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INTRODUCTION. 


BY    HARTLEY    COLERIDGE. 


THE  lires  of  our  dramatists  '^  of  the  great  race"  furnish  few  materials  for  drama. 
They  are  provokingly  barren  of  incident.  They  present  neither  complicated  plots, 
nor  striking  mtuations*,  nor  well-contrasted  characters.  In  their  own  age,  they  were 
oreriooked  as  too  familiar — ^in  the  next,  cast  aside  as  unfashionable.  The  conjectures 
of  recent  enriosity  are  not  more  certain  than  the  Syrian  Pantheism  of  the  Irish  round 
towcre-f",  the  hieroglyphic  djmasties  of  Egypt,  or  the  earthenware  theology  of 
Etniria. 

Many  canaes  may  have  contributed  to  efface  the  footsteps  of  those  great  masters 
fiwn  the  sands  of  time.  Theatres  were  burned  by  accident  or  design— demolished  by 
inthority  of  mob,  parliament,  corporation,  and  prentices^,  and  at  last  suppressed  by 
ft  mil  conflict,  which,  realizmg  the  extremities  of  tragedy  and  farce,  absorbed  all 
memories,  all  hopes,  and  interests,  in  itself.     Libraries  were  dispersed,  plundered,  or 

*  I  bcf  pudoD.  The  life  of  Ben  Jonson  does  present  at  least  one  striking  situation,  'which  would  make  a 
ise  pieturo  Mtn  on  the  stage  or  on  canvas.  I  allude  to  that  juncture,  when  amid  a  company  of  friends 
«Mmh}ed  to  eongratolate  his  discharge  from  prison,  his  mother  produced  the  packet  of  poison,  which  she 
Boat  to  have  given  him,  bad  he  been  sentenced  to  pillory  and  mutilation  for  his  reflections  on  the  King^s 
c^wtfymeiL     But  is  there  any  good  authority  for  the  story  ? 

Ths  6te  of  Marlow  was  a  real  tragedy ;  I  am  a^id  but  too  certain.  George  Peele  was  actually  introduced 
«piw  the  etage  under  the  designation  of  George  Pie-hoard  in  the  *'  Widow  of  Watlinff  Street;  "  a  play  which 
SAlcgel  maintaSos  to  have  been  written  by  Shakspeare.  \ 

t  These  who  are  curious  to  ascertain  the  degree  of  ccrtsinty  intended,  may  consult  Mr.  O'Brien's 
^'Bmmd  Towers  o/Irehnd,*'  the  works  of  Champollion,  Klaproth,  &c.,  and  the  '*  Storia  degli  antichi 
fvpoii  ittUunu,  di  Giuteppe  Mieali." 

t  A  Indkf  OQS  "  Battade  in  praise  of  London'^  Prentices,  and  what  they  did  at  the  Cockpit  Play -house 
mDrmrp  Lane,**  may  be  found  in  the  first  volume  of  Mr.  Collier's  **  Annals  of  the  Stage,"  p.  402.  This 
^'^tt'ff  took  place  in  1617,  on  Shrove  Tuesday,  a  day  of  general  licence,  barbarity,  and  riot ;  when  the  London 
■Jtrvatiece  elaixoed  an  immemorial  privilege  of  attacking  houses  of  ill.fame,  covering  their  true  English  love  of 
*"bW  with  a  pretcnoe  of  moral  reform.     The  following  verse  may  be  quoted  as  illustrative  of  the  text. 

"  Bookes  old  and  young  on  heap  they  flung. 
And  bum'd  them  in  the  blazes, 
Tom  Decker,  Heywood,  Middleton, 
And  other  wandering  crazies ; 
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retailed  for  daily  sustenance.  A  new  era  of  dramatic  composition  commenced  with 
the  Restoration,  when  the  mighty  labours  of  the  past  were  just  old  enoup;h  to  he 
supgannuated,  and  not  old  enough  to  be  antique.  Milton  Uved  on  in  the  solitude  of 
his  blindness — the  ghost  and  witness  of  departed  greatness.  Cowley  and  Dryden 
contrived  to  merit  £Etme  without  foregoing  popularity,  by  investing  the  robust  intellect 
and  subtile  fancy  of  a  former  generation  in  modish  habiliments.  Butler,  like  Hogartli, 
struck  out  a  way  for  himself^  in  which  he  has  had  many  imitators,  and  no  rivals. 
But  no  one  of  these,  with  all  their  varied  excellence,  was  suited  to  create  or  sustain 
a  taste  for  the  imagination  and  philosophy  which  they  superseded.  The  town  ^nd  the 
court,  not  the  people,  were  paramount  on  Parnassus,  and  town  and  court  alike  were 
subjected  to  French  influence. 

But,  I  believe,  after  all,  that  the  principal  reason  why  so  little  has  been  told  of  our 
old  dramatists  is — that  there  was  very  little  to  tell. 

They  might,  no  doubt,  have  written  most  interesting  autobiographies  or  reminiscences. 
But  I  am  not  aware  that,  in  that  diary-keeping  age,  any  dramatic  writer  left  a  diary. 
It  is  hardly  probable  that  many  dramatists  hay^^^ironicled^heir^d^s^  Not  tliat 
/  they  were  too  constantly  engaged.  Sir  Edward  Coke,  Richard  Baxter,  Whitlocke, 
Clarendon, — lawyers,  statesmen,  kings,  have  leftlninute  and  regulM'"3rjun^"*r  Even 
men  of  pleasure  have  kept  an  audit  book  of  their  ^ns,  and  recorded~6F  themselves 
what  one  might  fancy  a  Papist  would  blush  to  mutter  in  confession.  But  the  life  of 
a  dramatist,  dependent  for  his  daily  bread  upon  the  caprice  of  actors,  and  the  humour 
of  chance-collected  audiences,  must  be  too  exciting,  too  fragmentary,  for  an  employment 
which  requires  a  calm,  if  not  a  cheerful,  mind.     The  man  whose  means  of  existence 


Poor  Daye  that  day  not  *scaped  away ; 

And  what  itil]  more  amazes. 
Immortal  Cracke  ivaa  bum'd  ail  black, 

Which  every  body  praises.' 


»» 


"  ^gajDag^talJDracke''  never  recovered  from  hi|_tcfliinhing  ;  N^*  "  ^'^f^  *^^  f»*y>tten^  Mr,  Collier  doubts 
whether  it  be  the  name  of  an  author  or  of  a  play.  Assuredly  the  latter,  or  perhaps  the  name  of  a  character. 
By  the  way,  crack,  often  used  by  our  old  writers  for  a  mischievous  urchin,  is  probably  an  abridgment  of figcf> 
^y^'  Masstnger  uses  the  term  at  full  length. 
^  The  Globe  on  the  Bankside  was  burned  29th  June,  1613.  The  Fortune  in  Goldin^jAue  on  the  Sunday 
'  night  preceding  December  15.  Ben  Jonson  alludes,  in  his  Execration  upon  Vulcan,  to  both  these  confla- 
grations; at  the  former  he  seems  to  have  been  present.  The  Globe  was  fired  by  the  waddmg^  of  the  chambers 
(small  pieces  of^pnUttnce^Mblling  on  the  thatch.  The  cauBC-of  the  Fortune's  misfortune  does  not  appear, 
Prynne  of  course  ascribes  both  combustions  to  the  Divine  judgment.  The  Prynnos  of  our  times  were  equally 
charitable  when  the  two  "  great  houses  **  were  consumed.  Lighter  and  saner  wits  do  not  seem  to  have  taken 
the  matter  very  seriously.  Sir  Henry  Wotton,  deseffitoig  the  figjofihe  Globe  in  a  Icttf r  *^  ^*^^«  n*yhgw^  fionclude* 
thus :— ^**Thiawaa  the  fatal  period  oftha^y^rtnops  fabric,  whyfflnjcLiiqthing  did  periah_but  wood,aadJLfa»Wj  and 
a_few  forsaken^loaks ;  only  one  man  had  his  breeches  set  on  fire,  that  would  perh^  have  broiled  him,  if  be 
had  not,  by  the  benefit  of  a  provident  wit,  put  it  out  with  bottle,  ale."— a^nqjly,  voL  iii.  299.  Ph>bably  a 
hit  at  the  preposterous  rize  and  padding  of  the  femorsl  garments  then  in  use. }  \  ^ 

*  There^  is  an  excellent  article  on  diaries  in  D'Israeli's  CujiositieiPjLLueraturv.     He  does j&ot  mration 
^  Jjery.  curious  dwryof' Pepys,^at  wEknacaTconipound  of  knavery^and  simplicltt^ of  polidcs^juLpi^t^j  of 
foppery  and  woridly  wisdom  j  nor  tl^e  yet  m^pe  interesting  ioumal  of  the  excellent  Evelynj^jaor  Bubb^ 
Dod.diGigton'8^_tiie  honestest  H^-*'^r^""»  «<**»■  m^^  by  a  self-conscious,  self-satigfied  rogue.     Mr.  Collier 
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an  at  ihe  mercj  of  a  coDtingenlH  has  little  inclination  to  dwell  upon  the  past. 

Vnn  might  as  well  expect  the  diary  of  a  gamester. 

HoweTQT  it  be,  our  elder  dramatists  have  told  us  little  about  themselves,  and  their 
contempoffarieB  have  told  us  little  about  them.  Letters  they  must  occasionally  have 
wntteo ;  and  the  letters  of  that  time,  when  newspapers  were  not,  coi^tain  a  great  deal 
more  matter  of  fad  than  the  fli^pant^^ndsentinaentaljaiMi^^  Yet^ 

e^c^tjkn  Jopson,  whose  epistles  ought  surely  to  be  appended  to  his  works,  or 
printed  in  some  accessible  form,  has  any  dramatist  left  "a  collection  of  letters?" 
There  it;,  indeed,  a  short  and  melancholy  notQ,  in  which  the  name  of  Massinger  is 


Igped  with  those  of  Field  and  Dabome ;  a  memorial  of  poverty,  only  less  afflicting  than_ 
poor  Bqma'  death-bed  supplication  for  the  same  trifle  of  five  pounds. 

The  incnrioraty  of  contemporaries  has  been  amply  atoned  in  the  last  century. 
Lettets,  diaries,  memoirs,  family  papers,  public  records— everything  in  manuscript  or 
print — has  been  rummaged  with  indefatigable  eyes.  Evefy  syllable,  parenthesis, 
blank,  and  erasure,  has  been  tortured — yea  exorcised,  for  intelligence  respecting  men, 
of  whom  their  contemporaries  hardly  thought  it  worth  while  to  invent  anecdotes. 
Much  ooUateral  knowledge  has  been  elicited  by  the  research,  and  much  forgotten 
fiteratnre  brought  to  light ;  but,  with  regard  to  the  immediate  objects  of  inquiry,  it 
kaa  rather  led  to  additional  doubt  of  what  was  heretofore  taken  for  granted,  than 
added  to  the  scanty  amount  of  ascertainedjacts.  It  is  very  well  that  so  few  reputations 
hxyt  suffered  by  the  scrutiny ;  for,  had  the  dramatists  been  conspicuous  for  either 
^  or  folly,  they  would  not  h^ive  shared  the  fate  of  the  heroes  before  Agamemnon. 
Thej  lived  in  an  age  of  personality.  The  great  eye  of  the  world  was  not  then,  any  more 
tkaa  now,  so  intent  on  things  and  principles,  as  not  to  have  a  comer  for  the  infirmities 
of  indiriduals.  I  question  whether,  with  all  our  newspapers,  reviews,  magazines, 
Hiogiaphies,  and  autobiographies,  a  more  personal  history  could  be  compiled  of 
tKe  courts  of  George  the  III.  and  lY.  than  of  those  of  Elizabeth  and  James.  In 
DO  age  have  men  been  wanting  to  woo  the  favour  of  the  multitude  by  informing 
tKen,  that  their  Betters  were  no  better  than  they.    The-JiagaCTOus  memoirs,  diaries, 

tjltiphlfta,  luitfllB,   m    mntly  ^   ^llftpfnra  ;    ^*  Wil anHj   WinwnnH^   Wp.lHnn,    Ofthnmp^ 

Pertos,  Sanderson,"  and  others,  who,   as  Mr.  Gifford  rem^ks^_ "  contributed  to 
propogaie  a  numb^  of  scandalous  stories,  which,  s^uld  have  been  left ^  lodice^ 

pnt  tHB*  eunoQ*  extncti,  nirelj  not  intended  for  the  public  eye,  from  the  diurnal  ^Sir  Homphrey 
HQatttT.  A  manitfvnt  and  pieaiUfB  abimi  town  in  tbe  age  of  Maaaipger.  The  following,  it  will  be  admitted^'^ 
itema,  and  evince  good  husbandry  in  tinning. 


«• 


•  £.  s. 

21  Jan.  1631. — To  the  wanton  nurse  at  M.  Langhomea      ...  0  1 

To  Mother  Gill,  a  poor  uaaghtj  woman      ...  0  1 

14  Jal.  1632.— To  a  pretty  wench  at  Paul's  Wharfe      ....  0  1 

27  Not.               At  a  tavern  with  Ann  Creasy 0  0 

14  Jul.  1634.<— To  a  Uvem  with  a  Bona 0  1 


d. 
0 
0 
0 
8 
0" 


_th>t  extrava^ce  was  among  Sir  Humphrey*s  failings.     He  was  probably  a  Romanist, 
(iabwn<ia«ita  we  find  eight  ihillings  for  a  Rhemish  Testament,  and  three  for  popish  books ;  bat, 
'""^  iinu      T1 


•ft**  \\]  forbidden  things.      The  M8.  is  in3h<*  libmrj[jrT^uTihfithj  and  may  supply 
v^ieablv  iolbrmation  on  the  subject  of  pricea.  \  *  " 

b  3 
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where  most  of  them  perhaps  had  birth,"  sufficiently  prove  that  kings  and  lords^  at 
leasts  were  not  secured  firom  calnmny  by  thp  <1arVnftfti^  of  their  _exce88iYe  splendour. 


NpT^were^Tthe^yes  of  curiosity  directed  upwtfds:  not  a  murder,  rape,  or  adultery, 
could  occur  without^beingimproved  in  the  pulpit,  set  to  tune  by  the  ballad-monggc^, 
or  dramatized  on  the  scene.  In  our  own  days,  ThurtelCCorder,  Greenacre,  the  Bloody- 
lane,  and  the  Red-bam,  have  been  exhibited  in  tearful  melo-drama.  That  it  should 
be  so,  is  a  reproach  to  the  taste  of  the  galleries  themselves ;  but  bad  taste  is  no  novelty. 
The  stage  has,  ere  this,  been  indebted  for  plots  to  the  Tyhum  Chronicle.  It  is 
enough  to  mention  the  titles  of  **  Tlie  Yorkshire  Tragedy,"  "  Arden  of  Feversham," 
"  Murderous  Michael,"  "  The  Fair  Maid  of  Bristol,"  "  A  Warning  for  Fair  Women," 
"  The  Tragedy  of  John  Cox  of  Collumpton,"  &c.  all  founded  on  recent  atrocities,  and 
decisively  proving  that  this  very  illegitimate  species  of  drama  is  not  recommended  even 
by  originality  of  invention.  The  singularity  of  the  old  criminal  tragedy  is,  that 
characters,  some  recently  hanged,  and  others,  it  might  be,  living  among  the  identical 
audience,  are  made  to  talk  as  poetical  blank-verse  as  the  authors  could  have  put  into 

*   "  Graculo.  Yoa  may  see 

We  are  prepared  for  hanging,  and  confess 

We  have  deserved  it.     Our  most  humble  suit  is. 

We  may  not  be  twice  executed. 

Timoleon.  Twice? 
What  meanest  thou ! 

Gra,  At  the  gallows  first,  and  after  in  a  ballad 
Sung  to  some  villainotts  tune.     There  are  ten  groat  rhymers 
About  the  town,  grown  fat  on  these  occasions. 
Let  but  a  chapel  fell,  or  a  street  be  fired, 
A  foolish  lover  hang  himself  for  pure  love. 
Or  any  such  like  accident ;  and  before 
They  are  cold  in  their  graves,  some  damnM  ditty's  made, 
Which  makes  their  ghosts  walk." Massinoka.     The  Bondman. 

These  "  damn'd  ditties'*  once  composed  a  very  considerable_part  of  the  only  literaturejhatxonld-tnily^b^ 
styled  ]po£utan  SwiTT  or  Arbiirhnot  has  a  very  humorous  paper  on  the  subject,  written  about  the  time  that 
{Le  penny  stamp  was  inflicted  on  loose  sheets.  Of  late,  the  victims  of  the  law  have  been  twice  executed  at 
the  minor  theatres.  The  melancholy  music  and  nasal  instrumentation  of  these  historic  ballads  were  a  frequent 
theme  of  satire  with  the  old  dramatists,  between  whom  and  the  ballad-makcrs  there  was  no  good  will. 

"  If  I  have  not  ballads  made  of  you  all,  and  sung  to  filthy  tunes,  may  this  cup  of  sack  be  my  poison." — 

Fahtaff.  t  ^^  ^^ 

~~"~"^^  "  Now  shall  we  have  damnable  ballads  out  i^nst  us, 

Most  wicked  madrigals.     And  ten  to  one,  too, 

Sui^  to  such  lousy  lamentable  times." Humorous  Lieutenant. 

"  They  rail  upon  the  general 
And  sing  songs  of  him,— scurvy  songs  to  worse  tunes." 

Flbtchkr's  Loyal  Subject. 

There  is  certainly  nothing  so  lugubrious  as  the  cracked  voice  of  a  ballad-singer,  in  a  dull,  ilUlighted  back 
street,  on  a  rainy  night  of  November.  But  at  present,  great  men  have  worse  enemies  to  dread  than  ballad- 
singers  or  players.  If  their  bodies  escape  the  sui^geons,  and  their  skulls  the  pbrenologists,  their  fame,  their 
letters,  their  family  secrets,  their  least-considered  words,  are  at  the  mercy  of  knavish  booksellers,  radical 
magazinists,  ill.masked  malignen,  silly- mad  idolaters,  and  even  honest  admirers  of  more  zeal  than  prudence. 
There  is  no  tune  so  filthy  as  the  spite  of  some  of  these  maggots,  nor  so  lousy,  lamentable,  and  villanous  as 
the  adulation  of  others. 
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the  month  of  Csesar  or  Cleopatra.     We  do  not  read  that  the  genuine  furniture  or 
iretpoDS  of  the  murderers  were  exhihited  in  these  performances*. 

Ercn  the  licence  of  the  old  comedy  of  Greece  f»  in  producing  living  persons, 
sanietimes  of  high  rank,  upon  the  stage,  hy  name,  or  hy  characteristics  not  to  he 

*  'There  is  a  q>eciet  of  dnunatic  representation,  diflrerent  from  any  of  which  we  bave  yet  spoken,  and  which 
ZM}  k*  said  to  fonn  a  class  of  itself : — ^it  may  be  called  domestic  tragedy,  and  pieces  of  this  kind  were  founded 
K?BS  ODOfsimtrrelj  recent  CTents  in  our  own  country.  f>f  *hmm^  several  are  extant.,  flUfli  "«  *  ^r^pn  nf^ 
J^mtfihuD,'  the  story  of  which  relatea  to  a  murder  committed  in  the  reign  of  EdwardJVJi  i  *  A  ^^nming  fnr 
P«v  Womeo,^  aiiang  out  of  a  similar  event  in  1573.  *  Two  Tragedies  in  One/  part  of  which  is  founded 
spMSi  ibeassaasmation  ota  mefchant  fit  London  of  the  name  of  Beech ,  by  a  ptrnnn  '^^^^  Th^^wia.  T^finy.  i 
^r  Maig  oi  Bristol/  which  bad  its  origin  also  m  a  reccnTlia^cal  incidentj_indeed_it-aeenia-taLJiaxft- 


^Btn  the  coastaot  practice  of  the  dramatists 'of  that  day  to  avail  themselves  (jjkejb'*  hfllln^  iirVrTf)  ftf  any 
dnraastaaors  of  tbe  kmd  whicn  attracted  attention,  in^rder  to  construct  theoi  into  a  play,  often  treating  the 
«al>jicl  nctely  a«  a  dramatic  narrative  of  a  known  occurrence,  without  embellishing,  or  aiding  it  with  the 
vvmsQiroti  of  fictkm.    Shakspeaie  is  supposed  to  have  been  concerned,  at  least,  in  one  production  of  this  kind,  ^ 
"  The  YoritthJge  Tragedy'  (founded  upon  an  event  in  1604),  which  was  played  at  the  Globe  theatre,  and  i 
]«a(«d  with  Shakspeare's  name,  in  1608.  The  internal  evidence,  however,  of  Shakspeare's  authorship  is  much  \ 
(owkfcr  than  the  external,  jand  there  are  some  speeches  which  could  scarcely  have  proceeded  from  any  othe»^ 
r*»"—Bitimy  i^Dramaiie  Poelry,  vol.  iii.  49,  60. 

*'  The  YorkAire  Tragedy "  is  certainly  much  better  than  the  rest  of  the  disputed  plays— <<  Pericles** 
cxriptcd ;  but  in  dictioui  versification,  and  sentiment,  as  well  as  in  its  subject,  it  is  more  in  the  manner  of 
HeywMd,  the  lillo  of  a  more  imaginative  age,  than  in  that  of  Shakspeare.  It  is,  however,  no  aigument 
^pifiiK  its  antheoticity  that  the  plot  is  not  such  as  Shakspeare  generally  chooses,  or  could  be  supposed  to 
i^ffnrt,  Ther*  can  be  little  doubt,  that  be,  as  well  as  his  fellows,  was  sometimes  obliged  to  work  to  order 
upn  stories  not  at  all  to  his  own  taste.  But  surely,  at  a  time  so  affluent  in  dramatic  genius,  the  simple  merit 
4  fKrucalar  speeches  can  be  no  fair  proof  of  Shakspeara*s  authonhip,  nor  does  the  striking  elevation  of 
iBMilstod  pissys  above  the  level  of  a  work  conclude  a  different  writer.  The  same  man  ma^prodiics.,aJejr 
tjijici  tfjtplcattic  splendour,  and  a  vast  monotony  of  dull  extravagance. 

It  it  a  wonder  that  tlie  assassination  of  Marlowe  was  never  dramatized  ;  but  I  have  not  read  of  any  play  on 
(Wnbject. 

Maiaia|er  haa  no  play  that  classes  exactly  with  "  Arden  of  Feveraham,"  and  **  The  Yorkshire  Tragedy," 
tb«ifh  •  The  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts"  probably  glances  at  recent  transactions.  Ford  and  Dekker's 
^yUrili  of  Edmonton"  &Jls  under  the  denomination  of  News-ployt. 

Tie  pbj-bill  of  one  of  the  minor  theatres,  announcing'^'' The  Hertfordshire  Tragedy,"  promised  the 
*iat)cal  fig  in  which  Thurtell  drove  poor  Weare  to  be  murdered,  and  the  identical  Uble  on  which  were  placed 
iM  pork-cfaopa  eaten  in  commemoration  of  the  sacrifice.  Musicsellen  li^edjor  priority  in  publishing  the 
ntrt  of  the  song,  song  by  Hunt  on  this  interesting  occasion. 

t  "  LKKARn  Hauoay,  Mayor,  1605. 

*  Whereas  Kempe,  Armyn,  and  others,  playere  at  the  Black-Friers,  have  again  not  forbom  to  bring  upon 
tUr  csa^ooe  or  more  of  the  Worshipful  Company  of  Aldermen  of  the  City  of  London,  to  their  great  scandal 
•Bd  to  the  IcaMoiikg  of  their  authority,  the  Lords  of  the  Right  Honourable  the  Privy  Council  are  besought  to 
all  ihe  Sid  pUyeii  before  them,  and  to  enquire  into  the  same,  that  order  may  be  taken  to  remedy  the  abuse, 
*^*^^ta^SlUiBg  down  or  removing  the  said  theatre." 

Frem  this  docament  it  appean  that  the  offence  was  not  the  firat  of  tho  kind;  and  ^e^may  con jecture, 
]A*^Sttt^mtainlyoonc1^l  from  the  worfmg,^at^fnrfit>iV/tta/  a^^^ 
i^«^,pcrha|a^not  Abaol.utcly  named  by  their  registered  chrisUan^nd^siK^nanies^ 

i'twiTktter  to^*  certain  justic«'of  the^p^cToFthecounty  of  Middlesex"  from  the  privy  council,  10th 
Jt*.  UOl,  we  Icvn  "  that  certain  players,  who  yed  to  recite  their  plays  at  the  Curtain  in  Mooreficlds,  do 
»»T«w«8  sfQQ  the  stage  in  their  interludes  the  persons  of  some  gent,  of  good  desert  and  quality,  that  are 
m  ihn,  ander  ob«;are  manner,  but  yet  in  such  sort  as  all  tho  hcaren  may  Uke  notice  both  of  thc^atter, 
«4  tht  pcrama  that  are  meant  thereby."    Here  we  have  the  middle  comedy  of  Greece.     It  is  probable  that 
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mistaken,  was  not  unknown  to  the  palmy  period  of  our  drama.  The  authority  of  the 
master  of  the  revels,  hacked  hy  a  court  to  which  the  theatres  were  indebted  for  their 
toleration,  was  insufficient  to  prevent  the  most  flagrant  invasions  of  the  sanctity  of 

mach  of  this  Aristophanic  licence  vmM  extemponly  and  inserted  at  the  discretion  of  the  actors,  who  would  hxve 
a  shrewd  gness  at  the  meavire  of  impudence  which  the  aodienoe  for  the  time  hdng  were  likely  to  relish.  The 
Curtain,  though  one  of  the  oldest  theatres,  was  in  little  repute,  and  frequented  chiefly  by  the  unwaahed.  But 
in  1639,  the  Prince's  players,  then  performing  at  the  Red  Bull,  incurred  the  wnith  of  the  privy  council,  by 
personal  allusions  to  an  alderman  who  had  been  a  blacksmith  in  Holbom.  Now  the  Red  Bull  seems  to  kaT« 
been  a  place  of  genteel  resort,  for  it  had  silk  curtains. — Coliier*s  Annala,  yoI.  ii.  p.  93. 

But  aldermen  and  common  councilmen  were  long  considered  the  lawful  game  of  the  stage,  which  was,  pecbafiOw 
justified  on  the  principle  of  retaliation.  But  the  following  extracts  from  Lord  F.  £gerion*8  translation  of  Van 
Raumer's  **  HUknyofthe  I6ih  and  17  th  Centuries  f**  (a  history  of  nothing  but  the  intrigues  of  ambaavdois) 
which  I  owe  to  Mr.  Payne  Collier's  ^^New  Foots  regarding  the  Life  of  Shaktpeare^  must  ^  give  us  ponae.** 
They  are  derived  from  a  despatch  of  the  French  ambassador,  Beaumont ;  and  it,  perhaps,  may  be  aa  well  to 
remember,  that  they  are  the  nanalive  of  a  Frenchman,  not  supported,  as  &r  as  I  knoW|  by  collateral  eridcDoct 
translated  fit>m  French  into  German,  and  from  German  into  English. 

"  April  5,  1606, 1  caused  certain  players  to  be  forbid  from  acting  *  The  History  of  the  Duke  of  Biron/ 
(a  tragedy  by  Chapman  ;)  ^  when,  however,  they  saw  that  the  whole  court  had  left  town,  they  persisted  in 
acting  it ;  nay,  they  brought  upon  the  stage  the  Queen  of  France  and  Mademoiselle  de  Vemeuil.     The  former 

'     having  first  accosted  the  latter  with  very  hard  words,  gave  her  a  box  on  the  ear.     At  my  suit  three  of  them  were 

I     arrested ;  but  the  principal  person,  the  author,  escaped.** 

Pretty  well  this,  but  not  absolutely  incredible.     The  murder  of  the  Marquis  D*Ancre,  which  took  place  in 

I     the  middle  of  April  1617,  was  dramatized  in  June  of  that  year,  but  forbidden  to  be  performed  ;  and  in  16*<U, 

'     Middleton,  in  his  **  Game  of  Chess,"  regardless  of  the  inhibition  against  bringing  "  any  modem  Christian 

I     king  upon  the  stnge,''  (the  Saltan,  the  Sophy,  and  the  Great  Mogul,  were  therefore  excluded  from  the 

'  protection,)  produced  the  King  of  Spain,  the  Count  Gondemar,  and  other  persons  connected  with  the  Spanish 
court,  to  the  great  indignation  of  the  Spanish  ambassador,  and  to  the  no  small  embarrassment  of  King  James, 
who  dreaded  a  rupture  with  Spain  above  all  things.  The  play  was  performed  nine  days  successively,  a  very 
extraordinary  run  at  that  time ;  and  is  said  to  have  raised  for  the  theatre  more  than  ;^1500,  which  Mr.  Payne 
Collier  considers  a  palpable  exaggeration.  The  piece,  however,  was  forbidden,  the  actors  reprimanded,  and  the 
author,  who  "  shifted  out  of  the  way*'  at  first,  forgiven  upon  surrender.     But  I  cannot  help  suspecting,  that 

I  in  what  follows,  the  French  ambassador  must  have  been  hoaxed.  Surely,  if  King  James,  as  the  identical  King 
James,  had  been  thus  insulted,  wo  should  have  had  other  information  of  the  fact     But  it  is  not  impoeaiblo 

'  that  in  some  ji^  or  burlesque  piece,  like  "  Tom  Thumb  the  Great,"  or  "  Bombastes  Furioso,"  the  rtprt- 
scntative  of  a  king  had  ventured  to  take  off  some  peculiarity  of  the  King,  (whose  gait  and  utterance  were  very 

'  obnoxious  to  mimicry,)  and  perhaps  alluded  to  some  current  scandal.  "  One  or  two  days  before,  they  had 
brought  forward  their  own  king  and  his  favourites  in  a  very  strange  fashion.     They  made  him  curse  and  swear, 

I     because  ho  had  been  robbed  of  a  bird,  and  beat  a  gentleman,  because  ho  had  called  off  the  hounds  fit>m  the 

I     scent. 

"He  has  made  an  order  that  no  play  shall  be  henceforth  acted  in  London,  for  the  repeal  of  which  older 
they  have  already  offered  100,000  livres.     Perhaps  the  pennisaion  will  be  again  granted,  but  upon  condition 

j     that  they  represent  no  recent  history,  nor  speak  of  the  present  time.'* 

j  **  We  have  no  other  recorf  of  this  temporary  inhibition  of  dramatic  performances.  If  the  Queen  of 
Frwce  and  Mademoiselle  Vemeuil  once  figured  in  Chapman's  plays,  they  were  omitted  when  those  plat* 
were  printed  in  1C08."— iSTt-w  Facts,  &c.  16,  17. 

The  prudence  or  good  fortune  of  Shakspeare,  who  never  appears  to  have  been  called  in  question,  either  for 
personal  allusions  (though  his  hit  at  his  old  neighbour  is  sufficiently  obvious)  nor  for  meddling  with  matters  of 
church  and  state,  is  very  remarkable.  The  company  in  which  ho  was  a  sharer,  with  James  and  Richard 
Burbage,  George  Peelc,  &c.  so  early  as  1689,  in  a  memorial  first  published  by  Mr.  Payne  Collier  in  his  "  New 
Facts,"  take  occasiou  to  commend  themselves  on  this  special  account,  "  that  they  have  brought  into  thetr 
plays  no  matters  nf  state  and  religion  unfit  to  be  handled  hy  them^  or  to  be  presented  before  letcd  (i.  e. 
unlearned)  spectators  ;'*  Mas&ingtr,  we  shall  see,  was  not  so  cautious  nor  so  fortunate. 
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frinte  life.  In  short,  penonality,  in  its  most  offensive  form,  which  haa  been  account§d 
tile  peculiar  vice  of  the  present  age,  was  equally  prevalent  under  the  Tudors  and  the 
M  Stuarts;  though,  from  the  comparative  slowness  of  communication,  and  the 
sbttnee  of  an  uncontrolled  periodical  press,  the  appetite  was  less  extensively  stimulated 
lod  more  ixregolarly  supplied.  But  it  is  not  to  the  want  of  that  appetite  that  we  are 
lo  ftttribute  the  scanty  materials  of  dramatic  biography. 

It  may  be  thought,  however,  that  the  annals  of  an  existence  passed  in  labours,  seldom 
g^tted,^  and  poorly  remunerated,  barely  relieved  by  the  most  successful  efforts, 
auid  driven  by  failure  into  those  dismal  sanctuaries  of  obscure  distress — Alsatia  or  the 
Cmnpter— were  <^nmy  too  low  for  the  very  k^strils  of  an  age  still  aristocratic  and 
I  chiTalroos  on  the  sur&ce,  though  Democracy,  the  ^^  old  fellow  in  the  cellarage,"  was 
I  ilready  at  work  below.  The  success  or  poverty  of  a  dramatist  might  excite  no  more 
i  mmtion  than  the  similar  vicissitudes  in  the  fortunes  of  a  strolling  player,  or  any  other 
'  rnfortonate  living  from  hand  to  mouth.  Yet  less  were  simple  respectability  and 
tD«derite  prosperity  calculated  for  public  notice.  It  was  not  then  the  custom  to  write 
'  three  or  more  volumes  upon  every  man  or  woman  whose  name  had  appeared  in  a 
title-page,  or  frequently  occurred  in  a  newspaper.  Not  every  life  of  unpretending 
piety  procured  admission  into  the  l^nefobituajryof  a  Gentleman's  Magazine.  Personality, 
tbe  ngefor  anecdote,  the  desire  of  publicity — though  not  less  intense  than  at  present — 
were  certainly  far  less  d^l^ve.  The  fsuhion  of  autobiography  and  confessions  had 
not  yet  been  imported  from  France,  for  the  diaries  appear  to  have  been  strictly 
prirate.  Hence  we  are  left  without  direct  information  on  that  concerning  which  it 
would  be  most  important  to  be  informed — the  process  whereby  great  minds  were 
fiinnahed  and  developed. 

Dr.  Fanner  has  remarked,  in  his  **  Essay  on  the  Learning  of  Shakspeare^  that 
*^piav« writing,  in  the  poet's  age,  was  scarcely  considered  a  creditable  employ."  This 
a  raiber  too  loosely  and  sweepingly  asserted.  No  doubt  the  Puritans,  the  Corporation 
of  London,  and  the  grave,  flat-capped,  thrifty  citizens  in  general,  thought  it  a  very 
uofDl  employ.  Perhaps  the  men  of  business,  of  the  stamp  of  Lord  Burleigh  and 
Sir  Edward  Coke,  thought  it  a  very  idle  one.  But  when  queens  and  noble  ladies  did 
not  bold  it  derogatory  to  perform  in  ^^  Masques  of  Blackness*  "  when  plays  were 

*  Bca  JoBMn's  *'  MauMiiie  of  Blacknen  *'  was  composed,  u  the  author  himself  declares,  at  the  express 

fwindsscot  of  the  qoeen  (Anne  of  Denmark),  who  had  a  desire  to  appear  along  with  the  fairest  ladies  of 

■^  e«iui«  as  %  ncfress.     I  douht  whether  the  most  enthasiastic  aiMei  det  noirt  among  our  modem  heauties, 

«ild  viilinf^lf  andergo  such  a  tnuisformation.      What  would  the  Age  say,  if  our  gracious  Queen  should  play 

*!K^  a  CnJic  ?    This  masque  ought  to  he  a  special  fivourite  with  the  Emancipated  in  the  isles  of  the  te  west. 

^  ^  If  it  were  reTived  for  their  benefit  P     There  is  a  strong  rage  among  our  nobility  for  the  resuscitation  of 

*  latiqae  Ft^eantxy,'*  and  a  masque,  at  least  as  rational  as  a  tournament,  might  be  rendered  almost  as 

*T9rtvw9^  sful  wnuld  not  be  half  so  dangerous.      Inigo  Jones  must  have  been  an  admirable  contriver  of 

f^^^ck^    However  mean  and  meagre  might  be  the  ftroperties  of  the  common  stages,  the  court  exhibitions 

Mi»^  00  *'  pomp  or  eiicumstance,"  no  quaint  device  to  charm  the  eye  and  ear.     The  getting-up  of  the  old 

«M^«es  it  very  minately  detailed  in  the  printed  copies.       In  the  ^  Masque  of  BLnckness,"  the  queen,  and 

^'•^tu  asbk  fcmaica,  representing  the  '  Daughters  of  Niger,'  *^  were  placed  in  a  concave  shell,  like  mother-of- 

f«^^  onWtly  made  to  move  oil  those  waters  and  rise  with  the  billow,  the  top  thereof  was  stuck  with  a 

'^^^trai^  «f  lights,  which,  indented  to  the  proportion  of  the  shell,  struck  a  glorious  beam  npon  them  as  they 
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publicly  acted  by  academidaos  and  lawyers — when  the  proTiding  theatrical  entert&iD* 
ments  for  the  court  was  the  express  duty  of  an  officer  invested  with  extraordinarv* 
powen,  the  composition  of  a  poem  adapted  to  scenic  representation  could  hardly 
have  been  discreditable  per  se.  Was  it  discreditable  to  Sackville  to  have  written 
"Gorboduc?"  Did  '' Gammar  Gurtonljredude^Dr.  StiU^frogaJhe  bishopric  of 
Bath  andWells?  But  then  the  queen  and  her  ladies  did  not  take  money  at  the 
door.  Neither  Still  nor  Sackville  sold  their  dramas  to  the  players — there  s  the  rub. 
It  was  not  creditable  to  be  a  dependant  on  a  play-house :  it  was  not  creditable  to  bo 

%er0  seated  one  above  another ;  to  that  they  were  all  teen,  hat  in  an  extravagant  order.  ***  On  the  tides  of  the 
shell  did  twim  six  huge  tea  monttert,  Ttried  in  their  shapes  and  dispontions,  bearing  on  their  hacks  the  twelve 
torch-bearers,  who  were  planted  there  in  sereiml  graces,  so  as  the  backs  of  some  were  seen ;  some  in  piufic, 
or  side ;  othen  in  face,  and  all  having  their  lights  homing  out  of  whelks,  or  marez  shells.  The  attire  of 
the  masquers  **  (the  queen  and  ladies)  "  was  alike  in  all,  without  difference,  the  colours  azure  and  silver,  bat 
returned  on  the  top,  with  a  scroll  and  antique  dressing  of  feathenand  jewels^  interlaced  with  ropes  of  pearl ;  and 
for  the  front,  ear,  neck,  and  wrists,  the  ornament  wis  of  the  moat  choice  and  orient  peari ;  best  setting  off 
from  the  black."     I  suspect  these  are  the  words  of  Inigo  himadl 

It  most  not  be  supposed  that  these  high-bora  masquers  sooted  their  delicate  compleziont  like  the  Wowskies 
of  our  barefaced  stages.  The  mask  of  black  velvet  was  then  as  common  as  the  black  patches  in  the  time  of 
the  Spectator,    Thej  have  supplied  the  drsmatists  with  frequent  allusions. 

"  These  happj  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  browt» 

Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  £ur." Momeo  and  JtUieL 

**  'Tis  well  the  mask  of  night  is  on  my  fiice." Ibid, 

**  You  never  can  be  old ;  wear  but  a  mask 
Forty  yean  hence,  and  you  will  still  seem  young 
In  your  other  parts." Waiting  Maid  to  the  **  City  Madam.** 

Still  the  daughters  of  Niger  will  be  more  natnrslly  represented  by  the  natural  velvet  of  Prince  Memnon*4 
titterij  when  negro  dviliiation  has  reared  a  court  and  a  stage.  It  is  intereating  to  speculate  how  the  negro 
poeU,  in  addressing  their  smooth^kinned  beauties,  will  vary  the  common  phrases  of  European  gallantry.  The 
word  fair,  in  its  enlaified,  and  perhaps  original  extent  of  meaning,  mast  be  retained,  if  they  write  in  English  ; 
for  what  wiU  care,  despair,  air,  hair,  debonnair,  &c.  do  without  it  ?  But  the  rose  and  the  lily  must  absolutely 
be  discarded.  I  am  not  aware  of  any  perfectly  black  flower,  but  the  darkeat  hyacinth,  transferred  from  the 
tresses  to  the  complexion,  may  serve  at  a  pinch.  The  teeth  may  still  be  *«  quarrelcte  of  pearl  "  (  Herridc),  or 
moon-light  peeping  through  the  fissures  of  a  pitchy  cloud.  Diamond  may  bear  its  heraldic  signification,  which, 
in  the  blazon  of  nobility,  is  sable ;  bat  ivoiy  must  give  way  to  ebony.  •«  Vaccinia  nigra  tegtmiur,*"  will  b^ 
a  popular  motto.  Snow,  which  has  no  resemblance  to  the  human  skin  under  any  climate,  and  milk,  and  "  brewi* 
of  cream,"  and  "  Htde  azure  riUs,"  will  not  do ;  but  cherries  and  marble  may  keep  their  place,  for  both  are 
sometimes  bUck,  and  so  may  the  swan,  in  Australia ;  and  the  native,  whose  mistress  betrays  no  tint  of 
convict  measlliance,  may  truly  call  her 

•*  Rara  avis  in  terns,  nigroque  simillima  cygno." 
Locks  may  still  he  crisp,  but  they  must  no  longer  flow,  they  must  hold  no  dalliance  with  the  amorous  wind, 
nor  vie  with  the  tendrils  of  the  gadding  vine,  nor  must  the  African  Eve 

"  down  to  her  slender  waist, 

Her  golden,  unadorned  tresses  wear.** 
Nor  must  the  innamorato  quote  Donne's  beautiful  lines  about  «  pure  and  eloquent  blood ; "  but  rather  com- 
mend the  trusty  hue  that  tells  no  tales ;  and  here  old  Ben  wiU  serve  him  rarely, 

**  The  Sun,  the  best  judge,  and  most  forma^cause 
Of  all  dames*  beauties,  in  their  firm  hues  draws 
Signs  of  his  ferrent'st  love,  and  thereby  shows. 
That  in  their  black,  the  perfcct'st  beauty  grows. 


^'o^.^/^O^-^'v/vC^ 
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sfcrfini  of  the  public.  That  man  was  slightlj  honoured  for  being  applauded,  who, 
&r  applause  andsub^Btence,  gave  to  others  the  privilege  of  hissing  him.  The 
^naatist,  the  genius,  was  admired,  but  his  quality  was  not  respected.  Success, 
vliether  as  poet  or  actor,  made  a  man  interesting,  and  therefore  acceptable  in  all 
xncties  where  wit,  talent,  or  the  reputation  of  either,  was  in  request;  Jbu^^Ju^^ 
oocopation  conferred  no  settled  rank.  A  merchant  tailor  knew  his  place ;  a  poet 
onist  sit  wEere"Ew  pateon^SehimT  Literature  of  any  sort,  pursued  for  bread,  does 
fioU  and  pertiaps  should  not,  bestow  the  decided  caste  of  a  regular  profession ;  and 
h»  nsTer,  in  England,  obtained  the  splendid  honours  which  even  players^musicians, 
and  baffbons*,  have  received  in  Italy  and  some  continental  courts.  Moreover,  the 
dianctcr  of  some  of  the  dramatists,  and  those  the  earliest  distinguished,  was  not  such 
u  to  propitiate  the  favour  of  the  serious  towards  their  calling.  Shakspeare  seems  to 
lave  fdt  this.  Massinger  and  Heywood  frequently  complain  of  it :  and  Ford^  like 
CoftgT^ye,  is  ever  eager  to  disclaim  the  trade  of  a  play-wright. 

Bui  whatever  of  disrepute  or  suspicion  mi^ht  adhere  to  the  dramatic  art,  it  certainly 
will  not  account  for  the  obscurity,  not  to  say  mystery,  whiclLhaDgs^verthe  private 
tniuiiitiQQS^fHspr^^  They  were  not  excluded  &om  the  meetings  of  the  great 

or  of  the  learned.  They  were  not  recluse  students,  buried  in  their  libraries  or  estranged 
bom  the  busy  world.  By  fanthe  greater  number  of  them  were  gentlemen  of  liberal 
education,  living  in  the  full  career  of  society.  Nor,  had  it  been  otherwise,  would  they 
^Te  escaped  notice,  had  their  destinies  been  anywise  remarkable,  or  their  characters 
bpreawd  with  eccentricity.  Your  "  way  of  life"  cannq^..c^]ee£^aIongJn  such  forlorn 
^  akady  sequestration,  but  you  will  be  found,  if  any  one  think  you  worth  seeking 


Since  the  fixM  colour  of  their  curled  hair. 
Which  is  the  highest  grace  of  dames  most  fair, 
No  cares,  no  age  can  change,  or  there  display 
The  fearful  mixture  of  abhorred  grey. 
Since  Death  herself — ^herself  heing  pale  and  blue, 
Can  never  alter  their  most  faithful  hue.'* 

i  fnof  tbal  nsgroca  were  not  common  in  England  when  Jonson  wrote ;  for  many  of  my  readers  will  remember 
^•«  «M  itnct^wecper,  at  the  Obelisk,  whose  hair  was  **  white  as  wool/*  quaintly  resembling  the  white  ashes, 
l«akM  over  th«  ebaired  fiiggots  of  an  extinguished  wood  fire.     I  know  not  whether  Ben,  or  rather,  Pliny, 
a  cvTcet  ta  slating  that  JElhiopa  never  dream. 
^lKft  **  Otlirllo  "  is  adapted  to  the  negro  stage,  Othello  should  be  a  white  man,  and  Detdemona  like  the 

*  itintd  Athiop  qoccn.*' 

''IV  Kaiqiie  of  Blackneas  **  was  represented  at  the  marriage  of  Lady  Susan  Vere,  daughter  of  the  whimsical 
^  «C  Otfbcd«  and  grand-daughter  of  Lord  Burleigh,  with  Philip  Herbert,  afterwards  of  Pembroke  and 
V*«t|«8Mrf ,  the  patroo  of  Massinger ;  in  the  household  of  whose  ancestors  the  poet  was  probably  brought  up, 
*ialk  mint  apolo^bse  for  the  length  and  apparent  irrelevance  of  this  note. 

*  TU  laers  and  inrentors  of  the  Italian  pantomime  (which  is  not  like  ours,  a  speechless  motion  of  living 
^??*^i  tvt  a  l^vrleaque  of  provincial  dialects  and  humours,  closely  resembling  an  entertainment  to  which 
•^ruQii  wo  portia])  rivalled  the  Paris  and  Bathyllus  of  antiquity,  in  the  honours  they  obtained.    Constantini, 

•  ^^TMc  af  ibc  Mcsetin,  the  Naidstus  of  pantomime,  was  ennobled  by  a  king  of  Poland.  "  Ho  acted  without 
»  vaik,  to  ijbarm  by  the  beautiful  play  of  his  countenance,  and  display  the  graces  of  hia  figure."  The  Wit 
'■^  Ur'«i|aii  Domenic  sometimes  dined  at  the  table  of  Louis  X1V«     Tiberio  Fiurilli,  who  invented  the 


7 


xvui  ^  INTRODUCTION. 


for.  Neither  in  the  citj's  indistingaishable  multitude  nor  the  countr/s  too  con- 
spicaouB  singleness,  can  the  man  be  secure  from  publication  whose  humonre  will 
enHven  a  fieuroe,  whose  physiognomy  will  suggest  a  caricature,  or  whose  adventures 
viAj-iofm  the  ground- work  of  a  novel.  If  we  except  Shakspeare,  of  whom  Uttle 
is  really  known  but  the  comfortable  fiict  that,  after  writing  the  finest  plays  in 
the  world,  he  retired  on  a  moderate  independence,  and  ^ed^  alas !  prematurely, 
near  his  native  town;  and  Ben  Jonson,  who  has  told  us  something  about  himself, 
and  whose  scholarship  achieved  a  place  among  the  weightier  intellects  to  which 
the  genius  of  Shakspeare  never  aspired,  of  which  among  the  dramatists  are  most 
anecdotes  extant  ?  Kit  Marlow,  George  Peele,  and  Robert  GreeiL  Had  Ford  and 
Massinger  been  like  them, — ^infidels,  revellers,  or  sharpers, — ^their  jests,  their  follies, 
their  sad  catastrophes,  would  not  have  perished  for  want  of  historians.  There  is 
no  human  creature  so  insignificant  but  may  become  famous  for  vice,  sedition, 
lawlessness,  or  bufibonery.  Tlie  police  reports  and  the  Newgate  Calendar  are  rolls  of 
fame  from  which  no  degree  is  excluded.  The  rogues  and  harlots  of  less  inquisitive 
ages  have  not  sinned  or  suffered  without  a  memorial.  We  know  almost  as  much  of 
Rowland  Yorke  *  and  Captain  Stukely  as  of  Spenser  or  Drayton.    Sir  Jeffirey  Dunstan 

diancter  of  Scanmooch,  had  been  the  amusing  companion  of  the  boyhood  of  Louis  XIY.,  and  from  him 
Moliere  learned  much,  aa  appears  by  the  lines  under  his  portrait. 

*'  Cet  illustre  comm^ien 
De  son  art  tra^a  la  carridre, 
11  fut  le  mattre  de  Moliere, 
Et  la  Nature  fut  le  sien.*' 

"  This  rare  comedian  drew  the  chart, 
The  line  and  progress  of  his  art ; 
He  taught  Moliere,  that  humorous  elf. 

What  only  Nature  taught  himself." 

« 

The  last  lines  of  an  epitaph,  on  one  of  these  pantomimic  actors,  may  be  applied  to  many  of  them  during  their 
flourishing  period. 

"  Tonte  sa  vie  il  fait  a  rire, 
II  a  fait  pleurer  k  sa  mort." 

"  AH  his  life  he  kept  us  crowing, 
Dead — he  sets  our  tears  a  flowing.* 


«> 


Several  of  these  admirable  actors  were  literary  meut  who  have  written  on  their  art,  and  shown  that  it  was  one. 
The  Harlequin  Cecchini  composed  the  most  ancient  treatise  on  this  subject,  and  was  ennobled  by  the  Emperor 
Matthias  ;  and  Nicholas  Barbieri,  for  his  excellent  acting,  called  the  ^*  Beltrame,**  or  ^  Milanese  Simpleton/' 
tells  us.  in  his  treatise  on  comedy,  that  he  was  honoured  by  the  conversation  of  Louis  XUL,  and  rewarded 
with  fortune. — D*JsraeWs  CurumtieSf  218. 

The  English  nobility  would  ill  endure  to  have  a  harlequin  made  partaker  of  their  honours ;  and  I  doubt 
whether  a  limited  monarch  could  with  propriety  admit  even  a  Grimaldi  to  his  table. 

*  I  must  confess  that  all  my  knowledge  of  these  worthies  is  derived  from  a  note  in  tlie  **  Monaatery.'*  They 
were  probably  &ir  enough  samples  of  men  about  totm,  as  they  were  before  profligacy  put  on  the  gnrb  of  sent i* 
mcnt.  Of  such  chamcters  we  find  many  specimens  in  the  old  plays,  such  as  **  The  Yorkshire  Tmgcdy," 
**  London  Prodigal,"  *^  How  to  know  a  good  Wife  from  a  bad  one,"  &c.  Is  it  in  compliment  to  Rowland 
that  the  veiled  editor  of  a  certain  periodical  assumed  the  title  of  ^^  Oliver  Yorke?"  Stukely  is  the  hero  of 
**  The  Battle  of  Alcazar,"  written,  aa  is  supposed,  by  George  Peele. 
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thrimiTor  of  Gamt*,  and  Sir  Jef&ey  Hudaon  the  dwarf f,  live  still  in  the  pages  of 
ettntric  biography ;  and  Morland,  as  a  man,  is  better  known  than  Hogarth.  On  the 
odier  hand,  high  intellectual  celebrity  does  not  always  confer  personal  notoriety,  or 

*  la  Hoo6'«  '*  Table  Book,**  second  seriea,  will  be  fonnd  a  portrait  and  memoir  of  the  once  well-kno^m  Sir 
kftwff  «bo  atnred  the  mob  in  the  doable  capacity  of  fool  and  dwarf.  He  was  a  foundling ;  picked  up  in  the 
pamk  t9  vhkb  be  owed  his  name;  bat  no  ftiries  took  charge  of  him,  aa  Charles  Lamb  assures  as  they  did  of 
2&r  Thomas  Orseham.  He  was  abandoned  to  the  moddy  patronage  of  Trivia  and  Cloadna  ;  yet  he  was,  awhile, 
I  Ciettmsa  in  hia  wmy,  especially  at  Westminster  elections.  Lamb,  who  well  remembered  him  when  "  in  his 
H^  mi  jeUow  leaf  **  he  took  refuge  in  a  hovel  near  Bethnal  Green,  has  described  his  forlorn  grimness  in 
&  p^  «f  pathetic  hnmonr,  soch  as  Elia  alone  could  write. 

t  *"  Jefficy  HadftOB,  idien  he  wu  about  seven  or  dght  years  old,  vras  served  np  in  a  cold  pie,  on  the  Bur- 
l«f)i  Hill,  the  seat  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  as  soon  as  he  made  his  appearance,  presented  by  the 
4uckat  to  ihc  qveeo,  who  retained  him  in  her  service.  He  was  then  but  eighteen  inches  in  height.  In  a 
tm^at  St  eoBTt,  the  gigantic  porter,  (Will  Evans)  drew  htm  out  of  his  pocket,  to  the  surprise  of  all  present. 
Ht  ■  and  to  have  grown  no  taller  till  he  was  thirty,  when  he  shot  np  to  three  feet  nine.  Soon  after  the 
kciluaf  oQt  ot  Um  civil  war,  he  was  made  captain  in  the  kiog*s  army.  In  1644,  he  attended  the  queen  into 
f^iace,  vheie  he  bad  a  quarrel  with  a  gentleman  named  Crofts,  whom  he  challenged.  Mr.  Crofts  came  to  the 
'Aam  of  appointment,  armed  only  with  a  squirt.  A  real  duel  ensued,  in  which  the  antagonists  came  to  the 
>idoo  heffaeback,  aad  fought  with  pistols ;  Crofts  waa  killed  at  the  first  shot.*' — Dr,  Hudtan*$  H%$iory  of 


if  cvfr  ducOist  deserved  an  honourable  acquittal,  little  Jeffiney  was  the  man.  He  was  bom  at  Oakham  in 
RiiUiadikure :  very  proper  that  tlie  least  man  should  be  born  in  the  least  county  ;  and  no  leas  proper  that  his 
hrJi  ihMild  be  preceded  by  a  comet,  which  waa  actually  the  case,  for  there  was  a  comet  in  1618,  and  Jeffrey 
«u  torn  IB  1619.  Like  Priam,  Pompey,  Belisarius,  Napoleon,  and  other  sports  of  fortune,  he  exhibited  in  his 
httttTcaita  tad  contrast  to  the  felicities  of  hia  outset.  He  experienced  the  same  neglect  as  other  faithful 
emfiot  of  hoger  dimensions,  waa  committed  to  the  Gate-house,  under  suspicion  of  the  popish  plot !  and  died 
1  ^naaer,  aged  sixty-three.  I  believe  hia  conveyance  in  the  body  of  a  bass  viol,  and  other  particulars 
nrrrdcd  by  9a  Walter  Scott  in  his  **  Peveril  of  the  Peak,''  to  be  altogether  apocryphal ;  but  there  may  be 
MiK  gnmod  for  his  addiction  to  alchemy  and  the  mysteries  of  the  Rosy  Cross. 

Tb<  H«jal  Martyr  had  a  passion  for  those  irregularities  of  nature,  which  were  once  common  appendages  to 
*  •«;  itfil  and  baivnial  eatablisbment.  Most  readen  will  remember  Waller'a  pretty  verses  on  the  marriage 
«f  the  imjh^  which  waa  negotiated  by  King  Cliarles,  who  gave  away  the  bride  u— 

"  Design  or  chance  makes  others  wive. 
But  nature  did  this  match  contrive. 
Eve  might  as  well  from  Adam  fled. 
As  she  deny'd  her  little  bed 
To  him,  for  whom  Heav'n  seem*d  to  frame 
And  measure  out  this  only  dame." 

W  aaoiage  waa  productive  :  but  if  the  king's  intent  was  to  perpetuate  a  miniature  race,  it  waa  disappointed ; 

^  lb  daUnm  gnrw  to  the  ordinary  aze.      Wo  cannot  call  this  princely  partiality  for  human  ItuuM  natunBf 

itmsMm  of  Gothic  barbarism ;  the  taste  is  classical,  nay  Augustan.      **  liabent  hoe  quoque  delieia  (fi«t- 

*■• ,-  SMiml  qu^rere  omnia  contra  naturam.     Grains  est  ille  debiiUale  ;  ille  ip$a  infelicitate  distorti 

^f^vtt  pSaai^  aUer  emitur  quod  alieni  cohris  est,'*  says  Quindlian.     Clemens  Alexandrinus   severely 

!*wci  tJM  paaion  of  great  ladies  for  deformed  pets,  upon  whom  they  bestowed  carcases  for  which  their  lovers 

*«Wri  a  vuA«  and  which  their  husbands  could  not  always  command.     Ammianus  Marcellinus  describes  the 

vcihij  nsAuns  of  hia  days,  attended  setniviro  eomUatu^  young  and  old,  but  generally  dusky,  mishapen,  and 

>-Cn«ntd.    Angnstus  is  said  by  Suetonius  to  have  disliked  these  waifs  of  nature,  and  shrunk  from  them  as  of 

•I  *^*tL    Pumiha,  aique  dittortotf  et  omnet  generis  ejutdem  ui  ludibria  naiura  et  mali  ominit  abhor- 

**^ :  ;tt  cbe  same  historian  relatea  that  he  compelled  a  youth  of  good  family,  named  Lucius,  to  appear  on  the 

M^*>  leife^  because  he  was  under  two  feet  in  height,  and  weighed  but  seventeen  pounds,  and  had  a  prodigious 

^^*^^L  n.  43.     We  need  not  wonder  that  Domilian,  at  the  gladiatorial  games,  was  constantly  attended  by 
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preserve  the  events  of  a  life  from  oblivion.  In  truth,  the  best  and  happiest  lives  are 
generally  the  least  entertaining  to  read.  It  may  be  regretted  that  quiet,  useful, 
unostentatious  virtue  so  seldom  survives  in  the  world's  memory :  but  the  regret  in 
foolish  and  presumptuous ;  and  I  am  by  no  means  assured  that  the  modem  custom  of 
courting  fame,  for  qualities  sufficiently  rewarded  by  peace  of  mind,  an  approving 
conscience,  and  the  affectionate  esteem  of  a  worthy  few,  is  not  one  of  the  worst 
symptoms  of  the  times.  Good  people  in  a  private  station  should  be  thankful  if  their 
lives  are  not  worth  writing.  Public  virtues  exerted  for  public  ends,  the  worthy  ifisues 
of  mighty  minds,  fitly  aspire  to  publicity,  and  are  justly  rewarded  with  fame.  ^'  A  city 
set  on  a  hUl  cannot  be  hid*"  But  the  virtues  of  home ;  the  hourly  self-denials,  so 
habitual  as  hardly  to  rise  above  the  horizon  of  consciousness, — 

'*  Tliat  best  portion  of  a  good  man's  life, — 
His  little  daily  nnrecorded  acts 
Of  kindness  and  of  love/' 

the  virtues,  which,  in  either  sex,  are  inherited  from  the  mother,  and  consist  in  bdnp 
I    rather  than  in  doing^  permit  no  stronger  light  than  gleams  from  the  fireside.     They 
flourish  best  when  unobserved,  even  by  those  who  inhale  joy  and  goodness  from  their 
fragrance.     Of  them  it  may  truly  be  said, — 


The  principle  of  action  once  explore. 
That  instant  'tis  a  principle  no  more. 


They  can  be  understood  by  none,  and  knotcn  only  to  those  who  love  the  good  beings 
whom  they  actiiate, — and  by  loving  know  them.  For  in  the  spiritual  world  there  is 
no  knowledge  but  by  love.  In  our  essential  selves  we  neither  can  nor  ought  to  be 
known  to  any  but  to  those  whom  we  love,  and  who  love  us.  There  is  a  worse  than 
indelicacy  in  soliciting  the  gaze  of  the  world  by  laying  bare  the  sanctities  of  affection  ; 
the  frailties  by  which  we  may  be  endeared  to  our  kindred  in  blood  and  soul,  but 
should  neither  be  admired  nor  judged  by  the  ignorant  unsympathising  multitude. 
It  is  enough  if  our  works  have  no  need  to  shun  the  public  eye,  which  they  ought 
sometimes  to  seek,  and  never  to  fear.  Render  unto  fjcesar  the  things  that  he  Cofsars. 
But  in  ourselves ;  the  very  things  we  are,  we  are  only  God's  :  we  belong  not  to  tho 
world, — no,  not  to  our  own  will.  A  good  heart  is  a  Holy  of  Holies,  not  to  be  profaned 
by  unconsecrated  gazers. 

There  is  no  vanity  so  pernicious,  so  heart-emasculating  and  heart-hardening,  as  that 
of  which  the  heart  itself  is  the  object.  Better  be  vwn  of  your  brains,  your  figure^ 
your  dress,  your  face,  your  muscles,  your  purse,  or  your  pedigree,  than  of  your  heart. 
People  enamoured  of  their  own  goodness  generally  entertain  a  sneaking  partiality  for 

a  Bcarlet-robed  little  urchin,  with  a  preternatural  small  head, — -puerulus  coccinatus  parvo  porisntataqtte 
eapite — for  the  palled  appetites  of  despotism  seek  for  stimulation  in  everything  monstrous  and  ahortiTc.  But 
better  taste  might  have  heen  expected  of  Charles,  who  was  capable  of  appreciating  the  beautiful  in  art,  and  doubt, 
less  in  nature  also.  Be  it  recollected  that  this  odd  sort  of  virtu  was  not  without  its  uses  in  ruder  ages  :  it 
procured  an  asylum  in  the  houses  of  the  affluent,  for  many  helpless  beings,  who,  even  now,  to  the  diignice  of 
our  police,  are  incarcerated  in  caravans,  and  dragged  about  the  country  hj  brutal  show-men.  '*  God  tempers 
the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb.^ 
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iKo  i«tom  $int.  **  The  pride  that  apes  humility"  produces  far  worse  consequences 
than  ^*eatia^feith  douUe  coach-houses ;"  but  none  more  dangerous  than  the  self- 
^cifyiDg  disclosure  of  weaknesses  to  which  certain  confessors  are  so  prone.  Now  this 
vsaitr  and  this  pride  are  greatly  nourished  by  a  fashionable  sort  of  biography,  which 
J^^  the  minutest  passages  of  every-day  existence, — exhibits  the  child  or  the  female 
at  their  prayers,  in  tlieir  little  round  of  charity,  in  their  diet  and  attire ;  and  makes 
the  demth*bed  itself  a  scene  of  display. 

The  age  of  the  great  drama  was  neither  a  happy  nor  an  innocent  age.     It  was  a 

tine  of  much  rice,  much  foUy,  and  much  trouble;  but  it  was  also  an  age  of  prodigious 

coeigy.     Everything,  good  or  evil,  was  on  a  colossal  scale.    ybA^trength^  wilTkept 

v^p^3e^J|rith_the-^igour_of^^  There  were  too  many  to  admire  themselves 

mnd  othen  for  potency  in  ill,  not  a  few  who  sought  and  obtained  ^^i  by  the  inventive 

cxtravaganco  of  their  absurdities, — ^but  no  one  valued  himseli  or  others  for^i>etty_ 

amiabilities  or  amiable  weaknesses.     I^jsjasanage^oHugh^pri 

piSMonfi^  not  ofcompiacent  sentimentality.     Hence  the  minor  and  negative  virtues, 

which  are  all  that  a  poor  man  in  general  can  display,  and  the  trivial  accidents  which 

make  ap  the  sum  of  private  existence,  were  suffered  to  join  the  vast  silence  of  forgotten 

nomentsi,  without  note  or  comment :   and  hence,  I  conclude,  that  of  our  greatest 

dnmaitic  artists  little  has  been  told,  because  there  was  little  to  tell ;  little  to  gratify 

the  malicious  curiosity  which  fed  on  corruption ;  and  little  which  the  better  sort 

ccmadcred  worthy  a  lasting  record, — though  doubtless  much  that  exercised  the 

patknce  and  evoked  the  noblest  faculties  of  the  dramatists  themselves.  ^ 

Qreai  part  of  this  induction  may  resemble  the  inductions  to  some  of  our  old  plays, 
whaeh  might  salt  any  play,  being  appropriate  to  none ;  but  for  lack  of  better  it  may  serve 
as  an  apdogy  for  the  very  brief  biographical  notices  which  I  can  prefix  to  the  present 
cation  of  the  mirviving  works  of  Massinger  and  of  Ford.  For  these  few  particulars  I 
am  indebted  to  Mr.  Gifford.  I  am  not  aware  that  subsequent  inquiry  has  added  any- 
thing material  to  the  facts  which  he  has  gathered  with  such  commendable  industry  and 
illastrmted  with  so  much  critical  acumen,  nor  that  he  has  been  convicted  of  any  im- 
portant eiTor.  I  have  not  access  to  those  sources  from  which  alone  fr^h  intelligence 
caa  be  expected,  but  I  believe  it  has  been  sought  diligently  and  in  vain  by  more 
ccfDpetent  persons.  Indeed,  few  authors  of  equal  merit  and  reputation  have  been  so 
little  ootioed  by  contemporaries,  and  none  so  nearly  forgotten  in  succeeding  times. 
Sbakfpeare,  Jonson,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  were  always  great  names ;  and  Fletcher, 
lii^  aHar  the  Bestoration,  retained  a  large  share  of  theatrical  popularity.  But 
MiMiger  and  Ford  were  hardly  ever  acted,  and  hardly  ever  read.  Even  Dr.  Johnson 
dws  not  seem  to  have  been  aware  that  Rowe  was  beholden  to  Massinger  for  the  plot 
1/  bis  *•  Fair  Penitent,'" — and  the  Doctor  had  no  such  partiality  to  the  Whig  Laureate 
as  would  induce  him  to  dissemble  a  fact  not  very  creditable  either  to  the  originality  or 
the  honeaty  of  Rowe, — who  must  have  strongly  assured  himself  that  Massinger  was 
an  unknown  writer,  or  he  would  not  have  ventured  to  publish  his  borrowed  play 
withooi  a  bint  of  acknowledgment.  The  long  disappearance  of  these  excellent  works 
any  te  partly  attributed  to  the  want  of  collected  editions.    It  does  not  appear  that 
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there  was  any  entire  publication  of  Malinger  before  Coxeter,  or  of  Ford^Jieffire 
Weber*. 


Th^e  who  derive  pleasure  or  improvenient  from  the  works,  will  doubtless  wish  to 
be  better  acquainted  with  the  men, — would  have  rejoiced  if  they  had  left  us  some 
touching  or  cheerful  recollections  of  themselves, — ^if  some  relative  or  well^acquaintcd 
friend  had  done  for  them  what  so  many  sons,  wives,  and  executors,  have  done  for 
persons,  it  may  be,  less  likely  to  be  remembered  a  century  hence.     We  would  gladly 

*  I  never  saw  **  Coseter*s  MaMinger,"  nor  collated  Monk  Maioa^s,  and  have  therefore  neither  the  right 
nor  the  inclination  to  repeat  Gifford*B  ever-recurrent  BaicasmB  on  their  imperfections.  The  servioes  of  Mr. 
Giiford,  as  an  editor  of  the  text,  can  hardly  he  ovemted :  his  arrangement  of  Massinger's  verse,  places  him 
on  a  level  with  Ponon  as  a  muter  of  the  re*  metriea  ;  his  antiquarian  illustratioBs  are  carious  and  learned, 
witliont  any  of  that  4tak^  of  ohscure  reading,  which  swells  so  man/  editions  to  an  elephaottasis ;  and  if  he 
partook  a  little  of  his  favourite  Ben's  acerbity  of  temper,  much  should  be  for^^iven  to  a  man  who,  I  believe,  kiid 
no  real  malice  against  any  human  being,  who  was  neglected  and  maltreated  at  the  period  of  life  which  should 
store  up  happy  feelings  to  serve  for  the  remainder ;  and  who  declared,  in  the  hearing  of  Mr.  Soutbey,  that  he 
never  had  a  day  of  joyous  health.  Still,  as  Lord  Byron,  or  his  annotator,  has  well  observed,  it  is  unplea* 
sant  to  take  any  man*s  prejudice  for  a  travelling  companion,  be  it  through  a  country,  or  through  a  book.  Hnv 
can. we  expect  forbearance,  or  tolerance,  in  disputes  of  politics  or  religion,  when  a  disputed  reading  of  an  old 
play  is  capable  of  agitating  the  bile  so  liiriously  ? 

Rowe,  it  is  said,  formed  the  plan  of  an  edition  of  Massinger,  but  abandoned  it  for  reasons  best  known  to 
himself.  That  which  bears  the  name  of  Coxeter,  was  first  published  in  1759,  twelve  years  after  his  death, 
by  a  bookseller  of  the  name  of  Dell.  Coxeter,  from  the  account  of  Kr  Egerton  Brydges,  in  his  additiont  te 
the  *'  Theatrum  Poeiarum,"  appears  to  have  been  a  man  of  fortune,  adil^nt  collector  of  old  plays,  and  tb« 
first  projector  of  Dodsley's  collection.  In  preparing  his  Massinger  he  availed  himself  of  some  MS.  notes  of 
Oldys,  which,  if  the  statement  of  the  antiquary  be  correct,  he  did  not  come  over  honourably  by.  As  he  did 
not  live  to  complete  his  design,  the  absence  of  acknowledgement  should  not  be  laid  at  his  door.  **  When  I  left 
London,'*  says  Oldys,  <'  in  the  year  1724,  to  reride  in  Yorkshire,  I  left  in  the  care  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Barridj^t^'i 
family,  with  whom  I  had  several  years  lodged,  amongst  many  other  books,  a  copy  of  '  Langbaine,'  in  which  I 
had  written  several  notes  and  references  to  further  the  knowledge  of  these  poets.  When  I  returned  to  Londoo 
in  1730,  T  understood  my  books  had  been  dispersed,  and  afterwards  becoming  acquainted  with  Mr.  Coxeter, 
I  fbnnd  that  he  had  bought  my  *■  Langbaine  '  of  a  bookseller,  as  he  was  a  great  collector  of  old  plays  aud 
poetical  books.  This  must  have  been  of  great  service  to  him,  and  he  ha*  kept  U  eo  eareJuUyfrom  my  tighi 
that  I  never  could  have  the  opportunity  of  transcribing  into  this  I  am  now  writing  the  notes  I  hod  collected  is 
thaL  Whether  I  had  entered  any  remarks  on  Masdnger,  I  remember  not,  but  he  had  communicat>ati< 
from  me  concerning  him,  when  he  was  undertaking  to  give  us  a  new  edition  of  his  plays,  which  ii  ool 
published  yet."  This  might  be  legal,  but  was  hardly  the  part  of  a  gentleman.  I  remember  to  have  heard  ow 
that  is  with  God,  compare  a  plagiary  from  MSS.  to  a  certain  parasite  that  fastens  to  the  roots  of  plants,  an^ 
deprives  them  of  their  due  nurture,  while  none  can  see  the  cause  of  their  inanition. 

In  1761,  a  reprint  of  Coxeter*s  Massinger  appeared,  under  the  auspices  of  Thomas  Davies,  the  biographer  oi 
Garrick,  and  memorialist  of  the  stage,  whose  pretty  wife  has  been  very  impudently  mentioned  by  CbarchiU 
This  edition  was  accompanied  by  an  Essay  on  the  old  English  Dramatic  Writers,  by  the  elder  Colman,addreis<^ 
to  Garrick.  It  was  called  **  very  correct,*'  by  Bishop  Percy,  perhaps  out  of  pure  good-nature.  ''  ModIi 
MaaouV*  •*  Mr.  OiSbid  says,  **  is  little  more  than  a  servile  copy  of  it,  with  all  its  errors.** 

As  for  Weber,  to  the  exposure  of  whose  blunders  Mr.  GifFord  has  devoted  no  leas  than  one  hundred  cau6ti< 
pages  (a  better  method  than  obtruding  the  vituperation  at  the  foot  of  every  page),  he  was  an  unfortunate  German, 
whose  name  must  be  fiunHiar  to  all  readers  of  Lockhart^s  "  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,"  on  aoconnt  »f  tl)< 
woaderfol  presence  of  mind  displayed  by  Sir  Walter  in  controlling  his  mania.  It  was  certainly  a  presumptncni 
undertaking  of  a  foreigner,  not  critically  acquainted  with  our  language,  to  become  the  editor  of  our  annernt 
writers,  and  nther  odd  that  any  bookseller  should  select  him  for  the  purpose.  But  the  ofienee  is  hvdli 
worthy  of  a  castigation  severe  enough  for  a  wilful  corrupter  of  holy  writ.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  goQC* 
Requteteat  in  paee. 
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onrkwk  them  at  their  desks,  accompany  them  in  their  suhurhan  walks,  he  made  con- 
ilintaof  their  loves  and  partakers  of  their  friendship,  have  joined  them  witli  their  great 
cumpecn  and  jovial  comrades  at  their  evening  recreations,  have  known  what  manner 
itmea&ey  appeaffed  to  those  who  saw  them  in  the  hody  and  heard  them  converse  in 
plabk  pros^lik^  men  of  this  world.     Ahove  all,  we  would  fain  be  enabled  to  trace  the 
progress  of  their  minds,  the  education  of  their  genius,  the  sources  of  their  knowledge, 
thr  adion  of  circumstance,  the  working  of  the  spirit  of  their  age,  and  of  its  wonderful 
praeeedings  on  their  moral  and  intellectual  constitution.     But  our  curiosity  will  never 
be  gratified  ;  and  we  ought  gratefully  to  remember  that  we  possess  a  large  and  noble 
ample  of  so  much  of  their  complex  being  as  is  capable  of  an  earthly  permanence  :  for 
tnteUect  alone  yanpjit  jn  a  jhape  of  eartlily  immortality^and  become  an  everlasting 
ind  irrefrsgable  witness  of  its  own  reality.     Neither  poets,  nor  painters,  nor  sculptors, 
DOf  vvm  htstorians,  can  erect  living  monuments  to  any  but  themselves.     The  ezactest 
copy  of  the  furest  face,  or  the  loveliest  soul,  becomes  in  a  few  years  a  mere  ideal,  only 
it>tDmendable  as  it  expresses  universal  beauty  or  absolute  goodness.     Only  the  painter  s 
or  the  poet's  art  is  really  perpetuated.    All — ^but  the  mind — either  perishes  in  time,  or 
vtniflhes  out  of  time  into  eternity.     Mind  alone  lives  on  with  time,  and  keeps  pace 
with  the  march  of  ages.     Beauty,  ever  fleeting  and  continually  renewed,  does  its  work, 
then  drops  like  the  petals  of  the  blossom  when  the  fruit  is  set.    Valour  and  power  may 
m  a  lasting   memory,  but  where   are  they  when  the  brave  and  the  mighty  are 
kpaited  ?    Their  efiects  may  remain,  but  they  live  not  in  them  any  more  than  the 
fire  in  the  work  of  the  potter.     Piety  has  a  real  substantial  immortality  in  heaven ; 
xta  lilf  is  laid  up  with  God, — but  on  earth  its  record  is  but  a  tale  that  is  told.     But 
ntillici  leaHy  exists  in  its  products ;  its  kingdom  is  here.     The  beauty  of  the  picture 
b  an  abiding  concrete  of  the  painter's  vision.     The  Yenus,  the  Apollo,  the  Laocoon, 
m  not  mere  matter  of  history.     The  genius  of  Homer  does  not  rest,  like  his  disputed 
posooal  identity,  on  dubious  testimony.     It  is,  and  will  be,  while  the  planet  lasts. 
The  body  of  Newton  is  in  the  grave, — his  soul  with  his  Father  above ;  but  his  mind 
B  with  us  fltin.     Hence  may  we  perceive  the  superiority  of  intellect  to  all  other  gifts 
4f  esith, — its  rightful  subordination  to  the  Grace  that  is  of  Heaven. 
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Philip  M  Aasiy  gbr,  the  son  of  Arthur  Massinger  by  a  mother  whose  name  is  unknown, 
I  sometime  in_ the  year  1584.  It  does  not  appear  that  his  register  has  been 
^iroQTcnd  ;  but  moat  probably  his  natiye  pUcQ  was  at  or  near  Wilton,  the  magnificent 
lai  nf  tf»i»  V.-xiAe^  ^1  Pembroke,  to  which  illuatriona  family  his  father  was  a  confidential 
ittainer._To  this  fact  we  have  thfi^fiSffiress  testimony  of  the  poet  himself,  in  his  dedi-" 
aiioa  of  "The  Bondman,"  to  Philip  Earl  of  Pembroke  and  Montgomery:  **  However 
1  coold  nevor  arrive  at'ihe  happiness  to  be  made  known  to  your  Lordship,  yet  a  desire 
to^j^eajepder  ofall  duties  and  service  to  the  noble  family  of  the  Herberts  descended 
**  IDC  from  my  dead  fath^7^£rthur  Massinger.  Many  years  he  happily  spent  in 
w  serrioe  of  your  honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it,  leaving  his  to  be  ever 
no«  glad  and  ready  to  be  at  the  command  of  all  such  as  derive  themselves  from  his 
»«•»  LoQcmxed  master,  your  lordship's  most  noble  fiather." 
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We  are  not  certified  of  the  situation  which  Arthur  held  in  the  noble  household,  but 

we  may  be  sure  that  it  was  neither  menial  nor  mean.     Sendee  in  those  days  was  not 

derogatory  to  gentle  birth.    The  highest  characters  in  the  state  had  been  pages,  and 

learned  from  their  attendance  on  noble  ladies  no  little  of  their  cbivahrous  gentleness, 

their  duteous  pluuse,  anoenthusiastic  loyalty.     It  was  no  more  disgrace  to  knigni  or 

statesman  to  have  been  a  page,  than  to  a  lord  mayor  to  have  been  an  apprentice  ;  and 

as  the  first  municipal  magistrate  would  never  blush  to  acknowledge  that  he  had  closed 

his  master's  shutters,  so  would  not  a  Raleigh  or  a  Walsiogham  have  thought  shame 

to  be  reminded  that  they  had  sometime  held  a  lady's  train.     And  yet  pages  were 

subject  to  a  discipline  at  which  apprentices  now-a-days  would  revolt ;  but  then  under* 

graduates  were  not  exempt  from  the  like :— > 

"  Art  tboa  scarce  niftnsMiked^m  the  porter's  lodge. 
And  now  sworn  servant  to  the  pantoffle, 
And  darest  thou  dream  of  marriage  ?  '' 

New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  Act  I. 

So  saith  Welbom  in  his  rags  to  young  Allworth  in  his  pager's  gay  attire,  manifestly 
reflecting  on  his  youth  alone,  and  not  on  his  rank,  which  was  more  than  respectable. 
Perhaps  Massinger  had  some  occurrence  in  the  family  of  Pembroke  in  his  recollection 
while  writing  the  passage. 

This  is  a  state  of  things  that  never  can  be  reinstated.  But  it  was  good  in  its  day, 
and  tended  to  give  to  servitude  and  subordination,  through  all  degrees,  a  dignity  and 
self-respect  highly  favourable  to  good  government  and  to  rightful  liberty.  Too  many 
at  present  regard  service  with  feelings  only  proper  to  a  land  of  slaves.  No  reciprocal 
duty,  no  natural  or  religious  bond,  is  acknowledged  on  either  side :  and  it  needaju^rt 
bejthat  the  lowly  will  consider  that  as  an  insult  which  their  superiors  regard  as  a 
calamity  or  a  stain.  The  senatorial  rank  of  the  bishop  '^  gentles  the  condition"  of  the 
poorest  curate  whose  life  is  becoming  of  his  function ;  ih^voung^t  ensign  in  a  marcbing 
regiment  is  exalted  by  belonging  to  the  profession  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  In  a  well- 
ordered  stateo=:;a  state  of  graduated  dependence  and  universal  interdependence, — ^honour 
should  flow/lik^  the  precious  ointment,  from  the  head  to  the  skirts  of  the  garment. 

But  we  have  more  direct  evidence  o^ihsJugh^esti^ation  in  which  Arthur  Massinger 
stevd  with  his  noble  master,  from  the  important  n^ssion  wherewith  he  was  Entrusted, 
in  the  Sidney  Letters,  vol.  ii.  p.  933,  jwre  may  read, — "  Master  Massinger^  is  newly 
come  down  from  the  Earl  of  Pembroke^  with  lettersjothe  queen  for  his  lordsbi] 
leaveTonSe'away  fi*om  this  St.  George's  day."  The  bearer  of  such  a  reguest  to  so 
piinctilious  a  lady  as  Queen  Elizabeth,  must  at  least  have  been  a  gentleman.  ^ 

Of  tl^fijftsiily  of  Herbert  *,  with  which  the  Massingers  were  thus  honourably  connected. 

*  The  origin  of  this  familj  was  Welsh.  8ir  William  Ap  Thomas  of  Ragland  Castle  was  knighted  for  hii 
services  in  the  FrcDch  wars  by  Henrj  V.,  a  monarch  whose  affection  for  his  native  principality  has  l»em 
immortalized  hj  Shakspeare^  doubtless  on  chronicle  authority :  though  the  praises  of  Cambria  could  not !« 
unacceptable  to  the  Todors,  whose  reputed  descent  from  King  Arthur  commended  their  dynuty  even  to  tltcir 
Sassenach  subjocts,  many  of  whom  were  devout  beUeyers  in  the  prophecies  of  Merlin,  and  perhaps  imagiDed 
in  the  accession  of  Henry  VII.  the  promised  resuscitation  of  tbe  hero  of  the  Round  Table.  Shakipearr, 
moreover,  who  passed  many  happy  days  in  Wales,  was  evidently  well  inclined  towards  Welshmen,  as  the 
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thactte  many  panegyrics,  but  none  more  pithy  and  valnablethan  that  of  good  Izaak 
Wj^oo,  who  might  well  be  the  most  delightful  of  biographers ;  for  who,  with  such 
lihtttce  of  mfbrmation,  had  lives  of  such  Christian  excellence  to  record?    Speaking 


koiDMUi  pf  Sir  Hagfa  Evani  and  of  Captain  Flaellen,  the  moat  amiable  of  all  bit  ludicrous  characters, 
•ddiflBtlj  teatifjr.  The  posterity  of  Ap-Thomas,  probably  from  some  intennarrumei  took  the  name  of  Herbert. 
BUtisai  Hcrbpft,  whom  Izaac  Walton  calls  the  **  Memorable/'  uras  created  Earl  of  Pembroke  by  Edward  IV. 
1U9.  The  pccnge  expired  in  his  son  Richard,  whose  daughter  married  Charles  Somerset,  first  Earl  of 
Wflmier.  Si^land  Castle  must  have  gone  with  her,  for  it  was  a  Somerset  and  a  Worcester  who  defended  that 
tetifv^  the  hut  that  held  out  in  the  King's  cause,  with  Such  heroic  loyalty.  From  Ewyas,  a  natural  son 
NTWillkm  the  firat  Earl  of  Pembroke,  came  Sir  William,  in  whom  the  peerage  was  restored.  **  He  was  io 
t&52  MmMJasiettcd  to  view  the  fortifications  of  Berwick;  and  on  the  17th  of  February,  1552-3,  he  rode  into 
lioaidB  to  hia  mAiuSon  of  Baynaid  Castle  with  three  hundred  horse  in  his  retinue,  of  which  one  hundred  of 
daa  Kwe  gmtlnngn  in  plain  blue  cloth  with  chains  of  gold  and  badges  of  a  dragon  on  their  sleeves."  Debrett, 
t£  aion  I  owe  what  little  of  heraldic  lore  I  possess,  has  not  told  us  from  what  chronicler  he  borrows  this 
^ticfc  ^  tdstory,  hot  it  smacks  of  old  Stowe,  and  is  curiously  illustrative  of  the*  manners  of  that  time.  It 
aiy  be  as  weH  to  obaerve  that  a  wivem  vert  is  the  Pembroke  crest.  Eafl  William  married  Anne,  daughter 
flf  Lnd  Psir  of  Keodal,  and  sister  to  Queen  Catherine  Parr,  by  whom  he  had  issue  two  sons.  The  elder, 
fittfj,  Ibe  patron  of  Arthur  llassingerf  succeeded  his  &ther  as  Earl  of  Pembroke,  and  mX  on  the  trials  of 
TVtsaas  Dufce  of  Kotfolk,  1571,  and  on  that  of  Mary,  1586.  He  was  thrice  married.  His  third  wife  was  the 
Mcr  cf  Sr  Philip  Sidoey,  to  whose  request  we  owe  the  Areadia,  which  wears  her  name  as  a  &vonr ;  on  whom 
BcB  Jsoiea  wrote  the  fiunoos  epit^h— 

**  Underneath  this  sable  hearse 
Uea  the  subject  of  all  verse, 
Sidney's  nster,  Pembroke's  mother: 
Death,  ere  thou  bast  slain  another 
Learned,  and  &ir,  and  good  as  she, 
Thne  shall  throw  a  dart  at  thee." 

Ab  fpilsph,  wfaidi  though  happily  turned,  is  too  hyperbolical,  too  clever,  and  too  conceited  to  be  inscribed  on  a 
Cbrittfaa*!  tomb.  The  sweet  and  brotherly  dedication  to  the  Arcadia  does  this  great  lady  far  more  honour  than 
Jcram's  Joni5  tfiffram.  Of  all  the  writers  of  that  true  age  of  chivalrous  courtship,  Daniel  best  knew  how  to 
i^^Nw  bifliiclf  to  female  grsatnea.  He  was  in  earnest,  and  could  do  honour  to  the  rank  without  adulation  ; 
to  tW  sex,  without  ntorpiog  the  language  either  of  love  or  of  devotion.  His  epistles  to  the  Countess  of 
Ccnkcrlaod,  to  the  Countess  of  Bedford,  and  to  the  Lady  Anne  Clifford  (whose  preceptor  he  was)  are  among 
^  iaost  Boial  poems  in  the  world.  His  dedication  of  Cleopaira  to  the  Countess  of  Pembroke  is  not  so  good. 
Tkvost  btcresting  part  of  it  is  the  stania  irherein  he  laments  the  narrow  range  of  the  English  tongue,  which 
^Tttnd  oar  poetry  of  the  European  fame  of  the  classic  and  Italian  bards : 

'*  Oh  that  the  ocean  did  not  hound  our  style, 
Withm  these  strict  and  narrow  limits  so, 
But  that  the  melody  of  our  sweet  isle 
Might  now  be  heard  to  Tiber,  Ame,  and  Po, 
That  they  may  know  how  far  Thames  doth  outgo 
The  music  of  declined  Italy.** 

TW  coBplaiat  long  eontinned  just.  Voltaire  maliciously  inquires,  whether  Shakspeare  was  ever  heard  of 
sal  of  Eaflaad.  Boilora,  npon  reading  Addison's  Latin  verse8,^'aiFeeted  surprise  that  an  Englishman  could 
^  •  pott,  wad  fuesaed  that  there  might  be  something  worth  looking  at  in  our  whistling  vernacular,  which 
<^WUi  T.  was  for  talking  to  the  birds.  Bayle  knew  nothing  of  Milton  but  that  he  was  the  opponent 
(^  9alinaaita  and  Moras ;  and  Quadrio,  a  voluminous  Jesuit,  who  wrote  a  huge  work,  '*  Delia  storia  e 
^^  roffkne  itopni  poeeiOy**  which  Mr.  D*Israeli,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  my  knowledge'  of  the  worthy 
^*tWs  name,  has  toiled  thioogh,  at  the  commencement  of  his  labours  knew  of  no  English  poets  but  John 
1    f^^^^AsAm  Kelton,  flourishing  1548,  (John  Skelton?)  and  William  Wycherly.     Not  till  his  fourth 
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of  George,  who  sanctified  the  name  and  pedigree,  he  says,  ^'  The  place  of  hia  birth  was 
near  the  town  of  Montgomery,  and  in  that  casUe  that  did  then  bear  the  name  of  that 
town  and  county.     That  caetle  was  then  a  place  of  strength  and  state,  and  had  been 

▼olume  hsd  he  discoTcred  the  ezittence  of  Shakapeare ;  and  in  hiB  fifth  he  speaks  of  **  11  celehre  Benjanaon^'* 
and  his  comedies  of  '*  Bartolomeo  Foicere  "  and  ""  Ipsum  Yeetz,"  which  latter  Mr.  Doace  conjectured  to  bo 
Shad  well's  **  Epsom  Wells."  Upon  Milton  he  is  a  little  better  informed,  for  he  says  that  he  spoke  of  Christ 
like  an  Arian.  To  make  amends,  however,  for  his  slight  notices  of  our  literature,  evidently  derived  partly  from 
Voltaire  and  partly  from  the  mouth  of  some  illiterate  English  tourist,  he  compliments  us  oq  a  great  improTo* 
ment  in  the  mechanism  of  puppet-shows  I !  !  Mr.  D'Israeli  ascribes  this  continental  neglect  of  our  writer*  to 
our  own  neglect  of  bibliography,  which  left  foreigners  without  a  guide  in  their  researchea.  Bibliogiapbeia  arc 
very  useful  to  those  who  like  to  talk  of  books  they  never  saw;  but  I  lather  suspect  that  the  long-contioueii 
innUalion  of  our  literature  is  to  be  ascribed  mainly  to  the  unnatural  coxcombry  of  our  polite  travellers,  who 
affected  to  depreciate  thdr  mother  tongue,  and  babble  in  vile  French  and  worse  Italian  about  the  superior 
beauties  of  southern  idioms.  Something  must  also  be  attributed  to  the  real  difficulty  of  oar  language,  and  it» 
harshness  to  unaccustomed  ears ;  something  also  to  national  and  religious  prejudice*  Many  of  our  books 
could  not  safely  be  read  in  Spsin  or  Italy :  the  best  of  them  were  in  open  rebellion  against  the  French  Acadomj  ; 
and  Germany  was  not  yet  a  literary  region.  At  all  events  the  case  is  &r  different  at  present.  Shakspeare  it 
even  a  greater  name  in  Germany  than  in  our  own  land.  I  have  seen  RetscVs  illustrations  of  **  Ham]et»*  * 
*'  Macbeth,*'  &c.  with  explanatory  quotations  in  German,  French,  and  Italian.  Our  popular  novels  are  ewo 
translated  into  Spanish.  '*  Tom  Jones  "  indeed  has  long  been  a  favourite  in  Spain.  It  may  be  remarked,  that 
the  most  intensely  national  works  acquire  the  widest  reputation.  Hogarth  is  as  well  known  and  as  moch 
admired  in  Germany  as  in  England,  and  yet  he  is  John  Bull  all  over.  The  Scotch  novels  were  publisbeil  in 
French  and  German  as  soon  as  they  appeared  in  Edinbuigh.  The  &ncy  and  imsgination  of  Britain  are 
leavening  the  whole  mind  of  Europe ;  and,  in  the  commerce  of  letters,  we  are  no  longer,  as  heretofore,  an 
exclusively  importing  nation. 

Revenons  a  not  moutont.  The  Countess  of  Pembroke  was  herself  a  poetess  and  a  dramatist,  but  I  cannot 
pretend  to  have  seen  any  of  her  productions,  therefore  cannot  decide  how  &r  they  justify  the  commendations  nf 
Daniel,  who  is  more  complimentary  than  usual  in  their  behalf.  It  sppears  that  she  versified  some  portions  of 
the  Psalms,  for  thus  sings  her  eulogist : — 

**  Those  hymns  which  thou  dost  consecrate  to  heaven. 
Which  Israel's  singer  to  his  God  did  frame. 
Unto  thy  voyage  eternity  hath  given. 
And  makes  thee  dear  to  him  fixim  whence  they  came.** 

If  so,  it  is  a  pity  they  are  not  authorised  to  be  sung  in  churches,  for  the  present  verrions  are  a  disgrace  and  a 

mischief  to  the  establishment.     By  nothing  have  the  Dissenters  made  more  way  than  by  their  evangelii-al 

hymns  and  congregational  psalmody.     The  countess's  tragedy  is  called  **'  Antony,**  and  is  a  translation  from 

Robert  Gamier,  an  early  French  dramatist,  whose  plays  have  been  skilfully  analysed,  with  admirably  transLatod 

specimens,  by  the  best  of  ttanslators,  the  Rev.  H.  Gary.     Mr.  Collier,  in  his  "  History  of  Dramadc  Poetry,'^ 

has  given  a  short  sample  of  her  ladyship's  blank  verse,  which  is  as  heavy  and  mononotous  as  blank  verse 

translation  of  rhyme  generally  is,  firom  preserving  the  pattern  and  cadence  of  the  original — a  &ult  which  ever 

Cary,  in  his  excellent  "  Dante,"  has  not  always  avoided.     Now  and  then  you  may  detect  the  outline  of  tb< 

terjKa  rima.     French  plays  should  assuredly  be  translated  into  couplet  measure.     The  countess  survived 

her  husband  twenty  yeara— happy  as  the  prsises  of  grateful  poets  could  make  her — ^happy  in  the  fair  reputation, 

and  it  is  to  be  hoped  in  the  duteous  attendance,  of  her  elder  son — and  happy  in  dying  too  soon  to  see  hei 

younger  otttpnog 

Hold  a  wing 

Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  his  ancestors. 

Though  so  well  renowned  for  cherishing  the  muses,  it  does  not  appear  that  she  bestowed  either  bounty  01 
countenance  on  the  son  of  her  husband's  old  and  faithful  servant;  a  &ct  which,  combined  with  the  apparrnl 
neglect  of  so  distinguished  a  Maecenas  as  her  son,  makes  it  too  probable  that  Massinger  had  offended  th< 
fitmily  by  quitting  his  studies  ;  possibly  slighting  the  preferment  to  which  their  ftvour  would  have  ooQducte<j 
him.     Henry,  the  second  earl  of  the  second  creation,  died  in  1601,  and  was  succeeded  by  his  son  ^VUlxam, 
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■▼ely  b^p J  in  the  fiimily  of  the  Herherts,  who  had  long  possessed  it,  and  with 
k  a  plentifiil  estate,  and  hearts  as  liberal  to  their  poor  neighbours ;  a  fjeunily  that  hath 
ttaed  with  remarkable  wisdom,  and  a  willingness  to  serve  their  country,  and, 
to  do  good  to  aQ  mankind, — ^for  which  they  were  eminent.  But,  alas !  this 
f^Botf  did  in  the  late  Rebellion  suffer  extremely  in  their  estates,  and  the  heirs  of  that. 
artle  saw  it  laid  level  with  that  earth  which  was  too  good  to  cover  those  wretches 
that  wen  the  canae  of  it." 

What  a  gentleman  was  Izaak,  though  he  commenced  business  in  a  shop  wherein 
two  mail  had  not  room  to  torn  themselves !  He  chooses  to  forget  entirely  that  the 
mranoBty  if  not  the  worst,  of  those  **  wretches  whom  the  earth  was  too  good  to  cover," 
the  Tcfj  man  who  was  appointed  to  convey  to  his  royal  benefactor  that  insolent 
demaad  which  went  to  strip  him  of  all  his  prerogative,  and  so  far  provoked  King 
Charles  out  of  his  usoaUy  guarded  speech,  that  he  answered  him  with,  *'  No,  Phil, — 
BT  CfOO), — not  for  an  hour,"  and  who  actually  renounced  his  rank  to  sit  in  a  kingless 
PaifiameDt,  was  the  head  of  the  &mily  of  Pembroke.     This  is  true  gentility. 

Of  the  childhood  and  boyhood  of  Massinger  no  record  remains.  It  has  been  said^ 
indeed^  that  he^was  brought  up  in  the  family  of  his  &ther  s_patrpn  jbut  if  so,  how 
wneg^iL  tlmt  m  IfljU^  whf"  li^g  a*  Rm^dpian'^*  was  first  printed^  he  ^^had  never 
amved  at  \\{^  happinpa^  fn  be_made_known^  to  Philip  of  Montgomery?  He  must 
needs  have  known  him  as  a  boy,  and  vras  not  likely  to  have  forgotten  the  circumstance 
ia  his  dedication.  I  do  not,  however,  recollect  where  Philip  spent  his  tender  years. 
He  oertainh^  was  a  courtier  in  his  teens,  f^nnld  it  indftftd  he  proved  that  the  child 
llaamger  wandered  m  ft"  TUf^^"  ^*^^^°  "^d  pictured  pralleries  of  Wilton,  jhat  princely 


viA  «mi  gQffcrnor  of  Porttmonth  And  chancellor  of  Oxford ;  an  honour  he  leemt  to  hare  well  desenred, 
fcoaeal  Antony  Wood  my  of  him,  "  that  he  Was  not  only  a  great  patronizer  of  learned  and  ingenioui 
kwt  wao  hinuelf  learned,  and  endowed  to  admiration  with  a  poetical  geny,  aa  hj  those  amoroui  and  poetical 
an*  aad  poent  of  hit  compotition  doth  evidently  appear,  some  of  which  had  musical  notes  set  to  them  hy  Henry 
Lawa  tad  Nkb.  L«neare.**  It  is  not  often  that  Antony  smiles  upon  anything  '*  amorous  and  poetical ;"  he 
i^ao  to  knve  h^  as  indiflerent  an  o|union  of  poetry  as  Locke  or  Jeremy  Bentham  :  but  perhaps  he  thought 
*•,  like  hfmtii^  or  hawldng,  a  gentlemanly  recreation,  in  which  a  nobleman  might  be  allowed  to  indulge.  At 
tW  psriod  when  AjitoDy*s  opinions  were  fashioned,  not  only  poetry,  but  philology  in  geqeral,  was  considered 
St  liole  hetter  tfaaa  a  showy  accomplishment,  a  fringe  of  learning,  that  might  adorn,  but  could  not  clothe  or  arm 
ta  aattt  wan — such  at  least  was  the  judgment  of  the  univenities ;  at  present  the  tendency  is  too  much  the 
way.  Bot  Pcmhcoke  had  other  panegyrists  than  the  old  Jacobite  antiquarian  of  Merton  ;  half  Lincoln 
wployod  ia  kb  pndse,  and  Mr.  Campbell  supposes  that  he  was  the  mysterious  subject  of  Shakspeare's 
•■  kypotkcHs  lo  which  I  can  by  no  means  accede*  No  doubt,  however,  he  was  a  patron  of  the  drama, 
larf  pivfcaMy  of  tia  greatest  anther,  for  he  was  joined  with  his  brother  Philip  in  the  dedication  to  the  folio  of 
!d  Aa  ko  ia  nowise  connected  with  the  known  history  of  Massinger,  we  need  say  no  more  of  him  than 
1^  ke  dkd  IB  1680,  loaving  no  issue,  although,  upon  Mr.  Campbell's  supposition,  he  had  been  passionately 

a^nodaot  to 

" bear  his  beauties  to  the  grave 

And  leave  the  world  no  copy." 

fl*  wo  sawiJed  by  Us  biother  Philip,  already  created  EsrI  of  Montgomery,  from  whom  the  titles  have 
Aa^ndnl  tsfsdbcr  to  tke  present  time.  I  cannot  conclude  this  overgroum  note  without  suggesting  the  possi- 
W  i:t  ikaft  aneqg  iko  family  papen  of  the  Herberts  something  might  be  discovered  to  throw  light  on  the  early 
'  «affn  of  Maangcs,  and  to  account  for  his  apparent  alienation  from  a  house  of  which  ho  was  in  some  sort,  a 
Dot  prrkapa  tko  search  has  already  been  made  in  vsin» 

c  s 
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seat^of  j)ldjQaigpificeiioe,  where  Sir  PJbilip  Sidney  compoeed  his  Arcadiqj,  that  hn  yrnmng 
e^.gaaoMUipoa. those  panela.  whereon  the  stoiy  of  Mopaa  and  Dorcas,  and  Musidoms 
and  Philoclea,  were  limned  in  antique  tracery ;  that  he  was  dandled  in  his  bahyhood 
hy  the  fair  Gonntess  of  the  Arcadia^  and  shared  the  parting  kiss  of  Sir  Philip  when 
he  set  forth  for  those  wars  firom  which  he  was  never  to  return, — ^with  what  accnmn* 
lated  interest  should  we  read  his  dramas,  several  of  which  display  an  intimacy  with 
the  details  of  noble  housekeeping,  not  likely  to  have  been  acquired  in  the  latter  periods 
of  the  poet^s  existence  !  Is  it  not  possible  that  Sir  Philip  may  have  been  his  godfather, 
and  grivftTi  him  b'«  wamft?  ^  The  conjecture  is  in  strict  accordance  with  the  manners  of 
that  age,  and  almost  derives  a  plausibility  firom  the  sequel  of  Massinger  s  fortunes. 
It  is  a  common  trick  of  Fate  to  flatter  the  infimcy  of  those  whose  manhood  is  written 
in  her  black  book. 

At  tfay  birth,  dear  boj  I 
Nature  and  Fortune  joined  to  make  thee  great ; 
Of  Nature's  gifts  thou  may*8t  with  lilies  boast, 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  Fortune,  oh ! 
She  is  corrupted,  changed,  and  won  from  thee ! 

Kino  John,  Act  iii.  Scene  1« 

Many  a  dawn  of  golden  beauty  harbingers  a  day  of  troubled  dimness :  many  a  one  has 
smiled  in  the  cradle  on  the  fur,  the  great,  the  good,  and  the  vrise,  whose  death-bed 
was  without  a  comfort  or  a  comforter. 

But  enough  of  these  speculations.  Juvenile  biography  was  little  in  vogue  in  the 
days  of  Elizabeth  and  James,  (though  the  sayings  and  doings  of  some  few  distinguished 
children,  as  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  and  Henry  Prince  of  Wales,  have  been  fondly  recorded^) 
It  is  not,  therefore,  to  be  wondered,  that  the  boyish  diAjs  of  Massinger  present  a  blank, 
upon  which  it  were  easy  to  write  a  multitude  of  possibilities.  For  instance,  we  know 
that  there  was  a  company  of  actors,  calling  themselves  the  Eari  of  Pembroke'^s  players- 
We  know  that  theatrical  companies  were  often  itinerant,  and  used  to  be  entertained 
and  employed  at  the  country  mansions  of  the  nobility ;  that  the  female  parts  always, 
and  sometimes  the  whole  pla3rs,  were  performed  by  boys.  It  is  possible  enough  that 
Massinger  -may  have  seen  the  earl's  players  in  his  boyhood ;  it  is  possible  that  he  may 
have  worn  petticoats  among  them,  as  Achilles  did  at  Scyros,  and  so  may  have  acquired 
an  early  hankering  after  the  stage.  Both  biographies  and  histories  of  fomiidabUi 
length  have  been  constructed  out  of  such  possibilities,  and  put  forth  with  all  the  confi- 
dence of  eye-witness,  sometimes  to  the  subversion  of  all  recorded  testimony.  But  I 
dare  not  be  thus  dogmatically  hypothetical.  Facts  are  not  to  be  deduced  from  premi^^os, 
like  conclusions  in  mood  and  fisnire. 

Somewhere  or  other  Massinger  obtained  a  classical  education.  That^^Jiisworks 
evince.  He  was  probably  acquainted  with  the  j^rench  and  Italian^  perhaps  with  the 
Spanish  Enguage,  tHeifa  poTnT  of  fashion  :  but  these  might  be  the  aicquisitionsjof  hi'i 
riper  yeais«  He  seems  to  have  read  some  of  the  Fathers,  and  to  have  dipped  intti 
theology  and  moral  philosophy.  But  his  learning  is  no  way  scholastic  or  profound : 
it  is  that  of  a  reader,  ratlier  than  of  a  student.  His  classical  allusions  are  frequent,  buj 
not  like  those  of  Ben  Jonson,  recondite,  nor  like  those  of  Shakspeare  and  of  Miltun, 
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aM^imated  and  oonsubstantiated  with  his  native  thought.     They  float,  like  drops  of 

'<!        "  III  I  1,^  I       -  »|  ^  ^ 

oB  on  water,  on  the  surface  of  his  style,  and  have  too  much  the  air  of  quotations. 
What  erudition  he  possessed  he  was  not  shy  of  displaying ;  no  more  was  Shakspeare  : 
Jtiomm  was  not  a  whit  more  of  a  pedant  than  his  contemporaries ;  he  showed  more 
Radiag,  because  he  had  more  to  show. 

MaawngCT,  whoerer  was  his  schoolmaster,  entered  a  rr^mmnnpir  nf  g^,  ^lhfl.T|''g  TJa.11^ 

'HAwdj^ilaj  i4llij  ItKJS.     ijgiye  tnis  date  oii  l!l6  authority  oi  Mr.  Gifford,  who  says 

that  he  had  the  memorandum  of  his  matriculation  before  him,  wherein  he  is  styled  the 

SDQ  of  a  gentleman :  ^*  Philip  McMinger  Saritburiemii^  Generoiifillus,*'    Yet  Antony 

Wood  plaoes  his  entrance  in  1601.     Davies  fails  in  his  attempt  to  accoimt  for  the 

diacrrpancy,  by  the  change  of  Style.     But  Antony  was  not  writing  on  oath,  and  was 

not  likely  to  take  the  pains  of  accurate  reference  about  a  man  who  was  only  a  poet^ — 

a  laoe  for  whom  he  had  as  little  respect  as  for  vxmumkind.    He  differs  from  Langbaine 

oB  a  point  of  rather  more  importance.     Langbaine  believes  that  he  was  supported  by 

his  (ather,  and  that  he  stuck  c]08fily  to  his  Btudi(ifl»     ly^MMi.aaaexlft  that  his  exhibition 

^^  from  the  Earl  of  Pe^^rftV**!  ""'^  **  ^^^  **  gdVf  ?ig  Tft**"^  VIWT^  to  poetry  and  rnmnnr^ 

f-T rtftfwf  fimr  jffwrt  wrxfitvi\  rttiii  t\  iFij^i'i   \\\\\\ ihxhuphy^  which  he (ntffht  in  hare  drmr^ 

^  k^_w4Uj^atroni9ed  to  that  end"'\  Undoubtedly  he  ought,  if  he  could.     It  would  have 

Wn  better  for  him  The  had.     He  might  have  obtained  a  fellowship,  and  become,  like 

Antony,  a  great  antiquarian,  though  I  think  it  more  likely  that  he  would  have  turned 

oat  a  paasionate  puritan  divine,     l^ut  whatever  were  the  causOji  he  quitted  the  univer- 

■rtj  ^twwptf y^  HH j  ^|iw>.,f  1^  degree;  whether  in  conse||uencq  of  his  father^s  deaths  (the 

date  of  which  is  uncertain,])  or  "of  the^lailure  of  remittances  from  other  quarters^  or, 

which  is  most  probable,  from  impatience  of  academic  restraint,  (the  more  irksome,  as 

at  th«  time  of  lus  entrance,  he  considerably  exceeded  the  average  years  of  an  under- 

grailaaie  of  that  time,  when  undergraduates  were  subject  to  a  discipline  only  calculated 

fir  the  httmt  form^  or  an  eagerness  to  follow  the  bent  of  his  genius,  and  the  steps  of 

^,  Fletcher,  and  Jonson,  no  doubt,  in  his  esteem,  the  greatest  and  happiest  of 

We  cannot  conceive,  with  Davies,  that  his  lack  of  logic  made  the  terrors  of  an 

I    ixaaunation  too  awful  for  his  nerves.     He  has  never  been  accused  of  any  criminal 

)    KTvguIarity*    He,  at  least,  was  not  a  deer-stealer,  nor  a  libeller  of  the  landed  aristo- 

!   <eaey»     Wood  only  charges  him  with  his  addiction  to  poetry  and  romance.     But  it  is 

I    vciy  pffob^e  his  fother's  death  bereft  him  of  the  heart  and  hope  of  his  academical 

it^fiea ;  Ibir  it  does  not  appear  that  he  had  brother  or  sister  to  rejoice  in  his  success,  or 

Rftvctt  his  indiscretion.     If  any  conception  of  his  character  may  be  formed  from  his 

^yB»  he  had  a  strong  and  independent  spirit,  ill  calculated  to  brook  or  retain  the 

hxvat  or  MmrdDanoe  of  patronizing  superiors.     There  is  too  much  likelihood  that  he 

'    prtn  mme  oftnce  to  the  Herberts,  or  he  would  hardly  have  been  overlooked  by  so 

.    rrvmu  a  friend  of  genius  as  earl  William.     Young  men,  spMi<EitlK4he4)assion  of 

blmr,  too  often  seek  it  where  it  is  never  to  be  found,  in  a  life  without  regular  profes- 

■    i»n  cc  driinite  controuL 

iHSoxd  ooDJectnres  that  Massinger  had,  "  during  his  residence  in  the  university,  ex- 
rLu|<sd  ibe  religion  of  his  lather  for  one  at  that  time  the  object  of  terror,  persecution,  and 
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hatred;"  and  conclades,  from  the  ^^yiigin  Martyr,  the  Renegado,  the  Maid  of  Honour, 
uid  from  casual  intimations  scattered  ovefliis^tnsillhlfgllramas,'^ 


himself  to  the  chnrch  of  Rome.  This  is  verj  possible,  but  there  is  not  even  circugstfiH: 
tial  evidence  of  the  fact^  ^His  d^amas^jike  those  of  his  contemporaries  in  general,jseiii 
mostly  founded  on_French  or  Italian  noyels,  or  old  legends,  vFKTcITit  would  have  bocB 
no  easy  matter  to  convert  to  Protestantism^  without  converting  them  to  irony  and  satire^ 
His  charactergjaLreCatholiiaLDf  the  old  church,  and  he  makes  them  speak  as  such ;  they 
are  CatholicSriUlltfitstijbiottS  Catholics  it  may^be,  but  neither  Protestants  nor  Papists. 
He  never  brings  the  old  and  reformed  churches  into  opposition,  as  had  frequently  been 
done  upon  the  stage,  in  spite  of  repeated  orders  to  the  contrary.  A  writer,  who  hji 
his  scene  in  a  Mahometan  ooimtry,  and  makes  his  characters  Mahometans,  must  be,  pn 
tempore  and  dramatically,  a  Mahometan  himself.  He^  must  speak  of  Mahomet  as  i 
true  prophet,  acknowledge  the  divine  authenticity  of  the  Koran,  and  use  no  ill  language 
pf  the  Houris ;  yet  he  may  do  all  this  without  bringing  any  just  suspidon  upon  hu 
Christianity,  so  long  as  he  does  not  bring  Christian  and  Moslem  together,  for  th< 
purpose  of  throwing  discredit  on  the  former,  or  setting  off  the  latter  to  advantage,  m 
Voltaire  has  done  in  his  "  Zaire."  >fnw  Maaw^fr"  ^'^  fl*^"^  ^'^  Bw*^  pw^wf-Tif  hi 
prefeaiflg.  tiiejprosonbedtothe  established  churchy  Q^  never,  that  I  can  disoovet 
alludes  ipecifically  to  the^Chuirch'  of  England  at  all.  At  any  rate,  his  religiooi 
tendencies,  whatever  they  might  be,  could  have  little  to  do  with  his  quitting  Oxford 
a  university  always  more  Catholic  than  Protestant^  attached  to  every  relic  of  antiqn* 
formality,  as  a  faithful  widow  to  the  effigies  of  the  husband  of  her  youth,  or  a  to^ 
confiding  damsel  to  the  tokens  of  a  lover  whom  she  would  never  have  forssiken,  if  h 
had  not  forsaken  her.  Nothing  but  an  overt  act  of  Popery  (not  likely  to  have  beei 
unknown  or  unmentioned  by  Antony  Wood)  would  have  endangered  Massinger  oi 
the  banks  of  Isis.  There  is  nothing  in  his  known  works  from  which  we  can  evei 
conjecture  the  creed  of  hb  conviction,  what  he  did  or  did  not  believe.  If  there  eve 
were  any  such  data,  the  *'  Master  of  the  Revels"  has  intercepted  them  on  their  way  t 
posterity.  It  is  impossible  to  say  in  what  measure  he  partook  of  the  errors  an< 
superstitions  which  had  encrysted  Christianity  in  the  lazy  laps*  of  ages,  and  whici 
were  rejected  by  theDmnes  wfio'undertook  to  restore  the  Primitive  Church.  But  i 
it  be  duly  considered,  that  in  his  days,  the  vittble  Church  of  Engknd  was  an  untiinime; 
vessel,  lurching  now  towards  Rome,  and  now  towards  Creneva,  it  is  no  wonder  i 
man)^  of  the^oung,  Ihe  impassioned,  the  imaginative,  inclined  towards  that  form  c 
faith  and  of  worship,  which  wore  at  least  the  semblance  of  venerable  seniority,  gar 
ample  room  for  the  Taney  and  the  afiections,  was  inextricably  intertwined  with  th 
whole  tissue  of  chivalry  and  romance,  hallowed  alike  the  gorgeous  ceremony,  th 
austere '  fast, 'and^the  periodTc"  day  of  rustic  merriment — and  ^^was  all  thing 
to  all  men,"  holding  out  the  honours  of  apotheosis  to  the  ascetic^  and  offering 
an  easy  absolution  to  the  voluptuous.  Contrast  with  this  the  saturnine  rigour  c 
'  UUra^proteetantiem^  its  utter  antipathy,  not  only  to  the  acted'lhifcma,  but  to  all  tb 
poetry  of  life,  manners,  and  nature ;  consider  the  indefatigable  and  undaunted  industr 
of  the  propagandists  of  Romanism,  then  recommended^y^tfae'preS&ge  ofpSil,  who  b 
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Kdl  know  how  much  of  their  sfstem  it  may  be  expedient  to  bring  into  relief,  and 
vbal  dKmU  be  discreetly  left  in  shadow,  apprised,  as  by  an  instinct,  whom,  and  how, 
md  when,  to  attack  ;  and  the  most  zealous  Protestant  will  rather  be  thankful  that  all 
tke  yoong  genius  of  Britiun  was  not  enlisted  under  the  banner  of  the  Gross  Keys,  than 
lagij  at  snoh  as  clung  to  the  **•  decaying  sanctities"  of  olden  time*. 


•  Lei  n  esuniDe  bow  hx  thcM  three  pUye— **  The  Tirgin  Martyr,"  *'  The  Renegade,"  and  ''  The  Maid  of 
B«M<ix/'  «zhihit  **  innumerable  proofr*'  that  Mauinger  wu  a  Roman  Catholic. 

The  ^  Yiipa  Martyr*'  is  the  joint  work  of  Mawinger  and  Decker ;  and  though  their  WTeral  shares  in  the 
onBpottMQ  may  be  discerned  with  proximate  probability,  it  is  not  known  which  of  them  selected  the  story,  or 
vketbo  either  of  them  chose  it  at  aU.  It  may  be  the  rifacdamento  of  an  older  play.  It  may  be  borrowed  from 
ife  work  of  some  foreign  dramatist,  or  founded  on  one  of  the  so  called  mysteries.  I  am  not  well  enough  read 
tyv^Btegy  to  point  out  the  particular  legend  which  suggested  the  plot ;  but  the  tale  is  made  up  in  great 
of  the  commoa-plaoes  of  the  monastic  romance,  which  were  as  often  repeated,  u  ingeniously  raried, 
ltd  ss  indispensable,  as  those  of  the  modem  novel.  The  outline  may  be  sketched  as  follows  : — "  In  the 
tWdt  times  of  DioelesiaD,  there  lived  at  desarea  a  noble  yiigin  named  Dorothea^  fair  and  rich,  and  much 
kitfved  of  iliBlMsmitf ,  the  Govemoi's  son  of  Cflsasrea,  who,  for  her  sake,  rejected  the  proffered  love  of  Artemtay 
IW  Cnfcter'e  daogfater.  But  because  Dorothea  was  a  Christian,  and  had  devoted  her  vitginity  to  Heaven, 
iftd  AMomnue  was  an  idolater,  she  would  not  be  wooed  of  him,  or  other  earthly  suitor.  And  she  had  a  page, 
auBcd  Aiifclo,  whom  she  found  at  the  temple-gate,  in  likeness  of  a  *  sweeUfaced^  godly,  b^gar-boy,'  asking 
tti  iim\  but  ia  truth  he  was  an  angel,  ceme  to  guard  her  from  all  evil  and  temptation,  from  fear  and  from 
plaMie,  tut  the  exceeding  favour  he  had  to  her  holiness  and  her  virginity.  Now  there  was  in  Cassarea  a 
eerasi  TheofMhie,  a  cruel  persecutor  of  the  Christians,  who  had  for  his  servant  a  fiend  named  HarpaXy  by 
vititK  means  he  was  informed  of  many  things  that  of  himself  he  could  not  have  known,  and  particularly  of 
^  lovt  that  yotmg  jintonintu  bore  to  Dorothea^  whereof  he  also  did  inform  the  Princess  Artemia  ;  so,  by  the 
^ninaee  ef  Dorothea's  wicked  servants,  TheophiiuSy  with  Sapritiue  the  Governor,  and  the  Princess,  were 
brov^  to  eveflook  where  Antomnue  was  wooing  Dorothea,  promiung  her  riches  and  worldly  glory,  and 
C^Mty  to  wofihip  after  her  own  fiuhion,  if  she  would  consent  to  be  his  wife— all  which  she  set  at  nought  for 
tU  ieve  of  Him  to  whom  she  was  betrothed  in  Heaven.  Whereat  the  Princess,  seeing  that  she  was  lightly 
cUBcmed  ef  him  to  whom  she  had  demeaned  herself  to  solicit  his  affection,  was  exceeding  wroth,  and  would 
bn  liain  both  AniomTMt  and  Dorothea,  but  that  she  loved  him,  and  would  not  give  to  her  the  martyrdom 
^^■h  Ae  longed  for.  Howbeit,  Dorothea  was  bereft  of  all  her  goods,  snd  shut  up  in  prison ;  and  Antoninus 
pta  a  darge  to  his  fisther  the  Governor. 

*  Bel  when  it  was  heard  that  the  young  man  had  fidlen  sick,  and  would  not  be  comforted,  the  Princess,  who 
^is  m  Emperor's  dangbtw,  and  of  a  high  and  noble  spirit,  was  moved  with  compassion ;  and  subduing  her  own 

^vr  eonsent  that  if  Dorothea  would  return  and  worship  the  gods  of  her  fathers,  she  should  be  wedded 
Biwiiwiij.  Now,  Theophilus  had  two  daughters  that  had  heretofore  been  Christians,  but,  because  they 
«*«i  the  wecld«  and  feared  their  fiither,  and  the  terror  of  his  torments,  had  turned  back  to  their  idols.  These 
T«Bf  dsmsslsk  CaSsta  and  Christeta,  were  set  on  by  their  father  to  persuade  Dorothea  to  renounce  her 
hi^  sad  beeome  even  as  they  were.  But  Dorothea  wrestled  mightily,  and  overcame— having  Ar^elo^  her 
PB^  ssfel,  ever  at  her  ude,  so  that  Calista  and  Christeta  again  forswore  the  gods  of  the  heathen ;  and  when 
Ur  ^m  esae  that  they  should  bring  forth  Dorothea  to  bow  before  the  image  of  Jupiter,  they  cast  the  image 
m  tW  pvcad  and  spat  upon  it.  Whereupon  Theophilus^  at  the  instigation  of  Harpa*,  slew  them,  and  sent 
to  be  tortured.  All  this  while  Antoninus  continued  sick  and  beside  himself,  so  thst  his  &ther, 
adU  call  oat  on  Dorothea^  not  being  willing  that  he  should  peri«h,  sent  for  Dorothea^  that  the 
r*«f  asos  might  have  his  will  on  her.  But  when  the  young  man  saw  her,  and  heard  her  words 
Me  pad  tlwf  wire,  and  perceived  how  excellent  a  thing  is  vii^^in  chastity,  his  heart  was  changed, 
*>4  U  would  aoi  touch  her.  So  Sapritius^  in  his  rsge,  would  have  given  her  up  to  a  slave ;  but  the  slave 
^ea|  %  Britan,  wvold  do  no  such  vile  deed.  Then  the  Governor  would  have  sent  for  ten  slaves,  but  he 
*«  «stcn  down  by  an  unseen  hand,  and  one  side  of  his  &ce  bkstcd  as  with  lightning ;  whereat  he 
^<  ihs  mas9  baldened ;  snd  he  and  Theophilus  called  Dorothea  witch,  and  hired  her  wicked  servants 
^  f^n  bar ;  bet  their  arms  were  withered,  so  that  they  could  not.  Wherefore,  because  it  wss  thought  they 
^  ^ktt  weik  sli^tly,  they  were  sent  unto  the  death,  and  Dorothea  was  doomed  to  be  beheaded. 
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Wliateyer  might  be  Massinger's  tenets,  his  works  are  strongly  tinctured  with  xeligioiu 
feeling.  He  had  manifestly  read  and  thought  much  on  religious  subjects,  and  some- 
times ventures  upon  topics,  which  might  be  deemed  fitter  for  the  pulpit  than  the  stage. 


And  when  she  wu  brought  to  the  ptftoe  of  tuffering,  Anionimu  would  go  with  her,  that  he  might  aw  ber 
for  the  last  time,  and  die.  But  when  he  heard  her  diwouiM  of  Heayen,  and  the  divine  joyB  whereunte  eh« 
was  hastening,  then  did  he  desire  to  go  with  her.  And,  behold,  Angela,  in  his  true  shape  of  au  aa^s]* 
appeared  above  to  Dorothea  alone,  and  told  her  that  he  had  been  her  psge,  the  beggar  boy,  whom  she  bsd 
cherished.  Then  she  made  request,  that  Aniomnus,  for  the  true  love  he  had  home  her,  might  be  convvricd, 
and  his  *  love  changed  to  the  love  of  Heaven.*  And  forthwith  he  felt  a  holj  fire  within,  and  was  changed*  and 
became  a  Christian.  And  because  Theophilus,  mocking,  had  desired  to  taste  the  fruit  of  -Fuadiae,  of  witfcfa 
the  had  spoken,  she  prayed  that  some  of  that  fruit  might  be  given  to  him  after  she  was  dead.  And  then  she 
bowed  her  neck  to  the  aze,  and  Antoninus  fell  dead  at  her  feet.  And  they  were  both  carried  by  Angeio  to 
Heaven.  Now,  it  came  to  pass,  that  TTieophUus  was  sitting  alone,  devising  new  tortures  for  the  Christaans ; 
and  suddenly  there  was  a  great  light,  and  a  pound  of  heavenly  music,  and  a  fair-boed  boy,  which  was  Anpeio^ 
entered  with  a  basket  of  fruit  and  flowera,  the  like  whereof  never  grew  on  earth.  And  when  he  tasted  the 
fruit,  and  found  how  good  it  was,  and  he  thought  how  that  it  was  deep  winter,  and  found  that  the  doon  wvic 
closed,  so  that  no  mortsl  thing  could  come  in,  he  remembered  the  words  of  Dorothea,  and  believed.  And 
when  Harpax,  the  fiend,  in  his  own  likeness,  mocked  and  tempted  him,  he  held  up  a  cross  made  of  the  flowers 
of  Paradise,  and  the  fiend  fled  howling ;  and  the  angel  came  and  strengthened  him.  So  he  gave  hb  signet  that 
all  the  Christians  should  be  set  at  liberty,  and  conveyed  away  out  of  the  hand  of  the  penecutor.  But  wben 
the  Emperor  found  that  TheophUus  had  become  a  Christian,  he  was  hardened  more  and  more,  and  put  him  to 
strange  torments ;  Harpax  also  assaulting  him.  Then  did  Dorothea  appear  on  high,  in  ezeeeding  glocy,  with 
Antoninut,  Calista,  and  Chriateta^  in  white  garments,  and  Angela^  after  all,  holding  forth  the  crown  of  miv^ 
tyrdom.    So  TheophUtu,  the  penecutor,  died  a  martyr ;  but  the  Emperor  was  hardened  still.'* 

I  csnnot  pretend,  in  this  succinct  narration,  to  have  rivalled  Charles  Lsmb  and  his  excellent  sister  in  the  ut 
of  turning  drama  into  narrative.  The  '^  Shakspeare  Tales*'  is  an  unique  book,  the  beauty  of  which  aU  can 
perceive  who  are  worth  pleasing  ;  but  few,  who  have  not  tried  the  like,  can  appreciate  the  difiScnlty,  the 
matchless  skill  of  its  execution.  Neither  am  I  fully  satisfied  with  my  imitation  of  the  antique  legendary  style* 
But  something  like  this,  I  opine,  might  have  been  the  story  on  which  Massinger  and  Decker  founded  the 
**  Vixgin  Martyr."  It  is  monastic  enough  in  taste  and  feeling,  but  has  nothing  peculurly  popish,  or  even 
Romish ;  nothing  that  might  not  have  been  belieyed,  in  what  are  socounted  the  orthodox  authoritative  ages ; 
little  that  contravenes  the  positive  creed  of  the  strictest  Church-of-England  man.  The  poeuble  appearance  of 
good  and  of  evil  spirits,  guardian  angels,  and  devils  in  mssquoade,  is  no  distinguishing  tenet  of  the  church  of 
Rome.  The  extraordinary  worship  of  virginity,  the  amorous  piety,  the  yearning,  the  passionate  seeking  after 
martyrdom,  not  as  a  duty,  but  as  a  merit  and  an  especial  mark  of  favour,  originated  long  before  **  the  wxyt^ 
macy  of  crafty  Rome,"  and  survived,  in  a  considerable  portion  of  the  church,  long  after  the  separation.  Tbey 
are  (to  use  a  word  of  my  revered  Other's  coining,)  rather  patrtMtic  than  popish :  those  who  objected  to  the 
compulsory  celibacy  of  the  cleigy,  and  disapproved  of  the  monastic  constitution,  yet  held  celibacy  **  a  more 
excellent  way."  Queen  Elizabeth  disapproved  of  married  bishops.  Jeremy  Taylor,  himself  twice  married,  ia 
laige  in  praiae  of  single  life,  as  a  state  vowed  and  devoted  to  God.  And  Donne,  so  paarionaie  a  lover  of  his 
wife,  in  speaking  of  the  Saviour's  immaculate  conception,  calls  it  **  a  singular  teatimony  how  aooeptable  to  God 
that  state  of  virginity  is  ;**  adding,  **•  He  does  not  dishonour  physic  that  praises  health ;  nor  does  he  dishonour 
marriage  that  praises  vixginity."  It  should  be  remembered,  however,  that  Donne  had  been  a  Roman  Catholic, 
and  change  of  communion  by  no  means  necessarily  works  a  change  in  taste,  sentiment,  or  feeling.  But,  on 
this  head,  it  is  impossible  to  go  &rther  than  Tertullian,  Ambrose,  and  Jerome,  (who  asserts  that  the  pagan 
sibyls  received  the  gift  of  divination  in  premium  virginitatis).  Now  it  would  be  as  absurd  to  call  them 
papists  as  protestants.  As  for  the  mirsculous  events  of  the  '*  Viigin  Martyr,"  some  of  our  soundest  Divines 
allude  to  l^ends  quite  as  marvellous,  and  no  better  authenticated,  with  i^parent  Guth.  Jeremy  Taylor  talks 
of  the  eleven  thousand  vixgins  as  if  he  believed  every  word  about  them.  The  marvellous  eflicacy  ascribed  to 
the  cruciform  figure  is  the  nearest  approach  to  popery  in  the  *<  Viigin  Msrtyr."  PerMUS  who  read  the  play 
through  for  the  first  time,  will  be  amazed  and  bonified  at  the  unutterable  beastliness  which  Decker  has 
daubed  upon  this  picture  of  vixgin  sanctity.    The  exhibition  of  lacks,  scourging,  and  beheading,  with  the  poor 
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Gifod  baa  highly  and  justly  commended  hia  reTerence  for  holy  things,  and  his 
I  ibetmaioe  firom  jocular  allusions  to  Scripture.  But  I  douht  whether  the  simple 
i<  pencnioii  of  words  found  in  the  Bihle  to  a  ludicrous  sense,  however  offensiye  to  taste 

ylhtifw  of  Miitiager's  ttagie,  mtut  have  been  more  ridieuloos  than  terrible ;  bnt  the  superbnman  atrodtj, 

I   «Uant;,  wd  bkspfaemj  of  the  penecntora,  of  the  Prinoeu  Artemia  herself,  one  might  think  wonld  make  an 

tfisciit  thoiider.     Yet,  I  doubt  not,  thej  drew  down  thandert  of  applause,  and  contributed  mainly  to  the  great 

«ad  emtiinied  popalarit]r  of  the  piece ;  while  the  lovely  strains  of  piety,  the  sweet  imaginations  realising  wildest 

.    tiacT,  vhkii  the  better  genius,  the  still  revisiting  Angela  of  the  authors,  charmed  from  their  hours  of  quiet, 

I    yivcd  off  as  baavilj  as  pure  poetry  generally  does  in  our  ovcigrown  theatres. 

I  I  have  dwelt  the  longer  on  the  ^  Viigia  Martyr/'  not  because  it  is  a  fair  sample  of  Massinger ;  for  though  the 
I  •ywBg^eachea  of  Diodetian  and  the  captive  kings  (borrowed  freely  ftom  Tacitus  and  Caractacus,)  have  much 
t^rniy,  has  pvt  of  the  play  is  not  in  geneial  above  good  middling^  (to  use  the  language  of  the  trade  quotatious) ; 
Wt  beeaase  it  it  the  most  remarkable  exemplification  of  the  taste  of  our  play-going  ancestors  with  which  I  am  ac- 
foiatedt  «nd  should  be  carefully  perused  by  all  people  who  exclaim  against  the  degenerate  taste  of  the  modems. 
Tie  *  Bcncgado**  must  be  despatched  more  briefly.  Perhaps,  the  success  of  the  convendon  scene,  in  the 
"VopB,**  iodnoed  Massii^r,  who,  unlike  Shakspeare,  was  apt  to  repeat  himself,  to  try  the  offset  of 
■•ockcr.  I  shall  not  forestall  the  reader^s  curiodty  by  an  abstract  of  the  plot,  which  is  amaziugly  compli- 
aisA,  Bobty  earelets  of  the  possible,  but  yet  so  vivid^so  full  of  action,  and  so  strongly  drawn,  that,  with  all  its 
I H  asver  perplexes,  or  leaves  jwk  in  doubt  where  the  actors  are  or  what  they  are  about.  But  this 
of  bmuMss,  this  dearly  defined  procession  of  incidents,  is  a  common  merit  of  all  our  elder  dramatists, 
«nnfiy  oi&tnsted  with  the  confusiew,  perplexity,  and  inconsequence,  occasionally  to  be  found  in  the  narrative 
Moi  and  tales  of  the  latter  days.  To  oar  present  purpose  :  it  is  decidedly  Italian,  and  decidedly  popish. 
^bm  it  a  ns^  maiden  abducted  by  a  renegado  pirate  from  Venioe  to  Tunis,  and  sold  to  Asamheg,  the 
^ttr^»  vhose  attempts  upon  her  chastity  are  frustrated  by  the  virtue  of  a  relic  which  she  always  carries  obont 
^.— Her  brother,  ViielH,  who  comes  to  seek  her  in  the  disguise  of  a  merchant,  seta  up  a  shop  in  the 
^osr,  and  puffs  off  hlsjwares  in  a  very  English  &shion. — His  servant,  Gazei,  the  down,  (rather  more 
Avrtsiany  than  the  generality  of  Maasinger^s  low  charscters). — The  renegade,  GrinuUdi,  a  Venetian 
fntfiptr,  who  bos  snatched  the  host  out  of  the  priest*8  bond  at  the  moment  of  conaecntion ;  turned 
'OBr  in  the  Yioeroy*s  aervice ;  buUiea  and  blasphemes  in  the  first  set,  frlls  into  disgrace  with  the 
^«a«y,  b  mipye4  of  all  his  plunder,  ainks  into  despair,  conaigna  himaolf  to  eternal  perdition  rather 
tea  Jamsdly,  ta  coDTerted  by  a  Jeanit,  (the  same  fivm  whom  he  tore  the  consecrated  element)  by  a 
^^tesA:  becomes,  after  his  melancholy,  **  a  good  and  honest  man,"  and  finally  aids  the  escape  of  the 
(Iniau  captives ;  an  instance  of  reformation  unpardleled  till  the  days  of  Count  Fathom.  Hardy  Yaux 
<3niaf  pnadMr  in  Anstimlia  is  nothing  to  it — Father  FraneiscOt  ihe  Jesuit,  whose  power  of  conversion  ia 
whof  abart  of  aoiiacaloaa.  Massinger  muat  have  been  a  bold  man,  or  confident  of  protection  in  aome  quarter, 
^  n^tscat  in  audi  §tiT  eoloars,  (for  the  character  ia  beautiful  in  the  detail)  an  order  abhorred  and  dreaded  like 
*^^tkiaft^— jJMsitay,  the  tyrant  lover  of  PmUifia^  (not  quite  so  bad  as  zeal  could  wish  a  Turk  to  be).  The 
f^tmgm  D9nma — niece  to  Suttan  Amurath^  who  falls  in  love  with  ViteUi  at  the  Bazaar— has  him 
bto  ber  palace,  where,  at  first,  he  is  desperately  afraid,  then  desperately  virtuous,— rather  too  innocent 
for  a  fttll-fxown  Venetian— but,  in  the  course  of  some  twenty  lines,  sll  that  a  woman  of  Donusa's 
osaU  wish.  A  abort  conversation  with  Franeisco  convincea  him  of  the  enormity  of  the  ain  in  which  he 
^^  fkfyhv  r  ■ad  when  he  is  introduced  a  aecond  time  to  hia  expectant  miatreaa,  he  acta  forth  the  horrors  of 
hs0ttc,iBd  the  depth  of  her  degradation,  with  a  fervour  of  indignant  eloquence  in  which  Maaainger,  always 
IMiatvhcn  most  moral,  almost  exceeds  himself.  Still  it  is  not  language  that  a  youth  could  or  should  use 
wteaoQ  a  whose  €aU  he  had  been  partidpant.  Like  a  hundred  similar  passages  in  the  old  plays,  and  old 
^"^tm  tse,  it  proves  the  co-exiatence  of  the  auatereat  theoretical  chastity,  with  a  total  absence  of  that  aenai- 
f^maAatf,  ttotf  instinctive  shrinking  from  "  every  appearance  of  evil,"  which  we  suppose  at  once  the  sign  and 
''Ba^«f  psiity.  This  ia  very  popish,  and  very  patrittie,  and  very  puritanical ;  an  inevitable  consequence  of 
**«*Wr  feffdim,  that  worst  of  popish  abuses,  and  hardly  leaa  incident  to  the  aelf-examination  and  com- 
f^tff^periencn  recommended  by  certain  aectariea.  Tv&Bi  fftavrov  doea  not  alwaya  descendfrom  Heaven. 
Vc  as;  be  toe  well  acquainted  with  ouraelvea.  But  to  return.';^  ViteUVt  lecture  ia  cut  abort  by  the  entrance 
^  ^  Cepid^,  Aga^  and  Jonizariea,  shortly  followed  by  Asambeg  and  Mustapha,  Baaha  of  Aleppo, 
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and  deoomm,  would  80  much  shock  a  modem  heaier,  as  solemn  appeals  to  Heaven, 
and  discourses  on  the  most  awfdl  mysteries,  uttered  by  a  painted  player,  or  a  boy  in 
petticoats,  upon  a  stage  but  just  vacated  by  a  buffoon  or  ribald  rake*     This  inoon- 

the  prinoen'  tnitar,  (who  has  diaeoTered  her  incontiiienoe  from  one  of  her  wiitii^nromeo,)  and,  in  oomponj 
with  the  Viceroy,  haa  been  lying  perdo,  to  obtain  eTidenee  of  the  hcU,  FUeUit  of  coone,  ia  carried  off  to  piisoa, 
and  Denusa  committed  to  coatodj,  to  await  the  anltan'a  aentence.  That  aentence  ia  death,  reprieTmble  oo 
condition  that  ahe  convert  her  paramoor  to  lahdm,  and  marry  him.  Thii  ahe  joyfully  oonaenta  to,  notwith- 
atanding  the  contemptnooa  rebukea  of  Mutiapha  and  Atcmbeg,  whom  ahe  haa  been  lectniiog  veiy  nnanawer* 
ably  on  their  enormooa  indulgence  of  the  vice,  one  amgle  caae  of  which  condemns  a  woman  beyond  earthly 
redemption.  She  ii  introdoced  into  the  priaon.  A  acene  of  controveny  foUowa.  Donnua  seta  forth,  in 
admkable  Ungnage,  the  hard  yoke  of  Chxiatianity,  and  the  bonndleaa  licence  of  Mahometiam  ;  and  condadea 
with  an  aigument  taken  in  part  from  Minodna  Felix,  (aa  Gilford  informa  me)  which  Pfegana  have  naed  aftinst 
Chiiatiana,  Romaniata  againat  Proteatanti,  which  Muaaulmen  might  have  oaed  aa  plansibly  against  both,  liowevcr 
ita  force  be  abated  in  the  picaent  condition  of  the  Turkiah  and  moat  other  Hahometan  empires. 

Be  wise,  and  we^ 
The  proqwrona  snoceaa  of  things ;  if  blessings 
Are  donatives  from  Heaven,  (which,  yoa  most  grant, 
Were  blasphemy  to  qneation,)  and  that 
They  are  callM  down  and  poar*d  on  such  as  be 
Most  gradous  with  the  great  disposer  of  them. 
Look  on  onr  flourishing  empire,  if  the  splendour 
The  majeaty  and  glory  of  it  dim  not 
Your  feeble  sight,  and  then  turn  back  and  see 
The  narrow  bounds  of  yours,  yet  that  poor  remnant 
Rent  in  as  many  tactions  and  opinions 
As  you  have  petty  kingdoma. 

I  have  heard  Protestanta  reaaon  in  the  same  way,  not  distinguishing  between  what  makea  a  nation  great,  and 
what  makea  a  people  happy.  But  let  that  pass.  ViteUi  replies  in  a  frshion  1  should  hardly  recommend  a 
miasionary  to  follow.  Without  answering  any  of  DoMua't  argumenta,  or  advancing  one  in  &vour  of  Chris- 
tianity, without  even  explaining  what  Christianity  is,  he  fidls  to  abusing,  first  the  lady,  and  then  Mahomet,  of 
whose  doctrines  it  would  seem  that  Maasinger  knew  nothing,  but  the  vexadous  story  of  the  pigeon.  He  makes 
ViieOi  accuse  Donuta  of  bringing  her  '^  juggling  prophet^  in  comparison  with 

That  moat  unaccountable  and  infinite  Essence 
That  made  us  all  and  comprehends  his  work. 

Now  Donusa  had  done  no  such  thing,  and  if  she  had,  she  would  have  been  a  heretic  to  her  own  creed,  which 
is  most  strictly  unitarian,  or  rather  monothristic,  and  lays  to  the  charge  of  Christianity  the  giving  to  the  All. 
One  a  son  and  an  equaL  However,  VUeUi  prevails  by  a  question,  which,  well  pronounced,  might  have  iu 
weight  on  the  atage. 

Can  there  be  strength  in  that 

Religion  that  suffers  us  to  tremble 

At  that  which  every  day,  nay  hour,  we  haste  to  ? 

Domua  replies,  <*  This  is  unanswerable,*'  and  so  it  would  be,  if  none  but  Christiana  dared  to  die,  or  if  no 
Christian  feared  death.  But  ia  not  this  a  singular  converuon,  sudden  aa  ever  took  place  at  a  revival  or  camp 
meeting,  and  effected  without  alluaion  to  any  single  doctrine,  name,  or  duty,  but  what  Christians  and  Moslem 
hold  in  common  reverence  ?  I  cannot  but  suspect  that  the  Master  of  the  Revels,  who  alwaya  seems  to  have 
done  his  work  by  halves,  as  piddlingly  aa  the  Editor  of  the  "  FamUy  Dramatists,"  has  been  meddling  here. 
Perhaps  what  he  expunged  would  have  placed  the  question  of  Massinger's  religion  out  of  all  doubt.  It  may 
be  remarked  that  Dorothea  advancea  nothing  in  proof  of  her  own  faith,  except  obloquy  against  Jupiter, 
Venus,  &C.  But  now  we  come  upon  ticklish  ground  indeed.  DontuOy  professing  heradf  Christian,  and 
therefore  ready  to  die  with  rUeiU,  must  be  baptized.  Francisco,  for  some  unexplained  reason,  cannot  have 
acoeas.     VUeiH  aaks  him,  whether,  u  a  Uyman,  he  may  lawfully  perform  that  oflSce. 


graons  mixtue,  derived  finom  the  old  mixaole-plays  and  moralities,  is  far  more  frequent 
in  Maaanger  than  could  be  wished.  Even  were  his  aoenes  entirely  purged  of  their 
ikenoe  and  acuxrility,  there  would  still  remain  an  inggperable  objection  to  prayen  not 


PrancUeo.  A  qneition  in  itself  with  much  ease  uuwend. 
Midwivet  upon  neeemtjr  perform  it ; 
And  kniglits  that  in  the  Holy  Land  fought  for 
The  freedom  of  Jenualem,  when  full 
Of  tireat  and  enemies'  blood,  hare  made  their  helmets 
The  fount  oat  of  which  with  their  holy  hands 
They  drew  that  heavenly  liquor;  'twas  approved  then 
By  the  holy  Church,  nor  must  I  think  it  now 
In  you  a  work  less  pious. 

1  fcw  aesMB  further,  die  baptism  is  actually  performed  on  the  stage ;  at  least,  if  simple  aspersion  sufBoe  for 
tkii  iBoaBaBt,  tag  ao  form  of  words  is  employed.  Perh^  the  actor  was  directed  to  supply  the  omissiim  by 
■au  tndistiact  muttering.     Msasinger  pUioly  asserts  baptismal  regeneration — 

The  deameas  of  this  is  a  perfi^ct  sign 
Of  innocence :  and  as  this  washes  off 
Stains  and  pollutions  from  the  things  we  wear, 
Thrown  thus  upon  the  forehead,  it  hath  power 
To  puige  those  spots  that  deave  upon  the  mind, 

If  thankfully  received. 

«  *  *  « 

Donuta,    I  am  another  woman ; — till  this  minute 
I  never  lived,  nor  dunt,  think  how  to  die. 
How  long  have  I  been  blind !  yet  on  the  sudden. 
By  this  blest  means,  I  feel  the  films  of  error 
Ta'en  from  my  soul's  eyes. 

1  is  net  think  this  can  be  orthodox  Catholicism,  either  at  Rome  or  anywhere  else ;  but  that  it  should  have 
fceca  fRsenled  on  an  English  stage,  when  the  stage  itself  was  so  sore  a  stumbling-block  to  the  most  popular 
pffiy,  and  when  the  touching  matter  of  religion  or  sUte  was  so  strictly  and  repeatedly  forbidden,  is  one  of  the 
■tasfest  bets  in  dramatic  history.  Surely  Sir  Henry  Herbert  must  have  been  weary  with  his  expurgations, 
lad  Ulca  asleep  oTcr  the  MS.  The  validity  of  lay-baptism— a  disputed  point  among  Protestants— is  allowed 
^  ths  Chnreh  of  Rome  in  extreme  cases — a  curious  exception  to  her  general  system  of  hierarchy.  But  what 
%  <l«stiao  to  moot  in  a  theatre  I  I  conjecture  that  it  was  much  agitated  about  the  time  when  the  **  Renegado" 
W  fint  ptodaeed  (early  in  1624) :  that  some  of  Massinger's  patrons  were  deeply  interested  in  it ;  and  that 
tW  (hcatics  were  ^icfly  patronised  by  Romanists  and  semi- Romanists.  In  fine,  the  "  Renegodo"  is  a  monkish 
AVT,  dnoaitsed  with  the  faith  of  the  imagination ;  whether  with  the  faith  of  the  heart,  I  leave  for  the 
mio'a  dcctnoo. 

Tltf  ''Maid  of  Honour,**  though  the  scene  be  partly  laid  in  Sicily— which  was,  indeed,  long  a  Spsnish 

Aepradsney — ^looka  liker  a  Spanish  than  an  lulian  story.     It  were  well  worth  the  while  of  a  gentleman 

itthnttwry  who  b^d  leisure  to  search  out,  and  wealth  to  purchase,  literary  rarities,  to  examine  the  numerous 

t«Ikctioiis  of  Frvoch,  Spanish,  and  Italian  fictions,  and  half-fictitious  histories,  for  the  sources  of  Massinger's 

^bitk    But  GifionI  supposes  that  many  of  the  loose  pamphlets,  to  which  the  drsmatists  were  more  immediately 

iMieted,  Inng  heaps  upon  heaps  in  the  vaults  below  St  Paul's,  perished  in  the  fire  of  London— a  manifest 

H^BMAt,  sa  some  will  say,  for  such  abuse  of  consecrated  excavations  :  not  worse,  however,  than  making  a 

IW4.ttiMt  of  Panl'a  Walk,  aa  was  usual  with  our  ancestors,  and  not  much  worse  than  making  the  holy 

^Sce  tlalf  an  expensive  show.    From  whatever  quarter  derived,  the  "  Maid  of  Honour"  is,  in  ito  conception, 

dinlnc,  tboofb  injudidoosly  overiaid,  in  the  fint  acts,  with  English  politics.    Its  religion  is  the  religion  of 

ka^tbosd  and  la  hgUe  icienoef  not  of  the  clobter  nor  the  Vatican.    Except  that  the  heroine  turns  nun,  it 

^rntiut  to  proof  of  Massinger's  recusancy.     One  fine  passage,  indeed,  proves,  if  anything,  that  he  was  not  a 

iV>t:- 
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meant  to  be  prayed,  but  acted ;  and  preaching,  which  however  serious  or  tragic,  could 
hardly  be  in  earnest.  Some  people  complain  of  the  want  of  religion  in  pla3rB ;  I  com- 
plain of  its  superabundance.  I(U)alliati^  howeyer,  of  what  cannot  be  justified,  let  it 
be  remembered,  that  our  ancestore^^th  bctore,  and  for  some  time  after  our  seceemou 
firom  the  Roman  church,  were  upon  much  more  familiar  terms  with  their  religion  than 
we  are  wont  to  be  with  ours.  It  was  not  ^'  of  their  lives  a  thing  apart,"  the  employ* 
ment  of  a  sabbath,  of  a  morning  and  evening  hour,  demanding  a  remotion  from  all  but 
itself:  it  mingled  with  everything,  their  labours,  their  bargiuns,  their  courtship,  their 
daily  business,  and  evemng  leisure,  and  was  not  frowned  away  (like  the  Chaplain,  of 
the  Spectator's  day,  at  the  drawing  of  the  cloth)  from  their  mummings,  and  Whitsun 
ales.  Every  period  of  relaxation  was  a  feast  of  the  church,  and  those  who  abolished 
the  religious  ceremonies,  were  not  always  able  to  abolish  the  eating,  drinking,  and 
merry-making.  Whether  the  change  be  for  the  better,  this  is  no  place  to  discuss ; 
but  I  assure  such  pious  persons  as,  unacquainted  with  our  ancient  manners,  imagine  a 
superior  sanctity,  a  more  awful  regard^of  holy  times,  and  things,  and  words,  in  the  dayai 
that  are  gone,  that  it  is  even  as  I  have  stated  it.  I  mention  it  merely  to  account 
for  an  apparent  inconsistency  in  Massinger,  to  whom  it  is  high  time  to  return. 

Massinger  must  have  quitted  Oxford  about  1606.      Antony  Wood  says,   that 

Camiola,    Religiou  ban  our  entnnoa ;  you  are,  sir, 
A  Knight  of  Malia,  bj  jour  order  bound 
To  a  single  life ;  jou  cannot  marry  me  : 
And  I  aaaure  myself^  yon  are  too  noble 
To  leek  me,  though  my  frailty  should  consent, 
In  a  base  path. 

Bertoldo,     A  dispensation,  lady, 
Will  easily  abaoWo  me. 

Ctmiola.    O,  Uke  heed,  sir 

When  what  is  vow'd  to  Heaven  is  dispensed  with, 

To  serve  our  private  ends,  a  curse  must  follow. 

And  not  a  blessing.  Ad  L  Scene  2. 

Now  here  is  a  plain  denial  of  the  Pope*s  prerogatiye.  Dispensations  were  among  the  most  profitable  ways 
and  means  of  the  Roman  court.  Queen  Henrietta  herself,  not  waiting  for  a  dispensation  for  her  marriage 
with  a  heretic  prince,  was  doomed  by  the  priests  to  rigorous  penance,  and  was  even  compelled  to  walk  barefoot 
to  Tyburn  ;  "  where,  under  the  gallows  where  so  many  Jesuits  had  been  executed  as  traitors  to  Elizabeth  and 
James,  she  knelt  and  prayed  to  them  as  martyrs  and  saints,  who  had  shed  their  blood  in  defence  of  the 
Catholic  cause."  Mr.  Disraeli,  to  whom  I  owe  my  acquaintance  with  this  and  many  otlier  almost  incredible 
anecdotes,  says  there  is  a  very  rare  print  which  has  commemorated  the  circumstance.  Curiotitiet,  297.  But 
is  the  rare  print  the  sole  authority  for  the  fiict  ?  A  most  extraordinary  secret  history  of  the  late  English  rei|ns 
might  be  compiled  out  of  the  rare  prints  of  Gilray,  Rowlandson,  Cruikshank,  &c. 

But  it  is  high  time  to  conclude  this  long  inquiry,  from  which,  after  all,  nothing  can  be  concluded,  but  that 
Massinger  had  no  abhorrence  of  the  ceremonies,  instituUons,  or  devotional  affections,  of  the  unreformed  church. 
He  probably  went  as  near  Rome  as  his  reason  would  permit  him ;  but  there  is  no  proof  that  he  ever  renounced 
the  English  communion  :  and  I  am  confident  that  he  was  no  PapUt^  no  priest-ridden  slave— never  believed 
that  any  priest  or  bishop  could  reverse  the  immutable  laws  of  right  or  wrong— dispense  with  the  duties  of 
children  and  parents,  husbands  and  wives,  subjects  and  rulers — insert  or  blot  a  name  in  the  book  of  life. 
Superstitious  he  might  be ;  most  men  of  genius  are  so  in  some  way  or  other :  but  the  supentitions  of  genius 
are  harmless  to  men  of  genius,  however  pernicious  when  congealed  to  dogmata  by  the  sunless  atmosphere  of  i 
▼ulgar  soulsb     Fanatic  or  bigot,  Massinger  was  not. 
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"  bang  fiifficientljT  famed  for  several  specimeDS  of  wit,  lie  betook  himself  to  writing 
plaja."    None  of  these  early  famed  specimens  of  wit  are  extant ;  nor  is  the  precise 
period  of  his  commencing  dramatist  ascertained.     There  is,  indeed,  a  passage  in  the 
*  Old  Law,"  a  play  in  which  he  is  supposed  to  have  had  a  share,  which  might  seem 
to  carry  hack  the  date  of  his  authorship  to  1599,  when  he  was  only  in  his  15th  year. 
XhHMsrfwi^Uff  wnich  the  play  turns,  enacted  that  all  men  in  the  dominions  of  Epire, 
**  GTisg  to  the  age  of  fourscore,  and  women  to  the  age  of  threescore,  shall  the  same 
dajbe  iostanily  put  to  death ;"  and  the  interest  depends  on  the  eagerness  of  bad  sons 
to  be  rid  of  their  fathers,  bad  wives  of  their  aged  husbands,  and  tired  husbands  of 
their  old  wives,  contrasted  with  the  earnest  endeavours  and  pious  stratagems  of  the 
$^Md  SMI  Cleanthee  to  preserve  his  superannuated  sire.     Qnotho,  the  clown,  naturally 
cviouB  oonoeming  the  years  of  his  Agatha,  desires  the  clerk  to  consult  the  register, 
who  Ktda  as  follows : — **  Agatha,  the  daughter  of  Pollux,  bom  1540,  and  now  'tis 
1399."    Now  I  think  there  can  be  no  doubt,  that  tliis  was  the  actual  year  in  which 
the  play  was  first  performed.    There  could  be  no  other  reason  for  so  monstrous  an 
uiijuofiism.     But  though  the  plot  is  tragifarcical  enough  to  have  been  invented  by  a 
bof  of  fifteen,  it  is  utterly  improbable  that  Massinger  was  concerned  in  it  so  early. 
If  his  name  is  correctly  prefixed,  it  must  have  been  for  additions  and  alterations  made 
ti  80106  subsequent  period,  according  to  the  common  practice  of  that  age.     Pay- 
ments for  additional  scenes,  reformations^  &c.  are  common  in  the  old  theatrical  accounts. 
Thus  Ben  Jooson  received  of  Henslow  forty  shiUings  for  writing  his  additions  to 
Jmnymoy  25th  September,  1601 ;  and  the  22d  June,  1602, 10/.  ''  in  earnest  of  a 
book  called  *  Richard  Crookback,'  and  for  new  additions  to  Jeronymo."    In  the  office- 
Ml  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  Mr.  OifiPord  found  this  item  i-r-^^  Received  for  the  adding 
a  Mtf  seme  to  the  '  Virgin  Martyr ^  this  7th  July,  1624, 10*."    Shakspeare^  doubtless, 
wuo^ffl^fflnplnypilj^  make  such  reform4xtions  upon  older  plays,  as  we  know  was  the 
aw  with  the  *'  Comedy  of  Emaa.'^  "  TamiiiJlie..fihi:^ 
I   **  Heor^yi."  I  In  the  *'*'  Old  Law"  there  are  some  scenes  so  vastly  superior  to  the  rest, 
I  t&at  oae  eould  hardly  wish  them  to  be  the  work  of  the  same  brain.     I  would  fain  sup- 
pose then  to  be  Maasinger's ;  but  Charles  Lamb  (who  is  but  a  cold  admirer  of  our 
Avthor)  hath  judged  otherwise.  ^^  There  is,**  says  he,  ^^  an  exquisiteness  of  moral  sensi- 
Iffitj,  mskbg  one  to  gush  out  tears  of  delight,  and  a  poetical  strangeness  in  all  the 
nBpvohable  circamstances  of  this  wild  play,  which  are  unlike  anything  in  the  dramas 
vhifik  Masnnger  wrote  alone.     Middleton  and  Rowley,  who  assisted  in  this  play, 
hftl  both  of  Uiem  finer  geniuses  than  their  associate."     Those  who  read  Lamb's 
"^BEtioDs  only  (not   that  they  are  the   only  beauties)  will  probably  agree  with 
^^BcirioiL    They  will  not  improve  their  relish  by  reading  the  piece  throughout. 
The  duoaciera  of  Eugenia,  the  would-be  widow,  and  Lysander,  her  dotard  husband, 
^  sttenpts  to  give  his  years  the  lie  by  capering,  drinking  down  a  company 
(f  fQQBg  sprisgalds,  &c.  are  pitiably  disgusting.     Mr.  Lamb  should  have  informed 
^  itados  of  his  specimens  that  the   ''  Old  Law"  is   all  a  trick  of  the  Duke 
to  toy  the  temper  of  his  young  subjects,  and  that  the  old  folks,  supposed  dead,  are 
P^^oeed  aliYe  and  well,  in  the  5th  act.     The  play  was  not  printed  till  1656, 
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evidently  by  some  distneBod  Actor  for  a  tempanoy  supply.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  the  name  of  Maasinger  wts  added  to  those  6[  Middletm  and  Bowley  without 
any  authority. 

For  some  years  after  his  departure  from  Oxford,  we  hear  nothing  of  Masomger  at 
all.  We  cannot  tell  whether  he  went  immediately  to  London,  and  applied  to  the 
theatres  for  employment,  or  tried  and  abandoned  any  other  pursuit,  or  dwindled  away 
some  small  patrimony  in  attendance  on  fortune  and  the  great  But  it  is  most  likely, 
that  repairing  to  the  metropolis,  an  aimless  adventurer,  he  fell  in  with  some  of  the 
numerous  players  and  play-writers  with  whom  the  town  was  swarming,  some  of 
whom  might  be  old  school  or  college  associates,  and  between  ambition  and  desperation, 
became  a  member  of  the  fraternity.  Play-writing  was  then  the  only  species  of  Uto- 
rature,  certainly  the  only  species  of  poetry,  by  which  ready  money  could  be  raised. 
Though  not  held  in  Athenian  estimation,  the  drama  was  popular,  fashionable, 
and  highly  patronised.  King  James  was  among  its  most  distinguished  protectors ; 
at  the  very  qmmenc^ozi^t  of  his  reign  he  had  licensed  the  company,  heretofore 
called  the  Lord  cEiamberlam's,  wBfcreof  Shakspeare,  Burbage,  Hemming,  Condell, 
Armyn,  &c.,  were  members,  to  take  upon  themselves  the  title  of  "the  King's 
Servants"  (all  actors,  be  it  observed,  were  supposed  to  be  servanti  either  of  the  court 
or  of  the  nobility).  The  Queen  adopted  the  Earl  of  Worcester's  players,  and  Prince 
Henry's  name  was  bestowed  on  those  of  the  Earl  of  Nottingham.  Plays,  as  well  as 
masques,  were  performed  at  court,  and  in  great  houses,  on  the  principal  festivals 
weddings,  and  other  days  of  high  ceremony.  Honourable  gratuities  had  been  given 
both  to  authors  and  actors.  Many  of  the  brightest  of  the  time  shone  in  both  qualities. 
The  stage  was  evoking  and  realizing  the  finest  imaginations  of  the  strongest  intellects. 
It  promised  immediate  profit,  immediate  applause,  and  a  place  among  honoured  names 
hereafter. 

Massinger  arrived  in  London  at  an  exciting  time.  The  visit  of  the  King  of  Denmark 
to  his  august  brother  filled  court  and  city  with  triumphs,  masques,  and  revellings. 
No  doubt  the  drama,  decked  out  with  a^  splendour  alien  to  its  usual  habits,  con- 
tributed to  entertain  the  monarch  stranger,  ^t  is  said,  that  "Macbeth"  was  then 
first  performed,  and  that  King  James  wrote  to  Shakspeare  a  letter  of  compliment 
and  commendation.  I  cannot  tell  what  effect  these  incidents,  if  true,  might  have  in 
determining  Massinger's  course ;  but  dimmer  omens  of  success  have  ofttimes  given  the 
casting-weight  to  inclination. 

Massinger  seems  to  have  been  of  a  shy,  reserved,  and  somewhat  melancholy  nature, 
nothing,  in  his^  writings  betokens  the  exuberant  lifQ  and^dancing  blood  jof  ShakspeaiQ^ 
and  Fletcher.  This  dfifiect  of  animal  spirits,  perhaps,  prevented  him  from  folhunngthe 
example  set'by  Peele,  Marlow,  Middleton,  Rowley,  Decker,  Heywood^  and  Shakfipeaxe 
himself,  of  uniting  the  functions  of  actor  and  author.  This  was  probably  a  prudent  course 
for  prudent  men.  It  secured  a  pittance  not  quite  so  precarious  as  the  scanty  remu- 
neration of  the  dramatists.  'Instances  were  not  rare  of  actors  retiring  in  good  circum- 
stances. Qulwichjcollege  remains  to  testify  the  successful  industry  of  Edward  AUeyn, 
who,  to  his  engagements  of  actor,  author,  and  manager,  added  the  important  office  of 
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*^  Muter  of  the  Bean(  and  Dogs*/'  It  is  possible  that  Massinger  had  tried  the  stage 
ud  biled,  as  isen  Jonsoiriiad^done  before,  and  as  Otway  did  afterwards ;  but  we 
know  nothing  of  his  progress  from  1606  till  sometime  between  1612  and  1614,  when 
the  mehncholj  docoment  already  alluded  to,  exhibits  him  as  engaged  with  Field  and 
Diborae  in  the  oonstmction  of  a  drama — name  unknown.  It  was  discovered  by 
Mftloiie  at  Dolwich  College,  and  seems  to  be  without  date ;  but  Mr.  Payne  Collier 
judges  it  not  later  than  1614 — eight  years  previous  to  the  first  edition  of  the 
^Virgin  Martyr," the  earliest  published  play  bearing  Massinger's  name.      It  is  as 

**  To  our  most  loving  Mend,  Mr.  Philip  Hinchlow,  esquire.  These, 

"Mr.  Hinchlow, 

*'  Ton  understand  our  unfortunate  extremitie,  and  I  doe  not  thincke  you 
m  Toid  of  cristianitie  but  that  you  would  throw  so  much  money  into  the  Thames  as 
wee  nqnest  now  of  you,  rather  than  endanger  so  many  innocent  lives.  You  know  there 
ujL  more  at  least  to  be  receaved  of  you  for  the  play.  We  desire  you  to  lend  us  v/.  of 
tbat ;  which  shall  be  allowed  to  you,  without  which  we  cannot  be  bayled,  nor  I  play 
my  more  till  this  be  dispatch'd.  It  will  lose  you  xz/.  ere  the  end  of  the  next  weeke, 
beades  the  hinderance  of  the  next  new  play.  Pray,  sir,  consider  our  cases  with  humanity, 
i&d  now  give  ua  cause  to  acknowledge  you  our  true  freind  in  time  of  neede.   Wee  have 

•Ttoofflee  mutt  needs  have  been  accounted  honourable ;  for  in  1600  it  ynt  held  by  a  knight,  Sir  James 
tVynapflP.  It  covlA  har3Ty  Ikr^^Wll  MlfSUloA  ^r<jfiaie'  Ot  Immonfl  (except  hj  the  rigid  puntans  WEo 
«3jtiia«d  all  exliibitions  as  heathenish  ranities) ;  for  AUejn  is  desiguated  bj  it  in  the  letters  patent  lor~ 
tWboftiUsioo  of  DuliQch  College,  1620 ;  a  ii^ork  of  piety,  to  which  tradition  reports  he  was  impelled  by 
tt  ({jvitioa  of  Lncifer  in  ^propria  persona  on  the  stage,  while  ho  was  acting  that  character,  as  indispensablo' 
■i  tW  maraipiajft  as  Harlequin  (in  some  measure  his  successor,  combining  Che  qualities  of  Devil  and  Vice) 
a  idc  uoitn.  psntomime.  It  could  not  be  vulgar ;  for  bear-baiting  waa  among  '*  the  princely  pleasures  of 
KcB^lvsnh,*^  pnmded  for  the  entertainment  of  a  Tirgtn  Queen.  Nor  could  the  penny-wisest  economist 
"•fifia  ihiA  H  was  oiver-paid ;  for  the  rqpilar  salary,  exclusive  of  fees  and  perquisites,  was  but  a  furthiug  a 
4af  is  fur  the  tahumanity  of  the  business,  that  was  little  dreamed  of ;  for  in  all  the  invectives  and 
^'vum  Isaadied  against  the  sport  by  the  dty,  and  the  pulpit,  and  the  puritans,  the  torture  of  the  animals  is 
brfiy  sUadedJto.  The  only  person  who  seemed  to  can  for  poor  Bruin  was  his  ^keeper.  In  Lysons's 
*  EsvMoi  of  Lmdon*'  is  a  curious  complaint  of  Alleyn  oonoeming  the  hard  and  unsportsmanlike  usage  which 
^  Aigiy  efaaigea  had  sustained,  when  lent  out  on  some  public  occasion.  There  were  Wyndhsms  in  those 
tn,  AuNDf  the  charges  so  perseveringly  alleged  against  the  theatres,  one  was  that  they  seduced  the  people 
^  )ttr*Wttflf  and  other  manly  leereations.  Allusions  to  this  amusement  are  so  common  in  Shskspeare, 
<^  n  b  ne  bnach  o^  charity  to  suppose  that  he  was  an  occasional  visitor  at  **  Military  garden  Paris.'' 
An4fr  waU  ca«iiiDend  his  valour  to  sweet  Ann  Psge  by  no  stronger  instance  than  this  :  <*  I  have  seen 
^cnoo  leoas  twenty  times,  and  taken  him  by  the  chain."  ^^i^y  Othello  could  not  brsg  more  amorously. 
It  ««U  W  ss  atlcfly  unjust  to  suppose  that  our  bear-baiting  ancestorslresemSIed  the  blackleg  ruffians  of  the 
''^  faey,  as  tbst  the  Olympic  victon  colebrsted  by  Pindar  were  like  modem  prize-fighters,  ptgeon- 
***<ai»  sad  riders  %ainst  time.  Their  amusement  might  be  a  rough  relic  of  the  hunter  state,  but  it  waa 
^*  tuusBij,  bsse,  and  (nadulent.  The  vile  spirit  of  gambling,  which  produces  more  cruelty  than  antique 
abU  crer  ha(ve  to  answer  for,  has  dcigraded  all  the  athletic  exercises  of  England. 
•  the  Pindar  of  the  bear-wards.  There  is  more  humour,  as  distinguished  from  wit,  and  more  graphic 
r^  b  Ui  •'  Bar-Bait ,"  than  in  any  other  part  of  Hudibras. 

^«as  t9A»»  particulars  ooneeming  this  ancient  sport  may  be  found  in  Hone's  ^  Table-Book  ;**  an  amusing 
"P^«7  «f  aa^qohicsyand  modem  oddities  that  will  be  aatiquitiea  in  the  twentieth  ccutury. 
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entreated  Mr.  Davison  to  deliver  this  note,  as  well  to  witness  your  love  as  our 

promiseSy  and  aiwajes  acknowledgement  to  be  ever, 

'^  Your  most  thanckfiill  and  loving  friend, 

**  Nat.  Field." 

**  The  money  shall  be  abated  oat  of  the  money  remayns  for  the  play  of  Mr.  Fletcher 
andaun,  Rob.  Dabornb." 

*'  I  have  ever  fonnd  yon  a  true  loving  friend  to  mee,  and  in  soe  small  a  soite,  it 
beeinge  honest,  I  hope  you  will  not  fail  ns.  Philip  MASSOfOEB." 

Indaned: 
^'ReceivedbymeeRobertDavisonof  Mr.  Hinchlowfor  the  use  of  Mr.Daboeme,  Mr. 
Feeld,  Mr.  Messenger,  the  sum  of  vL  Bob.  Davibom.'* 

This  tripartite  supplication  requires  a  few  remarks  and  commentaries.  Philip 
Hinchlow,  or  Henalawe,  whose  account-book  has  thrown  so  much  dubious  light  on  onr 
early  theatrical  history,  though  extensively  engaged  in  theatrical  speculation,  was  no 
regular  scion  of  the  play-house,  but  ^*  seems  originally  to  have  been  a  sort  of  pawn- 
broker who  advanced  money  upon  various  kinds  of  property,  but  especially  wearing 
apparel.  The  players  often  pledged  their  dresses  with  him,  and  afterwards  hired 
them  when  they  were  wanted ;  this  probably  was  the  commencement  of  Henalowe's 
connexion  with  plays  and  theatres.  Various  companies,  in  this  manner,  might  become 
his  debtors,  and  he  ultimately  possessed  a  large  share  of  the  wardrobe  and  properties 
of  the  play-houses  in  which  he  was  concerned.  In  1591  he  either  extensively  repaired 
or  built  the  Rose  on  the  Bankside,  and,  on  the  8th  of  February  in  that  year,  he 
began  to  register  his  receipts*."  A  comfortable  kind  of  person  for  three  poets  to  be 
obliged  to,  when,  it  is  to  be  feared,  they  had  nothmg  but  the  forestalled  labour  of  their 
brains  to  pledge ;  and  were,  too  probably,  in  the  catchpole's  custody,  if  not  actually 
in  Limbo !  Whether  Christianity,  or  the  loss  of  the  20/.  suggested  by  Field,  had 
most  effect  in  moving  the  old  pawnbroker  s  bowels,  I  leave  to  the  reader  s  charitable 
judgment.  The  name  of  Nathaniel  Field,  who  was  Massinger's  partner  in  the  "  V^tal 
Dowry,"  and  author  of  two  comedies — "Woman's  a  Weathercock,"  from  which  Lamb 
l^fls  given  extracts,  printed  1612 ;  and  ''  Amends  for  Fair  Ladies,"  1618 ;  but  both 
written  and  acted  before  1611 — appears  in  the  list  of  sharers  in  the  Globe  anJ'BIack- 
friaj?9,  along  with  Burbage,  (the  original  Richard  III.,  Hamlet,  and  Othello,)  Lowtn, 
(the  original  Falstaff,)  and  others  of  histrionic  note,  in  a  patent  under  the  great  seal, 


*  History  of  Dramatic  Poetry,  vol.  iil.  85.  By  seyeral  pasngas  in  the  same  work,  we  find  tbat  Henalowe's 
extortion  was  a  frequent  subject  of  complaint  with  the  players.  But  players  are  apt  to  be  exorbitant  as  well 
as  pawnbrokers.  There  is  no  coming  at  the  rights  of  the  matter  now.  Philip  was  fiu  from  a  learned  clerk  ; 
not  that  his  orthography,  or  rather  heterography,  is  any  dedsive  test  of  his  attainments  ;  for  men  of  classical 
education  at  that  time  spelt  as  strangely  as  any  I  ore- sick  cook-msid,  ere  the  schoolmaster  was  abroad.  Hit 
diary,  we  are  told,  has  been  wickedly  mutilated  by  thierish  autograph  hunten,  who  think  themselves  ncber  by 
filching  an  author's  good  or  ugly  name.  It  supplies  a  great  deal  of  information  respecting  the  payment  of 
authon  and  acton,  and  the  properties  of  the  play-houses ;  which  though  in  some  respects  fax  less  rarious  and 
appropriate  than  those  exhibited  in  Hogarth's  Bam,  were  exclumed  against  by  many,  as  tending  by  tbeir 
mimic  goigeonsneat  to  bring  the  splendour  of  the  crown  itself  into  contempt. 
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dated  the  27th  March  1619—20.     He  performed  as  one  of  the  "  Children  of  the 

Queens  Chapel"  in  Jonson's  "Cynthia's  Revels,"  1600— m  his  "Poetaster,"  1601 — 

suiu  Sk  child  of  "  the  Queen's  Revels"  in  "  Epicoene,"  1609 — in  which  latter  year 

be  b  mentioned  with  Shakspeare,  Dahome,  and  Kirkham  in  a  curious  document 

brought  to  light  hy  the  indefatigable  Collier,  and  given   in  his  "  New  Facts." 

h  antfaorises  ^^  the  said  Robert  Dabome,  William   Shakspeare^  Nath.  Field,   and 

Edwird  Kirkham,  from  time  to  time,  to  provide  and  bring  upp  a  convenient  nomber 

cf  diildren,  and  them  to  instruct  and  exercise  in  the  quality  of  playing  tragedies, 

comedies,  &c.,  by  the  name  of  Children  of  the  Revells  to  the  Queene,  within  the  Black 

fryew  in  our  dtie  of  London,  or  elsewhere  within  our  realme  of  England."    It  would 

apcm  that  Shakspeare  soon  drew  out  of  the  concern^    He  jhad  Jormerlj^sgoken  w^^^ 

something  like  ridicule  of  these  juvenile  actors,  who  were  thus  enlisted,  or  rather 

^ttprgiwed,  into  the  service  of  Melpomene  anl  Tlialfa,  though  with  his  usual  discretion 

hi  Dinzles  the  point  gf  his  censurej  by  intrusting  it  to  that  very  civil,  simple,  good- 

^fft  t)f  a  gentleman,  Ro$mcrantz : — *'  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aviary  of  children,  little 

ejasca,  that  ay  out  on  the  top  of  question,  and  are  most  tyrannically  clapp'd  for  t. 

Tbf»  are  now  the  fashion,  and  so  berattle  the  common  stages  (so  they  call  them)  that 

van?  wearing  rapiers  are  afraid  of  goose  quills,  and  scarce  dare  come  thither."     But 

llmUfi  question  in  reply,  is  hardly  fair.     "  What  I  are  they  children  \     Who  main- 

Uin4  them  ?    WiU  they  pursue  the  quality  no  longer  than  they  can  sing  V    Ij^ow,  as 

to  their  maintenance,  the  children  of  the  Queen's  Chapel  and  the  children  of  PauFs. 

^tn*  probably  better  secured  in  that  respect  than  their  elders  of  IHe  quafxty;  and  good 

rtgywon  was  made  for  them  when  thej  amid  ua  Awj^wr  wwy,    Jia  early  as  the  reign 

^^  jiwarj[  ,1 V.  jt  Mffaa  appointed  "Also  when  they"  [the  children  i)£iJifi.  Chapel)  .'.'.he 

P^TOi  to  the  ^e  of  eighteen  yeres,  and  then  theire  voyces  b<9  channged,.  iuid  th«y 

*yftrt  be  preferred  in  this  chappell,  nor  within  this  court»  .thanmnbar-  bwg-ftiU,  then 

yf  they  will  ahiefUj  the  king  »j,gn£t/L  onely  such  rhilA  ift»4^  osU^dga  cf  Qjifoid  or 

Cunhrijlgw  nf  4hfi  king'ft  finf^^^'^^jL  there  to  be  in  findeipg  jud  atudy  sufficiently  till. 

the lii^ otherwise  hst  to  advance  him."    And  James  I.^  i.n  theJBiat .yeacofhia  reign, 

"iilatted  that  **  after  serving:  three  years,  if  they  lose  their  voices  they  shall  be  sent 

U>  cr»Ilegc  to  be  taught  at  the  king's  charge."     Yet  many  good  people,  who  are  scan- 

^^^uzed  at  the  Latin  plays  of  Westminster,  will  be  surprised  that  in  the  pious  days  of 

^glftod ;  in  the  glorious  morning  of  the  Reformation ;  in  '^  great  Eliza's  golden  time ;" 

JAfW  Kings  and  Queens,  that  were  the  nursing-fathers  and  nursing-mothers  of  the 

^liaseh—tbe  public  acting  of  plays  should  be,  not  the  permitted  recreation,  but  the 

(^nipdtary  employment  of  children  devoted  to  sing  the  praises  of  God, — of  plays, 

tr#^  the  best  of  which  children  may  now  only  read  in  a  **  family"  edition, — of  some, 

*W  veiy  titles  a  modem  father  would  scruple  to  pronounce  before  a  woman  or  a 
AiHV 
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'0 


tht  pUj»  daimed  by  WillUm  Bcettoo,  as  "  Master  of  the  King  and  Queen's  yonng  company  of 
»"?<»,  li  IW  Cockpit  in  Drury.laoe,**  were  Ford's  "'Tis  Pity  She's  a  Whore  ;"  his  only  less  offensive 
U««*i  Surifio^'*  and  ''  A  Fool  and  her  Maidenhead  soon  parted  ;**  a  play  of  which  I  never  heard 
nw  in  1639.    Three  years  afterwards  the  theatres  were  closed  by  authority  of  Ps*liament. 
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Richard  III.,  who  appointed  the  first  puhlic  bearwarden,  was  also  the  first, 
Zeroised  the  prerogattrB'Oflmpressiog.  singing  men  and  children*  '^6Y6a. 
dtaks,  colleges,  cEapeTs,  and  houses  of  religion,"  for  the  royal  fi^T^ke.    Bjit  a  usurper 
"        "    "  a  prcceSenrib  the  most  legitimate  sovereign ;  and  accordingly  we  fiod 


collegiaiechurchc^,  in  nrdff^r  ^  hfi  in«^rnrfpH  for  the  entertainment  of^thc  court. " 
James  I7pas-<^pd  n.  pipiiliyi^  9^^^T-  I ^o  not  allude  to  these  facts  to  throw  odinm  on  the 
memory  of  a  great  queen,  or  of  a  good-hearted  and  calumniated  monarch,  but  that 
parents  and  children  may  be  duly  thankful  that  they  do  not  live  in  the  ^^ood  old  tima. 

Shakspeare  seems  to  have  foreseen,  or  more  likely  observed,  one  necessary  con- 
sequence  of  this  premature  exhibition.  ^'  If  they  should  grow  themselves  to  eommtm 
players  {as  is  most  like^  if  their  means  are  no  Itetter)*'  The  royal  bounty  would  noU 
and  could  not,  provide  for  all ;  and  many,  w^ho  had  the  offer  of  liberal  education  and  a 
sober  livelihood,  would  never  be  weanjgdjrom  the  stimulating  pursuit  of  their  boyhood. 
T^f>  PViilflypp  of  thft_R^,Y^}s  lygre  _not  always  children ;  and  the  argument  of  Reed, 
th(Lt  F^eld^  the 
enough  to  produ< 

nji  th^  Fatal  Do wry^  falls  to  the^ound,  when  we  see  that  in  the  same  year,  ir»O0, 
he  was  old  enough  to  undertake  a  share  in  management  with  Shakspeare.  _  I  havf 
IfttTeHouETUijU^  a  considerable  portioxi  pfjthose  lads  becainaxMmfirmed  players.  Field 
must  have  been  an  actor  of  some  eminence, — for  we  find  that  Henslowe  QtilUtlAU^ 
to  allow  him  six  shillings  a  week  (a  fair  salary  at  that  time),  in  addition  to  the  profits 
of  his  share  ^a  jheatrc  was  then  a  sort  of  joint-stock  company),  as  a  retainin<7  ^j^ 

Robert  Dabome,  though  he  appears  in  such  poor  plight  in  the  mendicant  letter,  wat: 
a  man  of  good  family,  and  academic  education.  In  the  preface  to  his  "  Cliristian 
turned  Turk,"  1612,  he  says,  "  my  owti  descent  is  not  obscure  but  generous."  He 
wrote  besides  the  "  Christian  turned  Turk"  and  the  "Poor  Man's  Comfort,"  printed, 
probably  long  after  his  death,  in  1655 ;  *'  The  Devil  and  Machiavel,"  and  the 
"  Arraignment  of  London,"  which,  if  extant,  ought  to  be  published, — for  the  first  ha» 
a  taking  title,  and  the  second  might  throw  some  light  on  the  manners  and  politics  d 

I  really  think  that  it  vras  almost  time.  Can  it  be  wondered  that  old  Prynne  thought  an  attack  upon  plavs  « 
convenient  vehicle  for  censure  of  a  Court,  which  licensed  such  juvenile  prostitution? 

What  made  the  abomiaation  still  worse  was,  that  these  poor  children  were  purposely  selected  to  utter  th« 
grossest  licentiousness  and  personality — as  Hcywood  was  constrained  to  confess  in  his  Apohgy  for  Actort  i 
"  Now  to  speak  of  some  abuse  lately  crept  into  the  quality,  as  an  inveighing  against  the  state,  the  coiut,  tic 
law,  the  city,  and  their  governments,  with  the  particularizing  of  private  men's  humours,  yet  alive,  Doblcmcti 
and  others,  I  know  that  it  distastes  many  ;  neither  do  I  by  any  means  approve  it,  nor  dare  by  any  mca.r.i 
excuse  the  liberty  which  some  arrogate  to  themselves,  committing  their  bittemeta  and  Hberai  invrc' 
tives  against  all  estates  to  the  mouths  qf  children,  supposing  their  juniority  to  be  a  privilege  for  anf 
raUing,  he  it  never  so  violent.  I  could  advise  all  such  to  curb  and  limit  this  presumed  liberty  within  th< 
bounds  of  discretion  and  good  government." 

It  should  be  mentioned  that  the  acting  of  plays  by  the  children  of  the  Chapel  Royal  waa  forbidden,  whet 
a  new  warrant  of  impressment  was  issued  to  Nathaniel  Giles,  Mus.  Doc,  August  1626.  Bcestoo's  boj!^ 
therefore,  needed  not  lose  their  voices  with  "  hallooing  and  nnging  of  anthems/'  But  the  part  of  a  choir-buj 
is  too  hiatiionic  to  be  wholesome  in  it«el&     Dicky  Suet,  ''  Cherub  Dicky,"  was  a  cboriater  of  Phuri. 
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istiniiig  period*     He  ivas  in  orders  :  his  sermon,  preached  at  Waterford,  16]  8,  still 

«am\'e&    Perhaps  he  obtained  some  Irish  preferment^  and  abandoned  the  ^^  loathed 

*ti;^''    He  was,  however,  by  no  means  the  only  clerical  dramatist  of  his  time. 

Ispu  Maine,  and  Cartwright,  were  both  Divines, — the  latter  ^'  a  florid  and  seraphical 

^mdier,''  aa  old  Fuller  hath  it. 

It  does  not  appear  to  me  certain,  from  Dabome's  mention  of  '^  Mr.  Fletcher's  play 

ipd  nuft^  that  Massinger  ever  assisted  Fktcher.      But  an  epigram  of  Sir  Aston 

Cockayne,  who  knew  them  both  well,  and  was  Massinger's  friend  and  patron,  is  much 

sm>Qger  eridence  on  this  point.     It  is  addressed  to  Humphrey  Moseley,  on  his  pub- 

lishiBg  the  folio  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  : — 

In  the  large  book  of  plays  you  late  did  print 
In  Beanmont  and  in  Fletcher's  name,  why  in't 
Did  you  not  justice?    Give  to  both  their  due  ? 
Since  Beaumont  of  those  many  writ  but  few. 
And  Massinger  in  other  few  ;  the  main 
Being  sweet  issues  of  sweet  Fletcher's  brain. 
But  how  came  I,  you  ask,  so  much  to  know  ? 
Fletcher's  chief  bosom  friend  inform'd  me  so. 

I  ctonot  agree  with  Mr.  Gifford  that  the  chief  Ixmm  friend  was  necessarily  Massinger 
kintfelf, — nor  do  I  know  that  his  hand  has  been  detected  in  any  of  Fletcher  s  surviving 
vwks :  bat  I  think  the  lines  almost  conclusive  of  the  fact,  which  may  furnish  a  field 
ofcorioos  investigation  to  Fletcher's  next  editor. 

)(r.  Gifibrd  aaks,  could  the  play  for  which  the  small  advance  was  solicited  be  the 
•*F»ul  Dowry  V  There  is  no  knowing.  The  "  Fatal  Dowry"  was  not  printed  till 
ltn2 ;  but  this  proves  nothing.  The  ''Unnatural  Combat"  was  not  printed  till  1639, 
J^  there  is  every  reason  to  suppose  that  it  was  written  prior  to  the  ''  Bondman,"  as 
it  ift  Bot  mentioned  in  the  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert ;  and  Massinger,  in  his 
<yicattoii,  caUs  it  an  ^  old  tragedy."  There  is  strong  internal  evidence,  in  the  earlier 
«uke9  of  the  '*  Fatal  Dowry,"  that  it  was  written  by  a  man  in  debt, — for  their  direct 
teodfDcy  is  to  make  creditors  odious,  and  to  hold  up  the  laws  of  debtor  and  creditor 
;*  daeatitioni  But  it  is  not  the  only  play  in  which  Massinger  has  betrayed  how 
keenly  be  felt 

''  The  world  was  not  his  friend,  nor  the  world's  law" 

Oe  sddom  slips  an  opportunity  of  glancing  at  the  abuses  of  the  courts,  and  the  cor- 

"^^tkm  of  justice.     The  topic  was,  indeed,  popular, — ^but  he  handles  it  with  the  sorQ 

^Qoprity  of  a  suffarer.     The  ''  City  Madam"  sets  forth  with  fearful  vividness  the 

^'^i^entt  to  which  the  mere  turn  of  trade  might  reduce  an  honest  man,  and  the  worse 

^  ^kipotic  power  which  the  law  put  into  the  hands  of  the  obdurate, — allowing  the 

3^e  indiridual  to  be  at  once  plaintiff,  judge,  and  executioner.     I  cannot  but  think, 

^  it  penaiflg  the  pathetic  pleadings  of  Luke  in  behalf  of  the  unfortunate  merchants, 

^  f:^Qi  that  he  was  putting  his  own  afflicted  heart  into  the  mouth  of  a  villain.     The 

**  X«w  Wij  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  by  its  very  title,  indicates  an  embarrassed  author  ; 

^  the  nhok  piece  is  a  keen  and  powerful  satire  on  the  mis-government  which  fur- 

<^^  ami  to  the  wicked. 

da 
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My  revered  father,  in  a  lecture  which  I  shall  never  forget,  with  an  eloquence  of 
which  the  Notes  published  in  his  Remains  convey  as  imperfect  an  impressioD  as 
the  score  of  Handel's  Messiah  upon  paper  compared  to  the  Messiah  soundiog  in 
multitudinous  unison  of  voices  and  instruments  beneath  the  high  embowered  roof  of 
some  hallowed  Minster,  contrasted  the  calm,  patriotic,  constitutional  loyalty  of 
Shakspeare,  with  the  ultra-royalism  of  Fletcher  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  captious 
whiggism  of  Massiuger  on  the  other.  He  should  have  remembered  that  Shakspcare 
was  a  prosperous  man,  of  a  joyous  poetic  temperament,  while  Massingers  native 
melancholy  was  exacerbated  by  sorrow  and  disappointment. 

The  sequel  of  his  story  contains  little  but  the  dates  of  his  works.  His  de^cations 
inform  us  that  he  had  patrons;  but  we  know  not  who  were  his  bosom  friends. 
In  all  probability  he  never  married;  and  if  he  loved,  he  has  left  not  a  stanza 
nor  a  hint  of  his  success  or  rejection.  Sometimes  I  have  imagined  that,  like  Tasso, 
he  fixed  his  affections  too  high  for  hope,  as  his  fortunes  were  certainly  too  low 
for  marriage.  I  ground  this  fancy, — ^for  it  is  but  a  fancy, — on  the  ^'  Bondman,** 
the  **  Very  Woman,"  and  the  *'  Bashful  Lover,"  in  all  of  which  high-bom  ladie< 
become  enamoured,  as  they  suppose,  of  men  of  low  degree.  To  be  sure,  the) 
all  turn  out  to  be  gentlemen  in  disguise.  This  discovery  is  necessary  to  make  th< 
marriage  prudent,  like  the  reformation  of  the  agreeable  rake  in  the  last  scene  o 
more  recent  comedy.  But  after  all,  the  lady's  love  was  for  the  slave,  the  incognito 
Methinks,  he  soothed  his  despondency  with  a  visionary  unsphering  of  those  Btella 
beauties,  whose  effluence  was  predominant  over  his  affections,  though  theyhxirdl; 
consoled  him  with  so  much  as  "  coUiiteral  light."  He  dreamed  and  shut  his  eyes,  an* 
tried  to  dream  again — a  dream  he  willed  not  to  see  realized,*  for  whatever  might  b 
his  political  bias,  he  was  sufficiently  aristocratic  in  all  that  comes  home,  (and  oonccm 

*  Maannger,  lihcnl  as  be  was,  had  a  aupentitioua  horror  of  mAaUUtnce. 

One  aery  with  advantage,  ne'er  discloses 
The  eagle  and  the  wren.     Tissue  and  frieze 
On  the  same  garment !    Monstrous.  Maid  or  Hovoun. 

Where,  by  the  way,  Masdnger  seems  to  have  tumbled  into  an  anti-climax.  For  the  eagle's  aery  and  an  o 
doak  are  as  ill  matched  as  the  frieze  and  tissue.  But  the  allusion  is  to  the  livery  of  Mary  of  Frunce  ai 
Charles  Brandon.  Things  may  be  good  or  beautiful  in  themseWes,  but  their  dignity  or  meannesa  it  merr 
circumstantial.  The  fooPs  coxcomb  was  the  Kupfioffia  of  the  Persian  king.  Tide  AristophaD«a  in  Avibi 
aut  Tocem  Kvpfiaaia  apud  Scapulam. 

The  same  comparison  a  little  Taried  occurs  in  the  ''  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts/'  where  Margaret  ea 
to  Lord  Lovel — 

Yon  are  noble, 

I  of  a  low  d<»cent,  however  rich. 

And  tissue  matched  with  scarlet  suits  but  ill. 

Where  scarlet,  which,  in  point  of  taste,  might  match  with  tissue  very  well,  is  evidently  chosen  as  the  r 
colour.  But  the  sentiment  is  much  more  characteristic  of  Margaret^  who  could  not  be  ignorant  of  I 
father's  ill  name,  and  who  was  in  love  with  a  page,  that  of  the  high  and  haughty  «*  Maid  of  Honour,"  wh* 
descent  could  not  be  mean,  and  who  loved  the  man  to  whom  she  depredated  herself.  Besides,  her  scruple 
fiivolous  aud  vexatious,  for  her  lover  is  but  a  left-banded  offspring  of  royalty.  She  had  better  z«aaon  to  ohy 
to  his  birth  than  he  to  hers.  In  these  cases,  the  old  dramatists  and  romantieai  writers  had  an  infallible  mc 
of  reconciling  nature  and  aristocratic  prejudice.     The  lovely  Shepherdess  or  Squiie  of  low  degree  always  pro< 
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our  ^  bosmess  and  bosoms.")    His  social  morals  were  derived  from  cbiyalry  and  feudal 

'   thrs.  In  troth,  both  chivaby  and  feudalism  tended  to  set  the  '*'/0tD"  on  a  level  with  the 

'   kiog — at  an  incommunicable  distance  from  the  many.     The  reverence  for  descent  and 

■   Jc^,  always  stronger  and  longer  strong,  in  the  retainers  of  great  houses  than  in  the 

!Tcat  themselves,  was  transfused  from  Arthur  to  Philip,  and  betrays  itself  in  an 

ivtfsioB  to  partmu  wealth  and  civic  ostentation,  worthy  a  forfeited  Highland  chief 

of  '45,  or  a  French  marquis    of  the  old  regime.      Charles  Lamb   remarks    how 

artppUble  his  ihmting-up  of  the  City  must  have  been  to  the  haughty  females  of  the 

Pembroke  £unily.      But  it  is  only  poor  gentility  that  really  enjoy  such  exhibitions, 

r>'ni  as  the  rich  vulgar  gloat  upon  caricature  representations  of  that  esoteric  school  of 

£i&luoD,  in  whose  secrets  they  are  uninitiate. 

Maannger,  who  fell  short  of  Shakspeare  in  his  veneration  for  constituted  authority, 

I  bd  a  iu*  more  exclusive  devotion  to  rank  and  blood.      His  menial  and  plebeian 

I  cbneten  are,  with  hardly  an  exception,  worthless,  disagreeable,  and  stupid — stupider 

I  ;hao  he  meant  them  to  be ;  as  he  had  no  turn  for  low  comedy,  nor  indeed  for  comedy 

\  t'f  any  sort,  if  comedy  be  that  which  "  tendeth  to  laughter ; "  for  of  all  dull  jokers  he 

I  voulcl  have  been  the  dullest,  if  Ford  had  not  contrived  to  be  still  duller.      His  fools 

I  Jiv  ''  foob  indeed,"  and  bores  and  blockheads  into  the  bargain.     His  attempts  at 

I  ^uUtzy  painfully  remind  you  of         * 

I  Sober  Lanesborongh  dancing  in  the  goat. 

!  What  is  mach  more  grievous,  he  puts  his  worst  ribaldry  into  the  mouths  of  females, 
llis  chastest  ladies  are  very  liberal  of  speech,  even  according  to  the  standard  of  his  age, 
M  some  of  his  ^*  humble  companions  "  and  waiting-gentlewomen  would  disgrace  a 
(•enitfotiary.  I  speak  not  of  such  as  Ccdipso  in  the  *'  Guardian,"  who  only  talk  pro- 
usfionaliy^  but  of  those  in  whom  some  regard  to  modesty  and  their  mistresses'  ears 
would  not  have  been  draimadcaUy  improper.  It  is  a  comfort  that  they  resemble  no 
^'ol  women  of  any  sort,  and  that  no  women  had  to  act  them. 

Xow  Shakspeare  reserves  all  his  contempt  for  the  mob  as  a  body  corporate.  For 
the  iviyrv^ly  of  the  people  he  did  entertain  a  most  disloyal  disrespect ;  but  indivi- 
•hally,  his  subordinates  are  good  folks  in  their  way :  and  when  not  merely  fantastic,  like 
Trnado,  Nkk  Bottom^  and  Pistol^  have  generally  a  heart  under  their  garb  of  motley. 
Ijvrt  Fool,  half-crazy,  half-idiot,  is  heart  "  every  inch  of  him."  How  skilfully  is 
Ik*  (unmeaded  to  our  good- will  before  he  enters  on  the  scene!  '^  Since  my  young  lady's 
r'Hog  into  France,  the  Fool  has  much  pined  away."  TottchtUme  is  capable  of  love  and 
^iifiitj,  and  Coetard  is  stoical  imder  his  misfortunes.     Then  for  the  softer  sex, — Who 

• 

^  ^  i  W  or  iaaawned  ahoot  of  taplij  or  nobility.     '*  The  Winter's  Tale  "  fanuahes  a  1)eautiful  instance  of 

^nrvon  Uiipil;  ridicules  this  sort  of  equiyocal  generation.  '*  The  knight  having  set  out  for  the  army, 
'■nn  to  battle,  orercomes  the  king's  adversary,  takes  many  towns,  makes  divers  conquests,  returns  to  court, 
*•*»  ^  ■uvtvesB  in  the  ordinary  manner,  and  the  affair  being  concerted  between  them,  demands  her  in 
^'"^^  u  tW  veward  of  his  service ;  the  father  refuses  to  grant  the  boon  on  pretence  of  not  knowing  who  this 
^*^  a ,  but,  oeverthekas,  either  by  stealth  or  some  other  way,  the  infanta  becomes  his  wife  ;  and  at  last  the 
^  a  ^fnrytjti  at  his  good  fortune,  when  the  knight  proves  to  be  the  son  of  a  valiant  monarch  of  some 
•■*>••»  cnafiry,  for  I  suppose  it  could  not  be  found  on  the  map." — Don  Quixote,  part  1,  book  9,  chap.  7. 

i^'t  Af  $m  ngft  that  he't  a  Beefeater. 
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would  not  snatch  a  kiss  of  Maria^  mischievous  minx  and  forgeress  as  she  is  ?  ^^  Nettle 
of  India  ;'^  '^  Youngest  wren  of  nine."  She  really  deserved  soheier  husband*  But 
I  hope  Sir  Toby  reformed  after  marriage.  The  Nurse  is  not  a  very  discreet 
gnardianess  for  a  Beauty  in  her  teens;  but  though  her  principles  are  far  from  rigid,  and 
her  language  tails  a  little  too  near  the  trtnJ,  there  is  no  harm  in  her  at  the  bottom.  She 
is  none  of  your  ever-craviug  doorkeepers  of  the  stage.  She  does  all  for  the  best :  errs 
out  of  pure  good-nature,  and  anile  importance,  and  is  very  near,  if  not  quite,  as  honest 
as  Friar  Lawrence^  himself  a  Nurse  of  different  sex  and  higher  education.  Emilia  is 
the  same  character,  in  somewhat  higher  rank.  But  is  not  Mrs.  Quickly  the  plea- 
santest  hostess  that  ever  gave  short  measure  and  long  credit  ?  How  different  a  bein^ 
from  Massinger's  Dcnne  Tapwell^  who  spurns  from  her  door  the  man  who  had  upmade 
her  by  his  ruin  !  Even  Doll  Tearsheet  is  a  presentable  personage  compared  to  some 
whom  Massinger  has  made  confidantes  of  noble  maidens. 

But  Shakspeare  scruples  not  to  bestow  the  loftiest  virtues  and  richest  poetry  *  on 
persons  of  menial  condition.     Old  Adam  makes  servitude  as  venerable  as  grey  hiura  ; 

•  Hear  Timon^t  Under  Butler  : 

Ab  we  do  turn  otir  backs 

From  our  companion  thrown  into  his  grave/ 

So  his  fiimiliars  from  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away  ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him. 

Like  empty  purses  picked ;  and  his  poor  self 

A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 

With  his  disease  of  all-shunn*d  poverty, 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone. — Act  iv.  s.  2. 

Hear  too,  Alexander ^  Usher  to  fidse  CretseitU  : 

Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fixt,  to-day  was  moved,— 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war, 
Beforo  the  sun  rose  he  was  harnessed  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wnth ! — ^Act  1.  s.  2. 

It  may  be  asked,  do  not  these  poetic  speeches  in  the  mouths  of  underlings  violate  dramatic  decorum  9  to 
bfioiov  of  Aristotle  ?  Certainly  they  do.  Servants  in  general  not  only  do  not  talk  thus, — but  they  talk  nothin;: 
like  it.  There  is  no  hint  in  their  talk,  and  probably  no  germ  in  their  thoughts,  that  could  under  any  circum. 
stances  expand  into  such  poetry ;  and  were  a  plebeian  character  to  hold  such  language  throughout  a  play,  it 
would  be  an  impropriety,  in  any  but  a  romantic-pastoral  drama,  which  nowhere  imitated  the  language  of  nsai 
life.  But  with  Shakspeare  these  speeches  constituted  the  whole  charaeteTf — the  persons  merely  appear  to 
utter  them,  and  then  depart.  He  felt  in  truth  that  they  were  too  poetical,  too  Shakspearian^  to  be  enirustcd 
to  any  of  the  active  partners  of  the  plot.  The  Greek  dramatists,  whose  practice  Shakspeare  follows  in  manj 
things,  whether  knowingly  or  unconsciously,  in  like  manner  generally  distribute  the  &fy&  fitpji — the  reflections 
and  rctro9pects,  and  descriptions,  which  suggest  either  a  splendid  or  an  abstruse  diction,  between  tho  Chorus 
and  the  Nuntius, — who  are,  for  the  most  part,  no  char<Kler8  ;  the  Chorus  being  only  fnySeurift  irpoirrot 
a  sleeping  partner,  and  the  Nuntius  a  viva-voce  newspaper.  The  restricted  plan  of  the  Greek  drama,  and  t!ie 
epic  nature  of  many  of  its  subjects,  necessitated  a  great  deal  of  narration,  which  it  has  been  thought  necessary 
to  enliven  by  a  gorgeous  di>play  of  imagery,  and  an  oriental  pomp  of  words.  But  the  good  sense  of  tlio 
authors  showed  them  that  such  language,  uttered  by  interested  personages,  would  destroy  all  verisimilitude  ; 
they  therefore  committed  it  to  the  Nuntius,  whose  only  business  was  to  talk.  The  English  reader  may  form 
a  good  idea  of  this  part  from  the  choruses  to  Henry  V. 


r/iii0fi#  Bteward  and  household  remain  steadfast  when  all  the  "  summer  flies"  have  flown. 
Their  lojaltyis  a  holyrelicof  antique  faith,  an  amulet  against  the  infection  of  their  master  s 
moanthropjr.  Shakspeare  seems  to  have  disliked  nobody — but  constables  and  jobbing 
j(btices,  and  deals  very  leniently  with  them.  He  was  in  perfect  good-humour  with 
cowt,  city,  and  country,  and  spared  none  of  them  when  a  joke  came  into  his  head. 
But  again  be  it  remembered,  Shakspeare  was  a  prosperous  man,  of  a  happy  com- 
plexion, and  could  take  an  excursion  when  he  chose  into  Warwickshire  or  Faery  land. 
'e  are  naturally  curious  to  ^pft^jre  wh^thpr  Jlasaiag«.  waaJuiow»  tq  Shaksj)eare  ; 
sni  whether  they  liked  one  another;* and  what  they  thought  of  each  other;  and 
whether  they  ever  took  a  cup  of  sack  together  at  the  Mitre  or  the  Mermaid ;  and 
wb^itlicr  Massinger  was  ever  umpire  or  bottle-holder  (he  was  too  grave  to  be  a  par- 
taker) at  tho6e  wU-combats,  so  happily  described  by  Old  Fuller ;  *  which  nevertheless  I 
Jiwwdly  stupect,  if  taken  down  after  the  manner  of  the  Nodes  Amhrosianw^^  would 
not  have  much  enhanced  the  fame  either  of  Shakspeare  or  Jonson,  whatever  they 
might  say  for  their  conviviality.  The  wit-wmhaU  in  their  plays,  are  the  dullest  sins 
*»f  which  they  are  ever  guilty.  Repartee  is  the  accomplishment  of  lighter  thinkers 
Mvl  a  less  earnest  age.  Besides,  Mto-w  iwrifiova  Sv/xttottJi;.  Most  likely  Shakspeare 
and  Maatingcr  met,  but  we  have  no  ground  to  conjecture  the  amount  of  their  acquamt- 
ance.  As  dramatists,  they  were  hardly  contemporary — at  least,  Shakspeare  retired 
wme  years  before  Massinger  produced  his  earliest  extant  play ;  though  no  less  than 
Bine,  exclusive  of  the  "  Old  Law "  (his  share  in  which  is  doubtful),  are  placed,  in 
ihe  lisjts  of  Malone  and  Gifford,  before  the  "  Virgin  Martyr.''^      Let  us  take  it  for 

•  •'  MuT  wn«  the  wit-combats  betwixt  him  (Shakspeare)  and  Ben  Jonson,  which  two  I  behold  like  a 
^nh  p^  ^lleoa  and  an  English  man-of-war.  Master  Jonson,  like  the  former,  was  built  higher  in 
:«rni»lt,— wild  but  slow  in  bis  performances.  Shakspeare,  with  an  English  man-of-war,— lesser  in  bulk,  but 
'^ihtfT  b  mXmg,  coald  turn  with  all  tides,  and  take  advantage  of  aU  winds,  by  the  quickness  of  his  wit  and 
.aTration.**— .Fn/i^'*  Wifrthies, 

t  X  cplleetion  of  the  genuine  Noctb  (for  there  are  some  spurious,  in  which  the  real  Christopher  had  little 

*  »  eocieero>  would  not  only  aflFord  to  future  historians  a  true  feeling  of  the  spirit  of  the  times,  and  to  all 

«sa«i»  a  Mhoeing-korn  to  thought  or  to  laughter,  but  would  form  a  yaluable  addition  to  dramatic  literature. 

Ikmtq  an  ooouooal  irreguUrity  of  plot,  they  are  perfect  specimens  of  comedy.     Jndeed,  I  know  not  any 

f-B«dT  m  whkh  Of  tnal  conveT»tion  is  so  naturally  imitated,  without  ever  stiffening  into  debate  or  amabaan 

«a»T,  or  sijppiog  into  moming-caU  twaddle.     Whatever  the  strain,— whether  wit,  or  fun,  or  pathos,  or 

l^lawpky,— it  arises  spontaneously,  as  the  tones  of  an  ajolian  harp ;  you  never  feel  that  the  party  are  met  to 

ii«»  aiytUnf.     One  topic  succeeds  another,  with  the  same  apparent  casualty,  and  the  same  under  current 

^  •^l^^tion,  a»  in  the  Odes  of  Pindar.     The  characters  arc  sustained  with  consummate  skill  and  consistency. 

( imatafUf  Sitnh  himself  is,  perhaps,  the  happiest  speaking  mask  since  My  Father  Shandy  and  My  Uncle 

Ttbf  Mm  sHent  (for  Elia  is  Charles  himself).     To  be  sure,  the  compotators  have  no  bowels  for  Cockneys 

••  *  hm.    Yet  1  Uke  their  Toryism,  because  it  is  of  the  old,  hearty,  cavalier,  fox-hunting,  beef  and  port 

r-tar   nth  as  Ben,  and  Shakspeare,  and  Dick  Corbet  (pride  of  the  lawn),  would  have  chimed  in  with. 

T  Tw.  «f  th«  Ambrotial  sect,  undewtood,  that  in  oi^er  to  be  a  gentleman  it  is  necessary  to  be  a  man.     The 

imluA  C«i,Tvatism  of  the  present  day  is  no  more  like  genuine  old  Toryism,  than  Milton's  Republicanism 

•u  lA*  oMdeni  RadieaUsm.     Let  all  Blues,  of  either  sex,  or  none,— liberal  or  conservaUve,— high  church, 

t'*  rttfdi.  Of  no  churchr-nrater  drinkers  or  liqueur  sippcrs,— keep  in  good  company,  out  of  the  reach  of 

niteto(4»r't  erntrh* 

:  TWif  ttt)«*  tie,  "  The  Forced  Lady,*'  "  The  Secretary,"  "  The  Noble  Choice,"  *'  The  Wandering 
Um/*  *  PhQenw  and  Hippolyta,"  «  Antonio  and  Vallia,"  "TheTyrant,«  «•  Fast  and  Welcome"  (a 
lOi  t^  4m  lurt  soand  popUh),  and  «  The  Woman's  Plot,"  which  last  was  acted  at  Court  in  1621.     All 
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granted  that  the  old  Bard  encouraged  the  young  aspirant  (for  he  knew  the  fatalities 
of  the  human  will  too  well  to  dissuade),  and  prognosticated  hb  future  greatness ;  though 
the  prognostics  of  poets  with  regard  to  each  other  are  as  fallible  as  their  poUtica] 
vaticinations.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Massinger  admired  and  studied  Shakspeare. 
In  the  haste  of  eomposition,  his  mind  turned  up  many  thoughts  and  phrases  of  the 
elder  writer,  in  a  more  or  less  perfect  state  of  preservation,  but  he  was  neither  a 
plagiarist  nor  an  imitator.  His  style,  conduct,  characterisation,  and  metre,  are  per- 
fectly  distinct.  No  serious  dramatist  of  the  age  owed  Shakspeare  so  little.  Yet  in  a 
mock  romance  called  "  Wit  and  Fancy  in  a  Maze,  or  Don  Zara  del  Fogo,"  105(5, 
where  an  uproar  of  the  poets  is  described,  Massinger  is  introduced  as  one  of 
Shakspeare's  body-guard.  Hence,  and  from  an  ambiguous  expression  or  two  in  his 
prologues,*  seeming  to  glance  at  the  impatience  of  Ben  at  the  ill-usage  of  his  "  New 

these,  except  **  The  Secrctarj,"  which  seems  to  have  been  printed,  though  now  lost,  with  ■'  The  SpftDi»h 
Viceroy"  (acted  1624),  "  Minerva's  Sacrifice'"  (Not.  3,  1629),  and  "  Believe  as  You  List"  (May  7,  1631), 
perished  in  Mr.  Herald  Warburton's  kitchen,  by  a  more  ignomininus  combustion  than  the  Alexandrian  library, 
though  that  was  twice  consumed, — first  by  Christian  zeal^  and  then  by  Sanioenic  fanaticiim.  Mr.  Warburton 
should  have  walked  barefoot  over  the  ashes  of  Herculaneum  for  a  penance ;  but  he  did  no  penance  :  and  I  am 
afraid  he  did  scold  his  cook,  who  was  not  to  blame.  Yet  I  would  commend  this  incident  to  the  aetious 
reflection  of  those  persons  who  would  not  have  domestics  able  to  write,  or  to  read  writing.  Only  consider, — 
they  might  have  been  sermons  instead  of  plays.  Fifty-two  sermons, — warranted  original  I  We  need  not, 
however,  utterly  despair  of  recovering  some  of  these  sybilline  books.  The  "*  Parliament  of  Love"  came  to 
light  very  opportunely  for  Mr.  Gifford,  by  whom  it  was  first  printed  (though  with  some  unavoidable  lacuntp) 
from  a  MS.  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Malone,  and  supposed  to  be  Massinger*s  autograph,  with  sundry  obUte* 
rations  and  interpolations  by  the  officious — I  mean  official — Sir  H.  Herbert  A  lucky  discovery  put  the  fact 
beyond  doubt.  Mr.  Gifford,  in  the  interval  between  his  first  and  second  edition,  received  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Octavius  Gilchrist,  announcing  that  Mr.  Blore,  in  collecting  materials  for  a  History  of  Derbyshire,  had 
discovered,  among  the  papers  of  the  late  Mr.  Gell  of  Hoptoa,  a  copy  of  the  original  edition  of  the  '*  Duke  of 
Milan," — presented  by  the  author  to  Sir  Francis  Foljambe,  a  Derbyshire  gentleman,  to  whom  he  afierwanU 
dedicated  his  **  Maid  of  Honour,'' — interlined  and  corrected  throughout  with  his  own  hand,  and  pr^eded  by 
a  copy  of  verses  addressed  to  Sir  Francis  himself.  The  acquisition  of  this  treasure  must  have  brightened  at 
least  one  day  in  Gifford*s  painful  existence.  It  established  Massinger's  claim  to  the  *^  Parliament  of  Love/* 
sometime  attributed  to  Rowley, — a  play  in  which  the  Editor  had  the  interest  of  a  foster-&ther, — thot^h,  «a 
seems  to  me,  of  no  very  gracious  child.  It  decided  the  orthography  of  Massingefs  name, — which  Mr.  Malone 
would  have  to  be  Messenger, — as  it  is  spelt  in  Davison's  endorsement.  A  man  who  makes  a  name  bas  an 
undoubted  right  to  sjwU  it  as  he  chooses.  But,  above  all,  Mr.  Gifford  ascertained  from  Massinger's  own  band 
the  correctness  of  several  of  his  conjectural  emendations!  His  triumph  must  have  been  as  great  as  Beotlcy'f 
when  he  found  that  his  conjectural  restoration  of  a  Greek  inscription  was  the  actual  reading  of  the  stone* 
These  statements,  derived  from  the  advertisement  to  the  second  edition  (in  which  Mr.  Gifford  takes  a  grcxi 
deal  more  pains  to  chastise  an  Edinburgh  reviewer  than  the  cur  was  worth),  may  give  us  hope,  that  tn 
some  forgotten  hiding-place  of  some  old  Catholic  or  Royalist  mansion,  redolent  of  foisty  antiquity — ^wbere 
countless  generations  of  the  genus  Blatta  have  wrought  their  winding  catacombs  for  centuries, — some  unknown 

labour  of  Massinger,  Fletcher,  or  Shakspeare  himself,  may  now  be  crumbling Were  it  but  a  note 

or  a  memorandum While  speaking  of  Mr.  Gifford,  I  must  take  leave  gently  to  complain  of  him, 

and  other  investigators  of  curious  literature,  for  referring,  with  the  most  provoking  bibliographical  accuxacy,  to 
books  and  manuscripts  which,  to  all  but  one  out  of  ten  thousand,  might  as  well  be  in  the  lost  Pleiad  as  where 
they  are ;  instead  of  transcribing  the  passages  required  to  establish  the  point  in  question.  1  am  sorely  pusded 
about  Don  Zara  del  Fc^o,  with  whom  I  have  no  acquaintance,  and  no  chance  of  an  introduction.  I  cannot 
tell  what  he  implies  by  making  Massinger  a  satellite  of  Shakspeare. 

*  He  submits 
To  the  grave  oensnre  of  those  abler  wits 
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[BBf"  and  other  senilia^  it  has  been  surmised,  I  hope  erroneously,  that  he  was  ill- 
af«>:ced  towaids  Jonson.  It  is  an  unwise  thing  in  an  author  to  show  that  he  is 
IvU  and  a  vain  attempt  to  appeal  against  the  decrees  of  such  an  irresponsible  despot 
ts  la  audience.  It  is  only  for  a  Coriolanus,  Shakspeare's  Cariolanus^  to  say  to  the 
people,  ^I  banish  you."  But  it  is  worse  than  unwiae  to  reproach  an  aged  genius  with 
ttie  decay  of  his  powers,  and  if  Massinger  joined  with  the  "  stinkards  in  the  two- 
penny rooms,"  or  the  gallants  who  took  tobacco  on  the  stage,  to  insult  the  infirmities 
of  poor  old  Ben,  not  all  our  admiration  of  the  Dramatist  ought  to  save  the  man  from 
ooatempt.  Bat  I  do  not,  I  cannot  believe  it.  Oenius  may  be  vicious,  may  be  mad, 
bnt  can  it  be  base  ? 

Massinger  himself  was  not  tame  .to  censure.  It  appears  that  his  ^'  Emperor  of  the 
£a»t*  was  opposed  on  its  first  appearance.  The  dishonour  was  fairly  wiped  off  when 
the  play  was  commanded  at  court.    A  court  bespeak  *  was  the  highest  favour  a  drama- 

His  veakDess,  nor  dares  he  profess  that  \rhen 

The  ctitics  laagh,  he'll  laugh  at  them  again. 

Strange  self-love  in  a  writer ! — Prologtu  to  Guardian. 

Let  others,  huilding  on  their  merit,  say 

ToD*re  in  the  wrong,  if  you  move  noi  that  way 

Which  they  prescaibe  yon ;  as  you  were  bonnd  to  learn 

Their  maxims,  but  incapable  to  discern 

'Twixt  truth  and  falsehood.     Ours  had  rather  be 

Censured  by  some  for  too  much  obsequy 

Than  tax'd  of  seUlopinion.^— Proiiopii«  to  Bashful  Lover, 

I  oxsot  positiTely  affinn  that  Massinger  did  not  write  this  moh.adolaiion,  for  everything  he  has  written  in 
ojmt  k  exeeediiigly  clumsy,  but  there  is  no  proof  whatever  that  he  did  write  it.  Prologues  were  then,  as  in 
!««  Baca,  afto^thoughta,  and  in  general  not  composed  by  the  author  of  the  play.  No  one  can  think,  for 
lutiacc,  that  the  prologue  to  '*  King  Henry  Till."  was  written  by  Shakspcare, — or  Ben  Jonson  either.  Such 
j«»ba  vert  generally  committed  to  the  operatives  of  the  play-house.  Dryden  seems  to  have  been  the  first  who 
WIt  ttt  hit  wit*  to  work  at  a  prologue  or  epilogue.  I  believe  Mr.  Miles  Peter  Andrews  was  the  last  who 
icvorcd  a  reputation  in  thb  line.  Epilogue  writers  in  particular  have  applied  the  experimentum  cruets,  to 
OTSTUia  bow  much  doggrel,  vulgarity,  and  impudence,  they  could  get  an  actress  to  speak,  or  a  gallery  to  endure. 

N«4Jking  tboft  of  demonstration  shall  make  me  believe  that  Massinger  curried  favour  by  insulting  Jonson. 
^nt  mm  hmndi*  enough  about  any  play-house  for  such  dirty  work,  and  I  beg  leave  to  propose  that  the 
vteiUMQs  lines  be  attributed  to  Swanston,  the  **  wretched  player,"  as  Gifford  calls  him,  who,  while  his 
('i^<«•«ctorf  either  fought  for  their  royal  patron,  or  were  content  to  beg,  steal,  or  starve,  as  best  they  could, 
«tiik  over  to  Ukc  prevailing  party,  and  professed  that  ^  he  had  always  been  a  presbyterian  in  his  heart."  I 
'^'"^fas.  I  can  brii^  no  evidence  of  this,  only  Swanston  was  an  actor  at  the  theatres  where  Massinger's  plays 
^cR  produced,  rerj  &mous  in  Chapman^s  Bussy  d'jimbois,  and  the  only  one  of  the  quality  that  ratted ;  and 
*Ut  ■  a  little  additional  soot  to  a  chimney-sweeper  ? 

*  Masringer  bad  his  share  of  bespeaks.  It  may  surprise  some  of  our  Sabbatarian  high-church-men  that  the 
•sU'CaBevivd  Charles  ordered  **  The  Guardian/' — no  very  Hannah  Morisco  drama — to  be  performed  at 
^in  «a  StniiuT*  12tb  January,  1633,  just  after  the  appearance  of  Prynne's  Histriomastya.  This  looks  like 
^f^Mxt^  and  to  My  the  best  of  it,  was  in  bad  taste.  For  the  Book  of  Sports  there  was  at  least  a  plausible 
inhihition  of  healthful  exercises  in  the  open  air  does  not  induce  the  labouring  class  to  keep  the 
hsly.  But  Uicre  is  a  wide  difference  between  out-of-door  recreation,  permitted  to  the  poor  on  their 
"^7  ^)  ef  Icitinv,  and  a  play  performed  for  lucre,  in  a  crowded  room,  before  persbns  who  nuty  see  plays  any 
^7  ^  Uir  wsck.  But  it  was  by  no  means  the  only  instance  in  which  Charles,  partly  from  opposition  to  the 
T^=3ia^  and  fartly  in  oomplaiianee  to  his  wife,  outraged  the  religious  feelings  of  his  best  friends.  It  is  perhaps 
m  «tfl  ikst  JAr.  T.  Duncombe  did  not  remember  that  he  actually  gave  leave  to  a  French  company  to  play  on 
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tist  could  look  for ;  and  Maasinger  took  the  occanon  to  ezpreee  his  vexation  in  an 
occadonal  prologae,  as  follows  :— 

As  erer,  sir,  yon  lent  ft  gracions  ear 

To  oppressed  innocence,  now  Tonchiafe  to  bear 

A  short  petition.    At  yonr  feet,  in  me 

The  poet  kneels,  and  to  yonr  Majesty 

Appeals  for  justice.    What  we  now  present, 

When  first  conceived,  in  his  vote  and  intent 


•ennon-days  daring  Lent.  How  came  it  that  Laad  did  not  remonstrste  agunst  acts,  which,  whether  crioiiiud 
or  not,  were  certainly  maii  exempli,  and  sapeifluoasly  unpopolsr  ?  Perhaps  he  did — and  was  disregarded  ; 
perh^  his  deyotion  to  the  king,as  head  of  the  church,  closed  hit  lips.  Yet  St.  Amhrose  did  not  scruple  to  put 
an  emperor  to  open  penance.  Loyalty  is  the  honnden  duty  of  a  Christian,  hut  ultra-royalism  Is  the  Achillea- 
heel  of  Uie  Church  of  England,  which  has  suffered  more  hy  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  than  hr  the  teropor^irT 
domination  of  its  enemies.  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  who  knew  well  enough  who  was  at  the  bottom  of  ihe  Lent 
business,  refused  ten  pounds  from  the  French  players  *'  beeauM  he  wished  to  render  the  Queen,  hia  mistress, 
an  acceptable  service*"  Yet  he  made  Maasinger  pay  twenty  shillings  for  a  play  he  would  not  permit  to  be 
performed. — Sneak  ! 

Queen  Henrietta  paid  Massinger  a  more  unusual  compliment  than  ordering  bis  plays  at  court.  She  attcndrit 
the  performance  of  his  **  Cleander'*  (a  lost  tragedy),  at  the  Blackfrian'  Theatre.  Considering  what  the.it rf« 
then  were,  when  the  young  gallants  were  in  the  habit  of  displaying  their  braTcry  and  tobacco  pipes  on  stoot» 
upon  the  stage  (a  nuiaance  which  Cliarles  IT.  thought  necessary  to  abate  by  an  order  in  council),  and  whcti 
there  were  twopenny  rooms  where  ale  and  tobacco  were  sold,  I  cannot  think  this  a  very  queenly  or  pruJt>f>t 
condescension.  On  another  occasion,  February,  1636,  when  Davenant's  "  Triumphs  of  the  Prince  d*Ami>ur" 
waa  presented  at  the  Middle  Temple,  the  daughter  of  Henri  Quatre  with  her  ladies  sat  on  the  platform  «ith 
the  promiscuous  assemblage,  in  the  dress  of  citizens*  wives,  then  far  more  distinct  from  court  habiliments  thm 
at  present.  Charles  should  not  have  permitted  these  vagaries.  Unseemly  condescension  never  atones  f^r 
habitual  hauteur  :  and  unpopular  personages,  by  hunting  popularity,  only  add  contempt  to  hatred.  PopuUr 
characters,  while  their  day  lasts,  may  do  anything ;  their  vices  are  only  proofs  of  a  good  heart ;  their  ill* 
humours  are  dulces  AmaryllitUs  irtf^-pretty  Fanny ^s  way — their  grossest  absurdity  is  perfume  in  the  public 
nostrils. 

Decipiunt  ca?cum  vitia,  aut  ctiam  hsDC 

Delectant,  veluti  Balbinum  polypus  Agnie. 

But  every  man  that  squinted  was  not  a  Wilkes,  even  in  the  heyday  of  Wilkes  and  liberty.  Kemble's  cougii 
and  Eean*8  ** damnable  faces"  were  only  admired  in  Kemble  and  Kean*  Desdemona  might  not  have  fAnritnl 
Ignatius  Sancho,  though  she  fell  in  love  with  Othello.  The  very  peculiarities,  which  as  symbols  of  ind:\'i- 
duality,  serve  ss  pegs  for  love  to  hang  upon,  are  just  as  liable  to  arrest  the  burs  of  hatred.  Every  «>nr 
must  have  felt  this  in  their  own  case.  A  lisp— a  stammer — a  provincial  accent— -a  cast  of  tlie  eye — un  petit 
nez  retrauss^,  how  amiable  in  the  amiable, — In  the  disagreeable  how  odious. 

A  popular  person  can  do  nothing  wrong:  an  unpopular  person,  especially  if  of  high  rank,  can  do  nothine 
right.  The  French  never  affected  puritanical  rigour.  Yet  the  levities  into  which  Marie  Antoinette  was 
seduced  by  the  over-confidence  of  virtue,  were  served  up  as  a  bimne^bouche  for  jacobin  malice.  But  what  with 
the  common  unthinking  vulgar  is  merely  prejudice,  becomes  deadly  rancour  when  vulgarity  is  intensifial  by 
&naticism.  Poor  Henrietta  and  her  royal  husband  were  sorely  mistaken  if  they  thought  that  by  publicity  and 
splendour  they  could  appease  a  hatred  which  had  usurped  the  throne  of  duty. 

I  know  not  whether  Massinger  received  any  pecuniary  bounty  from  the  king  beyond  the  customary  hoco* 
larium,  which  he  might  share  with  the  players.  Charles  gave  Cartwright  forty  pounds  for  his  ^*  Royal  Slave, ^ 
perhaps  from  some  mysterious  presentiment  connected  with  the  name.  His  interest  in  theatricals  was  uKsve 
thsn  consistent  with  the  gravity  of  his  character.  He  furnished  Shirley  with  the  plot  of  his  "  Gamester,'*  xai 
desired  Sir  H.  Herbert  to  inform  him  that  it  was  the  best  play  he  had  seen  for  seven  years.  I  like  Cbarica 
all  the  better  for  these  things,  but  the  puritans  did  not.  His  expenses  in  masques  and  pageants  would  have 
paid  and  armed  many  loyal  soldiers,  and  perhaps  might  have  bought  off  a  patriot  or  two. 
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Warn  mend  to  your  plewnrey  in  each  part 
With  hii  best  of  fancy,  judgment,  language,  art, 
Fashioned  and  formed  ao  as  might  well  and  may 
Deserve  a  welcome,  and  no  vulgar  way. 
He  dnrst  not,  sir,  at  such  a  solemn  feast, 
Lard  his  grave  matter  with  one  scurrilous  jest ; 
But  laboured  that  no  passage  might  appear 
But  what  the  Queen  without  a  blush  might  hear. 
And  yet  this  poor  work  suffered  by  the  rage 
And  envy  of  tome  Catoe  of  the  stage. 
Yet  atill  he  hopee  thU  play,  tehieh  then  was  seen. 
With  tort  eyetf  and  condemned  out  of  their  tpleen, 
May  be  by  you,  the  supreme  judge,  set  free 
And  raised  above  the  reach  of  calumny. 

I  know  oot  what  Qneen  Henrietta  did  and  did  not  blush  at,  but  certainly  I  would  not 
tmdertake  to  read  the  ^*  Emperor  of  the  East "  in  the  presence  of  female  majesty, 
without  oonriderable  curtailment,  and  the  entire  excision  of  the  prose  part  of  the  fourth 
icene  of  the  fourth  act,  in  which  the  author  (not  Massinger,  who  never  wrote  prose), 
for  the  sake  of  a  »currilous  jest^  has  committed  a  medical  anachronism.     But  surely 

'    Haasinger  could  have  no  right,  after  authorising  this  prologue,  to  reflect  on  Ben. 

With  this  doubtful  exception,  our  author  seems  to  have  lived  on  good  terms  with  all 
his  brethren*      No  line  in  his  plays  could  annoy  any  writer — living  or  dead — which 

k  i$  more  than  can  be  said  for  Shakspeare,  who  was  rather  prone  to  parody.  Shirley, 
Furd)  May,  Goff  (in  a  Latin  epigram  which  would  puzzle  Martial,  and  break  Priscian's 
beart),  George  Donne  (whom  Mr.  Weber  innocently  confounded  with  Dr.  John 
l>'«De),  and  a  cortege  of  Jays,  and  J.  B.'s,  and  J.  T.'s,  heralded  his  plays,  like  the 
dwarf  before  the  giant,  with  commendatory  verses,  which  it  is  well  to  accept  as  testi- 
monies of  friendship — ^for  assuredly  they  are  good  for  nothing  else. 

His  dedications  are  beautiful  samples  of  pure  mother  English,  commendable  for  a 
vlf-ie^pectfiil  respectfulness,  very  different  from  the  presumptuous  adulation  of  Diyden 
ttd  Young,  but  painful  from,  their  weaiy  iteration  of  complaint  and  acknow- 
Mgment — 

I've  heard  of  hearts  unkind,  kind  deeds 

With  coldness  still  returning ; 

Alas !  the  gratitude  of  men 

Hath  oftener  left  me  mourning.— Wordsworth. 

Complaint  seems  to  have  become  habitual  to  him,  like  the  sickly  tone  of  a  confirmed 
y^fetiidinarian,  who  thinks  you  unfeeling  if  you  tell  him  he  is  looking  well.  We  are 
''^'^■'tonied  to  hear  of  the  peaceful  days  of  Charles,  as  days  when  the  sister  Muses 
WO);  together  in  the  warm  light  of  a  Christian  Phcebus.  Yet  Massinger  continually 
t^  of  his  '^  despised  quality,"  and  addresses  each  successive  dedicatee  as  his  sole  and 
«  ^<pe.  Gifiord  says,  "  all  Massinger  s  patrons  were  persons  of  worth  and  consi- 
'^''■tion."  He  never  degraded  himself,  like  poor  Otway,  by  dedicating  to  a  titled 
onneaaa ;  but  his  principal  patron,  Philip  of  Pembroke  and  Montgomery,  has  left  a 
wq  upon  the  name  of  Herbert  which  no  dedication  can  wash  away.     His  ignorance 
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and  cowardice  have,  no  doubt,  been  much  exaggerated ;  but  of  his  brutality,  meanness, 

and  ingratitude,  there  can  be  no  doubt  at  all. 

The  only  undramatic  poem  (if  so  it  may  be  called)  of  any  length  that  Massinger  has 

left,  memorializes  the  death  of  this  nobleman's  eldest  son,  who  died  at  Florence, 

January,  1636.    It  might  as  well  be  forgotten — if  it  were  not  for  one  passage,  curioua 

as  illustrating  the  customs  of  the  age. 

That  great  ladies  moam 
His  sudden  death,  and  lords  vie  at  his  nrn 
Drops  of  compassion ;  that  true  sorrow  fed 
With  showers  of  tears,  still  bathes  the  widowed  bed 
Of  his  dear  spouse—^ 

Now  this  *^  dear  spouse"  had  never  been,  in  any  rational  or  Christian  sense,  a  wife 
at  alL  Charles  Lord  Herbert  was  manried  (if  the  profane  abuse  of  a  holy  ceremony 
can  constitute  marriage)  to  Mary,  daughter  of  Yilliers  Duke  of  Buckingham,  1634, 
when  the  poor  little  girl  was  so  young,  that  it  was  expedient  the  bridegroom  should 
immediately  set  out  on  his  travels.  Providence  employed  the  small-pox  to  disappoint 
the  avarice  or  ambition  of  the  match-makers.  Had  this  young  couple  arrived  at 
nubile  years,  would  either  of  them  have  been  bound  in  conscience  to  stand  to  the 
bargain? 

'  Is  it  not  lamentable  to  see  a  man  like  Massinger,  whom  we  would  preserve  in  ever- 
lasting remembrance,  constrained  to  write  nonsense  for  a  poor  pittance  fiom  one  who 
deserved  not  the  impunity  of  oblivion  ? 

Nil  habet  infelix  panpertas  dnrios  in  se 

Qnam  qnod  ridiculos  homines  facit.— Juvenal,  iii.  152. 

The  woes  of  poverty  might  well  be  borne, 
Were  not  the  poor  compelled  to  merit  scorn. 

Massinger  did  feel,  painfully  feel  his  humiliation.  The  degradation  of  patronage 
ate  into  his  soul.  It  is  good  to  be  dependent,  where  the  dependency  grows  out  of 
natural  relation,  or  constituted  order.  But  to  sue  for  dependence; — ^to  court  the  bondage 
of  obligation,  as  it  ia  a  sore  evil  for  any  man,  so  for  the  highly-gifted  and  high-minded 
it  is  worse  than  pauperism.  Literature  is  a  bad  trade ;  but  it  is  better  to  pursue  it  as 
a  trade,  than  calculate  upon  the  bounty  of  great  ones,  which  is  only  honourable  when 
^^  it  droppeth  as  the  gracious  dew  from  heaven."  To  inward  disquietude,  and  a  desire 
to  utter  in  falsetto  what  his  poverty  forbade  him  to  speak  in  his  natural  tones,  rather 
than  to  any  sincere  sympathy  with  the  nascent  republicanism  of  his  age,  we  must 
ascribe  the  angiy  dislike  of  kings,  and  courts,  and  ministers,  which  is  so  obtrusive  in 
Massinger's  plays,  and  the  unnecessary, — ^unpoetical  baseness  of  many  of  his  characters. 
His  political  sentiments,  abstractedly  considered,  are,  for  the  most  part,  just ;  but  they 
are  thrust  in  head  and  shoulders,  where  there  is  no  dramatic  call  for  them.  He  could 
not  get  fairly  out  of  England — ^not  the  grand  ancestral  England  of  imaginative  patriotism 
— ^but  the  factious,  quarrelsome,  half-servile,  half-rebellious  England  of  his  own  day. 
He  felt  the  manacles  about  him. 

And  dragged,  at  each  remove,  a  lengthening  chain. 
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Hii  political  allusions  sometimes  brought  him  into  trouble ;  and  if  King  Charles  had 
not  been  more  liberal  than  Sir  Henry  (who  did  little  more  credit  to  the  name  of  Her- 
(cri  tbaa  his  kinsman  Philip),  he  might  have  suffered  more  severely.  On  the  II th 
Jraoarj,  1631,  the  Master  of  the  Reyels  refused  to  license  a  play  of  his,  the  name  of 
which  has  not  transpired,  ^'  because  it  did  contain  dangerous  matter,  as  the  deposing 
of  Sebastian  lung  of  Portugal  by  Philip  II.,  there  being  peace  sworn  between  England 
lod  Sp$m.  I  had  my  fee  notwithstanding,  which  belongs  to  me  for  reading  it  over, 
and  ought  always  to  be  brought  with  a  book/'  So  &r  Sir  Henry,  who  seems  to  haye 
been  a  mighty  gnat-strainer,  and  a  bit  of  a  puritan,  who  reconciled  his  conscience  to 
th«  profiuie  employment  of  reading  and  allowing  plays,  by  exacting  the  uttermost 
fartbiog  from  poet  and  player — ^holding  with  Yasf Mow-creature  in  Sheffield's  Session, 

Though  the  fmiction  was  wicked — ^the  salary  was  good. 

Now  mark  the  difference  between  a  Jack  in  office  and  a  generous  King.  In  1638, 
when  the  dispute  ran  high  about  ship-money,  Massinger  produced  a  play  on  the  history 
of  Don  Pedro  the  Cruel,  called  ^*  The  King  and  Subject,"  in  which  occurred  the  fol- 
lowing passage : — 

MoDiea  ?    We'll  raise  supplies  which  ways  we  pleasOi 
And  force  you  to  subscribe  to  blanks,  in  which 
We'll  mulct  you  as  we  shall  think  fit.    The  Ceesars 
In  Rome  were  wise,  acknowledging  no  laws 
But  what  their  swords  did  ratify ;  the  wives 
And  daughters  of  the  senators  bowing  to 
Their  wills  as  deities,  &c. 

"His  is  a  piece  taken  out  of  Philip  Massinger's  play,  called  the  King  and  the 
Sobject,  and  entered  here  for  ever,  to  be  remembered  by  my  son,  and  those  that  cast 
tbeir  eyes  upon  it,  in  honour  of  king  Charles  my  master,  who  reading  over  the  play 
at  XeWmarket,  set  his  mark  upon  the  place  with  his  own  hand,  and  in  these  words: — 
*  This  is  too  insolent,  and  to  be  changed.'  Note,  that  the  poet  makes  it  the  speech  of 
a  king,  Don  Pedro,  king  of  Spain,  and  spoken  to  his  subjects." — Register  of  Master  of 
RtrtU. 

Now  there  can  be  little  doubt,  that  by  Don  Pedro  Massinger  meant  King  Charles, 
ttd  more  than  insinuated  that  the  liberty  taken  with  the  people's  purse  would  be 
utended  to  their  wives  and  daughters ;  and  had  Charles  not  chanced  to  read  the  play 
at  Newmarket,  ten  to  one  Sir  Henry  would  have  dealt  with  Don  Pedro  as  he  did  with 
Don  Sebastian,  pocketed  his  fee,  and  left  the  poet  his  pains  for  his  labour.  But  the 
king  wBs  content  to  set  his  mark  over  the  obnoxious  passage,  and  gave  his  special 
^^Ikmttioe  to  the  writer  who  had  gone  out  of  the  way  for  a  clap-trap  at  his  expense. 
h  tbe  tune  register  we  read  : — 

**  At  Greenwich,  the  4th  of  June.  Mr.  W.  Murray  gave  me  power  from  the  king 
to  aBow  €f  the  play,  and  told  me  that  he  would  warrant  it." 

Sir  Hemy  informs  us  that  the  name  of  the  play  was  altered.  Mr.  Malone  conjec- 
totts  that  it  was  the  '*  Tyrant"  before  mentioned ;  but  I  do  not  see  how  that  could 
moid  the  matter.     It  was  acted  June  5, 1638»  but  never  printed,  and  has  not  been 
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found.  The  subject  has  great  dramatic  ci4)abilitie8 ;  but  I  dodbi  whether  Massinger 
would  treat  it  worthily  either  of  the  theme,  or  of  bimselL  Neither  Tngodj  cor 
Comedj,  in  the  strictest  force  of  the  terms,  was  his  province.  Besides,  he  htA 
an  unlucky  habit  of  getting  into  a  passion  with  his  bad  characters,  and  making 
them  wilful  demonstrators  of  their  own  depravity.  Smollett,  particularly  in  his 
Count  Fathom,  falls  into  this  mistake.  Euripides  was  not  free  from  it.  It  no- 
where occurs  in  Homer,  Cervantes,  or  Shakspeare,  the  great  and  true  dramatists, 
and  very  seldom  in  Fielding  or  Sir  Walter  Scott. 

Massinger^s  ezceUence — a  great  and  beautiful  excellence  it  is — ^was  in  the  expression 
of  virtue,  in  its  probation,  its  strife,  its  victory.  He  could  not,  like  Shakspeare, 
invest  the  perverted  will  with  the  terrors  of  a  magnificent  intellect,  or  bestow  the 
cestus  of  poetry  on  simple  unconscious  loveliness. 

We  draw  to  a  close.  After  '*"  The  King  and  Subject,"  so  happy  in  its  timely  expur- 
gation, Massinger  produced  two  dramas,  ^^  Alexius,  or  the  Chaste  Lover,"  and  ^^  The 
Fair  Anchoress  of  Pausilippo."  It  is  a  pity  they  are  both  lost,  for  the  titles  promise 
much  in  his  best  way.  The  last  was  acted  in  January,  1640.  On  the  16th  March 
in  the  same  year,  he  went  to  bed  in  apparent  health,  and  was  found  dead  in  the  morn- 
ing in  his  house  on  the  Bankside.  Such  is  the  received  account ;  but  he  seems  to 
have  had  none  to  care  for  him,  none  to  mark  his  symptoms,  or  to  detect  the  slow 
decay  which  he  might  conceal  in  despair  of  sympathy. 

Poorly,  poor  man,  he  lived — poorly,  poor  man,  he  died. 

He  was  buried  in  the  churchyard  of  St.  Saviour's,  and  the  comedians  were  his 
only  mourners — perhaps  half  envious  of  his  escape  from  the  storm  that  was  already 
grumbling  afar,  and  sending  ahead  its  herald  billows.  No  stone  marked  his  neglected 
resting-place,  but  in  the  parish  register  appears  this  brief  memorial,  ^^  March  20, 1639- 
40 — ^buried  Philip  Massinger,  a  stranger."  His  sepulchre  was  like  his  life,  obscure : 
like  the  nightingale,  he  sung  darkling — ^it  is  to  be  feared,  like  the  nightingale  of  the 
fable,  with  his  breast  against  a  thorn. 


John  Ford  *  was^descended  from  a  family  long  settled  in  the  north  of  DeTonshire. 
Those  who  have  an  opportunity  of  consulting  Prince's  ^'  Worthies  of  Devon,"  may  find 
a  great  deal  about  his  genealogy,  but  little  or  nothing  about  himself.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  Thomas  Ford,  of  Ilsington,  married  the  sister  or  daughter  '^  of  the  famous  Lord 
Chief  Justice  Popham,  and  had  issue  John  the  Poet  and  several  others."  John  the 
Poet  was  baptized  in  Ilsington  church,  1 7th  April,  1586,  and  became  a  member  of  the 

*  Ludan  wrote  a  whimsical  piece  called  Audi  ^vrihrrw,  the  lawiuit  of  the  hoirels.  The  letter  E,  might 
find  ground  for  liUgation  in  the  names  of  Shakspear  or  Shakespeare,  Massinger  or  Measenger,  and  Ford  or 
Forde.  I  am  not  aware  that  any  autograph  of  the  last  has  heen  ditcovered  ;  hut  the  anagram.  Fide  Honor, 
seen  in  the  title-pages  of  some  of  his  plays,  pleads  for  the  final  E.  I  douht,  however,  if  anagrams  are  legil 
evidence  in  these  cases ;  and  the  matter  is  not  worth  contesting^ — as  this  anagram  is  no  way  significant  m 
prsefigurative,  like  some  which  Camden  has  collected.  The  most  extraordinary  instance  of  ansgrsmmatiral 
prophecy  that  I  remember,  is  that  of  Horatio  Nelson, — Honor  est  a  Nilo.     The  Cabala  cannot  equal  it. 
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Middle  Temple,  November  1602.  He  found  a  cousin,  John  Ford,  (the  Fords  were 
tfanaat  all  Johns,)  at  Gray's  Inn.  No  small  advantage  is  it  for  a  youth,  on  his  first 
entrance  at  town  or  college,  to  have  a  kinsman  or  friend  established  just  before  him, 
nid  enough  for  a  counseller,  and  not  too  old  for  a  companion*.  To  the  influence  of 
iuhn  Ford,  of  Gray  s  Inn,  it  may  perhaps  be  attributed,  that  John  Ford,  of  the  Middle 
Temple,  stuck  to  his  legal  studies,  and  persevered  in  his  profession,  seemingly  with  good 
ntccrss,  thou;;;h  we  know  not  what  was  the  peculiar  nature  of  his  professional  engage- 
ments, lie  did  not  forget  the  obligation,  but  affectionately  remembered  his  cousin,  and 
ij  anxious  to  proclaim  to  the  world,  that  he  had  not  left  his  ^'  calling  for  the  idle  tradef ." 
\a  plays  and  masques  were  periodically  represented  by  the  Inns  of  Court,  a  young 
Uvyei's  becoming  a  writer  of  plays  could  be  no  indecormn :  yet  it  was  not  in  this  line 
that  Fotd  first  appeared  in  print.  He  was  early  in  the  field.  In  1606,  in  his 
cigbteenth  year,  he  published  '*  Fame's  Memorial,"  a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  Charles 
Blount,  Lord  Mountjoy  j:,  for  by  that  title  he  is  better  and  more  honourably  known, 
than  by  the  earldom  of  Devonshire.  It  is  dedicated  to  the  Lady  Penelope,  the  imhappy 
cause  of  the  great  Mountjoy's  unhappiness.  Ford  speaks  of  himself  as  '^  a  young 
ttnngff,  totally  unknown"  to  the  lady,  and  probably  to  her  lord  also ;  but  the  sad 

^  TUft  obserrmtion  I  owe  to  my  lato  father,  who  often  used  to  dwell  on  the  advantage  he  derived  from 
fittUii«  ha  ffilow  Chtiat's-boy  Middletoo,  afterwards  BUhop  of  Calcutta,  at  Jesus  College,  Cambridge,  and 
U;tf  \<mm  he  sostahicd  at  the  departure  of  such  a  guide  and  example.  I  experienced  a  similar  loss  at  Oxford, 
«*  ^1k  pmcot  fidsbop  of  Barbadoes,  though  his  rank  in  the  university  would  have  prohibited  him  from  associating 
*iii>  a  6T«hmaa  who  was  not  his  kinsman. 

t  ffi»  dedioBtions  are  dresoroely  iterative  upon  this  point.  He  calls  '*  The  Lover's  Melancholy"  **  the 
»tii  foiits  rf  hia  leiaow,"— "  'Tis  Pity,  &c.,"  "  the  first  fruiU  of  his  leisure,"—**  The  Lady's  Trial,"  « the 
-ve  of  let!  serious  hours ;"  and  he  tells  the  Earl  of  Antrim,  to  whom  he  presented  the  *'  Fancies  Chaste 
.^"i  NoUc.'*  that  his  **  courtship  of  greatness  never  aimed  at  any  thrift*'  So  much  the  better ;  but  what 
«»  ^1  this  to  the  public  or  his  patrons  either  ? 

P«rd*i  dedkalions  piesent  a  curious  contrast  to  MassiDger's  in  another  respect.  In  all  his  dramas  his 
'^ipofc^  when  not  obscured  by  vain  emulation  of  Sbakspeare's  involution  and  superfcetation  of  thought,  is  as 
f**Mi  u  the  stars  on  a  frosty  night  when  there  is  no  moon, — but  in  his  prose  addresses  he  is  sometimes  as 
abnnouily  unintelligible  as  if  he  would  give  the  Sphynx  a  lesson — ^that  might  have  saved  her  life— to  secure 
brr  neaning  from  beiog  guessed  by  having  no  meaning  at  all.  Take  a  specimen :  **  As  plurality  hath 
reftieece  to  a  noltitude,  so  I  care  not  to  please  many,  but  where  there  is  a  parity  of  condition,  there  the 
im^xn  «f  coBstmction  makes  the  best  music."    Is  not  this  euriota  infelieUat  $ 

I  TVc  life  of  this  great  man  is  the  finest  subject  for  biography  now  unoccupied.     He  was  the  true  conqueror 

^  Ir^aad^ — the  friendly  rival  of  Essex, — the  more  his  friend  because  he  had  been  his  rival ;  but  that  sad 

ietsny  which  makes  some  men  martyrs, — and  inflicts  on  others  infinitive  pains,  far  worse  than  martyrdom, — 

^n^l  Xoantjoy  to  the  ntmost.     If  he  failed, — lei  him  that  hoM  no  tin  throw  the  first  stone.     He  loved  the 

wrr  </  Eacs,  and  she  loved  him.     But  the  Court  of  Wards  interfered,  and  she  was  sold  to  Lord  Rich.     The 

UKnal  rensequcnees  followed.     Yet  neither  Monntjoy  nor  the  lady  suffered  in  reputation,  till  they  married. 

I; «» Jifioilt  te  eslcnUte  the  issues  of  etiquette.     Court  morality,  when  it  is  at  the  best,  (which  probably  was 

IS  tkt  rtici  of  Queen  Charlotte,)  was  rather  conventional  at  all  times, — so,  as  long  as  Lord  Monntjoy  (made 

uri  of  Dcv«ndure  by  James  I.)  suffered  his  connexion  with  Lady  Rich  to  be  a  thing  which  everybody  knew  but 

•"^5  *•  e^&gtd  to  know,  all  went  on  well.     The  lady  was  received,  and  Monntjoy  enjoyed  the  &vour 

*^n  lis  poblkt  icrfice  had  earned.  •  The  lady  parted  from  the  man  who,  taking  her  against  her  will,  must 

^  '^^Kd  gwlcy  of  what  the  law  justly  punishes  with  death.     Yet  I  say  not  that  Monntjoy  and  she  did  right. 

'^''w*'  biueir  tha  cap  of  duty  may  be,  duty  commands  ns  to  driuk  it  even  to  the  dregs. 

^^^  nsffried  thoa.     King  James  said,  *'  Ye  have  gotten  a  fair  woman  with  a  foul  heart."     I  hope  this 

*    ***  *^  In*-    But  Monntjoy  felt  it.     He  that  might  fairly  have  claimed  the  highest  place  among  England*s 
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history  and  premature  death  of  such  a  man  must  have  been  rife  in  the  mouths  of  men, 
and  well  might  actuate  a  genius  yet  in  the  egg,  but  destined  to  be  potent  in  the  issues 

of  erratic  passion. 

The  dread  strife 

Of  poor  humanity's  afilicted  will 

Straggling  in  vain  with  ruthless  destiny. — Wobdswobth. 

I  say  genius  in  the  egg,  for  a  young  crocodile  could  not  crawl  forth  firom  the  shell, 
prematurely  crushed,  a  more  unseemly  miniature  of  its  future  self,  than  ^^  Fame's 
Memorial"  presents  of  the  future  Ford«  It  is  worth  reading  as  a  warning  to  all  tliose 
figure-casters  who  prognosticate  the  success  or  failure  of  authors  from  their  Jut^nilia, 
Had  any  seer  predicted  that  the  maker  of  all  that  stuff  was  to  deserve  a  lofiy  seat 
among  England's  dramatists,  he  would  have  been  as  heartily  laughed  at,  as  he  who 
should  have  foretold  to  Trajan,  that  a  Christian  priest  would  one  day  fulminate  from 
the  Seven  Hills  more  dreaded  edicts  than  his  ovm.  In  the  paucity  of  direct  informa- 
tion, we  are  glad  to  hang  a  conjecture  on  any  loop  of  an  author's  raggedness.  Mr. 
Gifford  has  discovered,  firom  certain  prints  in  the  ^^  Memorial,"  that  Ford,  at  eighteen, 
was  the  prey  of  a  hopeless  passion  for  a  nymph  so  cruel,  as  to  earn  the  classical  appel- 
lation of  Lycia,  or  she-wolf.  Most  poets  think  it  necessary  to  be,  or  to  have  been,  in 
love,  and  most  men  at  eighteen  fancy  themselves  so. 

Ford  submitted  to  the  usual  dramatic  apprenticeship,  and  like  the  pupils  of  the 
great  masters  in  painting,  was  content  to  forward  the  works  which  his  elders  had 
designed,  or  retouch  what  time  had  discoloured.  He  assisted  Webst^  in  "  A  late 
Murther  of  the  Sonne  upon  the  Mother,"  a  play  not  extant,  and  perhaps  no  great  loss. 
Such  as  have  an  appetite  that  way,  and  no  dread  of  the  night-mare,  may  *^  sup  full  of 
horrors"  on  the  remaining  dramas  of  Webster.  No  doubt  it  was  of  the  same  class 
with  "  Arden  of  Feversham,"  and  the  "  Yorkshire  Tragedy."  He  joined  with  Decker 
in  the  "  Fairy  Knight"  and  the  "  Bristowe  Merchant"— both  lost.  The  Litter  wa§ 
probably  founded  on  some  recent  event.  '^  An  III  Beginning  has  a  Good  End^"  acted 
at  the  Cockpit,  1613,  "  The  London  Merchant,"  "The  Royal  Combat,"  and  "  Beauty 
in  a  Trance,"  entered  on  the  Stationers*  books,  but  not  printed,  were  used  up  by 
Mr.  Warburton's  cook. 

The  "  Witch  of  Edmonton,"  by  Decker,  Rowley,  and  Ford,  probably  appeared 
about  1622  or  1623,  for  a  woman,  named  Elizabeth  Sawyer,  was  executed  on  a  chai]ge 
of  witchcraft  in  1621,  and  the  play  was  evidently  got  up  to  take  advantage  of  a  tem- 
porary excitement ;  it  has  all  the  incongruity  that  might  be  expected  in  a  hasty  wmk 
of  three  authors.  Ford  once  more  united  with  Decker  in  the  *'  Sun'^s  Darling,*'  a 
moral  masque,  acted  March,  1623-24,  but  supposed  to  be  a  recast  of  an  older  piecc« 

subjects  for  his  well-deserviog,  pioed  awsy,  and  died  unUmely, — the  victim  of  an  iniquitons  law  and  an 
unfortunate  passion. 

Ford  was  not  the  only  poet  that  wept  for  the  death  of  Mountjoy.  The  moral  Daniel  wrote  one  of  his 
sweetest  monodies  on  that  occasion. 

Ford  no  doubt  remembered  Mountjoy  and  his  hapless  love  when  he  wrote  the  **  Broken  Head.'*  By  &r 
the  finest  scene  in  all  the  old  Dramatists  (Shakspeare  of  course  excepted)  is  that  in  which  Penthea  lamcnu 
her  '*  enforced  marriage.** 
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Trie  Ii«t  aet»  which  hears  the  stroDgest  marks  of  Ford,  may  have  heen  written  at  a 
Uter  pefiod,  after  the  accession  of  Charles  I.,  as  it  evidently  alludes  to  the  Scotch,  and 
tiieir  Fppngnance  to  the  religious  ordinances  of  the  prelacy.  As  it  was  not  printed  till 
16S7,  when  it  appeared  under  the  auspices  of  Theophilus  Byrde  and  Andrew  Penny- 
ajke,  two  actora  ont  of  work,  ohliged,  like  other  distressed  tradesmen,  to  sell  off  their 
mA  fbr  what  they  could  get,  there  was  time  enough  for  alterations ;  and  it  would 
.  nlanHj  be  printed  as  it  was  last  acted. 

Furd  now  took  a  long  rest.     At  least  we  hear  nothing  of  him  till  1628,  when  he 

I  produced  the  *^  Lover's  Melancholy,"  acted  Nov.  24,  and  printed  the  following  year. 

I  la  his  dedication  he  says,  "  My  presumption  of  coming  in  print  in  this  kind,  has 

,  liitherto  heen  irreprovable ;  this  piece  being  the  first  that  ever  courted  reader."     We 

I   mty  &irly  conclude,  therefore,  that  whatever  dramatic  works  he  had  previously 

written,  alone  or  in  concert,  had  not  been  printed.    Though  himself  a  member  of  the 

Middle  Temple,  he  dedicates  ^^  To  my  worikUy  respected  friends^  Naihanid  Finehy 

Juibi  Ford,  E$qr$.y  Mr.  Henry  Blunt^  Mr.  Robert  Elltce^  and  all  the  rest  of  the  nobl^ 

Mirty  of  Gra^t  Inn,"     This  was  a  compliment  to  his  cousin.     Most  likely  N.  Finch 

uid  John  Fordi  who  are  designated  esquires,  were  benchers,  or  otherwise  distinguished 

by  ibrennc  honours.    The  title  of  the  piece  was  seemingly  suggested  by  Burton's 

*  Aoitomy  of  Melancholy,"  then  recently  published.     Ford  borrowed  as  freely  from 

tint  delightful  book  as  Sterne — more  honestly,  for  he  could  have  neither  hope  nor 

"^  of  concealment,  but  not  to  so  good  purpose.     The  play  is  ushered,  as  usual,  by 

comaendatofy  verses  by  George  Donne  (a  regular  contributor  on  these  occasions, 

whose  Thymes,  oeeanonal  as  the  bellman's  or  the  Laureate's,  may  be  excused  if  they 

exhibit  the  same  degree  of  merit),  William  Singleton,  a  relation  of  Massinger's,  Hum. 

ilowofth,  whoee  tribute  has  all  the  oracular  darkness  of  no  meaning ;  and  'O  <^iAo;, 

vho  seems  to  have  estimated  his  offering  at  its  true  worth, — for  thus  saith  he, 

Tis  not  the  langiiage,  nor  the  fore-plaeed  rhymet 
Offriend»,  that  ahall  command  to  after  times 
Tbo  Lover's  Melancholy. 

• 

lo  great  men's  houses,  you  must  thread  your  way  through  a  file  of  menials,  who 
ptfli  yonr  name  like  a  watch-word,  till  the  man  of  figure  finally  commits  you  to 
tlie  drftwing*room«  The  commendatory  verses  that  throng  the  entrance  of  old  books 
would  be  almost  as  troublesome,  if  you  could  not  brush  by  without  heeding  them. 

Uiannger  wrote  rapidly  and  incessantly.  No  wonder.  It  was  his  vocation.  A 
veek  i  holiday  might  have  thrown  him  out  of  employment  for  a  year.  Operative 
uthon  sbonld  keep  the  Sabbath,  but  they  should  make  no  saint  Mondays.  They 
^ould  observe  the  painter's  rule,  ne  diet  tine  linea.  Like  poor  hacks  on  the  road, 
^^  ^um  in  the  harness  we  jog  on,  not  very  happy  perhaps,  but  still  with  a  certain 
'^ne  of  power,  hardly  conscious  of  each  separate  effort,  and  precipitated  by  accumulated 
^("Vjdty.  But  let  us  once  get  cold,  and  our  joints  stiff,  the  whole  arrear  of  weariness 
^<<B€9  qpou  us  with  compound  interest,  the  toil  which  was  hardly  felt  in  the  act 
Wooes  torihle  in  the  retrospect,  and  nothing  short  of  the  actual  cautery  of  antique 
Irid  pcBtbg  can  eet  us  in  motion  again.    Ford  was  a  professional  yentletnan,  PeHiaps 
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in  his  younger  days,  he  did  look  to  the  stage  for  a  supplement  to  a  scanty  aOowaooe, 
His  share  in  the  price  of  a  play  might  pay  for  an  extra  supper,  (not  a  ten-pound 
supper,  howeyer,)  an  excursion  down  the  river,  or  a  little  extravagant  charity.  At  leasts 
his  quality  as  dramatist  gave  him  a  free  admission  to  the  theatres,  and  entitled  him  to 
speak  of  Shakspeare,  and  Fletcher,  and  Burbage,  and  Lowin,  as  if  he  belonged  to  the 
set.  Young  templars  to  this  day  are  proud  of  knowing  actors  and  dramatic  antlion. 
Ford  could  not  pique  himself  on  the  smiles  of  actresses,  for  in  his  day  there  iro? 
none.  But  when  he  had  outgrown  the  vanities  of  his  youth,  and  established  himself 
in  business,  he  ostentatiously  disdained  all  view  to  profit  in  his  writings,  and  appeared 
on  the  stage  or  in  print  only  at  irregular  intervals.  He  had,  and  took  time,  to  write 
up  to  his  own  ideal.  He  disowned  all  courtship  of  the  vulgar  taste ;  we  might  there- 
fore suppose  that  the  horrible  stories  which  he  has  embraced  in  **  'Tis  Pity  She's  a 
Whore,"  *'*'  The  Broken  Heart,"  and  '^  Love's  Sacrifice,"  were  his  own  choiee,  and  hb 
own  taste.  But  it  would  be  unfiiir  from  hence  to  conclude  that  he  delighted  in  the 
contemplation  of  vice  and  misery,  as  vice  and  misery.  He  delighted  in  the  sensation  of 
intellectual  power,  he  found  himself  strong  in  the  imagination  of  crime  and  of  agony ; 
his  moral  sense  was  gratified  by  indignation  at  the  dark  possibilities  of  sin,  by  com- 
passion  for  rare  extremes  of  suffering.  He  abhorred  vice — ^he  admired  virtue ;  bat 
ordinary  vice  or  modem  virtue  were,  to  him,  as  light  wine  to  a  dram  drinker.  II» 
genius  was  a  telescope,  ill-adapted  for  neighbouring  objects,  but  powerful  to  bring 
within  the  sphere  of  vision,  what  nature  has  wisely  placed  at  an  unsociable  distance. 
Passion  must  be  incestuous  or  adulterous ;  grief  must  be  something  more  than  martjrr* 
dom,  before  he  could  make  them  big  enough  to  be  seen.  Unquestionably  he  displayed 
greai  power  in  these  horrors,  which  was  all  he  desired ;  but  had  he  been  *^  of  the  fint 
order  of  poets,"  he  would  have  found  and  displayed  superior  power  io  **  familiar 
matter  of  to-day,"  in  failings  to  which  all  are  liable,  virtues  which  all  may  piactbe, 
and  sorrows  for  which  all  may  be  the  better. 

These  three  tragedies  were  printed  in  1633.  It  is  in  the  two  former  that  Ford'j 
tragic  fame  is  founded.  "  Love's  Sacrifice,"  is  a  most  unsavoury  offering,  certainly 
not  to  Yenus  Urania,  and  contains  little  to  atone  for  a  di^sting  stoiy,  dunuily 
plotted,  and  characters  essentially  vile. 

His  next  work  was  of  a  more  pleasing  description.  It  is  indeed  the  best  specimen 
of  the  historic  drama  to  be  found  out  of  Shakspeare ;  and,  as  a  compact  consecutive 
representation  of  a  portion  of  English  history,  excels  King  John  or  the  two  Parts  uf 
Henry  lY.  It  has  as  much  unity  as  the  dramatic  history  admits  or  requires ;  s 
clearly  defined  catastrophe,  to  which  every  incident  contributes,  and  every  scene 
advances.  Ford  showed  great  judgment  in  selecting  a  manageable  episode  of  hl<«torr, 
instead  of  a  reign  or  a  '^  life  and  death,"  which  no  one  but  Shakspeare  could  ever  make 
practicable.  With  still  finer  tact,  he  represents  Perkin  Warbeck  as  a  thorough  believir 
in  his  own  royalty.  It  is  not  necessary  to  suppose  that  he  anticipated  Horace  Walpolu 
or  Malcolm  Laing.  Most  likely  he  never  asked  himself  who  was  the  real  Porktn 
Warbeck,  but  what  sort  of  a  Perkin  was  best  suited  for  dramatic  efiect.  A  poet  or 
dramatist  is  not  required  to  settle  hutarie  datUfU.      When  Bums  and  Wordsworth 
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Ae  comphinti  of  the  captive  Maiy,  they  did  not  consider  whether  the  woman 
irag  ia  the  16th  centniy,  deserved  captivity.  ^^  Ferkin  Warheck  "  was  printed  1634- 
If  ve  may  judge  from  the  unusnal  numher  of  Cammendaiary  Venes  (among  which 
ikasasof  tliepcspetDalGeoige  Donne  and  John  Ford  of  Gray's  Inn,  are  conspi- 

I  cMn)  it  mnst  have  excited  much  attention.  We  may  regret  that  Ford  did  not  pnisue 
tW  f«n  se  pro^MtonsIy  opened,  or  repose  under  his  laurels ;  for  his  comedy,  *'  The 
Tmem^  Chaste  and  Noble,"  adds  little  to  his  reputation.  And  his  tragi-comedy 
''TbelAdy^a  Tria],"  though  not  ill  conoeived,  and  in  some  parts,  beautifully  written, 
■  alvapl  in  its  eonchision,  and  unsatisfiictoiy  as  a  whole.  The  former  was  printed  in 
16»;  the  httcr  in  1639. 

I  Tnm  this  time,  we  hear  no  more  of  Ford.  Two  years  elapeed  and  the  dramatist's 
*'wfupatkm  was  gone."  Some  suppose  that  our  author  died  shortly  after  the 
afpcsfsaes  of  **  The  Lady's  Trial ; "  but  inquiries,  too  late  to  arriye  at  certainty,  have 
■Ddrted  a  Cunt  tradition,  that  he  withdrew  to  his  native  place,  married,  became  a 
f^dtf,  lived  respected,  and  died  at  a  good  old  age.  It  has  even  been  asserted  that  Sir 
Ucny  Fotd,  secratary  for  Ireland  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  (at  whose  death,  in  1684^ 
tW  fiae  of  Fords  terminated,)  was  the  poet's  son  or  grandson.  All  this  appears  to  me 
▼«TV  <hibioae.  John  Fords  were  confessedly  numerous  in  the  neighbourhood.  Curious 
pr^iple  who  ask  for  information  from  country  folks,  will  seldom  be  altogether  disap- 
pxiBtcd.  Some  years  ago,  at  least,  there  was  in  most  villages  a  hoary  chronicle,  a 
Mer  in  leeoUectiona,  who,  like  the  host  of  the  village  inn,  made  it  a  rule  never  to  be 
^^  d  anything  that  was  called  for.  Yet  there  is  little  wonder  if  Ford  be  not  remem- 
Wd  IB  Devonshire,  like  his  contemporary  and  countryman  Herrick.  Herrick  was,  till 
B«n»  appeared,  the  most  rural  of  poets.  There  is  a  singular  contrast  between  his 
■▼•ved  pertinlity  for  town,  and  the  rusticity  of  his  muse.  He  sung  the  employ- 
nat«  the  festivals,  the  superstitions  of  the  peasantry,  the  flowers  that  adorned  their 
Bsv-poles  and  hock  carts,  the  ale  that  made  their  hearts  merry,  the  yew  and  rosemary 
te  Bade  their  lunerals  fragrant ;  and  he  had  pious  moods  beside,  in  which  he 
hcisthed  hymns  which  some  aged  rustics  still  mutter  among  their  nightly  prayers. 
h  e  nei  likely  that  the  lads  or  lasses  of  Dsington  got  Ford's  plays  by  heart.  Besides, 
tfae  psrishioBeiB  of  Dean  Bourne  might  be  proud  to  have  had  a  poet  for  their  parson ; 
Wi  hew  could  it  interest  the  yeomanry  of  Devon,  that  a  retired  lawyer,  perhaps  a  man 
^  «Jd  aad  hanh  demeanour  *,  had  vmtten  plays  at  which  London  playgoers  had 

the  mJj  cpatetfponrj  nolace  that  oeciin  of  Ford  doei  not  indkato  a  ^polar  chancter. 

Deep  in  a  damp  John  Ford  wai  alone  got. 
With  folded  anna  and  melancholy  hat. 

tnm  the  *  Tiact*  Poets,"  a  piece  of  whkh  I  nerer  heard  elsewhere.    Prohahly  it  was  a 

oTLicerataie/ English  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers,  &c.  rseording  the  names 

thai  would  else  have  hcen  foigotten ;  hot  affording  no  information  about  the  names  we 

Whether  the  dted  coaplet  had  any  other  foondation  than  the  gloom  of  Ford's 

tide  of  his  **  Lover*s  Melancholy/'  I  cannot  tell.    Melancholy  was  the  frshion  of  that  age. 

«r  a  thooghtfol  generation.   The  **  melancholy  hat"  is  extremely  graphic  Oar  present 

t*  the  eapiession,  hot  the  large  heavers  of  the  seventeenth  century  (Ford  hardly  wore 

i)  cevld  he  cocked  to  fieroencas  or  ilonched  to  despondence  at  pleasure.     I 
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shuddered.  Devonshire  was  a  loyal  county,  or  perhaps  a  retired  dramatist  might  have 
found  it  prudent  to  say  as  little  of  his  stage-triumphs,  as  a  retired  slave-trader  in  a 
philanthropic  suburb,  of  the  sale  of  his  cargoes.  Could  it  be  proved  that  Ford  enjoyed 
the  fruits  of  his  labours  on  his  native  ground,  and  lived  contented  and  happy,  an 
undistinguished  country-gentleman,  he  might  serve  to  ^'  point  a  moral,"  though  hardly 
to  ^^  adorn  a  tale."  Massinger  lived  and  died  in  poverty,  and  his  burial  was  the  burial 
of  a  stranger.  He  was  a  mere  author.  Ford,  by  adhering  to  a  regular  profession, 
held  his  head  high  in  the  world ;  addressed  his  dedicatees  as  men  on  whom  he  was 
conferring  honour ;  laid  aside  both  gown  and  pen  when  the  first  grey  hair  gave  warn- 
ing, and,  fr^e  from  care  and  ambition,  had  ^'  leisure  to  be  good  "  ere  he  was  called  away : 
and  yet  achieved  the  fame  which  so  many  seek  by  the  sacrifice  of  health,  fortune,  and 
heart's  ease,  at  those  spare  hours  which  every  economist  of  time  may  make  out  of 
minutes  wisely  saved.  Pity  that  so  excellent  a  lesson  should  rest  on  an  obscure 
tradition. 

iDclined  to  conjecture  from  tbcM  lines,  and  from  the  general  baoteor  of  hU  dedicationa,  that  Ford  kept  much 
aloof  from  authors  and  actors  by  trade.  Yet  if  ire  are  to  trast  Old  Heywood,  he  did  not  escape  tK*t  fcwiiliar 
xosmpifciaD  of  bis  name,  which  in  his  case  had  not  even  the  plea  of  brevity — 

Mellifluous  Sbakspeare,  whose  inchanting  quill 
,  Commanded  mirth  or  passion,  was  but  Will, 

And  &mous  Jonsoo,  though  his  learned  pen 
Be  dipt  in  Castaly,  is  still  but  Ben. 
Fletcher  and  Webster,  of  that  learned  pack 
None  of  the  meaneit,  neither  was  but  Jack* 
Decker  but  Tom,  nor  May,  nor  Middleton, 
.  _  And  he's  but  now  Jack  Ford,  that  once  was  John. 

Hierarchy  of  A  ngeh. 
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I.  Tbb  Fobcso  ItADj.    T.    Destroyed  by  Mr. 
Wirirarton'fl  serrant. 

1  Tbb  Noblb  Choicb.    C. 

X  Tbb  WANDBaiNo  Lotbrb.    C. 

4.  PBaBNSO  AlfO  HlPPOLITA.      T.  C. 

Tlie  above  three  are  entered  on  the  Sta- 
tiooeri'  booka,  by  H.  Moieley,  Sept.  9, 
1653 ;  bat  not  printed.  Destroyed  by 
Mr.  WarfouTton's  servant. 

5.  AnoNio  AMD  Vallia.    C. 

*.  Tbb  Tteant.    T. 

7.  Fast  and  Wblcomb.    C. 

The  above  three  are  entered  on  the  Sta- 
tioners'  books,  by  H.  Moseley,  June 
29,  1660  ;  bat  not  printed.  Destroyed 
by  Mr.  Warbarton's  servant 

e.  Tbi  Woman's  Plot.  C.  Acted  at  Coort 
1(21.  Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warbarton'sser- 
Tsat 

9  Tbb  Old  Law.    C. 

J*.  Tbb  ViBoiN-MAaTTE.  T.  Acted  by  the 
SenaaU  of  his  Majesty's  Revels.  Qoarto, 
Utt;  qoarto,  ll>31;  qoarto,  1661. 

]^  Tbb  Unn ATumAL  Combat.    T.     Acted  at 
tbeGbbe.    Qoarto,  1639. 

1^  Tbb  Dpks  OF  Milan.  T.  Acted  at  Black. 
Prian.    Qoarto,  1623 ;  quarto,  1638. 

J3^BB  BoBDMAN.   T.  C.   Acted  Dcc.  3, 1623  ; 
It  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.  Quarto,  1624  ; 
I  qwrto,  1638. 

f^^Ut  Rbnboado.    T.  C.    Acted  April  17, 
1^.  St  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.  Quarto, 


r 


/r 


15.  Thb  Parliament  or  Lovb.  C.  Acted  Nov. 

3,  1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.     ' 

16.  Thb  Spanish  Vicbrot.    C.    Acted  in  1624. 

Entered  on  the*  Stationers'  books.  Sept  9, 
1653,  by  H.  Moseley;  but  not  printed. 
Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant. 

17.  Thb  Roman  Actor.    T.    Acted  October  11, 

1626,  by  the  King's  Company.  Quarto, 
1629. 

18.  Thb  Judob.    Acted  June  6,  1627,  by  the 

King's  Company.    Lost. 

19.  The  Great  Duke  or  Florence.   -Acted 

July  5,  1627,  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane. 
Quarto,  1636. 

20.  Thb  Honour  op  Women.    Acted  May  6, 

1628.  Lost 

21.  The  Maid  op  Honour.    T.  C.    Acted  at 

the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.  Date  of  its  first 
appearance  uncertain.    Quarto,  1632. 

22.  The  Picture.    T.  C.    Acted  June  8,  1629, 

at  the  Globe.     Quarto  1630. 

23.  Minerva's  Sacripicb.    T.    Acted  Nov.  3» 

1629,  by  the  King's  Company.  Entered  on 
the  Stationers'  books,  Sept  9,  1653;  but 
not  printed.  Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warbnrton's 
servant 

24.  The  Emperor  op  the  East.     T.  C.   Acted 

March  11,  1631,  at  Black-Friars.  Quarto, 
1632. 

25.  Believe  as  tou  List.    C.    Acted  May  7, 

1631.  Entered  on  the  Stationers'  books. 
Sept  9,  1653,  and  agaki  June  29,  1660 ; 
but  not  printed.  Destroyed  by  Mr.  War- 
burton's  servant 
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26.  Thb    Unfobtunatb    Pirnr.     T.     Acted! 

June. 13,  1631,  hj  the  King's  Company. 
Loet. 

« 

27.  Thb  Fatal  Dowry.  T.  Acted  bj  the  King's 

Company.     Quarto,  1632. 

28.  A  New  Way  to    pat  Old   Debts.    C. 

Acted  at  the  Phoenix,  DroryLane.  Quarto, 
1633. 

29.  The  City  Madam.     C.    Acted  May  25, 

1632,  by  the  King's  Company.    Quarto, 
1659. 

30.  The    Guardian.    C.    Acted   October  31, 

1633,  by  the  King's  Company.    Octavo, 
1655. 

31.  The  Tbaoedy  of  Cleandbr.  Acted  May  7, 

1634,  by  the  King's  Company.    Lost. 


l/|32.  V  Very  ¥ 
.^s-^    1634,  by 


Woman.    T.  C.    Acted   June  6, 
the  King's  Company.    OctRTO, 


1655. 


33.  The  Orator.    Acted  June  10, 1635,  by  the 

King's  Company.    Lost. 

34.  The  Bashful  Lover.    T.  C.  Acted  May  9, 

1636,  by  the  King's  Company.    OctRvo, 
1655. 

35.  The  Kino  and  the  Subject.  Acted  June  5, 

1638,  by  the  King's  Company.    Lost. 

36.  Alexius,  or  the  Chaste  Loybr.     Acted 

Sept.  25,  1639,  by  the  King's  Company. 
Lost. 

37.  The    Fair   Anchoress    of  Pausilippo. 

Acted  Jan.  26,  1640,  by  the  King's  Com- 
pany.    Lost. 
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CPON  THIS  WORK,  '«THE  BUKB  OF  MILAN,**  OF  HDS  BELOVED  FRIEND  THE-  AUTHOR. 

I  AM  snapt  already,  and  may  go  my  way ; 

The  poet-critic 's  come ;  I  hear  him  say 

This  youth 's  mistook,  the  author's  work 's  a  phiy. 

He  could  not  miss  it,  he  will  straight  appear 
At  such  a  hait ;  'twas  laid  on  purpose  there, 
To  take  the  vermin,  and  I  have  him  here. 

8irrah  !  you  will  he  nihhling  ;  a  small  hit, 
A  syllable,  when  you're  in  the  hungry  fit. 
Will  serve  to  stay  the  stomach  of  your  wit. 

Fool,  knave,  what  worse,  for  worse  cannot  deprave  thee  ; 
And  were  the  devil  now  instantly  to  have  thee. 
Thou  canst  not  instance  such  a  work  to  save  thee, 

"Mongst  an  the  ballets  which  thou  dost  compose. 
And  what  thou  stylest  thy  Poems,  ill  as  those, 
And  void  of  rhyme  and  reason,  thy  worse  prose  : 

Yet  like  a  rude  jack-sauce  in  poesy, 

With  thoughts  unhlest,  and  hand  unmannerly, 

Bavishing  branches  from  Apollo's  tree ; 

Thou  mak'st  a  garland,  for  thy  touch  unfit, 

And  boldly  deck'st  thy  pig-brain'd  sconce  with  it, 

As  if  it  were  the  supreme  head  of  wit : 

The  blameless  Muses  blush  ;  who  not  allow 
That  reverend  order  to  each  vulgar  brow. 
Whose  sinful  touch  profanes  the  holy  bough. 

Hence,  shallow  prophet  1  and  admire  the  strain 
Of  thine  own  pen,  or  thy  poor  cope-nuite's  vein  ; 
This  piece  too  curious  is  for  thy  coarse  brain. 

Here  wit,  more  fortunate,  is  join'd  with  art, 
And  that  most  sacred  frenzy  bears  a  part, 
Infused  by  nature  in  the  Poet's  heart. 

Here  may  the  puny  wits  themselves  direct. 
Here  may  the  wisest  find  what  to  affect, 
And  kings  may  learn  their  proper  dialect. 

On  then,  dear  friend  I  thy  pen,  thy  name,  shall  spread. 
And  shouldst  thou  write,  while  thou  shalt  not  be  read, 
The  Mnse  must  labour,  when  thy  hand  is  dead. 

w.  B. 
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THE  AUTHOR'S  FRIEND  TO  THE  READER,  ON  THE  <*  BONDMAN. 

The  printer's  haste  calls  on  ;  I  must  not  drive 

My  time  past  six,  though  I  begin  at  five. 

One  hour  I  have  entire,  and  'tis  enough  ; 

Here  are  no  gipsy  jigs,  no  drumming-stuff. 

Dances,  or  other  trumpery  to  delight. 

Or  take,  by  common  way,  the  common  sight. 

The  author  of  this  poem,  as  he  dares 

To  stand  the  austerest  censure,  so  he  cares 

As  little  what  it  is ;  his  own  best  way 

Is,  to  be  judge,  and  author  of  his  play  : 

It  is  his  knowledge  makes  him  thus  secure ; 

Nor  does  he  write  to  please,  but  to  endure. 

And,  reader,  if  you  have  disbursed  a  shilling. 

To  see  this  worthy  story,  and  are  willing 

To  have  a  large  increase,  if  ruled  by  me, 

You  may  a  merchant  and  a  poet  be. 

'TIS  granted  for  your  twelve-pence  yon  did  sit. 

And  see,  and  hear,  and  understand  not  yet. 

The  author,  in  a  Christian  pity,  takes 

Care  of  your  good,  and  prints  it  for  your  sakes  ; 

That  such  as  will  but  venture  sixpence  more. 

May  know  what  they  but  saw  and  heard  before  : 

'Twill  not  be  money  lost,  if  you  can  read, 

(There's  all  the  doubt  now,)  but  your  gains  exceed, 

If  you  can  understand,  and  you  are  made 

Free  of  the  freest  and  the  noblest  trade  ; 

And  in  the  way  of  poetry,  now-a-days. 

Of  ail  that  are  call'd  works,  the  best  are  plays. 

w.  B. 


TO  MY  HONOURED  FRIEND,  MASTER  PHILIP  MASSINGER,  UPON  HIS  *«  RENEGADO. 

Dabblers  in  poetry,  that  only  can 
Court  this  weak  lady,  or  that  gentleman. 
With  some  loose  wit  in  rhyme  ; 
Others  that  fright  the  time 
Into  belief,  with  mighty  words  that  tear 
A  passage  through  the  ear  ; 
Or  nicer  men. 
That  through  a  perspective  will  see  a  play, 
And  use  it  the  wrong  way, 
(Not  worth  thy  pen,) 
Though  all  their  pride  exalt  them,  cannot  be 
Competent  judges  of  thy  lines  or  thee. 

I  must  confess  I  have  no  public  name 
To  rescue  judgment,  no  poetic  flame 
To  dress  thy  Muse  with  praise, 
And  Phoebus  his  own  bays  ; 
Yet  I  commend  this  poem,  and  dare  tell 
The  world  I  liked  it  well ; 
And  if  there  be 
A  tribe  who  in  their  wisdoms  dare  accuse 
This  offspring  of  thy  Muse, 
Let  them  agree 
Conspire  one  comedy,  and  they  will  say, 
'Tis  easier  to  commend,  than  make  a  play. 

JAMES  SHIRLEY. 
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TO  HIB  WORTHY  FRIEND,  BL4BTER  PimjP  MABSINOER,  ON  HI8  FLAY  CALLED 

"  THE  RENEOADO." 

The  bosom  of  a  friend  cannot  breathe  forth 

A  flattering  phrase  to  speak  the  noble  worth 

Of  him  that  hath  lodged  in  his  honest  breast 

80  large  a  title  :  I,  among  the  rest 

That  honour  thee,  do  only  seem  to  praise. 

Wanting  the  flowers  of  art  to  deck  that  bays 

Merit  has  crown'd  thy  temples  with.    Know,  friend, 

Though  there  are  some  who  merely  do  commend 

To  live  i'  the  world's  opinion,  such  as  can 

Censure  with  judgment,  no  such  piece  of  man 

Makes  up  my  spirit  :  where  desert  does  live. 

There  wUl  I  plant  my  wonder,  and  there  give 

My  best  endeavours  to  build  up  his  story 

That  truly  merits.    I  did  ever  glory 

To  behold  virtue  rich  ;  though  cruel  Fate 

In  scornful  malice  does  beat  low  their  state 

That  best  deserve  ;  when  others,  that  but  know 

Only  to  scribble,  and  no  more,  oft  grow 

Great  in  their  £bvours,  that  would  seem  to  be 

Patrons  of  wit,  and  modest  poesy  : 

Yet,  with  your  abler  friends,  let  me  say  this. 

Many  may  strive  to  equal  you,  but  miss 

Of  your  fair  scope  ;  this  work  of  yours  men  may 

Throw  in  the  face  of  envy,  and  then  say 

To  those,  that  are  in  great  men's  thoughts  more  blest. 

Imitate  this,  and  call  that  work  your  best. 

Yet  wise  men,  in  this,  and  too  often,  err. 

When  they  their  love  before  the  work  prefer. 

If  I  should  say  more,  some  may  blame  me  for't. 

Seeing  your  merits  speak  you,  not  report.  * 

DANIEL    LAKTK. 


To  HIS  DEAR  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR,  ON  "THE  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

I  am  no  great  admirer  of  the  plays. 

Poets,  or  actors,  that  are  now-a-days  ; 

Yet,  in  this  work  of  thine,  methinks  I  see 

Sufficient  reason  for  idolatry. 

Each  line  thou  hast  taught  CsBsar  is  as  high 

As  he  could  speak,  when  groveling  flattery. 

And  his  own  pride  (forgetting  heaven's  rod) 

By  his  edicts  styled  himself  great  Lord  and  God. 

By  thee,  again  the  laurel  crowns  his  head. 

And,  thus  revived,  who  can  affirm  him  dead  ! 

Such  power  lies  in  this  lofty  strain  as  can 

Give  swords  and  legions  to  Domitian  : 

And  when  thy  Paris  pleads  in  the  defence 

Of  actors,  every  grace  and  excellence 

Of  argument  for  that  subject,  are  by  thee 

Contracted  in  a  sweet  epitome. 

Nor  do  thy  women  the  tired  hearers  vex 

With  language  no  way  proper  to  their  sex. 

Just  like  a  cunning  painter  thou  let'st  fall 

Copies  more  fair  than  the  original. 

Ill  add  but  this :  from  all  the  modem  plays 

The  stage  hath  lately  bom,  this  wins  the  bays ; 

And  if  it  come  to  trial,  boldly  look 

To  carry  it  dear,  thy  witness  being  thy  book. 

T.  J. 
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IN  PHIUPFI  MABEONGERI.  FOBTJB  BLEGANTIBS.  ACTOREM  ROHANVM,  TTPIS  BXCUSUM. 

Eoce  Philipiniiv  celelmta  Tragodia  Miue, 

Quam  RoseuB  Britonmn  Rosciiis  egit,  adest. 
Semper  fronde  ambo  yireant  Pamasside,  semper 

liber  ab  invidue  dentibua  esto,  liber. 
Crebra  papyrivori  spemas  inoendia  pstiy 

Urns,  yieniim  expoaiti  tegmina  sata  libri : 
Nee  metuaa  raucoe,  Momomm  abila,  rhoncosy 

Tarn  barduB  nebulo  si  tamen  nllns  erit. 
Nam  toties  festis,  actum,  placniBse  theatris 

Quod  liqnet,  hoc^  cnsnm,  crede,  plaoebit^  opus. 

THO.  GOFF. 


TO  ma  DEBERTINO  FRIEND,  MR.  PHILIP  MA8BINOER,  UPON  VOB  TRAOBDT. 

"THE  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

Paris,  the  best  of  actors  in  his  age, 

Acts  yet,  and  speaks  upon  onr  Roman  stage 

Snch  lines  by  thee,  as  do  not  derogate 

From  Rome's  prond  heights,  and  her  then  learned  state. 

Nor  great  Domitian*s  favour ;  nor  the  embraces 

Of  a  fiur  empress,  nor  those  often  graces 

Which  6rom  th'  applauding  theatres  were  paid 

To  his  brave  action,  nor  his  ashes  laid 

In  the  Flaminian  way,  where  people  strow'd 

His  grave  with  flowers,  and  Martial's  wit  bestow'd 

A^asting  epitaph  ;  not  all  these  same 

Do  add  so  much  renown  to  Paris'  name 

As  this,  that  thou  present'st  his  history 

So  well  to  us  :  for  which,  in  thanks,  would  he^ 

(If  that  his  soul,  as  thought  Pythagoras^ 

Could  into  any  of  our  actors  pass,) 

life  to  these  lines  by  action  gladly  give. 

Whose  pen  so  well  has  made  his  story  live. 

THO.   MAT. 


UPON  MR.  MA88INGER  HIS  <«  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

To  write  is  grown  so  common  in  our  time. 
That  every  one  who  can  but  frame  a  rhyme. 
However  monstrous,  gives  himself  that  praise. 
Which  only  he  should  claim,  that  may  wear  bays 
By  their  applause,  whose  judgments  apprehend 
The  weight  and  truth  of  what  they  dare  commend. 
In  this  besotted  age,  friend,  'tis  thy  glory 
That  here  thou  hast  outdone  the  Roman  stoiy. 
Domitian's  pride,  his  wife's  lust,  unabated 
In  death,  with  Paris,  merely  were  related. 
Without  a  soul,  until  thy  abler  pen 
Spoke  them,  and  made  Uiem  speak,  nay  act  again 
In  such  a  height,  that  here  to  know  their  deeds. 
He  may  become  an  actor  that  but  reads. 

JOHX  FOlLD. 
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UPON  MR.  MABBINGER'8  '•  BOMAN  ACTOR.* 

Longest  thon  to  see  proud  Csesar  set  in  state^, 
!  His  momiiig  greatness,  or  his  evening  &te, 

With  admiration  here  behold  him  faU, 
And  yet  outlive  his  tragic  funeral : 
For  'tis  a  question  whether  Csesar's  glory 
Rose  to  its  height  before,  or  in  this  story ; 
'  Or  whether  Paris,  in  Domitian's  favour, 

I  Were  more  exalted,  than  in  this  thy  labour. 

Each  line  speaks  him  an  emperor,  every  phrase 
I  Crowns  thy  deserving  temples  with  the  bays  ; 

80  that  reciprocally  both  agree. 
Thou  liVst  in  him,  and  he  survives  in  thee. 

I  aOBERT   HAHVEY. 


to  BMS  LONG-KNOWN  AND  LOVSD  FRIEND,  MR.  PHILIP  MA88INOEB,  UPON  HIS 

*«  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

If  that  my  lines,  being  placed  before  thy  book. 
Could  make  it  sell,  or  aJter  but  a  look 
Of  some  sour  censurer,  who  *s  apt  to  say, 
Jio  one  in  these  times  can  produce  a  play 
Worthy  his  reading,  since  of  late,  'tis  true. 
The  old  accepted  are  more  than  the  new : 

I  Or,  could  I  on  some  spot  o*  the  court  work  so, 

I  To  make  him  speak  no  more  than  he  doth  know ; 

Not  borrowing  from  his  flatt'ring  flatter'd  friend 

I  What  to  dispraise,  or  wherefore  to  commend  ; 

'  Then,  gentle  friend,  I  should  not  blush  to  be 

Rank'd  'mongst  those  worthy  ones  which  here  I  see 

I  Ushering  this  work  ;  but  why  I  write  to  thee 

Is,  to  profess  our  love's  antiquity. 
Which  to  this  tragedy  must  give  my  test. 
Thou  hast  made  many  good,  but  this  thy  best. 

ll  JOSEPH   TATLOa. 


TO  MB.  PHILIP  MAfiSINOER,  MY  MUCH-ESTEEMED  FRIEND,  ON  HIB  "  GREAT 

DUKE  OF  FLORENCE." 

Enjoy  thy  laurel !  'tis  a  noble  choice. 

Not  by  the  sufirages  of  voice 
Procured,  but  by  a  conquest  so  achieved, 
i  As  that  thou  hast  at  full  relieved 

,  Almost  neglected  poetry,  whose  bays, 

Sullied  by  childish  tlurst  of  praise, 
<  Wither'd  into  a  dullness  of  despair, 

I  Had  not  thy  later  labour  (heir 

I  Unto  a  former  industiy)  made  known 

This  work,  which  thou  mayst  call  thine  own, 
80  rich  in  worth,  that  th'  ignorant  may  grudge 
To  find  true  virtue  is  become  their  judge. 

OEOROE  DOITKE. 
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TO  TB£  DESERVING  MEMORY  OP  THIS  WORTHY  WORK,  **  THE  GREAT  DUKE  OF  FLORENCE." 

AND  THE  AUTHOR,  MR.  PHILIP  MASSINGER. 

Action  gives  many  poems  right  to  live  ; 
This  piece  gave  life  to  action  ;  and  will  give. 
For  state  and  language,  in  each  change  of  age, 
To  time  delight,  and  honour  to  the  stage. 
Should  late  prescription  fail  which  fames  that  seat. 
This  pen  might  style  the  Duke  of  Florence  Great. 
Let  many  write,  let  much  be  printed,  read. 
And  censured  ;  toys,  no  sooner  hatch*d  than  dead  : 
Here,  without  bludi  to  truth  of  commendation. 
Is  proved,  how  art  hath  outgone  imitation. 

JOHX  FORD. 


TO  MY  WORTHY  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR,  UPON  HIS  TRAGI-COMEDY  «*THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR.** 

Was  not  thy  Emperor  enough  before 
For  thee  to  give,  that  thou  dost  give  us  more  ! 
I  would  be  just,  but  cannot :  that  I  know 
I  did  not  slander,  this  I  fear  I  do. 
But  pardon  me,  if  I  offend  ;  thy  fire 
Let  equal  poets  praise,  while  I  admire. 
If  any  say  that  I  enough  have  writ. 
They  are  thy  foes,  and  envy  at  thy  wit. 
Believe  not  them,  nor  me ;  they  know  thy  lines 
Deserve  applause,  but  speak  against  their  minds. 
I,  out  of  justice,  would  commend  thy  play. 
But  (friend,  forgive  me)  'tis  above  my  way. 
One  word,  and  I  have  done,  (and  from  my  heart 
Would  I  could  speak  the  whole  truth,  not  the  part. 
Because  'tis  thine,)  it  henceforth  will  be  said, 
Not  the  Maid  of  Honour,  but  the  Honoured  ^laid. 

ASTON   COCKAINE. 


TO  HIS  WORTHY  FRIEND.  MR.  PHHJP  MASSINGER.  UPON  HIS  TRAGI-COMEDY  STYLED 

"  THE  PICTURE.- 

Methinks  I  hear  some  busy  critic  say. 

Who 's  this  that  singly  usliers  in  this  play  ? 

'Tis  boldness,  I  confess,  and  yet  perchance 

It  may  be  construed  love,  not  arrogance. 
I  I  do  not  here  upon  this  leaf  intrude, 

\  By  praising  one  to  wrong  a  multitude. 

Nor  do  I  think,  that  all  are  tied  to  be 

(Forced  by  my  vote)  in  the  same  creed  with  me. 

Each  man  hath  liberty  to  judge  ;  free  wiU, 

At  his  own  pleasure,  to  speak  good  or  ilL 

But  yet  your  Muse  already  's  known  so  well 

Her  woilh  wiU  hardly  find  an  infidel. 

Here  she  hath  drawn  a  Picture,  which  shall  lie 

Safe  for  all  future  times  to  practise  by  ; 

Whate'er  shall  follow  are  but  copies,  some 

Preceding  works  were  types  of  this  to  come. 

Tis  your  own  lively  image,  and  sets  forth. 

When  we  are  dust,  the  beauty  of  your  worth. 

He  that  shall  duly  read,  and  not  iidvance 

Aught  that  is  here,  betrays  his  ignorance  : 

Yet  whosoe'er  beyond  desert  commends. 

Errs  more  by  much  than  he  that  reprehends ; 
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For  praise  miflplaced,  and  honour  set  upon 

A  worthless  subject,  is  detraction. 

I  cannot  sin  so  here,  unless  I  went 

About  to  style  you  only  excellent. 

Apollo's  gifts  are  not  confined  alone 

To  your  dispose,  he  hath  more  heirs  than  one, 

And  such  as  do  derive  from  his  blest  hand 

A  large  inheritance  in  the  poets*  land. 

As  well  as  you  ;  nor  are  you,  I  assure 

Myself,  so  envious,  but  you  can  endure 

To  hear  their  praise,  whose  worth  long  since  was  known. 

And  justly  too  preferred  before  your  own. 

I  know  you'd  take  it  for  an  injury, 

(And  'tis  a  well-becoming  modesty,) 

To  be  parallel'd  with  Beaumont,  or  to  hear 

Your  name  by  some  too  partial  friend  writ  near 

Unequall'd  Jonson  ;  being  men  whose  fire, 

At  distance,  and  with  reverence,  you  admire. 

Do  so,  and  you  shall  find  your  gain  will  be 

Much  more,  by  yielding  them  priority. 

Than,  with  a  certainty  of  loss,  to  hold 

A  foolish  competition  :  'tis  too  bold* 

A  task,  and  to  be  shunn'd  :  nor  shall  my  praise^ 

With  too  much  weight,  ruin  what  it  would  raise. 

THOMAS  JAY. 

TO  MT  WORTHY  FRIEMD,  MR.  FHIUP  MASSINOER,  UPON  HIS  TRAGICOMEDY  CALLED 

«« THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST." 

Suffer,  my  friend,  these  lines  to  have  the  grace. 
That  they  may  be  a  mole  on  Venus'  face. 
I  There  is  no  fault  about  thy  book  but  this. 

And  it  will  show  how  fair  thy  Emperor  is, 
Thou  more  than  poet !  our  Mercury,  that  art 
Apollo's  messenger,  and  dost  impart 
His  best  expressions  to  our  ears,  live  long 
To  purify  the  slighted  English  tongue, 
That  both  the  nymphs  of  Tagus  and  of  Po 
May  not  henceforth  despise  our  language  so. 
Nor  could  they  do  it,  if  they  e'er  had  seen 
The  matchless  features  of  the  Fairy  Queen  ; 
Read  Jonson,  Shakspeare,  Beaumont,  Fletcher,  or 
Thy  neat-limn'd  pieces,  skilful  Massioger. 

Thou  known,  all  the  Castilians  must  confess 

Vego  do  Carpio  thy  foil,  and  bless 

His  language  can  translate  thee,  and  the  fine 

Italian  wits  yield  to  this  work  of  thine. 

Were  old  Pythagoras  alive  again, 

In  thee  he  might  find  reason  to  maintain 

His  paradox,  that  souls  by  transmigration 

In  divers  bodies  make  their  habitation  : 

And  more,  than  all  poetic  souls  yet  known. 

Are  met  in  thee,  contracted  into  one. 

This  is  a  truth,  not  an  applause  :  I  am 

One  that  at  furthest  distance  views  thy  fiame. 

Yet  may  pronounce,  that,  were  Apollo  dead. 

In  thee  his  poesy  might  all  be  read. 

Forbear  thy  modesty :  thy  Emperor's  vein 

Shall  live  admired,  when  poets  shall  complain 

It  is  a  pattern  of  too  high  a  reach. 

And  what  great  PhcBbus  might  the  Muses  teach. 

Let  it  live,  therefore,  and  I  dare  be  bold 

To  say,  it  with  the  world  shall  not  grow  old. 

ASTOW   COCKAIKE. 


A  FRIEND  TO  THE  AUTHOR,  AND  WELL-WISHER  TO  THE  READER,  ON  '*  THE  EMPEROR 

OF  THE  EAST." 

Who  with  a  liberal  hand  freely  bestowa 

His  bounty  on  all  comers,  and  yet  knows 

No  ebb,  nor  formal  limits,  but  proceeds, 

Continuing  his  hospitable  deeds. 

With  daily  welcome  shall  advance  his  name 

BeyoAd  the  art  of  flattery ;  with  such  fiune. 

May  yours,  dear  iriend,  compare.    Your  Muse  hath  been 

Most  bountiful,  and  I  have  often  seen 

The  willing  seats  receive  such  as  have  fed. 

And  risen  thankful ;  yet  were  some  misled 

By  wicETT,  when  this  fair  banquet  came, 

(So  I  allude)  their  stomachs  were  to  blame. 

Because  that  excellent,  sharp,  and  poignant  sauce. 

Was  wanting,  they  arose  without  due  grace, 

Lo !  thus  a  second  time  he  doth  invite  you  : 

Be  your  own  carvers,  and  it  may  delight  you. 

JOHN   CLAVELL. 


TO  MY  TRTTE  FRIEND  AND  KINSMAN,  PHILIP  MASSENGER,  ON  HIS  •«  BBfPEROR  OF  THE  EAST." 

I  take  not  upon  trust,  nor  am  I  led 
By  an  implicit  faith  :  what  I  have  read 
With  an  impartial  censure  I  dare  crown 
With  a  deserved  applause,  howe'er  cried  down 
By  such  whose  malice  will  not  let  them  be 
Equal  to  any  piece  limn'd  forth  by  thee. 
Contemn  their  poor  detraction,  and  still  write 
Poems  like  this,  that  can  endure  the  light. 
And  search  of  abler  judgments.    This  will  raise 
Thy  name ;  the  others'  scandal  is  thy  praise. 
This,  oft  perused  by  grave  wits,  shall  Uve  long. 
Not  die  as  soon  as  past  the  actor's  tongue. 
The  fate  of  slighter  toys ;  and  I  must  say, 
'Tis  not  enough  to  make  a  passing  play 
In  a  true  poet :  works  that  should  endure 
Must  have  a  genius  in  them  strong  as  pure. 
And  such  is  thine,  friend  :  nor  shall  time  devour 
The  well-form'd  features  of  thy  Emperor. 

WILLIAM   SIKOLETOy. 


TO  THE  INGENIOUS  AUTHOR,  MASTER  PHILIP  MA8SINGER,  ON  HIS  COMEDY  CALLED 

"  A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTa" 

*Tis  a  rare  charity,  and  thou  couldst  not 

80  proper  to  the  time  have  found  a  plot : 

Yet  whilst  you  teach  to  pay,  you  lend ;  the  age 

We  wretches  live  in,  that  to  come  the  stage. 

The  thronged  audience  that  was  thither  brought. 

Invited  by  your  fame,  and  to  be  taught 

This  lesson ;  all  are  grown  indebted  more. 

And  when  they  look  for  freedom,  ran  in  score. 

It  was  a  cruel  courtesy  to  call 

In  hope  of  liberty,  and  then,  inthrall. 

The  nobles  are  your  bondmen,  gentry,  and 

All  besides  those  that  did  not  understand. 


They  were  no  men  of  credit,  bankrupts  bom. 
Fit  to  be  tmsted  with  no  stock  but  scorn. 
You  have  more  wisely  credited  to  such, 
That  though  they  cannot  pay,  can  value  much« 
I  am  your  debtor  too,  but,  to  my  shame, 
Bepay  you  nothing  back  but  your  own  fame. 

HEKBT   MOODT,  MiUi» 


TO  HI8  FRIEND  THE  AUTHOR,  ON  "  A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS." 

Tou  may  remember  how  you  chid  me,  when 
I  rank'd  you  equal  with  those  glorious  men, 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher :  if  you  love  not  praise. 
You  must  forbear  the  publishing  of  plays. 
The  crafty  mazes  of  the  cunning  plot, 
The  polish'd  phrase,  the  sweet  expressions,  got 
I  Neither  by  theft  nor  violence  ;  the  conceit 

Fresh  and  unsullied  ;  all  is  of  weight, 
I  Able  to  make  the  captive  reader  know 

J  I  did  but  justice  when  I  placed  you  so. 

A  shame-faced  blushing  would  become  the  brow 

Of  some  weak  virgin  writer ;  we  allow 

To  you  a  kind  of  pride,  and  there  where  most 

Should  blush  at  commendations,  you  should  boast. 

If  any  think  I  flatter,  let  him  look 

Off  from  my  idle  trifles  on  thy  book. 

THOMAS  JAY,  MUei, 


THE    VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Kjm  or  Epiks. 

KfM  or  Macbmn. 

CUvmiTTti»,  Oifttmor  ^  Cifiarea. 

rmmanuuomt  a  mmIvus  Perteeutor  ^  Ikt  Chrit- 


9ciiF«iinrm,  Cmpimkn  nf  BAnunoB*  €hiardt. 

Arroirurai,  San  io  8uir«iTiim. 

MACiifirGi,  Fritnd  to  AxtoMXKVB. 

Bawax.  m  evU  Spirit,  AMoming  Thmprilcb 

n  tk€  Okope  ^f  a  ScereUny. 
AmsLD, «  pMd  ^Hf,  «rrv<iv  Dobotbca  f n  tkt 

SCENE, — Casarba. 


HiRciim,  a  WhoremaHer,  \  Servantt  tuf 

Bpunoios,  a  DrunJkard,      j  Dorotrba. 

Julian  us.  ) 

Q^^^         >  £tervan<«  <i^  Trioprilus. 

Priest  of  Jupiter. 
British  SlAve. 


Abtsuia,  DoicpAfcr  to  Dioclbbian. 

Ch«"«A.  }  ^•V*<«-*  to  THBOPHfLUB. 
DoBOTHBAf  M«  VlBOIK-MARTm. 


OfSoerB  and  Executlonen. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — The  Gwemor's  Palaee, 


EmUr  Tbsopbxuib  and  Hajbtax. 

Tkeopk.  Come  to  C«nrea  to-night  I 

Barpi.  Most  tme,  sir. 

The^ph,  The  emperor  in  person ! 

Harp.  Do  I  lire  ? 

Thtiph.  Til  wondroof  strange !    The  marches 
of  great  princes, 
Like  to  the  raotione  of  prodigious  meteors, 
Are  step  by  atep   obserr'd;    and   lood-tongued 

Fame 
TW  hiriringer  to  prepare  their  entertainment : 
And,  weie  it  possible  so  great  an  army, 
T^oBgh  coTtr  d  with  Uie  night,  could  be  so  near, 
The  gofernof  cannot  be  so  unfiriended 
Aaoag  the  many  that  attend  his  person, 
Bot,  by  some  aecret  means,  he  should  have  notice 
Of  C«str*i  porpose ; — in  tlds,  then,  excuse  me, 
V I  appear  incredobus. 

ifarp.  At  your  nleasnre. 

Tkmph.  Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  you  never 
fidrd  me 
hi  tkiafs  more  difficult,  but  have  discovered 
I>ed8  tkat  were  done  thousand  leagues  distant 

nom  me, 
^^Va  Bctther  woonIs,  nor  caves,  nor  secret  vaults. 
No,  nor  the  Power  they  serve,  could  keep  these 

Christiana 
Or  ftom  ay  reach  or  punishment  but  thy  magic 
^1  isii  them  open  ;  I  begin  again 
To  bs  as  conftdrat  aa  heretofore, 

It  ia  aot  poasiUe  thy  powerful  art 
^^^o«U  aoeet  a  check,  or  fiul. 


BnUr  the  Priett  of  Japiter»  hearing  an  Tmage^  and 
fallowed  bp  Causta  and  Crribtbta. 

Harp.  Look  on  the  Vestals, 
The  holy  pledges  that  the  gods  have  given  you. 
Your  chaste,  fair  daughters.    Were't  not  to  up- 
A  service  to  a  master  not  unthankful,  [braid 

I  could  say  these,  in  spite  of  your  prevention, 
Seduced  by  an  imagined  faith,  not  reason, 
(Which  is  the  strength  of  nature,)  quite  forsaking 
The  Gentile  gods,  had  yielded  up  themselves 
To  this  new-found  religion.     This  I  cruss'd. 
Discovered  their  intents,  taught  you  to  use, 
With  gentle  words  and  mild  persuasions. 
The  power  and  the  authority  of  a  father, 
Set  off  with  cruel  threats ;  and  so  reclaimed  them : 
And,  whereas  they  with  torment  should  have  died, 
(Hell's  furies  to  me,  had  they  undergone  it  I) 

lAside. 
They  are  now  votaries  in  great  Jupiter's  temple, 
And,  by  his  priest  instructed,  grown  familiar 
With  all  the  mysteries,  nay,  the  most  abstruse 
Belonging  to  his  deity.  [ones, 

Theoph.  'Twas  a  benefit. 
For  which  I  ever  ^we  you. — Hail,  Jove's  flamen  ! 
Have  these  my  daughters  reconciled  themselves, 
Abandoning  for  ever  the  Christian  way, 
To  your  opinion  ? 

Priest,  And  are  constant  in  it. 
They  teach  their  teachers  with   their  depth  of 

judgment. 
And  are  with  arguments  able  to  convert 
The  enemies  to  our  gods,  and  answer  all 
They  can  object  against  us. 

Theoph.  My  dear  daughters  ! 


— 
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ACT  I. 


Cai.  We  dare  dispute  against  this  new-sprung 
In  private  or  in  pabiic.  [B^ct, 

Harp.  My  best  lady, 
Persever  in  it. 

Chris,  And  what  we  maintain, 
We  will  seal  with  our  bloods. 

Harp,  Brave  resolution ! 
I  e'en  grow  fiit  to  see  my  labours  prosper. 

Theoph,  I  young  again.    To  your  devotions. 

Harp.  Do— 
My  prayers  be  present  with  you. 

lExeunt  Priest,  Cal.  and  Cbeib. 

Theoph,  O  my  Harpax  ! 
Thou  engine  of  my  wishes,  thou  that  steel'st 
My  bloody  resolutions,  thou  that  arm'st 
My  eyes  'gainst  womanish  tears  and  soft  compas- 
Instructing  me,  without  a  sigh,  to  look  on     [sion, 
Babes  torn  by  violence  from  tlusir  mothers'  breasts 
To  feed  the  fire,  and  with  them  make  one  flame  ; 
Old  men,  as  beasts,  in  beasts'  skins  torn  by.  dogs ; 
Virgins  and  matrons  tire  the  executioners ; 
Yet  I,  unsatisfied,  think  their  torments  easy- 
Harp.  And  in  that,  just,  not  crueL 

Theoph,  Were  all  sceptres 
That  grace  the  hands  of  kings,  made  into  one, 
And  offer'd  me,  all  crowns  laid  at  my  feet, 
I  would  contemn  them  all, — ^thus  spit  at  thorn ; 
So  I  to  all  posterities  might  be  call  d 
The  strongest  champion  of  the  Pagan  gods. 
And  rooter  out  of  Christians. 

Harp,  Oh,  mine  own. 
Mine  own  dear  lord  !  to  further  this  great  work, 
I  ever  live  thy  slave. 

EnUr  Sapaitius  and  ScMpnoinus. 

Theoph.  No  more — The  governor. 

Sap,  Keep  the  ports  close,  and  let  the  guards 
be  doubled ; 
Disarm  the  Christians ;  call  it  death  in  any 
To  wear  a  sword,  or  in  his  house  to  have  one. 

Semp,  I  shall  be  careful,  sir. 

Sap,  'Twill  well  become  you. 
Such  as  refuse  to  offer  sacrifice 
To  any  of  our  gods,  put  to  the  torture. 
Grub  up  this  growing  mischief  by  the  roots  ; 
And  know,  when  we  are  merciful  to  them. 
We  to  ourselves  are  cruel. 

Semp.  You  pour  oil 
On  fire  that  bums  already  at  the  height : 
I  know  the  emperor's  edict,  and  my  charge. 
And  they  shall  find  no  favour. 

Theoph.  My  good  lord. 
This  care  is  timely  for  the  entertainment 
Of  our  great  master,  who  this  night  in  person 
Comes  here  to  thank  you. 

Sap.  Who  !  the  emperor  ? 

Harp,  To  dear  your  doubts,  he  doth  return  in 
triumph. 
Kings  lackeying  by  his  triumphant  chariot ; 
And  in  this  glorious  victory,  my  lord, 
You  have  an  ample  share  :  for  know,  your  son. 
The  ne*er  enough  commended  Antoninus, 
So  well  hath  flesh'd  his  maiden  sword,  and  died 
His  snowy  plumes  so  deep  in  enemies'  blood. 
That,  besides  public  grace  beyond  his  hopes, 
There  are  rewards  propounded. 

Sap,  I  would  know 
No  mean  in  thine,  could  this  be  true. 

Harp,  My  head 
Answer  the  forfeit. 


Sap,  Of  his  victory 
There  was  some  rumour :  but  it  was  assured. 
The  army  pass'd  a  full  day's  journey  higher. 
Into  the  country. 

Harp,  It  was  so  determined ; 
But,  for  the  further  honour  of  your  son. 
And  to  observe  the  government  of  the  city. 
And  with  what  rigour,  or  remiss  iodulgeooe, 
The  Christians  are  pursued,  he  makes  Us  stay  here*. 

For  proof,  his  trumpets  speak  his  near  arrival. 

Sap.  Haste,  good  Sempronins,  draw  up  ov 
guards. 
And  with  all  ceremonious  pomp  noeive 
The  conquering  army.    Let  our  garrison  speak 
Their  welcome  in  loud  shouts,  the  city  shew 
Her  state  and  wealth. 

Semp.  I'm  gone.  [Era 

Sap.  O,  I  am  ravish'd 
With  this  great  honour !  cherish,  good  TheophHoK 
This  knowing  scholar.  Send  [for]  your  ftirdtogb- 
I  will  present  them  to  the  emperor,  [im : 

And  in  their  sweet  conversion,  as  a  mirrar. 
Express  your  seal  and  duty. 

Theoph.  Fetch  them,  good  Harpax. 

ISxit  TbMkv 

Enter  8BMi*iio?rnm,  at  the  head  offkt  sniard,  ntdim  ir'*'- 
ing  three  Kings  bound ,-  Airrorrrirrs  and  MAdurnvfoff* 
ing  the  Emperor's  eaffUi  ;  DroCLsaiAir  with  a  gW  :ii  f.- 
on  hit  head,  leading  in  Artsmia  :  SAmnvb  kuftt  i^ 
Emperor's  hand^  then  embraces  hie  Son ;  K/mtam.  i>n»9t 
in  Causta  and  Cbmstbta.    Loud  ehautt. 

Diode.  So :  at  all  parts  I  find  Ccsarea 
Completely  govem'd  :  the  lioentioiis  soldier 
Confined  in  modest  limits,  and  the  people 
Taught  to  obey,  and  not  compell'd  with  rigour : 
The  ancient  Roman  discipline  reviv«ed. 
Which  raised  Rome  to  her  greatness,  and  pro- 

claim'd  her 
The  glorious  mistress  of  the  oonqner'd  world ; 
But,  above  all,  the  service  of  the  gods 
So  zealously  observed,  that,  good  Sapridus, 
In  words  to  thank  you  for  your  care  and  doty, 
Were  much  unworthy  Dioclesian's  houour. 
Or  his  magnificence  to  his  loyal  servants. — 
But  I  shall  find  a  time  with  noble  titles 
To  recompense  your  merits. 

Sap,  Mightiest  Cesar, 
Whose  power  upon  this  globe  of  eartii  is  equal 
To  Jove's  in  heaven ;  whose  victorious  triumphi 
On  proud  rebellious  kings  that  stir  against  it. 
Are  perfect  figures  of  his  immortal  trophies 
Won  in  the  Giants'  war ;  whose  conquering  sword. 
Guided  by  his  strong  arm,  as  deadly  kfUs 
As  did  His  thunder !  all  that  I  have  dona, 
Or,  if  my  strength  were  centupled,  could  do. 
Comes  short  of  what  my  loyalty  must  dudlenge. 
But,  if  in  anything  I  have  deserved 
Great  Caesar's  smOe,  'tis  in  my  humble  care 
Still  to  preserve  the  honour  of  those  gods. 
That  make  him  what  he  is :  my  teal  to  them 
I  ever  have  express'd  in  my  feU  hate 
Against  the  Christian  sect  that,  with  one  blow, 
(Ascribing  all  things  to  an  unknown  Power,) 
Would  strike  down  all  their  temples,  and  aliovf 
Nor  sacrifice  nor  altars.  [tbna 

Dioeie,  Thou,  in  this, 
Walk'st  hand  in  hand  with  me :  my  will  and  potrff 
Shall  not  alone  confirm,  but  honoor  all 
That  are  in  this  most  forward. 
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Stp,  SKredCi 
If  jmr  bnpcnal  majeity  stand  pleaaAl 
To  Aover  joor  fiivoun  upon  such  as  are 
Tht  boUeit  champions  of  oar  religion  ; 
Look  an  tkb  reverend  man,  [/mn7i/«  Io  Tbbophi- 

Lua]  to  whom  the  power 
Of  ■ardiiog  oat,  and  puniahmg  sach  delinquents, 
Wtt  bj  jonr  choice  committed :  and,  for  proof, 
He  uSh  deserr'd  the  grace  imposed  upon  him, 
4sd  with  a  fair  and  even  hand  proceeded, 
FmiBl  to  BOMS  not  to  himself,  or  those 
Hf  s^mI  BflBmess  to  himself ;  behold 
Ti»  pair  of  ^drgu^. 
Dwk.  What  are  these? 
Sap,  His  daoghters. 

Arttm.  Now  bj  your  sacred  fortune,  thej  are 
fair  ones, 
EtteBfisf  ihtr  ones  :  would  'twere  in  my  power 
To  aitke  them  mine  ! 

Tke^pk.  thtf  are  the  gods',  great  bdy, 
Tlfff  etrc  SDOst  happy  in  your  service  else : 
Ob  tbe«,  when  they  feU  from  their  fi&ther's  ftith, 
1 9»ei  a  judge's  power,  entreatiea  failing 
tThcy  bong  seduced)  to  win  them  to  adore 
t\t  hdy  IWers  we  worship ;  I  put  on 
n»  totfWt  robe  of  bold  authority. 
Kid,  •>  they  had  been  strangers  to  my  blood, 
Ptoeatad  them  in  the  moat  horrid  form, 
JU]  kiad  of  torlnrea ;  part  of  which  they  suffer'd 
With  RoBiao  constancy. 

Art§m,  And  could  you  endure, 
Boflf  •  foher,  to  behold  their  limbs 
Extended  on  the  nek  ? 

Tkevpk.  I  did ;  but  must 
Caafcift  there  was  a  strange  contention  in  me, 
B«twem  the  impartial  oiBoe  of  a  judge, 
.ladpity  ofalhther ;  to  help  jostioe 
itehftoa  itepft  in,  imder  which  odds 
CVmptanoo  fell : — ^yet  stiU  I  waa  a  &ther. 
for  e'en  then,  whoa  the  flinty  hangman's  whips 
Vnv  TOD  with  stripes  spent  on  their  tender  limbs, 
1  kaed'd,  and  weptf  and  b^gg'd  them,  though  they 

voold 
B<  end  to  themselves,  they  would  take  pity 
^^  ^Jff^  hairs ;  now  note  a  sudden  change, 
"^hei  I  with  joy  remember ;  thoae,  whom  torture, 
S«  fcar  of  death  could  terr^,  were  o'eroome 
By  lodDg  of  my  sofierings ;  and  so  won, 
l^<tiuviBg  to  the  fisith  tlut  they  were  born  in, 
1  pnt  thm  to  the  gods.    And  be  assured, 
I  tUt  med  justice  with  a  rigorous  hand, 
^p«a  nefa  hwtamii  rtigina,  and  mine  own, 
^  )B  me  BO  bevxmr^  where  the  cause  commands  me, 
T^nyoiher;  but,  as  locks,  be  deaf 
T9  ill  cotrestiek 

l>*»de.  Thou  dwcnr^st  thy  place ; 
^  bold  it,  and  with  bonoor.  Things  thus  order'd 
Tvjcbjm  the  gods,  'tis  lawful  to  descend 
T»  btnaa  caiea,  and  fxerrise  that  power 
H«Ma  hm  coofeir'd  upon  me ; — which  that  you, 
"'^  sad  tnttors  to  Ae  power  of  Rome, 
^^^  Bot  with  all  extremities  undergo, 
*^  ma  foB  uige  to  qnalily  your  crimes, 
f»«iQ|^  ay  anger? 
^r^gywf.  We  are  now 
««••  to  thy  power,  that  yesterday  were  kings, 
Afid  bad  eoBiaiaad  o'er  othen  ;  we  confesa 
l>v  fnadiim  paid  fours  teibute,  yet  left  us, 
A*  tb«tr  iNfiilWf*  had,  desire  of  freedom. 
•^  If  yoa  Bomaas  hold  it  glorious  honour. 


Not  only  to  defend  what  is  your  own. 

But  to  enlarge  yoar  empire,  (though  our  fortune 

Denies  that  happiness,)  who  can  accuse 

The  famish'd  mouth,  if  it  attempt  to  feed  ? 

Or  such,  whose  fetters  eat  into  their  freedoms, 

If  they  desire  to  shake  them  off? 

Jr.  of  Pontus.  We  stand 
The  last  examples,  to  prove  how  unoertsin 
All  human  happiness  is ;  and  are  prepared 
To  endure  the  worst. 

E,  qf  Maeedan.  That  spoke,  which  now  is 
highest 
In  Fortune's  wheel,  must,  when  she  turns  it  next, 
Decline  as  low  as  we  are.    This  consider'd, 
Taoght  the  JSgyptian  Hercules,  Sesostris, 
That  had  his  chariot  drawn  by  captive  kings, 
To  free  them  from  that  slavery ; — but  to  hope 
Such  mercy  from  a  Roman,  were  mere  madness ; 
We  are  fiimiliar  with  what  cruelty 
Rome,  since  her  infant  greatness,  ever  used 
Such  as  she  triumph'd  over ;  age  nor  sex 
Exempted  from  her  tyranny ;  scepter'd  princes 
Kept  in  her  common  dungeons,  and  their  children, 
In  Ecom  train'd  up  in  base  mechanic  arts. 
For  public  bondmen.    In  the  catalogue 
Of  those  unfortunate  men,  we  expect  to  have 
Our  names  remember'd. 

Dioele.  In  all  growing  empires. 
Even  cruelty  is  useful ;  some  must  snfler. 
And  be  set  up  examples  to  strike  terror 
In  others,  though  far  off :  but,  when  a  state 
Is  raised  to  her  perfection,  and  her  bases 
Too  firm  to  shrink,  or  yield,  we  may  use  mercy, 
And  do't  with  safety :  but  to  whom  ?  not  cowturds, 
Or  such  whose  baseness  shames  the  conqueror. 
And  robs  him  of  his  victory,  as  weak  Perseus 
Did  great  ^milius.     Know,  therefore,  kings 
Of  Epire,  PontuB,  and  of  Macedon, 
That  I  with  courtesy  can  use  my  prisoners. 
As  well  as  make  them  mine  by  force,  provided 
That  they  are  noble  enemiea  :  such  I  found  you. 
Before  I  made  you  mine ;  and,  since  you  were  so. 
You  have  not  lost  the  courages  of  princes, 
Although  the  fortune.    Had  you  bom  yourselves 
D^ectedly,  and  base,  no  slavery 
Had  been  too  eaay  for  you :  but  such  is 
The  power  of  noble  valour,  that  we  love  it 
Even  in  our  enemies,  and  taken  with  it. 
Desire  to  make  them  friends,  as  I  will  you. 

JT.  0/ Epire.  Mock  us  not,  Cesar. 

Dioele,  By  the  gods,  I  do  not 
Unloose  their  bonds : — I  now  as  friends  embrace 
Give  them  their  crowns  again.  [you. 

E.  of  Ponhu.  We  are  twice  o'eroome ; 
By  courage,  and  by  courtesy. 

JT.  of  Maeedon,  But  this  latter. 
Shall  teach  us  to  live  ever  faithful  vassals 
To  Diodesian,  and  the  power  of  Rome. 

E.  qf  Epire,  All  kingdoms  fall  before  her  ! 

E,  if  Ponttu,  And  all  kings 
Contend  to  honour  Cesar  I 

Dioele.  I  believe 
Your  tongues  are  the  true  trumpets  of  your  hearts, 
And  in  it  I  most  happy.    Queen  of  fate. 
Imperious  Fortune !  mix  some  light  disaster 
With  my  so  many  joys,  to  season  them. 
And  give  them  sweeter  relish  :  I'm  girt  round 
With  true  felicity ;  faithful  subjects  here. 
Here    bold    commanders,   here   with  new-made 
friends : 
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Bat,  what's  the  crown  of  all,  in  thee,  Artemia, 
My  only  child,  whose  lore  to  me  and  duty, 
Striye  to  exceed  each  other  ! 

Arirtn.  I  make  payment 
Bat  of  a  debt,  which  I  stand  bound  to  tender 
As  a  daughter  and  a  subject. 

Diode.  Which  requires  yet 
A  retribation  from  me,  Artemia, 
Tied  by  a  father's  care,  how  to  bestow 
A  jewel,  of  all  things  to  me  most  precious : 
Nor  will  I  therefore  longer  keep  thee  from 
The  chief  joys  of  creation,  marriage  rites ; 
Which  that  thou  may'st  with  greater  pleasures 

taste  of. 
Thou  shalt  not  like  with  mine  eyes,  but  thine  own. 
Among  these  kings,  forgetting  they  were  captives ; 
Or  thme,  remembering  not  they  are  my  subjects, 
Make  choice  of  any :  By  Jove's  dieadM  thunder, 
My  will  shall  nmk  with  thine. 

Ariem.  It  is  a  bounty 
The  daughters  of  great  princes  seldom  meet  with ; 
For  they,  to  make  up  breaches  in  the  state. 
Or  for  some  other  public  ends,  are  forced 
To  match  where  they  affect  not    May  my  life 
Deserve  this  favour  I 

Diode.  Speak  ;  I  long  to  know 
The  man  thou  wilt  make  happy. 

Artem.  If  that  tides. 
Or  the  adoved  name  of  Queen  could  take  me, 
Here  would  I  fix  mine  eyes,  and  look  no  further ; 
But  these  are  baits  to  take  a  mean  -bom  lady. 
Not  her,  that  boldly  may  call  Caesar  fiither : 
In  that  I  can  bring  honour  unto  any. 
But  from  no  king  that  lives  receive  addition  : 
To  raise  desert  and  virtue  by  my  fortune. 
Though  in  a  low  estate,  were  greater  glory, 
Than  to  mix  greatness  with  a  prince  that  owes 
No  worth  but  that  name  only. 

Diode.  I  commend  thee ; 
'Tis  like  myself. 

Artem.  If,  then,  of  men  beneath  me. 
My  choice  is  to  be  made,  where  shall  I  seek. 
But  among  those  that  best  draerve  from  you  ? 
That  have  served  you  most  faithfully ;  that  in  dan- 
gers 
Haye  stood  next  to  you ;  that  have  interposed 
Their  breasts  as  shidds  of  proof,  to  dull  the  swords 
Aim'd  at  your  bosom ;  that  have  spent  thdr  blood 
To  crown  your  brows  vrith  laurel  ? 

Macr.  Cytfaerea, 
Great  Queen  of  Love,  be  now  propitious  to  me ! 

Harp.  [It  Sap.]  Now  mark  what  I  foretold. 

Anton.  Her  eye  s  on  me. 
Fair  Venus'  son,  draw  forth  a  leaden  dart. 
And,  that  she  may  hate  me,  transfix  her  vrith  it ; 
Or,  if  thou  needs  vrilt  use  a  golden  one, 
Shoot  it  in  the  behalf  of  any  other : 
Thou  know'st  I  am  thy  TOtary  elsewhere.     iAside. 

Artem.  [adoanees  to  Anton.]  Sir. 

Theoph.  How  he  blushes ! 

Sap.  Welcome,  fool,  thy  fortune. 
Stand  like  a  block  when  such  an  angel  courts  thee  \ 

Artem.  I  am  no  object  to  divert  your  eye 
From  the  beholding. 

Anton.  Rather  a  bright  sun, 
Too  glorious  for  him  to  gaze  upon. 
That  took  not  first  flight  from  the  eagle's  aerie. 
As  I  look  on  the  temples,  or  the  gods, 
And  with  that  reverence,  lady,  1  behold  you, 
And  shall  do  ever. 


Artem.  And  it  will  become  you. 
While  thus  we  stand  at  distance ;  but,  if  love, 
Love  bom  out  of  the  assurance  of  your  virtues. 
Teach  me  to  stoop  so  low — 

Anton.  O,  rather  take 
A  higher  flight. 

Artem.  Why,  fear  you  to  be  raised  ? 
Saj  I  put  off  the  dreadful  awe  that  waits 
On  majesty,  or  with  you  share  my  beams, 
Nay,  make  jou  to  outshine  me ;  change  the  aane 
Of  Subject  into  Lord,  rob  you  of  senrice 
That's  due  from  you  to  me;  and  in  me  make  it 
Duty  to  honour  yon,  would  you  refase  me  ? 
Anton.  Refuse  you,  madam !  such  a  worn  u  I 
am. 
Refuse  what  kings  upon  their  knees  would  sue  for ! 
Call  it,  great  lady,  by  another  name ; 
An  humble  modesty,  that  would  not  match 
A  molehill  with  Olympus. 

Artem.  He  that's  famous 
For  honourable  actions  in  the  war. 
As  you  are,  Antoninus,  a  proved  soldier. 
Is  fellow  to  a  king. 

Anton.  If  you  love  Tslour, 
As  'tis  a  kingly  virtue,  seek  it  out, 
And  cherish  it  in  a  king ;  there  it  shines  brighlcft. 
And  yields  the  bravest  lustre.     Look  on  E|dre, 
A  prince,  in  whom  it  is  incorporate : 
And  let  it  not  disgrace  him  that  he  was 
O'ercome  by  Caesar ;  it  was  victory. 
To  stand  so  long  against  him :  had  you  seen  hiro, 
How  in  one  bloody  scene  he  did  discharge 
The  parts  of  a  commander  and  a  aoldier, 
W^ise  in  direction,  bold  in  execution  ; 
You  would  have  said,  Great  Caesar's  self  eioepted. 
The  world  yields  not  his  equal. 

Artem.  Yet  I  have  heard. 
Encountering  him  alone  in  the  bead  of  his  troop, 
You  took  him  prisoner. 

K.  of  Epire.  'Tis  a  truth,  great  princess ; 
I'll  not  detract  from  valour. 

Anton.  'Twas  mere  fortune ; 
Courage  had  no  hand  in  it. 

Theoph.  Did  ever  man 
Strive  so  against  his  own  good? 

Sap.  Spiritless  villain  ! 
How  I  am  tortured  1    By  the  immortal  gods, 
I  now  could  kill  him. 

Diode.  Hold,  Sapritius,  hold. 
On  our  displeasure  hold  ! 

Harp.  Why,  this  would  make 
A  father  mad ;  'tis  not  to  be  endured ; 
Your  honour's  tainted  in't. 

Sap.  By  heaven,  it  is : 
I  shall  think  of  it. 

Harp.  'Tis  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Artem.  Nay,  kneel  not,  sir,  I  am  no  ravisher. 
Nor  so  far  gone  in  fond  affection  to  you, 
But  that  I  can  retire,  my  honour  safie  i^- 
Yet  say,  hereafter,  that  thou  hast  neglected 
What,  but  seen  in  possession  of  another, 
W^iU  make  thee  mad  with  envy. 

Anton,  In  her  looks 
Revenge  is  written. 

Mac.  As  you  love  your  life, 
Study  to  appease  her. 

Anton.  Gracious  madam,  hear  me. 

Artem.  And  be  agun  refused? 

Anton.  The  tender  of 
My  life,  my  service,  or,  since  3ro«i  roodisafe  it. 
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Uf  love,  my  beut,  my  all :  and  pardon  me, 

Pvxkm,  drnd  piinceis,  that  I  made  some  scrapie 

To  Inre  a  valiey  of  security, 

Ta  mooat  up  to  tlie  hill  of  majesty, 

On  which,  the  nearer  Jove,  the  nearer  lightoing. 

Wtac  kuew  I,  bat  your  grace  made  trial  of  me  ; 

ItorvC  1  presume  to  embrace,  where  but  to  touch 

Wtth  SD  Bnmaoaer'd  hand,  was  death  ?    The  fox, 

^kea  be  saw  first  the  forest's  king,  the  Hon, 

Vit  ftimoat  dead  with  fear ;  the  second  view 

I   (kij  a  IttCie  daunted  him  ;  the  third, 

'   He  darat  aalute  him  boldly :  pray  you,  apply  this ; 

I  Aod  you  shall  find  a  little  time  wiU  teach  me 
Td  look  with  more  familiar  eyes  upon  you, 

I   Thai  duty  yet  allows  me. 
Sop.  Wdlczcased. 
Aritm.  Yoa  may  redeem  all  yet 
Diode^  Aod,  that  he  may 
Uant  meaas  and  opportunity  to  do  so, 
Arteoia,  I  leare  jo«  my  substitute 
la  fiir  Cmarea. 

S0p.  And  here,  as  younelf, 
Wr  «iU  obey  and  serre  her. 

Dittele.  Antoninus, 
•^  fM  prove  hera,  I  wish  no  other  heir ; 
Tluak  on*t : — ^be  careful  of  your  charge,  Theophi- 
S«pntias,  be  you  my  daughter's  guardian.      [lus ; 
YiNir  company  I  wish,  confederate  princes, 
b  our  Dalmatian  wars ;  which  finished 
With  rictory  I  hope,  and  Maximinus, 
()v  brother  and  copartner  in  the  empiro, 

i    At  my  reouest  won  to  confirm  as  much, 
IVe  kjagdoma  1  took  from  you  we'll  restore, 
Aad  BB^  you  greater  than  you  were  before. 

l&gtuni  all  ft«i<  AMTONiMro  and  BUcamus. 

I      jlalsik  Oh,  I  am  lost  for  ever !  lost,  Macrinus ! 
I   TW  sDchor  of  the  wretched,  hope,  forsakes  me, 
j    had  with  one  biaat  of  Fortune  all  my  light 

Of  kspiiinestf  is  put  out 
Mae,  You  are  like  to  those 

Tkat  sre  ill  only,  'cause  they  are  too  well ; 

'Rut*  saHidting  in  the  excess  of  blessings, 
1    Call  thcsr  abundance  want    What  could  you  wish, 
I    Tut  ia jiDt  faU'n  npon  yon  ?  honour,  greatness, 

ftttpBri,  wealth,  &TOttr ,  the  whole  world  for  a  dower ; 

Aq4  with  a  prinoeaa,  wboae  excelling  form 
I   Kireeds  her  fortune. 

AnimL  Yet  poison  still  is  poison, 

Thrmgh  drunk  in  gold ;  and  all  these  flattering 

To  ne.  mdy  to  starve,  a  painted  banquet,  [glories 

And  00  esKntial  food.     When  I  am  scorch'd 

Wiib  fife,  can  flamea  in  any  other  quench  me  ? 

Vkat  is  her  love  to  ae,  greatness,  or  empire. 


That  am  slave  to  another,  who  alone 
Can  give  me  ease  or  freedom  ? 

Mac.  Sir,  you  point  at 
Your  dotage  on  the  scornful  Dorothea : 
Is  she,  though  fair,  the  same  day  to  be  named 
With  best  Artemia  ?     In  all  their  courses. 
Wise  men  propose  their  ends :  with  sweet  Artemia, 
There  comes  along  pleasure,  security, 
Usher'd  by  all  that  in  this  life  is  precious : 
With  Dorothea  (though  her  birth  be  noble. 
The  daughter  to  a  senator  of  Rome, 
By  him  left  rich,  yet  with  a  private  wealth. 
And  far  inferior  to  yours)  arrives 
The  emperor's  frown,  which,  like  a  mortal  plague, 
Speaks  death  is  near ;  the  princess'  heavy  scorn, 
Under  which  you  will  shrink ;  your  father's  fury, 
Which  to  resist,  even  piety  forbids : — 
And  but  remember  that  she  stands  suspected 
A  favourer  of  the  Christian  sect ;  she  brings 
Not  danger,  but  assured  destruction  with  her. 
This  truly  weigh'd,  one  smile  of  great  Artemia 
Is  to  be  cherish'd,  and  preferr'd  before 
All  joys  in  Dorothea :  therefore  leave  her. 

Anton.  In  what  thou  think'st  thou  art  most 
wise,  thou  art 
Grossly  abused,  Macrinus,  and  most  foolish. 
For  any  man  to  match  above  his  rank. 
Is  but  to  sell  his  liberty.    With  Artemia 
I  still  must  live  a  servant ;  but  enjoying 
Divinest  Dorothea,  I  shall  rule. 
Rule  as  becomes  a  husband  :  for  the  danger, 
Or  call  it,  if  yoii  will,  assured  de»trw:lion, 
I  slight  it  thus. — If,  then,  thou  art  my  friend. 
As  I  dare  swear  thou  art,  and  wilt  not  take 
A  governor's  place  upon  thee,  be  my  helper. 

Mac.  You  know  I  dare,  and  will  do  anythbg ; 
Put  me  unto  the  test. 

Anton.  €ro  then,  Macrinus, 
To  Dorothea ;  tell  her  I  have  worn. 
In  all  the  battles  I  have  fought,  her  figure. 
Her  figure  in  my  heart,  which,  like  a  deity. 
Hath  still  protected  me.    Thou  can'st  speak  well ; 
And  of  thy  choicest  language  spare  a  little. 
To  make  her  understand  how  much  I  love  her. 
And  how  I  languish  for  her.     Bear  these  jewels^ 
Sent  in  the  way  of  sacrifice,  not  service. 
As  to  my  goddess  :  all  lets  thrown  behind  me. 
Or  feam  that  may  deter  me,  say,  this  morning 
I  mean  to  visit  her  by  the  name  of  friendship : 
— No  words  to  contradict  this. 

Mac.  I  am  yours : 
And,  if  my  travail  this  way  be  ill-  spent. 
Judge  not  my  readier  will  by  the  event.      [Exeunt. 


ACT 

SCRNE  I. — A  Room  in  Dorotbiea'8  House. 

Enter  8rovoii»  and  UraciDS. 

•Vpwi.  Tbtb  Christian!  Would  he  that  first 
tempted  me  to  have  my  shoes  walk  upon  Christian 
^^,  bsd  tiim*d  me  into  a  capon ;  for  I  am  sure 
no*,  the  sCooes  of  all  my  pleasure,  in  this  fleshly 
^  ire  cat  off. 

^tr  So  then,  if  any  coxcomb  has  a  galloping 
^ft  t»  nde,  bere's  a  gelding,  if  he  can  but  sit 
I    bus. 


II. 

Spun.  I  kick,  for  all  that,  like  a  horse ;— look 
else. 

Hir.  But  that  is  a  Irickish  jade,  fellow  Spun- 
gins.  Have  not  I  as  much  cause  to  complain  as 
thou  hast  ?  When  I  was  a  pagan,  there  was  an 
infidel  punk  of  mine,  would  have  let  me  come  upon 
trust  for  my  curvetting :  a  pox  on  your  Christian 
cockatrices !  they  cry,  like  poulterers'  wives : — No 
money,  no  coney. 

Spun.  Bacchus,  the  god  of  brew'd  wine  and 
sugar,  grand  patron  of  rob-pots,  upsy-freesy  tip- 
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piers,  and  Buper-^nAColnm  taken;  thia  Baochus, 
who  18  head  warden  of  YintnerB'-hall,  ale-oonner, 
mayor  of  all  Tictnalling-hoiises,  the  sole  Uqnid 
benefactor  to  bawdj-hoosea ;  lanoepresade  to  red 
noses,  and  inTindble  adelantado  over  the  armado 
of  pimpled,  deep-scarleted,  mbified,  and  carbuncled 
fiices 

Hir,  What  of  all  this  ? 

Spun,  This  boon  Bacchanalian  skinker,  did  I 
make  legs  to. 

Hir,  Scurry  ones,  when  thou  wert  dmnk« 

Spun.  There  is  no  danger  of  losing  a  man's 
ears  by  making  these  indentares ;  he  that  will  not 
now  and  then  be  Calabingo,  is  worse  than  a  Cala- 
moothe.  When  I  was  a  pagan,  and  kneeled  to 
this  Baochns,  I  durst  out-drink  a  lord ;  but  your 
Christian  lords  out-bowl  me.  I  was  in  hope  to 
lead  a  sober  life,  when  I  was  converted ;  but,  now 
amongst  the  Christians,  I  can  no  sooner  stagger 
out  of  one  alehouse,  but  I  reel  into  another ;  they 
hare  whole  streets  of  nothing  but  drinking-rooms, 
and  drabbing-chambers,  jumbled  together. 

Hir,  Bawdy  Priapus,  the  first  schoolmaster  that 
taught  butchers  how  to  stick  pricks  in  flesh,  and 
make  it  swell,  thou  know'st,  was  the'  only  ningle 
that  I  cared  for  under  the  moon  ;  but,  since  I  left 
him  to  follow  a  scurvy  lady,  what  with  her  praying 
and  our  fasting,  if  now  I  come  to  a  wench,  and 
offer  to  use  her  anything  hardly,  (telling  her,  being 
a  Christian,  she  must  endure,)  she  presently  han- 
dles me  as  if  I  were  a  clove,  and  cleayes  me  with 
disdain,  as  if  I  were  a  calf's  head.* 

Spun,  I  see  no  remedy,  fellow  Hircius,  but  that 
thou  and  I  must  be  half  pagans,  and  half  Chris- 
tians ;  for  we  know  very  fook  that  are  Christuns. 

Hir.  Right :  the  quarters  of  Christians  are  good 
for  nothing  but  to  feed  crows. 

Spun,  True  :  Christian  brokers,  thou  know'st, 
are  made  up  of  the  quarters  of  Christians  ;  parboil 
one  of  these  rogues,  and  he  is  not  meat  for  a  dog : 
no,  no,  I  am  resolved  to  have  an  infidel's  heart, 
though  in  shew  I  carry  a  Christian's  face. 

Hir,  Thy  last  shall  serve  my  foot :  so  will  I. 

Spun,  Our  whimpering  lady  and  mistress  sent 
me  with  two  great  baskets  fbll  of  beef,  mutton. 
Teal,  and  goose,  fellow  Hircius 

Hir,  And  woodcock,  fellow  Spungius. 

Spun,  Upon  the  poor  lean  ass-fellow,  on  which 
I  ride,  to  all  the  almswomen  :  what  think'st  thou 
I  have  done  with  all  thn  good  cheer  ? 

Hir.  Eat  it ;  or  be  choked  else. 

Spun,  Would  my  ass,  basket  and  all,  were  in 
thy  maw,  if  I  did !  No,  as  I  am  a  demi-pagan,  I 
sold  the  victuals,  and  coined  the  money  into  pottle 
pots  of  wine. 

Hir.  Therein  thou  shewed^st  thyself  a  perfect 
demi-chiistian  too,  to  let  the  poor  beg,  starve, 
and  haog,  or  die  of  the  pip.  Our  puling,  snotty- 
nose  lady  sent  me  out  likewise  with  a  purse  of 
money,  to  relieve  and  release  prisoners : — Did  I  so, 
think  you  ? 

Spun,  Would  thy  ribs  were  turned  into  grates  of 
iron  then. 

Hir,  As  I  am  a  total  pagan,  I  swore  they  should 
be  hanged  first :  for,  sirrah  Spungius,  I  lay  at  my 
old  ward  of  lechery,  and  cried,  a  pox  on  your  two- 
penny wards  !  and  so  I  took  scurvy  common  flesh 
for  the  money. 

Spun,  And  wisely  done ;  for  our  lady,  sending 
it  to  prisoners,  had  bestowed  it  out  upon  lousy 


knaves :  and  tfaoa,  to  Mve  that  labour,  out'at  it 
away  upon  rotten  whores. 

Hir,  All  my  fear  is  of  that  ^nk-an-eye  ^aek' 
an-apes  boy,  her  page. 

Spun.  As  I  am  a  pagan  from  my  ood-piece 
downward,  that  white-ftioed  monkey  frights  nir 
too.  I  stole  but  a  dirty  pudding,  last  day,  out  of 
an  almsbasket,  to  give  my  dog  when  he  was  hungry, 
and  the  peaking  chitty^lace  page  hit  me  in  the 
teeth  with  it. 

Hir.  With  the  Arty  pudding!  so  he  £d  nc 
once  with  a  cow-turd,  which  in  knavery  I  would 
have  crumb'd  into  one's  porridge,  who  was  half 
a  pagan  too.  The  smug  dandipiat  smells  ns  out, 
whatsoever  we  are  doing. 

Spun.  Does  he  ?  let  him  take  heed  I  prow  not 
his  back-friend  i  I'll  make  him  curse  hia  ?"**>'<  **g 
what  I  do. 

Hir.  'Tis  my  lady  spoils  the  boy;  for  he  is 
ever  at  her  tail,  and  she  is  never  wdl  bat  in  his 
company. 

Enter  Ajiobm  with  a  book,  amd  a  taper  lighted  .•  eeeit^ 
kim,  thepcounter/nt  devotion, 

Ang.  O!    now  your  hearts  make  laddcxs  of 
your  eyes. 
In  shew  to  climb  to  heaven,  when  your  devotion 
Walks    upon    crutches.    Where  did   yoa   waste 

your  time. 
When  the  religious  man  was  on  his  knees. 
Speaking  the  heavenly  language  ? 

Spun,  Why,  fellow  Aogelo,  we  were  qieaUiig 
in  pedlar's  French,  I  hope. 

Hir.  We  have  not  been  idle,  take  it  upon  my 
word. 

Anff.  Have  you  the  baskets  emptied^  wtech 
your  lady 
Sent,  from  her  charitable  hands,  to  women 
That  dwell  upon  her  pity  ? 

Spun.  Emptied  them  \  yea ;  I'd  be  loth  to  have 
my  belly  so  empty :  yet,  I  am  sure,  I  munched 
not  one  bit  of  them  neither. 

Ang.  And  went  your  money  to  the  prisoner*  ? 

Hir.  Went  I  no ;  I  carried  it,  and  with  these 
fingers  paid  it  away. 

Ang.  WhtLt  way  ?  the  devil*s  way,  the  way  of 
The  way  of  hot  damnation,  way  of  lust  f         £sin« 
And  you,  to  wash  away  the  poor  man's  bread. 
In  bowls  of  drunkenness? 

Spun,  Drunkenness  I  yes,  yes,  I  use  to  be 
drunk;  our  next  neighbour's  man,  caUed  Chris- 
topher, hath  often  seen  me  drunk,  hath  he  not  ? 

Hir.  Or  me  given  so  to  the  flesh :  my  cheeks 
speak  my  doings. 

Ang,  Avaunt,  ye  thieves,  and  hollow  hypocrites ! 
Your  hearts  to  me  lie  open  like  black  books* 
And  there  I  read  your  doings. 

Spun,  And  what  do  you  read  in  my  heart  ? 

Hir.  Or  in  mine  ?  come,  amiable  Angdo,  beat 
the  flint  of  your  brains. 

Spun,  And  let's  see  what  sparks  of  wit  fly  out 
to  kindle  your  cerebrum. 

Ang,  Your  names  even  brand  yott;  you  are 
Spungiua  call'd. 
And  like  a  spunge,  you  sock  mp  lickerish  wines. 
Till  your  soul  reels  to  hell. 

Spun.  To  hell!  can  any  drunkard's  legs  carry 
him  so  far? 

Ang.  For  blood  of  grapes  you  sold  the  widows' 
food. 
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Aiid,  ■tirriqg  th€iii,*ti8  mvder;  what's  thia  but 

bett? 

Hirdas  yo«r  muncy  «ad  goatish  is  yoar  natare  ; 
Vim  match  the  meat  oat  of  the  prisoner's  mouth, 
To  htttn  harlots :  is  not  this  hell  too  ? 
No  «sfel«  hat  the  deYil,  waits  on  yoa. 

Spun.  ShaU  I  cat  his  throat  ? 

Hir,  No  ;  better  burn  him,  for  I  think  he  is  a 
viich :  but  sooth,  sooth  him. 

Spurn,  FeUow  Angelo,  true  it  is,  that  fslling 
ato  the  coopanj  of  wicked  he-christians,  for  my 
p«rt 

ilir.  And  she  ones,  for  mine, — ^we  have  them 
iirun  ia  shoals  bard  by 

SpnM,  We  most  confess,  I  took  too  much  out 
^  ihe  pot ;  and  he  of  t'other  hoUow  commodity. 

Oir.  Tes,  indeed,  we  laid  Jill  on  both  of  us ; 
w  cQKa'd  the  poor ;  but  'tis  a  common  thing : 
■any  s  one,  that  counts  himself  a  better  Chris- 
taa  than  we  two,  has  done  it,  by  this  light ! 

Spvn,  But  pray,  sweet  Angelo,  play  not  the 
tefl-taie  to  my  lady ;  and,  if  you  take  us  creeping 
otfe  say  of  these  mouse-holes  of  sin  any  more, 
ir(  cats  flay  off  our  skins. 

Bit.  And  pot  nothing  but  the  poison'd  tails  of 
ttti  iato  those  skins. 

Jnf.  Will  yoa  dishonour  her  sweet  charity, 
W^  tsved  you  from  the  tree  of  death  and  shame  ? 

ifir.  Would  I  were  hang'd,  rather  than  thus  be 
toU  of  ay  faults  I 

Spitn,  She  took  us,  'tis  true,  from  the  gallows ; 
y«t  1  hope  she  will  sot  bar  yeoman  sprats  to  have 
tboriviag. 

Jng.  She  comes, — beware,  and  mend. 

if*f.  Lcti'a  break  his  neck,  and  bid  him  mend. 

£^f«r  DoaoTBSA. 

Dn,  Hare  you  my  messages,  sent  to  the  poor, 
ndJTer'd  with  good  hands,  not  robbing  them 
Ofaa;  jot  was  theirs? 

Spsa.  Rob  them,  lady !  I  hope  neither  my  fel- 
low but  I  sm  thieYes. 

Hir,  DdiTered  with  good  hands,  madam  1  eUe 
Irt  Be  nercr  lick  my  fingers  more  when  I  eat 
bftlo'aiUh. 

Ihr,  Who  cheat  the  poor,  and  from  them  pluck 
their  aims, 
PtVcr  from  heaven  ;  and  there  are  thunderbolts, 
Fntt  theace  to  beat  them  ever.     Do  not  lie ; 
^*n  JOS  both  &ithful,  true  distributers  ? 

Spftn.  Lie,  madam  1  what  grief  is  it  to  see  you 
ttrs  i«a(gersr,  and  give  your  poor-minded  ras<»lly 
•VTtnu  the  lie  I 

Dw.  Vm  ^md  yim  do  not ;  if  those  wretched 

Tdl  JOS  uiey  pine  for  want  of  any  thing, 
^^^'kisper  but  to  mine  ear,  and  yon  shall  furnish 
them, 
ifir.  Whisper  !  nay,  lady,  for  my  part  I'll  cry 

whoop. 
^^.  Play  no  moKs  villains,  with  so  good  a 

"''t  if  |au  diH— — 
8pm,  Are  we  Chfistians  ? 
Bw.  The  foul  fiend  snap  all  pagans  for  me ! 
^af.  Away,  and,  once  more,  mend. 
^?w.  Tshcs  Oft  for  botchers. 
Bir,  A  patch,  a  patch !       ISseunt  Brvn,  and  Hia. 
A<^' My  bsok  and  Uper. 
'<S9-  Hsre,  meet  holy  mistress. 


Dor,  Thy  voice  sends  forth  such  music,  that 
I  never 
Was  ravish'd  with  a  more  celestial  sound. 
Were  every  servant  in  the  world  like  thee. 
So  full  of  goodness,  angels  would  come  down 
To  dwell  with  us  :   thy  name  is  Angelo, 
And  like  that  name  thou  art ;  get  thee  to  rest. 
Thy  youth  with  too  much  watching  is  opprest 

Anff,  No,  my  dear  lady,  I  could  weary  stars. 
And  force  the  wakeful  moon  to  lose  her  eyes, 
By  my  late  watching,  but  to  wait  on  you. 
When  at  your  prayers  you  kneel  before  the  altar, 
Methinks  I'm  singing  with  some  quire  in  heaven. 
So  blest  I  hold  me  in  your  company : 
Therefore,  my  most  loved  mistress,  do  not  bid 
Your  boy,  so  serriceable,  to  get  hence ; 
For  then  you  break  his  heart. 

Dor,  Be  nigh  me  still,  then  : 
In  golden  letters  down  I'll  set  that  day, 
Which  gave  thee  to  me.    Little  did  I  hope 
To  meet  such  worlds  of  comfort  in  thyself, 
This  little,  pretty  body ;  when  I,  coming 
Forth  of  the  temple,  heard  my  beggar-boy, 
My  sweet-faced,  godly  beggar-boy,  crave  an  alms. 
Which  with  glad  hand  I  gave,  with  lucky  hand !  — 
And,  when  I  took  thee  home,  my  most  chaste 

bosom, 
Methought,  was  fill'd  vrith  no  hot  wanton  fire. 
But  with  a  holy  flame,  mounting  since  nigher, 
On  wings  of  cherubins,  than  it  did  before. 

Ang,  Proud  km  I,  that  my  lady's  modest  eye 
So  likes  so  poor  a  servant. 

Dor.  I  have  offer 'd 
Handfuls  of  gold  but  to  behold  thy  parents. 
I  would  leave  kingdoms,  were  I  queen  of  some, 
To  dwell  with  thy  good  father ;  for,  the  son 
Bewitching  me  so  deeply  with  his  presence. 
He  that  b^t  him  must  do't  ten  times  more. 
I  pray  thee,  my  sweet  boy,  shew  me  thy  parents ; 
Be  not  ashamed. 

Ang.  I  am  not :  I  did  never 
Know  who  my  mother  was ;  but,  by  yon  palace, 
Fill'd  with    bright   heavenly   courtiers,   I    dare 

assure  you. 
And  pawn  these  eyes  upon  it,  and  this  hand. 
My  father  is  in  heaven :  and,  pretty  mistress. 
If  your  illustrious  hourglass  spend  his  ssnd, 
No  worse  than  yet  it  does  ;  upon  my  life. 
You  and  I  both  shall  meet  my  father  there. 
And  he  shall  bid  you  welcome. 

Dor.  A  blessed  day  1 
W^e  all  long  to  be  there,  but  lose  the  way. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Street,  near  Dorothba's 

House, 
Enter  ILuauiruB,  met  hp  Thbophilvs  and  Hakpax. 

The&ph,  The  Sun,  god  of  the  day,  guide  thee, 
Macrinus ! 

Mao.  And  thee,  Theophilns  ! 

Theoph,  Glad'st  thou  in  such  scorn  ? 
I  call  my  wish  back. 

Jlfoc.  I'm  in  haste. 

Theoph,  One  word. 
Take  the  least  hand  of  time  upi — stay. 

ilf oc.  Be  brief. 

Theoph,  As  thought :  I  prithee  tell  me,  good 
Macrinus, 
How  health  and  our  fair  princess  lay  together 
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This  night,  for  yoa  can  teQ ;  eonrtierg  have  flies, 
That  bozz  all  news  unto  than. 

Miw.  She  slept  bat  ilL 

Theoph.  Doable  thy  oonitesy ;  how  does  An- 
toninns  ? 

Mm,  111,  well,  straight,  crooked, — I  know  not 

Theoph.  Once  more  ;  [how. 

— Thy  head  is  foil  of  windmills : — ^when  doUi  the 

princess 
Fill  a  bed  fall  of  beanty,  and  bestow  it 
On  Antoninus,  on  the  wedding-night  ? 

Mao.  I  know  not. 

Theoph.  No !  thou  art  the  manuscript, 
j    Where  Antoninus  writes  down  all  his  secrets : 
I    Honest  Macrinns,  tell  me. 

Mac.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  lExit. 

Harp.  Honesty  is  some  fiend,  and  frights  him 
A  many  courtiers  love  it  not.  [hence  ; 

Theoph.  What  piece 
Of  this  state-wheel,  which  winds  up  Antoninus, 
Is  broke,  it  runs  so  jarringly  ?  the  man 
\    Is  from  himself  divided  :  O  thou,  the  eye, 
By  which  I  wonders  see,  tell  me,  my  Harpaz, 
What  gad-fly  tickles  this  Macrinus  so. 
That,  flinging  up  the  tail,  he  breaks  thus  from  me. 

Harp.  Oh,  sir,  his  brain-pan  is  a  bed  of  snakes. 
Whose  stings  shoot  through  his  eye-balls,  whose 

poisonous  spawn 
Ingenders  such  a  fry  of  speckled  villainies. 
That,  unless  charms  more  strong  than  adamant 
Be  used,  the  Roman  angel's  wings  shall  melt, 
And  Csesar's  diadem  be  from  his  head 
Spum'd  by  base  fieet ;  the  laurel  which  he  ween. 
Returning  victor,  be  enforced  to  kiss 
That  whidi  it  hates,  the  fire.    And  can  this  ram. 
This  Antoninas- Engine,  being  made  ready 
To  so  much  mischidf,  keep  a  steady  motion  ?-^ 
His  eyes  and  feet,  you  see,  give  strange  assaults. 

Theoph.  I'm  tum'd  a  marble  statue  at  thy  lan- 
guage, 
Which  printed  is  in  such  crabb'd  characters. 
It  puszles  sll  my  reading :  what,  in  the  name 
Of  Pluto,  now  is  hatching  ? 

Harp.  This  Macrinns, 
The  line  is,  upon  which  love-errands  run 
*Twixt  Antoninus  and  that  ghost  of  women, 
The  bloodless  Dorothea ;  who  in  prayer 
And  meditation,  mocking  all  your  gods. 
Drinks  up  her  ruby  colour :  yet  Antoninus 
Plays  the  Endymion  to  this  pale-faced  Moon, 
Courts,  seeks  to  catch  her  eyes — 

Theoph.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Harp.  These  are  but  creeping  billows, 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  but  if  Dorothea 
Fall  on  his  bosom,  and  be  fired  with  love, 
(Your  coldest  women  do  so), — ^had  you  ink 
Brew'd  from  the  infernal  Styx,  not  all  that  black- 
Can  make  a  thing  so  foul,  as  the  dishonours,  [ness 
Disgraces,  buffetings,  and  most  base  affronts 
Upon  the  bright  Artemia,  star  o'  the  court, 
Great  Cesar's  daughter. 

Theoph.  I  now  conster  thee. 

Harp.  Nay,  more ;  a  firmament  of  clouds,  being 
With  Jove's  artillery,  shot  down  at  once,       [fill'd 
To  pash  your  gods  in  pieces,  cannot  give,  - 
With  all  those  thunderbolts,  so  deep  a  blow 
To  the  religion  there,  and  pagan  lore. 
As  this ;  for  Dorothea  hates  your  gods. 
And,  if  she  once  blast  Antoninus'  soul, 
Making  it  foul  like  hers.  Oh !  the  example — 


Theoph.    Eats  through  Ccsarea's    hesit  like 
liquid  poison. 
Have  I  invented  tortures  to  tear  Christians, 
To  see  but  which,  could  all  that  iieel  hdl*ft  tar- 

ments 
Have  leave  to  stand  aloof  here  on  earth's  stage. 
They  woald  be  mad  till  they  again  descended. 
Holding  the  pains  most  horrid  of  soch  souls, 
May-games  to  those  of  mine ;  has  this  my  huid 
Set  down  a  Christian's  execution 
In  such  dire  postures,  that  the  very  hangman 
Fell  at  my  foot  dead,  hearing  but  thar  figures ; 
And  shall  Macrinus  and  his  fellow-masquer 
Strangle  me  in  a  dance  ? 

Harp.  No  : — on ;  I  hug  thee, 
For  drilling  thy  quick  brains  in  this  rich  plot 
Of  tortures  'gainst  these  Christians :  on ;  I  hog 
thee! 

Theoph.  Both  hog  and  holy  me :  to  this  Doro- 
Fly  thou  and  I  in  thunder.  [thea. 

Harp.  Not  for  kingdoms 
Piled  upon  kingdoms :  there's  a  villain  page 
Waits  on  her,  whom  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Hold  traffic  with  ;  I  do  so  hate  his  sight. 
That,  should  I  look  on  Hm,  I  must  sink  down. 

Theoph.  I  will  not  lose  thee  then,  her  to  con- 
found: 
None  but  this  head  with  glories  shall  be  crown 'd. 

Harp.  Oh !  mine  own  ss  I  would  wish  thee  ! 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  DomoTBBA's  House. 
Enter  DomnuMA,  MAaanm,  and  AKamu>. 

Dor.  My  trusty  Angelo,  with  that  curious  eye 
Of  thine,  which  ever  waits  upon  my  buaineaa, 
I  prithee  watch  those  my  still-negligent  servants. 
That  they  poform  my  will,  in  what's  enjoin'd  them 
To  the  good  of  others  ;  else  will  you  find  them  flies. 
Not  lying  still«  yet  in  them  no  good  lies  t 
Be  careful,  dear  boy. 

Ang.  Yes,  my  sweetest  mistress.  iEs^i. 

Dor.  Now,  sir,  you  may  go  on. 

Mac.  I  then  must  study 
A  new  arithmetic,  to  sum  up  the  virtues 
Which  Antoninus  graoefrdly  become. 
There  is  in  him  so  much  man,  so  much  goodness. 
So  much  of  honour,  and  of  all  things  else. 
Which  make  our  beUig  excellent,  that  finom  his  store 
He  can  enough  lend  others ;  yet,  mudi  ta'ea  from 
The  want  sh^  be  ss  little,  as  when  seas         [him. 
Lend  from  their  bounty,  to  fill  up  the  poomoa 
Of  needy  rivers. 

Dor.  Sir,  he  is  more  indebted 
To  you  for  praise,  than  you  to  him  that  owes  it. 

Mae.  If  queens,  viewing  his  presents  psid  to  the 
whiteness  ^^' 

Of  your  chaste  hand  alone,  shouUPDe  ambitioas 
But  to  be  parted  in  their  numerous  shares ; 
This  he  counts  nothing :  could  you  see  main  armirs 
Make  battles  in  the  quarrel  of  his  valour. 
That  'tis  the  best,  the  truest ;  this  were  nothing  : 
The  greatness  of  his  state,  his  fiuher's  voice. 
And  arm,  awing  Caesarea,  he  iie*er  boasts  of ; 
The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  upon  him. 
Shine  there  bat  as  ia  water,  and  gild  him 
Not  with  one  spot  of  pride :  no,  dearest  beaaty, 
All  these,  heap'd  up  together  ia  one  scale. 
Cannot  weigh  down  the  love  he  bears  to  you, 
Being  put  into  the  other. 
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Dvr.  Conld  gold  buy  yoa 
I   To  tpeak  tfau  for  a  friend,  yoa,  sir,  are  worthy 
Of  more  than  1  will  number ;  and  Uub  your  Ian- 
Hrtb  pover  to  win  npon  another  woman,    [gnage 
'Top  of  vhoee  heart  the  feathers  of  this  world 
Xn  (lily  stack :  bat  all  which  first  yoa  named, 
Aad  Qow  this  list,  his  love,  to  me  are  nothing. 
Mac.   You  make  me  a  sad  messenger; — bat 
hittself 

Snttr  AitToiriirn. 

Bfl^  cone  In  person,  shall,  I  hope,  hear  firom  yoa 
Music  more  plus  sing. 
I     Antan,  Has  yoor  ear,  Macrinas, 
I   Httrd  none,  then  ? 
I      Mac.  None  1  like. 

Antm,  Bat  cin  there  be 
b  neb  a  noUe  casket,  wherein  lie 
Feiatf  aad  chastity  is  their  fall  perfections, 
K  rvcky  hesrt,  kilting  with  cruelty 
I  A  life  that's  prostrated  beneath  yoor  feet  ? 

Ihr.  I  am  gnilty  of  a  shame  I  yet  ne'er  knew, 
Thai  to  bold  parley  with  yoa ; — pray,  sir,  pardon. 

\Ocing. 
Ankn.  Good  sweetness,  you  now  have  it,  and 
ihallgo: 
Be  bat  fo  aierafol,  before  your  wounding  me 
'   With  iticb  a  mortal  weapon  as  Farewell, 
,  To  let  me  marmor  to  your  vii^n  ear, 
I  Wbtt  I  was  loth  to  lay  on  any  tongue 
B«t  Uus  niine  own. 

D^r.  If  one  immodest  accent 
Hy  oat,  1  hate  yoa  cTcrlastingly. 
Anion,  My  true  love  dares  not  do  it. 
Mae.  Hemes  inspire  thee  t 


▲inaaiiA,  BAnunro,  THM>raiLim» 
6n:iroroa»  and  Hiaaua. 

Spmm.  So,  now,  do  you  see  .^-^ur  work  is  done ; 
tba  ftftb  joa  angle  for  is  nibbBng  at  the  hook,  and 
(htrcfore  antniss  the  cod-piece-point  of  our  reward, 
GA  mtXbet  if  the  breeches  of  conscience  fall  about 
(Wheels. 

Tknpk.  The  gold  yon  earn  is  here;  dam  up 
Aad  iw  words  of  it.  [yo^r  mouths, 

liir.  No ;  nor  no  words  from  you  of  too  much 
^luuiag  neither.  I  know  women  sell  themselves 
^j,  ud  are  hacknied  out  for  silver :  why  may 
iD(  we,  tfaea,  betnv  a  scurvy  mistreaa  for  gold  ? 

Spmn,  She  saved  as  firom  the  gallows,  and,  only 
to  ^  oae  proverb  from  breaking  his  neck,  we'll 
Hfher. 
Thnpk,  Tis  well  done ;  go,  go,  you're  my  fine 

white  boys. 
**iPM.  If  your  red  boys,  'tis  well  known  more 
tUtnoand  noes  than  ours  are  painted, 
^p.  Those  fidlows  trouble  as. 
^^«9pk.  Away,  away ! 
f»'  1  U»  sy  sweet  placket* 
^fj^m*  And  1  to  say  fall  pot. 

iExeunl  Us».  attd  Spun. 
AMm,  Coow,  let  me  tune  you  : — glaze  not  thus 
J  (h  «tf4o«v  of  a  vow'd  virginity,        [your  eyes 
Vikc  cfoy  ana  your  glass ;  you  see  our  sex 
<    1^  SCTv  aoider  propagation ; 
^'«  ■II  dosre  yoor  sweet  society, 
Bu  if  yoa  bar  SBC  from  it,  you  dk>  kill  me, 
^(^ttyUoodsfsguUty. 
^"tm.  O  bew  villain  1 
^  Bfidle  yoor  rage,  sweet  princess. 
'  ~  not  my  fortunes. 


Rear'd  higher  far  than  yours,  be  worthy  of  you, 
Methinks  my  dear  affection  makes  you  mine. 

Dor.  Sir,  for  your  fortunes,  were  they  mines  of 
He  chat  I  love  is  richer ;  and  for  worthy        [gold, 
You  are  to  him  lower  than  any  slave 
Is  to  a  monarch. 

Sap.  So  insolent,  base  Christian ! 

Dor.  Can  I,  with  wearing  out  my  knees  before 
Get  vou  but  be  his  servant,  you  shall  boast  [him, 
You're  equal  to  a  king, 

Sap.  Confusion  on  thee. 
For  playing  thus  the  lying  sorceress ! 

Anion.  Your  mocks  are  great  ones ;  none  be- 
neath the  son 
Will  I  be  servant  to. — On  my  knees  I  b^  it^ 
Pity  me,  wondrous  maid. 

Sap.  I  curse  thy  baseness* 

Theoph.  Listen  to  more. 

Dor.  O  kneel  not,  sir,  to  me. 

Anton.  This  knee  is  emblem  of  an  humbled 
heart: 
That  heart  which  tortured  is  with  your  disdain, 
Justly  for  scorning  others,  even  this  hearty 
To  which  for  pity  such  a  princess  sues. 
As  in  her  hand  offers  me  all  the  worlds 
Great  Csesar's  daughter. 

Artem.  Slave,  thou  liest. 

Anion.  Yet  this 
Is  adamant  to  her,  that  melts  to  you 
In  drops  of  blood. 

Theoph.  A  very  dog  t 

Anion.  Perhaps 
'Tis  my  religion  makes  you  knit  the  brow ; 
Yet  be  you  mine,  and  ever  be  your  own : 
I  ne'er  will  screw  your  conscience  from  that  Power^ 
On  which  you  Christians  lean. 

Sap.  I  can  no  longer 
Fret  out  my  life  with  weeping  at  thee,  villain. 
Sirrah !  lAUntd, 

Would,  when  I  got  thee,  the  high  Thunderer's  hand 
Had  struck  thee  in  the  womb  1 

Mae.  We  are  betray'd. 

Aritm.  Is  that  the  idol,  traitor,  which  thou 
Trampling  upon  my  beauty  ?  [kneel'st  to, 

Theoph.  Sirrah,  bandog ! 
Wilt  thou  in  pieces  tear  our  Jupiter 
For  her  ?  our  Mars  for  her  ?  our  Sol  for  her  ?-.- 
A  whore  1  a  hell-hound  1  In  this  globe  of  brains, 
Where  a  whole  world  of  furies  for  such  tortures 
Have  fought,  as  in  a  chaos,  which  should  exceed, 
These  nails  shall  Erubbing  tie  from  skull  to  skull, 
To  find  one  horrider  than  all,  for  you, 
You  three ! 

Artem.  Threaten  not,  but  strike:   quick  ven- 
geance flies 
Into  my  bosom ;  caitiff !  here  all  love  dies. 

[Exeunt  above. 

Anion.  O  !  I  am  thunderstruck  I  We  are  both 
o'erwhelm'd 

Mac.  With  one  high-rsging  billow. 

Dor.  You  a  soldier. 
And  sink  beneath  the  violence  of  a  women  ! 

Anion.  A  woman  1  a  wrong'd  princess.     From 
such  a  star 
Blazing  with  fires  of  hate,  what  can  be  look'd  for, 
Bat  tragical  events  ?  my  life  is  now 
The  subject  of  her  tyranny. 

Dor.  That  fear  is  base. 
Of  death,  when  that  death  doth  bat  life  displace 
Out  of  her  house  of  earth ;  you  only  dread 
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The  stroke,  and  not  what  follows  when  you're 

deid; 
There's  the  great  fear,  indeed :  come,  let  your  eyes 
Dwell  where  mine  do,  you'll  scorn  their  tyrannies. 

Re-enter   Mow,    Aktrmia^    Safbitidii,    Thbopbilcs,    a 
gttard  /  Airosu>  eonua  mmd  stand*  close  fry  Dorothba. 

Ariem,  My  father's  nerres  put  yigonr  in  mine 
arm, 
And  I  his  strength  must  use.    Because  I  onoe 
Shed  beams  of  fiivour  on  thee,  and,  with  the  lion, 
Play'd  with  thee  gently,  when  thou  struck'st  my 
I'll  not  insult  on  a  base,  bumbled  prey,        [heart, 
By  lingering  out  thy  terrors;  but,  witii  one  finown, 
Kill  thee :— hence  with  them  all  to  execution. 
Seize  him  ;  but  let  even  death  itself  be  weary 
In  torturing  her.     I'll  change  those  smiles  to 

shrieks; 
iQiTe  the  fool  what  she's  proud  of,  martyrdom  : 
In  pieces  rack  that  bawd  too.  IPoinU  to  Mum. 

Sap,  Albeit  the  reverence 
I  owe  our  gods  and  you,  are,  in  my  bosom, 
Torrents  so  strong,  that  pity  quite  lies  drown'd 
From  saving  this  young  man ;  yet,  when  I  see 
What  (ace  death  gives  him,  and  that  a  thing  within 

me 
Says,  'tis  my  son,  I  am  forced  to  be  a  man. 
And  grow  fond  of  his  life,  which  thus  I  beg. 

Artem,  And  I  deny. 

Anton.  Sir,  you  dishonour  me. 
To  sue  for  that  which  I  disclaim  to  have. 
I  shall  more  glory  in  my  suffering^  gatu, 
Than  yon  in  giving  judgment,  since  I  offer 
My  blood  up  to  your  anger ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
To  keep  a  wretched  life  of  mine  from  ruin : 
Preserve  this  temple,  builded  fair  as  yours  is, 
And  Caesar  never  went  in  greater  triumph. 
Than  I  shall  to  the  scaffold. 

Ariem,  Are  you  so  brave,  sir  ? 
Set  forward  to  his  triumph,  and  let  those  two 
Go  cursing  along  with  him. 

Dor,  No,  but  pitying. 
For  my  part,  I,  that  you  lose  ten  times  more 
By  torturing  me,  than  I  that  dare  your  tortures : 
Through  all  the  army  of  my  sins,  I  have  even 
Labour'd  to  break,  and  cope  with  death  to  th'  face. 
The  visage  of  a  hangman  frights  not  me ; 
The  sight  of  whips,  racks,  gibbets,  axes,  fires. 
Are  soiffoldings  by  which  my  soul  climbs  up 
To  an  eternal  habitation. 

Theoph,  CKsar's  imperial  daughter  1  hear  me 
speak. 
Let  not  this  Christian  thing,  in  this  her  pageantry 
Of  proud  deriding  both  our  gods  and  Cesar, 
Build  to  herself  a  kingdom  in  her  death. 
Going  laughing  from  us :  no;  her  bitterest  torment 
Shall  be,  to  fed  her  constancy  beaten  down ; 
The  bravery  of  her  resolution  lie 
Batter'd,  by  argument,  into  such  pieces, 
That  she  again  shall,  on  her  belly,  creep 
To  kiss  the  pavements  of  our  paynim  gods. 

Ariem.  How  to  be  done  ? 

Theoph,  I'll  send  my  daughters  to  her. 
And  they  shall  turn  her  rocky  faith  to  wax ; 
Else  spit  at  me,  let  me  be  made  your  slave, 
And  meet  no  Roman's  but  a  villain's  grave. 

Ariem,  Thy  prisoner  let  her  be,  then;  and, 
Sapritius, 
Your  son  and  that,  be  yours :  death  shall  be  sent 
To  him  that  suffers  them,  by  voice  or  letters, 


To  sreet  each  other.    Rifle  her  estate ; 
Christians  to  beggary  broogfat,  grow  despctmte. 
Dor,  Still  on  the  bread  of  poverty  let  me  fec«L 
Ang,  O  !  my  admired  mistress,  quench  not  out 
The  holy  fires  within  you,  though  trmptations 
Shower  down  upon  you :  Clasp  tlune  armour  on, 
Fight  well,  and  thou  shalt  see,  after  theese  warv^ 
Thy  head  wear  sunbeams,  and  thy  feet  toncb  stw 

iB^euni  all  but  A»atu>. 

Enter  Hncros  and  flpuwonis. 

Hir,  How  now,  Angelo ;  how  is  it,  how  is  it  ? 
What  thread  spins  that  whore  Fortune  upon  her 
wheel  now  ? 

Spun.  Com*  esia,  com'  esia,  poor  knave .' 

Hir.  Comment  porteZ'WnUf  commeni  portez^ 
ootM,  mon  petit  garfon  f 

Spun.  My  pretty  wee  comrade,  my  half-ineh  of 
man's  flesh,  how  run  the  dice  of  this  chesting 
world,  ha  ? 

Ang,  Too  weQ  on  your  sides ;  you  are  hid  in 
gold,  o'er  head  and  ears. 

Hir,  We  thank  our  fates,  the  sign  of  the  gioglr  • 
boys  hangs  at  the  doors  of  our  pockets. 

Spun.  Who  would  think  that  we,  coming  forth 
of  the  a — ,  as  it  were,,  or  fag-end  of  the  woHd, 
should  yet  see  the  golden  sge,  when  so  little  silver 
is  stirring? 

Hir.  Nay,  who  can  say  any  citizen  is  an  asi. 
for  loading  his  own  back  with  money  till  his  soai 
cracks  again,  only  to  leave  his  son  like  a  gilded 
coxcomb  behind  him  ?  Will  not  any  fool  take  me 
for  a  wise  man  now,  seeing  me  draw  out  of  the  pit 
of  my  treasury  this  little  god  with  his  belly  full  of 
gold? 

Spun.  And  this,  full  of  the  same  ment^  out  of 
my  ambry  ? 

Ang.  That  gold  will  melt  to  poison. 

Spun.  Poison  !  would  it  would  I  whole  pints  for 
healths  should  down  my  throat. 

Hir.  Gold,  poison !  there  is  never  a  abe-thnuher 
in  Ciesarea,  that  Uvea  on  the  flail  of  money,  will 
call  it  so. 

Ang,  Like  slaves  you  sold  your  souls  for  golden 
dross. 
Bewraying  her  to  death,  who  stept  between 
You  and  the  gallows. 

Spun.  It  was  an  easy  matter  to  save  wt,  she 
being  so  well  back'd. 

Hir.  The  gallows  and  we  fell  out :  00  she  did 
but  part  us. 

Ang.  The  misery  of  that  mistress  is  mine  own  ; 
She  beggar'd,  I  left  wretched. 

Hir.  I  can  but  let  my  nose  drop  in  sorniw,  with 
wet  eyes  for  her. 

Spun.  The  petticoat  of  her  estate  is  unlaoed,  1 
confess. 

Hir,  Yes,  and  the  smock  of  her  charity  is  now 
all  to  pieces. 

Ang.  For  love  you  bear  to  her,  for  aome  goo4 
turns 
Done  you  by  me,  give  me  one  piece  of  silver. 

Hir.  How !  a  piece  of  silver  1  if  thoo  wert  aa 
angel  of  gold,  I  would  not  put  thee  into  «hit« 
money  unless  I  weighed  Aee;  and  I  weigh  thee 
not  a  rush. 

^ptin.  A  piece  of  silver !  I  never  had  but  two 
calves  in  my  life,  and  those  my  mother  left  me  ; 
I  will  rather  part  from  the  fet  of  them,  than  frinn 
a  mustard-token's  worth  of  aigenL 


Ifir,  And  10,  tmtet  nit,  we  crawl  from  thee. 

Sp9^  Adieu*  demi-dandiptrnt,  adieu  ! 

Atff.  Stay ,— one  word  yet ;  yoa  now  are  fnll  of 

fohL 
!r*r,  I  woold  be  aorry  mj  dog  were  so  foil  of 

Spw,  Or  any  eow  of  mine  of  thaaaeadeB  eiflier. 
iV*  Go,  gol  yoa'iB  begpua  both;  you  are 


TVit  leather  on  your  feet. 

Hir,  Away,  away,  boy  I 

Spun.  Vwgt^  yoa  do  nothing  but  aet  patchea  on 
*ie  iolea  of  yoor  jeata. 

Jn^  I  am  glad  I  tried  yoor  love,  which,  aee ! 
I  want  not, 
Sokiegai  thia  iaftilL 

Botk.  And  ao  long  aa  thia,  ao  long  aa  this. 

liir,  SDoogioa,  yon  are  a  pickpocket. 

S^A,  Hirdiu,   thoa  haat  nimm'd : — So  long 
«j  /~oot  ao  BQch  money  is  left  aa  will  bay  a  lonae. 

U».  Tbov  art  a  thief,  and  tiiou  liest  in  that  gat 
t^roqgh  which  thy  wine  runs,  if  thoa  deniest  it. 

Sfuj^  Thoa  lieat  deeper  than  the  bottom  of 
nine  cars^  pocket,  if  thou  affronteat  it. 

Jtg^  No  Mows,  no  bitter  langnage ; — all  yoar 
gold  gone ! 

Sfim.  Can  the  devil  creep  into  one's  breechea  ? 


Hir.  Yea,  if  hia  homa  once  get  into  tbe  cod- 
piece. 

Anff,  Come,  ai^  not ;  I  ao  little  am  in  love 
With  that  wlmae  looa  killa  yoa,  that,  see !   'tis 

yonrs, 
AH  yoors :  divide  the  heap  in  equal  share. 
So  yoa  will  go  along  with  me  to  prison. 
And  in  oar  mistress'  sorrows  bear  a  part : 
Say,  will  you  ? 

Both.  Will  we  1 

Spun.  If  she  were  going  to  hanging,  no  gallows 
should  part  aa. 

Hir.  Let  as  both  be  tom'd  into  a  rope  of  onions, 
if  we  do  not 

Anff,  Follow  me,  then ;  repair  yoor  bad  deeda 
past; 
Happy  are  men,  when  their  best  days  are  last ! 

Spun.  TruCf  master  Angelo ;  pray,  sir,  lead  the 
way.  iBxit  Anosuv 

liir.  Let  him  lead  that  way,  but  follow  thoa  me 
this  way. 

Spun.  I  live  in  a  gaol ! 

Hir.  Away,  and  shift  for  ourselves : — Shell  do 
well  enough  there ;  for  prisoners  are  more  hungry 
after  mutton,  than  catchpoles  after  prisoners. 

Spun.  Let  her  starve  then,  if  a  whole  gaol  will 
not  fill  her  belly.  lExemnt. 
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ACT  III. 


SCEXB  1.— il  Koom  in  Dorothba's  Houte. 
fiKv  fiAMirraK  THSoraiLUB,  Friert,  Caumta,  and 

CHHUfTUTA. 

W- »ck  to  the  death,  I  fear. 
Thnpk,  I  meet  joar  sorrow, 
^itb  ay  true  feeling  of  it. 

5«f»,  She's  a  witch, 
i  lorcaeai,  Tbeophilos ;  my  son 
if  charm'd  by  her  enchanting  eyes ;  and,  like 
\a  laHfe  made  of  wax,  her  beams  of  beaaty 

-    Kdt  ktm  to  nothing :  all  my  hopes  in  him, 
Aaa  lU  his  gotten  konoars,  find  their  grave 
U  hit  f  tiange  dotage  on  her.    Would,  when  first 
Be  WW  and  loved  her,  that  the  earth  had  open'd, 
AW  flwiOow'd  both  alive ! 
Thnpk,  There's  hope  left  yet 
^*  Not  any :  tboogfa  the  princess  were  ap- 

I    U  title  in  her  love  sorrender'd  up ;  [peased, 

,    itc  tha  coy  Christian  ia  so  transported 
^•U  bw  religion,  that  unless  my  son 

I  •  Bti  la  him  perish  fijst  1)  drink  the  same  potion, 

I   }>^  W  «r  her  belief,  ahe^U  not  vouchsafe 

I   7«i>e  hia  Uwfid  wife. 

I    ^^y*'  *■*•  once  removed 
^  her  opmkm,  aa  I  rest  aasored 
^  nuatm  of  these  holy  maids  wiU  win  her, 
lou'D  fiad  her  tracUble  to  anything. 
For  ytm  eootcat  or  bis. 

y**^  If  she  refuse  it, 
^  ^^tyiiaa  daapa,  breeding  infectious  airs, 
TW  SMadrake't  shrieks,  the  baailisk's  killing  eye, 
m  tfimdfbl  tightning  that  does  crush  the  bones, 

I   ^BrvffoBgc^fkin,  shall  not  appear 
jf*  M  le  bar.  tfiaa  my  seal  made  hot 

I    *>t^  bH  ttoto  my  goda.     I  have  deferr'd  it, 
1*  wp«  ta^sw  back  thia  apoatata, 


Which  will  be  greater  honour  than  her  death, 
Unto  her  father's  faith  ;  and,  to  that  end, 
Have  brought  my  daughters  hither. 

Col.  And  we  doubt  not 
To  do  what  you  desire. 

Sap.  Let  her  be  sent  for. 
Prosper  in  your  good  work  ;  and  were  I  not 
To  attend  the  princeas,  I  would  see  and  hear 
How  you  succeed. 

Theoph,  I  am  commanded  too, 
I'll  bear  you  company. 

Sap.  Give  them  your  ring. 
To  1^  her  as  in  triumph,  if  they  win  her, 
Before  her  highness.  lExiL 

Theoph.  Spare  no  promiaes. 
Persuasions,  or  threats,  I  do  conjure  you : 
If  you  prevail,  'tis  the  most  glorious  work 
You  ever  undertook. 

EmUr  DoBoraaA  and  Amomio. 

Prieti.  She  comes. 

Theoph.  We  leave  you ; 
Be  conatant,  and  be  carefuL 

lExeunt  Thsofh.  and  Priest. 

Cal.  We  are  sorry 
To  meet  you  under  guard. 

Dor.  But  I  more  grieved 
You  are  at  liberty.    So  well  I  love  yon. 
That  I  could  wish,  for  such  a  cause  as  mine. 
You  were  my  fellow-prisoners :  Prithee,  Angelo, 
Reach  us  some  chairs.    Please  yoa  sit 

Cal,  We  thank  you : 
Our  visit  is  for  love,  love  to  your  safety. 

Christ.  Our  conference  must  be  private,  pray 
you,  therefore. 
Command  your  boy  to  leave  us. 

Dor.  You  may  trust  him 
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With  any  secret  that  concerns  my  life. 
Falsehood  and  be  are  strangers :  had  yon,  ladies, 
Been  bless'd  with  snch  a  serrant,  yon  had  never 
Forsook  that  way*  your  joarney  even  half  ended, 
That  leads  to  joys  eternal.     In  the  place 
Of  loose  lascivious  mirth,  he  would  have  stirr'd 
To  holy  meditations  ;  and  so  far  [you 

He  is  from  flattery,  that  he  would  have  told  you, 
Your  pride  being  at  the  height,  how  miserable 
And  wretched  things  you  were,  that,  for  an  hour 
Of  pleasure  here,  have  made  a  desperate  sale 
Of  all  your  right  in  happiness  hereafter. 
He  must  not  leave  me ;  without  him  I  (all ; 
In  this  life  he*s  my  servant,  in  the  other 
A  wish'd  companion. 

Ang.  'Tis  not  in  the  devil. 
Nor  all  his  iricked  arts,  to  shake  such  goodness. 

Dor.  But  you  were  speakings  lady. 

Cal.  As  a  friend 
And  lover  of  your  safety,  and  I  pray  you 
So  to  receive  it ;  and,  if  you  remember 
How  near  in  love  our  parents  were,  that  we, 
Even  from  the  cradle,  were  brought  up  together, 
Our  amity  increasing  with  our  years, 
We  cannot  stand  suspected* 

Dvr.  To  the  purpose. 

Cat.  We  come,  then,  as  good  angels,  Dorothea, 
To  make  you  happy ;  and  the  means  so  easy, 
That,  be  not  you  an  enemy  to  yourself, 
Already  you  enjoy  it. 

Chriti.  Look  on  us, 
Ruin'd  as  you  are,  once,  and  brought  unto  it. 
By  your  persuasion. 

Cal.  But  what  foUow'd^  lady  ? 
Leaving   those   blessings  which  our  gods  gave 

freely. 
And  shower'd  upon  us  with  a  prodigal  hand. 
As  to  be  noble  born,  youth,  beauty,  wealth, 
And  the  free  use  of  these  without  control, 
Check,  curb,  or  stop,  such  is  our  law's  iodul- 

gence! 
All  happiness  forsook  us ;  bonds  and  fetters. 
For  amorous  twines;    the  rack  and  hangman's 

whips. 
In  plsoe  of  choice  delights  ?  our  parents*  curses 
Instead  of  blessings ;  scorn,  neglect,  contempt, 
Fell  thick  upon  us. 

Christ.  This  considered  wisely. 
We  made  a  fair  retreat ;  and  reconciled 
To  our  forsaken  gods,  we  live  again 
In  all  prosperity. 

Cal.  By  our  example, 
Bequeathing  misery  to  sucli  as  love  it, 
Learn  to  be  happy.    The  Christian  yoke's  too 

heavy 
For  such  a  dainty  neck ;  it  was  framed  rather 
To  be  the  shrine  of  Venus,  or  a  pillar. 
More  precious  than  crystal,  to  support 
Our  Cupid's  image  :  our  religion,  lady. 
Is  but  a  varied  pleasure ;  yours  a  toil 
Slaves  would  shrink  under. 

Dor.  Have  you  not  cloven  feet  ?  are  you  not 
devila  ? 
Dare  any  say  so  much,  or  dare  I  hear  it 
Without  a  virtuous  and  religious  anger  ? 
Now  to  put  on  a  virgin  modesty. 
Or  maiden  silence,  when  His  power  is  qnestion'd 
That  is  omnipotent,  were  a  greater  crime. 
Than  in  a  bad  cause  to  be  impudent. 
Your  gods  1  your  temples !  brothel-houses  rather, 


Or  wicked  actions  of  the  worst  of  men, 
Pursued  and  practised.    Your  rdigioos  rites  ! 
Oh  I  call  them  radier  joggling  mysteries, 
The  baits  and  nets  of  hell :  your  souls  the  prey 
For  which  the  devil  angles  ;  your  fslse  plen»una 
A  steep  descent,  by  which  you  headlong  iiiU 
Into  eternal  torments. 

Cal.  Do  not  tempt 
Our  powerful  gods. 

Dor.  Which  of  your  powerful  gods  ? 
Your  gold,  your  silver,  brass,  or  wooden  ones. 
That  can  nor  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  yoa  ? 
Most  pitied  women  !  will  you  sacrifioe 
To  such, — or  call  them  gods  or  goddesses^ 
Your  parents  would  disdain  to  be  the  samct 
Or  you  yourselves  ?    O  blinded  ignorance  ! 
Tell  me,  Calista,  by  the  truth,  I  charge  yoa* 
Or  anything  you  hold  more  dear,  would  you. 
To  have  him  deified  to  posterity. 
Desire  your  father  an  adulterer, 
A  ravisher,  almost  a  parricide^ 
A  vile  incestuous  wretch  ? 

Cal.  That,  piety 
And  duty  answer  for  me. 

Dor.  Or  you,  Christeta, 
To  be  hereafter  register'd  a  goddess, 
GKve  your  chaste  body  up  to  the  embraces 
Of  goatish  lust  ?  have  it  writ  on  your  forehe^, 
"  1^  is  the  common  whore,  the  prostitute. 
The  mistress  in  the  art  of  wantonness. 
Knows  every  trick,  and  labyrinth  of  detues 
That  are  immodest  ?" 

Chritt.  You  judge  better  of  me. 
Or  my  affection  is  ill  placed  on  yon  i 
Shall  I  turn  strumpet  ? 

Dor.  No,  I  think  you  would  not. 
Yet  Venus,  whom  you  worship,  was  a  whore ; 
Flora,  the  foundress  of  the  public  stews, 
And  has,  for  that,  her  sacrifice ;  your  great  god. 
Your  Jupiter,  a  loose  adulterer. 
Incestuous  with  his  sister :  read  but  those 
That  have  canonised  them,  you'll  find  them  worse 
Than,  in  chaste  language,  I  can  speak  them  to  you. 
Are  they  immortal  then,  that  did  partake 
Of  human  weakness,  and  had  ample  shaie 
In  men's  most  base  affections ;  subject  to 
Unchaste  loves,  anger,  bondage,  wounds,  as  men 

are? 
Here,  Jupiter,  to  serve  his  lust,  tum'd  bull. 
The  shape,  indeed,  in  which  he  stole  Europe  ; 
Neptune,  for  gain,  builds  up  the  walls  of  Troy, 
As  a  day-labourer ;  Apollo  keeps 
Admetus'  sheep  for  bread ;  the  Lemnian  smith 
Sweats  at  the  forge  for  hire  ;  Prometheus  here. 
With  his  still-growing  liver,  feeds  the  vulture  ; 
Saturn  bound  fast  in  hell  with  adamant  chains : 
And  thousands  more,  on  whom  abused  error 
Bntows  a  deity.  Will  you  then,  dear  sisters^ 
For  I  would  have  you  such,  pay  your  devotioiis 
To  things  of  less  power  than  yourselveB  ? 

Cal.  We  worship 
Their  good  deeds  in  their  images. 

Dor.  By  whom  fashion'd  ? 
By  sinful  men.  I'll  tell  you  a  short  tale. 
Nor  can  you  but  confess  it  is  a  tnie  ooe : 
A  king  of  Egypt,  being  to  erect 
The  image  of  Osiris,  whom  they  honour. 
Took  from  the  matrons'  neck  the  ridwst  jeweU, 
And  purest  gold,  as  the  materials, 
To  finish  up  his  work ;  which  perfected. 
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^^ith  «n  nknimty  he  set  it  up. 

To  be  adored*  and  aerred  hinuelf  bis  idol ; 

Desiriiif  it  to  gire  him  victory 

AfVBst  hit  exiemiea :  bat,  being  oTerthrown, 

Eofvfed  tcuBat  his  god,  (theee  are  fine  gods, 

%ti)«rt  to  human  fury !)  he  took  down 

The  KOBclesa  thing,  and  melting  it  again. 

He  ewde  a  baaon,  in  which  ennuchs  waah'd 

Ho  oQQcnbine'a  feet ;  and  for  this  sordid  nse, 

S<MDe  months  it  served:  his  mistress  proTing 

false. 
.b  most  indeed  do  so,  and  grace  concluded 
Bctvceo  hsm  and  the  priests,  of  the  same  bason 
He  made  his  god  again  !— Think,  think,  of  this, 
iad  then  consider,  if  all  worldly  honoors, 
(H  plctsares  that  do  leave  sharp  stings  behind 

them, 
flsTc  power  to  win  sndi  ss  have  reasonable  souls, 
To  pat  tbdr  tmat  in  dross. 

Cci.  Oh,  that  I  had  been  bom 
Witboat  a  father ! 

Vhrui   Piety  to  him 
Hsth  rained  ns  for  ever. 

Dor.  Think  not  so ; 
).m  aisy  repair  all  yet :  the  attribute 
Thit  fpeaks  his  Gcxlhead  most,  is  merciful : 
R^veage  is  proper  to  the  fiends  you  worship, 
Trt  craaot  strike  without  his  leave.  — You  weep,— 
Oh.  'tis  a  heavenly  shower !  celestial  balm 
Til  care  yonr  woonded  conscience  !  let  it  fall. 
Fill  thick  upon  it ;  and,  when  that  is  spent, 
ni  help  it  with  another  of  my  tears  : 
Asd  oiay  yonr  true  repentance  prove  the  child 
Of  By  true  sorrow,  never  mother  had 
A  birth  lo  happy  ! 

CaL  We  are  caught  ounelveB, 
Tbt  esaie  to  lake  you ;  and,  assured  of  conquest, 
Ve  tff  your  eaptives* 

A(r.  And  in  that  you  triumph : 
Yoar  Tidory  had  been  eternal  loss, 
KM  this  your  loss  immortal  gain.    Fix  here* 
Aad  you  shall  feel  yourselves  inwardly  arm* d 
Gttut  tortures,  death,  and  hell  .—but,  take  heed, 

sisten,  ^ 

That,  or  Ihroogb  weakness,  threats,  or  mud 
Tho«|h  of  a  lather,  you  fall  not  into  [persuasions, 
A  wotd  snd  a  worse  apostacy. 

CW.  Never,  oh  never  !  steel'd  by  your  example, 
Wr  dare  the  worst  of  tyranny. 

CkfiML  Here's  our  warrant, 
¥m  ihall  along  and  witness  it. 

^>«r.  Be  coi^nn'd  then ; 
Asd  mt  assured,  the  more  you  suffer  here» 
TW  ttoci  your  gloryi  you  to  heaven  more  dear. 

[JS;r«ttn(. 
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flUfminvs,  THsoraiLUB,  and  HAaPAz. 
Arttm,  Saporxbns,  though  your  son  deserve  no 

We  |yifv»  hn  sidcneas :  his  contempt  of  us, 

We  cut  behind  us,  and  look  back  upon 

^  eerriee  done  to  Cwsar,  that  weighs  down 

Oar  jast  displeasufe.     If  bis  malady 

B*«^  frowth  from  his  restraint,  or  that  you  think 

I    H»  Ebcrty  can  cure  him,  let  him  have  it: 

I    Wy.  vc  forgive  him  freely. 

I      ^«p.  Your  grace  binds  us, 
tnt  yoor  humblest  vaasals. 


Arlem,  Use  all  means 
For  his  recovery ;  though  yet  I  love  him, 
1  will  not  force  affection.    If  the  Christian, 
Whose  beauty  hath  out-rivaU'd  me,  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief,  let  him  enjoy  her ; 
That  all  may  know,  when  the  cause  wills,  I  caii 
Command  my  own  desires. 

Theoph.     Be  happy  then. 
My  lord  Sapritius :  I  am  confident. 
Such  eloquence  and  sweet  persuasion  dwell 
Upon  my  daughters'  tongues,  that  they  will  work 
To  anything  they  please.  [her 

Sap.  I  wish  they  may ! 
Yet  'tis  no  easy  task  to  undertake. 
To  alter  a  perverse  and  obstinate  woman. 

lA  shout  within :  loud  music. 

j4rtem.  What  means  this  shout  ? 

Sap.  "Hs  seconded  with  music. 
Triumphant  music. — Ha ! 

Enter  SaMFRoirnm. 

Semp,  My  lord,  your  daughters, 
The  pillars  of  our  faith,  have  converted, 
For  so  report  gives  out,  the  Christian  lady, 
The  image  of  great  Jupiter  bom  before  them, 
Sue  for  access. 

Theoph,  Vlj  soul  dirined  as  much. 
Blest  be  the  time  when  first  they  saw  this  light ! 
Their  mother,  when  she  bore  them  to  support 
My  feeble  age,  filled  not  my  longing  heart 
With  so  much  joy,  as  they  in  this  good  work 
Have  thrown  upon  me. 

Enter  Priest,  with  the  image  <^f  Jupiter,  incense  and 
censtrs  ;  /oUawed  bjf  CasAnA  and  Christsta,  leading 
DoaoTHSA. 
Welcome,  oh,  thrice  welcome. 
Daughters,  both  of  my  body  and  my  mind  I 
Let  me  embrace  in  you  my  bliss,  my  comfort ; 
And,  Dorothea,  now  more  welcome  too. 
Than  if  you  never  had  fallen  off  !  I  am  rarish'd 
With  the  excess  of  joy  :~  speak,  happy  daughters, 
The  blest  event. 

Cat.  We  never  gain'd  so  much 
By  any  undertaking. 

Theoph.  O  my  dear  girl. 
Our  gods  reward  thee  ! 

Dor.  Nor  was  ever  time. 
On  my  part  better  spent. 

Christ.  We  are  all  now 
Of  one  opinion. 

Theoph.  My  best  Christeta ! 
Madam,  if  ever  you  did  grace  to  worth, 
Vouchsafe  your  princely  hands. 

Artem.  Most  willingly  * 
Do  you  refuse  it  ? 

CaL  Let  us  first  deserve  it. 

Theoph.  My  own  child  still !  here  set  our  god ; 
prepare 
The  incense  quickly :  Come,  fair  Dorothea, 
I  will  myself  support  you ;— now  kneel  down» 
And  pay  yonr  vows  to  Jupiter. 

Dor.  I  shall  do  it 
Better  by  their  example. 

Theoph.  They  shall  guide  you, 
They  are  familiar  with  die  sacrifice. 
Forward,  my  twins  of  comfort,  and,  to  teach  her. 
Make  a  joint  offering. 

Christ.  Thus IThey  Iwtk  spit  at  the  image. 

Cat.  And  thus. ithrow  it  down,  and  spurn  it. 

Harp.  Profane, 
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And  impiouB !  ttand  yon  now  like  a  statue  ? 
Are  yon  the  champion  of  the  goda  ?  where  is 
Your  holy  seal,  your  anger  ? 

Thmtph,  I  am  blasted ; 
And,  as  my  feet  were  rooted  here,  I  find 
1  have  no  motion ;  I  would  I  had  no  sight  too ! 
Or  if  my  eyes  can  senre  to  any  use, 
Give  me,  thou  injured  Power !  a  sea  of  tears. 
To  expiate  this  madnws  in  my  daughters ; 
For,  being  themsehes,  they  would  hsTe  trembled 

So  blasphemous  a  deed  in  any  other : [at 

For  my  sake,  hold  awhile  thy  dreadful  thunder, 
And  gtye  me  patience  to  demand  a  reason 
For  this  accursed  act. 

Dor.  'Twas  bravely  done. 

Theaph,  Peace,  damn'd  enchantress,  peace ! — I 
should  look  on  you 
With  eyes  made  red  with  fury,  and  my  hand. 
That  ^akes  with  rage,  should  much  outstrip  my 

tongue, 
And  seal  my  rengeanoe  on  your  hearts ; — but 

nature. 
To  YOU  that  haye  fallen  once,  bids  me  again 
To  be  a  fether.     Oh  !  how  durst  you  tempt 
The  anger  of  great  Jove  ? 

Dor.  Alack,  poor  Jove ! 
He  is  no  swaggerer ;  how  smug  he  stands ! 
He'll  taks  a  kick,  or  anything. 

Sap,  Stop  her  month. 

Dor.  It  IS  the  patient'st  godling !  do  not  fear 
him ; 
He  would  not  hurt  the  thief  that  stole  away 
Two  of  his  golden  locks  ;  indeed  he  could  not : 
And  still  'tis  the  same  quiet  thing. 

Theaph.  Blasphemer  1 
Ingenious  cruelty  shall  punish  this : 
Thou   art   past   hope:    but   for   yon  yet,  dear 

danghten. 
Again  bewitch'd,  the  dew  of  mild 
May  gently  &U,  provided  you  deserre  it, 
With  true  contrition :  be  yourselyes  again ; 
Sue  to  the  offended  deity. 

Chrut.  Not  to  be 
The  mistress  of  the  earth. 

Col.  I  will  not  offer 
A  grain  of  incense  to  it,  much  less  kneel. 
Nor  look  on  it  but  with  contempt  and  scorn. 
To  have  a  thousand  years  conferr'd  upon  me 
Of  worldly  blessings.  We  profess  ounelves 
To  be,  like  Dorothea,  Christians ; 
And  owe  her  for  that  happiness. 

Theofih.  My  ears 
Receive,  in  hearing  this,  all  deadly  charms, 
Powerfid  to  make  man  wretched. 

Artem.  Axe  these  they 
You  bragg'd  could  convert  others  ! 

Sap.  That  want  strength 
To  stand,  themselves  I 

Harp.  Your  honour  is  engaged. 
The  credit  of  your  cause  depends  upon  it : 
Something  you  must  do  suddenly. 

Theoph.  And  I  will. 

Harp.  They  merit  death ;  bu^  folHng  by  your 
Twill  be  recorded  for  a  just  revenge,  [hand, 

And  holy  fury  in  you. 

Theoph.  Do  not  blow 
The  fumaos  of  a  wrath  thrice  hot  already ; 
JBtna  is  in  my  breast,  wildfire  bums  hiere. 
Which  only  blood  must  quench.  Incensed  Power ! 
Which  firom  my  infancy  I  have  adored. 


Look  down  with  ftvonnble  beans  upon 

The  sacrifice,  though  not  allow'd  thy  priest. 

Which  I  will  offer  to  theo ;  and  be  pleased. 

My  fiery  seal  inciting  me  to  aet. 

To  call  that  justice  others  may  style  murder. 

Come,  you  accurs'd,  thus  by  the  hair  I  drag  you 

Before  this  holy  altar ;  thus  look  on  yon. 

Less  pitiful  than  tigers  to  their  prey : 

And  thus,  with  mine  own  hand,  I  take  tliat  Kfc 

Which  I  gave  to  yoo.  IKOU  a«p. 

Dor.  O  most  cruel  butcher  I 

Theopk.  My  angerends  not  hett :  hell's  dread- 
fid  porter, 
Receive  into  thy  ever-open  gates 
Their  dsmned  souls,  and  let  the  Furies'  wkipa 
On  them  alone  be  wasted ;  and,  when  deatli 
Closes  these  eyes,  'twill  be  Elysium  to  me 
To  hear  their  shrieks  and  bowlings.    Mak*  ■«« 

Pluto, 
Thy  instrument  to  f^miish  thee  with  souls 
Of  that  accursed  sect ;  nor  let  me  fall. 
Till  my  fell  vengeance  hath  oonsumed  tbem  all. 

IBxii,  wUk  Uamwax, 

Artem,  'Tis  a  brave  seal. 

Snter  Amqsio,  tmOing. 

Dor.  Oh,  call  him  back  again, 
Call  back  your  hangman !  here's  one  prisoner  kA 
To  be  the  subject  of  his  knife. 

Artem.  Not  so ; 
We  are  not  so  near  reconciled  unto  thee  ; 
Thou  shalt  not  perish  such  an  easy  way. 
Be  she  your  charge,  Sapritius,  now ;  and  snfler 
None  to  come  near  her,  till  we  have  found  out 
Some  torments  worthy  of  her. 

Anff.  Courage,  mistress ; 
These  martyrs  but  prepare  your  glorious  fote ; 
You  shall  exceed  them,  and  not  imitate.     [JSmnUi 


SCENE  in.~^  Room  in  DonOTBBA'a  Homse, 
JEMcr  Spuhoius amd  Hiacnn,  rvQped,  ateppotUt  dter*, 

HW.  Spungius  1 

Spun.  My  fine  rogue,  how  is  it?  bow  goes  ttds 
tattered  world  ? 

Hir.  Hast  any  money  ? 

Spun,  Money !  no.  Hie  tavern  ivy  dings 
about  my  money,  and  kills  it.  Hast  ^on  any 
money  ? 

Hir.  No.  My  money  Is  a  mad  bull ;  and  find> 
ing  any  gap  opened,  away  it  runs. 

Spun.  I  see  then  a  tavern  and  a  bawdybouae 
have  faces  much  alike ;  the  one  hath  red  grates 
next  the  door,  the  other  hath  peeping-holes  within 
doors :  the  tavern  bath  evermore  a  bush*  the 
bawdybouse  sometimes  neither  hedge  nor  bush. 
From  a  tavern  a  man  eomes  reefing;  from  « 
bawdybouse,  not  able  to  stsnd.  In  the  tavern  you 
are  oosen'd  with  paltry  wine ;  in  a  bawdjhcmBe, 
by  a  painted  whore :  money  may  have  wine,  and  a 
whore  will  have  money ;  but  to  neither  can  ywi 
cry  Drawer,  you  rogue  I  or,  Keep  door,  roCfeen 
bawd!  without  a  silver  whistle: — We  are  juftfy 
plagued,  therefore,  for  running  from  our  mistrests. 

Hir.  Thou  didst :  I  did  not :  Yet  I  hsd  iwn 
too,  but  that  one  gave  me  turpentine  pills,  and 
that  staid  my  running. 

Spun.  Well !  the  thread  of  my  life  is  drawn 
through  the  needle  of  necessity,  whose  c^e,  look- 
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Of  upon  By  kmsf  breechcB,  cries  oat  it  ctnnot 
wiad  tfaem ;  which  00  pricks  the  linings  of  my 
bodx.  (nd  thOOT  ire»  he«rt,  lights,  longs,  gats  snd 
aa^fiC)  U»t  I  btg  on  my  knees,  to  have  Atropos, 
lis  tidor  to  the  Destinies,  to  take  her  sheen,  and 
nc  BT  thread  in  two ;  or  to  heat  the  iron  goose 
(4  mortality,  and  so  press  me  to  death. 

Hits  Sore  thy  father  was  some  hotcher,  and 
^  bsBgiy  tODgoe  bit  off  these  shreds  of  com- 
^sfei,  to  pauh  up  the   elbows  of  thy  nitty 

dtJ^VCBCS^ 

Sftmm.  And  what  w»  tfiy  Ikther  ? 

Hir.  A  Ww-asiaded  eohler,  a  cobler  whose 
ted  tet  OBsny  a  woman  upright ;  the  remembrance 
of  «how  «vl  (I  DOW  having  nothing)  throats  soch 
tcorrj  rtiMiea  into  my  sool,  that  &e  heel  of  my 
l>HniiBSw  b  gome  awry. 

Spmu  Pity  that  e'er  thoo  trod'st  thy  shoe  awry. 

Hir,  Long  I  cannot  last ;  for  all  sowterly  wax 
of  oocaibrt  sieltiag  away,  and  misery  taking  the 
^ngtk  at  my  foot,  it  boots  not  me  to  soe  for  life, 
«b«D  iA  my  hopes  are  seam-rent,  and  go  wet* 

Spttn.  nis  shows  thoa  art  a  cobler's  son,  by 
trnf  throagfa  stitch  :  O  Hircios,  woold  thou  and 
1  «cfi  M  happy  to  be  coblers  ! 

Btr,  So  woold  t ;  for  both  of  us  being  weary 
<tf  ov  Htcs,  should  then  be  sore  of  shoemakers' 

Sjftim.  I  see  tfie  beginning  of  my  end,  for  I  am 
ibnoet  sburred. 

Bir,  So  am  not  I ;  hot  I  am  more  than 
boishel 

^;ptM.  All  the  members  in  my  body  are  in  a 
f*))^IuB  ooe  against  another. 

Bi^'  So  are  mine ;  and  nothing  but  a  cook, 
t><iQ(  •  eenstable,  can  appease  tl»m,  presenting 
to  oijBose,  histead  of  his  painted  staff,  a  spit  full 
ofrotttoieat 

Sfnn.  Bot  in  this  rebellion,  what  uproars  do 
titf^makp  1  my  belly  cries  to  my  mouth,Why  dost 
^^  fftpe  sad  feed  me  ? 

Bir.  And  my  mouth  sets  out  a  throat  to  my 
^sad.  Wby  dost  not  thou  lift  up  meat,  and  cram 
B^diopsiiithit? 

^pm^  Thea  my  hand   hath  a  fling   at   mine 

^Q.  bseuse  they  look  not  out,  and  shark  for 

netoali. 

Btr,  Which  mine  syes  seeing,  full  of  tears, 
<xy  ilood,  and  enise  my  feet,  for  not  ambling  up 
>a4  JovB  to  feed  colon :  sithenoe  if  good  meat 
^  U  lay  pUoe,  'tis  known  my  feet  can  smell. 

h^^'  But  then  my  feet,  like  lazy  rogues,  lie 
•titt.  sod  hsd  rather  do  nothing,  than  ran  to  and 
fi«  to  rurchasc  asytlung. 

Btr,  Why,  among  so  many  millions  of  people, 
i^M  thoi  snd  1  only  be  miserable  tatterdemal- 
li2«s«  rsgimufllos,  and  lousy  desperates  ? 

fp»M.  Tboo  art  a  mere  I-am-an-o,  I-am-an-as  : 
Ndiidcr  the  whole  world,  and  'tis  as  we  are. 

Bir,  Lsosy,    beggarly  1    thou  whoreson    assa 

Spurn.  Weiae;  all  tottering,  all  out  of  frame, 
ttes  feofiaadoi  I 
B»,  As  how,  amoic?  come,  make  the  world 
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5pm.  OU  honour  goes  on  cratches,  beggary 
t^ct  ofwhed ;  honest  men  make  feasts,  knaves 
«>  «t  tsUes,  cowards  are  lapp'd  in  TcWet,  soldiers 
'  wt)  M  figi ;  bcanty  tuma  whore,  whore  bawd, 


and  both  £e  of  the  poz  :  why  then,  when  all  the 
worid  stumbles,  should  thou  and  I  walk  upright  1 
Hir,  Stop,  look  I  who's  yonder  ? 

Enter  Anoxlo. 

Spun.  Fellow  Angelo !  how  does  my  little  man? 
weU? 

Ang.  Tes ; 
And  would  you  did  so  too  I  Where  are  your  do&es  ? 

Hir,  Clothes  I  You  see  erery  woman  almost  go 
in  her  loose  gown,  and  why  should  not  we  have 
our  clothes  loose  ? 

Spun.  Would  they  were  loose  I 

Ang,  Why,  where  are  they  ? 

Spun.  Wliere  many  a  Tclvet  cloak,  I  warrant, 
at  Uiis  hour,  keeps  them  company;  they  are 
pawned  to  a  broker. 

Ang.  Why  pawn'd?  where's  all  the  gold  I  left 
with  you  ? 

Hir.  The  gold  !  we  put  that  into  a  scriyener's 
hands,  and  he  hath  cozen'd  us. 

Spun.  And  therefore,  I  prithee,  Angelo,  if  thou 
.hast  another  purse,  let  it  be  confiscate,  and  brought 
to  devastation. 

Ang.  Are  you  made  all  of  lies  ?  I  know  which 
way 
Your  guQt-wing'd  pieces  flew.    I  will  no  more 
Be  mock*d  by  you  :  be  sorry  for  your  riots. 
Tame  your  wild  flesh  by  labour ;  eat  the  bread 
Got  with  hard  hands  ;  let  sorrow  be  your  whip, 
To  draw  drops  of  repentance  from  your  heart : 
When  I  read  this  amendment  in  your  eyes. 
You  shall  not  want ;  till  then,  my  pity  dies. 

lExit. 

Spun.  Is  it  not  a  shame,  that  this  scurvy  pueriiis 
should  give  us  lessons  ? 

Hir.  I  have  dwelt,  thou  know*st,  a  long  time  in 
the  suburbs  of  conscience,  and  they  are  ever  bawdy ; 
but  now  my  heart  shall  take  a  house  within  the 
walls  of  honesty. 

EnUr  Habpaz  behind. 

Spun.  O  you  drawers  of  wine,  draw  me  no  more 

to  the  bar  of  beggary ;  the  sound  of  Score  a  pottle 

qf  sack,  is  worse  than  the  noise  of  a  scolding 

oyster  wench,  or  two  cats  incorporating. 

Harp.  This  must  not  be — I  do  not  like  when 

conscience 
Thaws;  keep  her  frozen  still.  [Comes forward.'] 

How  now,  my  masters ! 
Dejected  ?  drooping  ?   drown'd  in  tears  ?  clothes 

torn? 
Lean,  and  ill  colour'd?    sighing?  where's  the 

whirlwind 
Which  raises  all  these  mischiefs  ?  I  have  seen  you 
Drawn  better  on't.    O  !  but  a  spirit  told  me 
You  both  would  come  to  this,  when  in  you  thrust 
Yourselves  into  the  service  of  that  lady. 
Who  shortly  now  must  die.     Where's  now  her 

praying  ? 
What  good  got  you  by  wearing  out  your  feet,  . 
To  run  on  scurvy  errands  to  the  poor, 
And  to  bear  money  to  a  sort  of  rogues, 
And  lousy  prisoners  ? 

Hir.  Poz  on  them  !  I  never  prospered  since  I 
did  it. 

Spun.  Had  I  been  a  pagan  still,  I  should  not 
have  spit  white  for  want  of  drink ;  but  come  to  any 
rintner  now,  and  bid  him  trust  me,  because  I 
turned  Christian,  and  he  cries,  Poh ! 
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Harp^  You're  rightly  served ;  before  that  peevish 

Had  to  do  with  yon,  women,  wme,  and  money 
Flow'd  in  abmidance  with  yon,  did  it  not  ? 

Hit,  Oh,  those  days !  those  days  ! 
Harp.  Beat  not  your  breasts,  tear  not  your  hair 
in  madness ; 
Those  days  shall  come  again,  be  ruled  by  me ; 
And  better,  mark  me,  better. 

Spun.  I  have  seen  you,  sir,  as  I  take  it,  an  at- 
tendant on  the  lord  Theophilus. 

Harp,  Yes,  yes;  in  shew  his  servant:   but — 
hark,  hither  !— 
Take  heed  nobody  listens. 

Spun.  Not  a  mouse  stirs. 

Harp.  I  am  a  prince  disguised. 

Hir.  Disguised  !  how  ?  drunk  ? 

Harp.  Yes,  my  fine  boy !  I'll  drink  too,  and  be 
drunk; 
I  am  a  prince,  and  any  man  by  me, 
Let  him  but  keep  my  rules,  shall  soon  grow  rich, 
Exceeding  rich,  most  infinitely  rich  : 
He  that  shall  serve  me,  is  not  starv^  lirom  plea- 
sures 
As  other  poor  knaves  are ;  no,  take  their  fill. 

Spun.  But  thai,  sir,  we're  so  ragged 

Harp.  You'll  say,  you'd  serve  me  ? 

Hir,  Before  any  master  under  the  zodiac. 

Harp.  For  clothes  no  matter ;  I've  a  mind  to 
both. 
And  one  thing  I  like  in  you ;  now  that  you  see 
The  bonfire  of  your  lady's  state  burnt  out, 
You  give  it  over,  do  you  not  ? 

Hir.  Let  her  be  hang'd  ! 

Spun,  And  pox'd  1 

Harp.  Why,  now  you're  mine ; 
Come,  let  my  bosom  touch  you. 

Spun.  We  have  bugs,  sir. 

Harp.  There's  money,  fetch  your  clothes  home; 
there's  for  you. 

Hir.  Avoid,  vermin  I  give  over  our  mistress ;  a 
man  cannot  prosper  worse,  if  he  serve  the  devil. 

Harp.  How !  the  devil  ?  I'll  tell  you  what  now 
of  the  devil, 
He's  no  such  horrid  creature;  cloven-footed. 
Black,  saucer-eyed,  his  nostrils  breathing  fire, 
As  these  Iving  Christians  make  him. 

Both.  No  ! 

Harp.  He's  more  loving 
To  man,  than  man  to  man  is. 

Hir.  Is  he  so  ?  Would  we  two  might  come 
acquainted  with  him  1 

Harp.  You  shall :  he's  a  wondrous  good  fellow, 
loves  a  cup  of  wine,  a  whore,  anything ;  if  you 
have  money,  it's  ten  to  one  but  I'U  bring  him  to 
some  tavern  to  you  or  other. 

Spun.  I'll  beipeak  the  best  room  in  the  house 
for  him. 

Harp.  Some  people  he  cannot  endure. 

Hir.  We'll  give  him  no  such  cause. 

Harp.  He  hates  a  civil  lawyer,  as  a  soldier  does 
peace. 

Spun.  How  a  commoner  ? 

Harp,  Loves  him  from  the  teeth  outward. 

Spun.  Pray,  my  lord  and  prince,  let  me  en- 
counter you  with  one  foolish  question:  does  the 
devil  eat  any  mace  in  his  broth  ? 

Harp.  Exceeding  much,  when  his  burning  fever 


takes  him ;  and  then  he  has  the  knuckles  of  a 
bailiflF  boiled  to  his  breakfast. 

Hir.  Then,  my  lord,  he  loves  a  catehpole.  does 
he  not? 

Harp.  As  a  bearward  doth  a  dog.  A  catchpolel 
he  hath  sworn,  if  ever  he  dies,  to  make  a  se^jcaot 
his  heir,  and  a  yeoman  his  overseer. 

Spun.  How  if  he  come  to  any  great  man's  gite, 
will  the  porter  let  him  come  in,  sir? 

Harp.  Oh  I  he  loves  porters  of  great  mso'i 
gates,  because  they  are  ever  so  near  the  wicket 

Hir.  Do  not  they  whom  he  makes  moch  on,  for 
aU  his  stroaking  their  cheeks,  lead  hellish  Ut« 
under  him  ? 

Harp.  No,  no,  no,  no ;  he  will  be  damnM  bf  • 
fore  he  hurts  any  man :  do  but  you  (when  yon  vt 
throughly  acquainted  with  him)  ask  for  snythisf, 
see  if  it  does  not  come. 

Spun.  Anything  I 

Harp,  Call  for  a  delicate  rare  whore,  sbe  i» 
brought  you. 

Hir.  Ohl  my  elbow  itches*  Will  flie  d^nl 
keep  the  door  ? 

Harp.  Be  drunk  as  a  beggar,  he  helps  you  homr. 

Spun.  O  my  fine  devU  1  some  watchman,  I 
warrant ;  I  wonder  who  is  his  constable. 

Harp.  Will  you  swear,  roar,  swagger  }  he  dtp* 
you 

Hir,  How  }  on  the  chaps  ? 

Harp.  No,  on  the  shoulder ;  and  cries,  0,  mj 
brave  boys !  Will  any  of  you  kill  a  man  ? 

Spun.  Yes,  yes ;  I,  I. 

Harp,  What  is  his  word ?  Hai^!  hang!  'tis 
nothing. — ^Or  stab  a  woman  ? 

Hir,  Yes,  yes ;  I,  I. 

Harp.  Here  is  the  worst  word  he  gives  yon ; 
A  pox  on't,  go  on  I 

Hir.  O  inveigling  rascal ! — ^I  am  ravish'd. 

Harp,  Go,  get  your  clothes;  turn  up  yoar|U» 
of  youth. 
And  let  the  sands  ran  merrily :  nor  do  I  care 
From  what  a  lavish  hand  your  money  flies. 
So  you  give  none  away  to  beggars 

Hir.  Hang  them ! 

Harp.  And  to  the  scrubbing  poor. 

Hir,  ril  see  them  hang'd  first. 

Harp,  One  service  you  must  do  me. 

Both,  Anything. 

Harp.  Your  mistress,  Dorothea,  ere  she  saffen* 
Is  to  be  put  to  tortures :  have  you  hearts 
To  tear  her  into  shrieks,  to  fetch  her  sool 
Up  in  the  pangs  of  death,  yet  not  to  die  ? 

Hir,  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  bad  no  bssdi. 
here's  my  teeth. 

Spun.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  had  no  leetb« 
here's  my  nails. 

Hir,  But  will  not  you  be  there,  sir  ? 

Harp,  No,  not  for  hills  of  diamonds ;  the  grind 
master. 
Who  schools  her  in  the  Christian  discipline, 
Abhors  my  company :  should  I  be  there. 
You'd  think  all  heU  broke  loose,  we  shoak!  to 

quarreL 
Ply  you  this  business ;  he,  her  flesh  who  sparos. 
Is  lost,  and  in  my  love  never  more  shares.    IBx^- 

Spun,  Here's  a  master,  you  rogue  I 

Hir.  Sure  he  cannot  choose  but  have  a  horrtbk 
number  of  servants.  ISiruni 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L— 7*A«  Governor's  Palace, 


a»kept  tirilh  Doctom  abaui  kirns 
SAPMintMi  and  lUcEiiivaL 

Sap,  0  jmif  that  are  half  gods,  len^en  that 
lire 
IVir  deities  lend  us  s  turn  o'er  all  the  volomes 
Of  jmr  nysteriona  jiBscalapian  science, 
r  tBcrraae  the  number  of  tiiis  young  man's  days : 
had,  tor  each  minute  of  his  time  prolonged, 
Totr  fee  shall  be  a  piece  of  Roman  gold 
WitkCnar'a  itamp,  such  as  he  sends  bis  captains 
When  in  the  wars  tney  earn  well :  do  but  save  him, 
I  iad,  ss  hs's  half  myself,  be  you  all  mine. 

1  DpcL  What  art  can  do,  we  promise ;  physic's 
&i  apt  is  to  destroy  as  to  presenre,  [hand 

i/^fSB  make  not  the  med'ctne :  all  this  while, 
Ov  ddU  hath  combat  held  with  his  disease ; 
Bit  'tis  so  aim'd,  and  a  deep  melancholy. 
To  be  tadi  ia  part  with  dea&i,  we  are  in  fear 
IV  i:ni?o  mm  mock  our  labours. 

Mm.  I  hsTe  been 
Ht»  keeper  in  this  sickness,  with^such  eyes 
%»  I  bsve  seen  my  mother  watch  o'er  me ; 
Aail,  fnm  that  observation,  sure  I  find 
U  b  s  midwife  must  deliver  him. 

Sap,  Is  he  with  child?  a  midwife ! 

Mv.  Yes,  with  child ; 
Xsd  win,  t  fear,  kM»  life,  if  by  a  woman 
He  k  Oct  brought  to  bed.    Stand  by  his  pillow 
^oae  little  whfle,  and,  in  his  broken  slumbers, 
HioB  than  you  hear  cry  out  on  Dorothea ; 
Asd,  when  his  arms  ily  open  to  catch  her, 
(Mae  t^iether,  he  faUs  fast  asleep, 
fVMM  with  embracings  of  her  airy  form. 
P^TOcisQs  but  torment  him,  his  disease 
LMcb  St  tiieir  gibberish  hmguage ;  let  him  hear 
TV  Toioe  of  Dorothea,  nay,  Irat  the  name, 
He  «sii  up  with  high  colour  in  his  face  : 
^1  or  none,  cares  him ;  and  how  that  can  be. 
The  priDoesi'  strict  command  barring  that  happi. 
To  ae  impossible  seems.  [ness, 

Sap,  To  me  it  shaD  not ; 
in  be  ao  safajeet  to  the  greatest  Caesar 
Vaa  ever  erown'd  with  laurel,  rather  than  cease 
Tobesfcther.  iesU. 

Moe,  Sflenee,  sir,  lie  wakes. 

Anh^  Thou  kill'st  me,  Dorodiea ;  oh,  Doro- 

Mac  Sie's  here  :— enjoy  her.  [thea ! 

^•tea.  Whera  ?  Why  do  you  mock  me  ? 
Afe  OB  my  head  hath  stuck  no  white  hairs  yet, 
tn  Pm  SB  old  man,  a  fond  doating  fool 
vTO  a  woman.    I,  to  buy  her  beauty, 
<  U  tntth  t  am  bewitefa'd,)  offer  my  Ufe, 
^  ibe,  far  my  aequaintsaoe,  hazards  hers  : 

I  It,  far  our  equal  sufferings,  none  holds  out 
Abmdof^.  ^ 

1  l^^U,  X«t  him  have  some  music. 

^•isa.  HcD on  your  fidling! 

,  ^^  iStarUng  from  hit  touch, 

'»w«f .  TWke  apda  your  bed,  sir ; 

^  is  a  soverogB  physic 

«^  Take  an  asa's  head,  idr : 
^Woa  OB  jroor  Ibdierics,  your  charms  ?— 
5|^  *»*nng  clyater-fnpe,  where's  the  god  of  rest, 
i»?p»Biaadbase  s^wthecary  drugs 
^•'mtea'a  to  bring  unto  me  ?  Out,  you  impostors ! 


Quacksalving,  cheating  mountebanks !  your  skill 
Is  to  make  sound  men  sick,  and  sick  men  Irill- 

ilfoc.  Oh,  be  yourself,  dear  friend. 

Anton.  Myself,  Macrinus ! 
How  can  I  be  myself,  when  I  am  mangled 
Into  a  thousand  pieces  ?  here  moves  my  head. 
But  where's  my  heart  ?  wherever — that  lies  dead. 

Rt-€aitr  8AFBiTn»,  dragging  in  DoaoTHaA  fty  iht  hair, 
Anoslo  foUovBing, 

Sap,  Follow  me,  thou  damn'd  sorceress  !     Call 
up  thy  spirits. 
And,  if  they  can,  now  let  them  from  my  hand 
Untwine  these  witching  hairs. 

Anton,  I  am  that  spirit : 
Or,  if  I  be  not,  were  yoo  not  my  father. 
One  made  of  iron  should  hew  that  hand  in  pieces, 
That  so  defaces  this  sweet  monument 
Of  my  love*s  beauty. 

Sap.  Art  thou  sick  ? 

Anton.  To  death. 

Sap,  Wouldst  thou  recover  ? 

Anton.  Would  I  live  in  bliss ! 

Sap,  And  do  thine  eyes  shoot  daggers  at  that 
That  brings  thee  health  ?  [man 

Anton,  It  is  not  in  the  world. 

Sap.  It's  here. 

Anton,  To  treasure,  by  enchantment  lock'd 
In  caves  as  deep  as  hell,  am  I  as  near. 

Sap.  Break  that  enchanted  cave:   enter,  and 
The  spoils  thy  lust  hunts  after ;  I  descend     [rifle 
To  a  base  o£5ce,  and  become  thy  pander. 
In  bringing  thee  this  proud  thing :  make  her  thy 

whore, 
Thy  health  lies  here ;  if  she  deny  to  give  it. 
Force  it :  imaaine  thou  assault'st  a  town's 
Weak  wall ;  ta  t,  'tis  thine  own,  but  beat  this  down. 
Come,  and,  unseen,  be  witness  to  this  battery, 
How  the  coy  strumpet  yields. 

1  Doct,  Shall  the  boy  stay,  sir  ? 

Sap,  No  matter  for  the  boy  :^pages  are  used 
To  these  odd  bawdy  shafflings ;  and,  indeed,  are 
Those  little  young  snakes  in  a  Fury's  head. 

Will  sting  worse  than  the  great  ones. 

Let  tile  pimp  stay.        {,ExemU  Sap.,  Mac,  and  Doct. 

Dor,  O,  guard  me,  angels  ! 
What  tragedy  must  begin  now  ? 

Anton,  When  a  tiger 
Leaps  into  a  timorous  herd,  with  ravenous  jaws, 
Being  hunger-starv'd,  what  tragedy  then  begins  ? 

Dor,  Death  ;  I  am  happy  so ;  you,  hitherto, 
Have  still  had  goodness  sphered  within  your  eyes, 
Let  not  that  orb  be  broken. 

Ang.  Fear  not,  mistress ; 
If  he  dare  offer  violence,  we  two 
Are  strong  enough  for  such  a  sickly  man. 

Dor,  What  is  your  horrid  purpose,  sir  ?  your 
Bears  danger  in  it.  [eye 

Anton,  I  must 

Dor.  What? 

Sap.  [within.']  Speak  it  out. 

Anton.  Climb  that  sweet  virgin  ifcree. 

Sap.  [within.']  Plague  o'  your  trees  I 

Anton,  And  pluck  that  fruit  which  none,  I  think, 
e'er  tasted. 

Sap.  [wiihin.'\  A  soldier,  and  stand  fumbling  so ! 

Dor.  Oh,  kin  me,  [^Kneeit. 
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And  beaTen  will  take  it  as  a  sacrifice ; 
But,  if  you  play  the  ravisber,  there  is 
A  hell  to  swallow  you. 

Sap.  [trtlAm.]  Let  her  swallow  thee  ! 

Anion,  Rise : — ^for  the  Roman  empire,  Dorothea, 
I  would  not  wound  thine  honour.  Pleasures  forced, 
Are  unripe  apples ;  sour,  not  worth  the  plucking : 
Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  'tis  my  father's  will. 
That  I  should  seize  upon  you,  as  my  prey ; 
Which  I  abhor,  as  much  as  the  bladcest  sin 
The  rillainy  of  man  did  ever  act. 

[Saputiub  breakt  in  with  Macbimub. 

Dor.  Die  happy  for  this  language  I 

Sap.  Die  a  slare, 
A  blockish  idiot ! 

Mac.  Dear  sir,  Tex  him  not. 

Sap,  Yes,  and  vex  thee  too ;  both,  I  think,  are 
geldings; 
Cold,  phlegmatic  bastard,  thon'rt  no  brat  of  mine ; 
One  roark  of  me,  when  I  had  heat  like  thine. 
By  this  had  made  a  bonfire  :  a  tempting  whore, 
For  whom  thou'rt  mad,  thrust  e'en  into  thine  arms. 
And  stand'st  thou  puling !     Had  a  tailor  seen  her 
At  this  advantage,  he,  with  his  cross  capers, 
Had  ruffled  her  by  this :  but  thou  shalt  curse 
Thy  d^dliance,  and  here,  before  her  eyes. 
Tear  thy  own  flesh  in  pieces,  when  a  slave 
In  hot  lust  bathes  himself,  and  gluts  those  plea- 
sures 
Thy  niceness  durst  not  touch.     Call  out  a  slave  ; 
You,  captain  of  our  guard,  fetch  a  slave  hither. 

Anton.  What  will  you  do,  dear  sir  ? 

Sap.  Teach  her  a  trade,  which  many  a  one  would 
learn 
In  less  than  half  an  hour, — ^to  play  the  whore. 

Enter  Boldien  with  a  fflave. 

Mae.  A  slave  is  come ;  what  now  ? 

Sap.  Thou  hast  bones  and  flesh 
Enough  to  ply  thy  labour ;  from  what  country 
Wert  thou  ta  en  prisoner,  here  to  be  our  slave  ? 

Slave.  From  Britain. 

Sap.  In  the  west  ocean  ? 

Slave.  Yes. 

Sap.  An  island  ? 

Slave.  Yes. 

Sap.  I'm  fitted :  of  all  nations 
Our  Roman  swords  e'er  oonquer'd,  none  comes 
The  Briton  for  true  whoring.  Sirrah  fellow,    [near 
What  wouldst  thou  do  to  gain  thy  liberty  ? 

Slave.  Do  !  liberty !  fight  naked  with  a  lion, 
Venture  to  pluck  a  standard  from  the  heart 
Of  an  arm'd  legion.     Liberty !  I'd  thus 
Bestride  a  rampire,  and  defiance  spit 
I'  the  face  of  death,  then,  when  the  battering  ram 
Was  fetching  his  career  backward,  to  pash 
Me  with  his  horns  in  pieces.     To  shake  my  chains 
And  that  I  could  not  do't  but  by  thy  death,     [off, 
Stoodst  thou  on  this  dry  shore,  I  on  a  rock 
Ten  pyramids  high,  down  would  I  leap  to  kill  thee, 
Or  die  myself :  what  is  for  man  to  do, 
I'll  venture  on,  to  be  no  more  a  slave. 

Sap.  Thou  shalt,  then,  be  no  slave,  for  I  wiU  set 
Upon  a  piece  of  work  is  fit  for  man ;  [thee 

Brave  for  a  Briton : — drag  that  thing  aside, 
And  ravish  her. 

Slave.  And  ravish  her  !  is  this  your  manly  ser- 
A  devil  scorns  to  do  it ;  'tis  for  a  beast,       [vice  ? 
A  villain,  not  a  man :  I  am,  as  yet. 
But  half  a  slave  ;  but,  when  that  work  is  past. 


A  damned  whole  one,  a  black  ugly  slave. 

The  slave  of  all  base  slaves  :~do't  thyself,  Roman, 

'Tis  drudgery  fit  for  thee. 

Sap.  He^s  bewitch'd  too  : 
Bind  him,  and  with  a  bastinado  give  bim. 
Upon  his  naked  belly,  two  hundred  blowa. 

Slave.  Thou  art  more  slave  than  I. 

IBe  t#  carriat  im. 

Dor.  That  Power  supernal,  on  whom  waits  my 
Is  captain  o'er  my  chastity.  £socil« 

Anton,  Good  sir,  give  o'er : 
The  more  you  wrong  her,  yourself  s  vex'd  the  more. 

Sap.  Plagues  light  on  her  and  thee ! — thus  down 
I  throw 
Thy  harlot,  thus  by  the  hair  nail  her  to  earth. 
CaU  in  ten  slaves,  let  every  one  discover 
What  lust  desires,  and  smfdt  here  his  fiU. 
Call  in  ten  slaves. 

BnUr  Slaves. 

Mao.  They  are  come,  sir,  at  your  caU. 

Sap.  Oh,  oh  I  iFatit  •iMm. 

Enter  Thboprilob. 

Theoph.  Where  is  the  governor  ? 

Anton,  There's  my  wretched  Either. 

Theoph.  My  loxd  Sapritiua — he's  not  dead! — 
That  witch  there —  [my  loni ! 

Anton.  "Hs  no  Roman  gods  can  strike 
These  fearful  terrors.     O,  thou  happy  maid. 
Forgive  this  wicked  purpose  of  my  father. 

Dor.  I  do. 

Theoph.  Gone,  gone ;  he's  pepper'd.  It  is  thou 
Hast  done  this  act  infernal. 

Dor.  Heaven  pardon  you  I 
And  if  my  wrongs  from  thence  pull  vengeance  down« 
(I  can  no  miracles  work,)  yet,  from  my  soul. 
Pray  to  those  Powers  I  serve,  he  may  recover. 

Theoph.  He  stirs — ^hdp,  raise  him  up, — my  lord ' 

Sap.  Where  am  I? 

T^oph,  One  cheek  is  blasted. 

Sap.  Blasted !  where's  the  lamia 
That  tears  my  entrails  ?  I'm  bewitch'd;  8eix«  cm 

Dor,  I'm  here  ;  do  what  you  please.  [her. 

Theoph,  Spurn  her  to  the  bar. 

Dor.    Come,  boy,  being  there,  more  near  to 
heaven  we  are. 

Sap.  Kick  harder ;  go  out,  witch  !         [fixH-w*. 

Anton.  O  bloody  huigmen  I     Thine  own  gc«U 
give  thee  breath ! 
Each  of  thy  tortures  is  my  several  death.       lE^it. 


SCENE  11.—^  PubHe  Square. 
Enter  Habpax,  Bntacs,  and  Smtotvn. 

Harp.  "Do  you  like  my  service  now  ?  say,  am 
A  master  worih  attendance  ?  |D«>t  I 

Spun.  Attendance !  I  had  rather  lick  clean  tf>-* 
soles  of  your  dirty  boots,  than  wear  the  richest 
suit  of  any  infected  lord,  whose  rotten  life  han^ 
between  the  two  poles. 

Hir.  A  lord's  suit !  I  would  not  give  up  the 
cloak  of  your  service,  to  meet  the  splayfoot  estate 
of  any  left-eyed  knight  above  the  antipodes ;  be> 
caase  they  are  unlucky  to  meet. 

Harp.  This  day  I'll  try  your  loves  to  me  ;  'tis 
But  well  to  use  the  agility  of  your  arms.        [otilj 

Spun.  Or  legs,  I  am  lusty  at  them. 

Ilir.  Or  any  other  member  that  has  on  kg&. 

Spun,  Thou'lt  run  into  some  hole. 
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Hit.  If  I  meet  one  that's  more  than  my  match, 
lai  tkit  I  oinnot  itand  in  their  handa,  1  must  and 
viU  creep  co  mj  knees. 

i/df^  Hear  me,  mj  little  team  of  villainBi  hear 


t  cuDot  teach  joa  fencing  with  these  cudgels, 
Vk  toq  m«st  use  them  ;  lay  them  on  but  soundly ; 
iWitIL 

Mir,  Nay,  if  tre  oome  to  manling  once,  pah ! 

5^(M.  Bat  what  walnut-tree  is  it  we  must  beat  ? 

Harp*  Your  mistress. 

i7tr.  How !  my  mistress?  I  begin  to  have  a 
ntfittiaa'a  heart  made  of  sweet  butter,  1  melt ;  I 
caoot  «lrike  a  woman. 

Sfmn,  Nor  I,  unless  she  scratch ;  bum  my  mis- 

Ifarp.  You're  eoxoombs,  silly  animals,  [tress  I 

Hir.  What's  that  ? 

Strp,  Drones,  asses,  blinded  moles,  that  dare 
not  thrast 
Toar  ams  out  to  catch  fortune :  say,  you  fall  off, 
It  fflott  be  done.    You  are  converted  rascals, 
iad,  that  once  spread  abroad,  why  every  slave 
VTiH  kick  yon,  call  you  motley  Christians, 
lad  hilf.boed  Christians. 

SjMM.  Tte  guts  of  my  conscience  begin  to  be  of 
«hid«lber. 

Iftf .  I  doubt  me,  I  shall  have  no  sweet  butter 
m  me. 

Harp,  Deny  this,  and  each  pagan  whom  you 


S^  forked  fingers  thrust  into  your 
Bir,  If  we  be  cuckolds. 
li&rp.  Do  this,  and  every  god  the  Gentiles  bow 
SbU  add  a  iathom  to  your  Une  of  years.  [to, 

^fmfk.  A  hundred  fkthom,  I  desire  no  more. 
Mir,  I  desire  but  one  inch  longer. 
I     tfarp.  Use  senators  will,  as  you  pass  along, 
(|i9  7<m  upon  your  shoulders  with  this  hand, 
I  \aA  with  lUs  i^e  you  gold :  when  you  are  dead. 
Hippy  that  man  shall  be,  can  get  a  nail, 
1[W  paringr-^nay,  the  dirt  under  the  nail, 
<>fsBTcfyonboth,  to  say,  this  dirt 
BiiM|sd  to  Spungina  or  Hirdus. 

^paa.  Tlicy  shall  not  want  dirt  under  my  nails, 
I  V1&  Wp  them  long  of  purpose,  for  now  my  fin- 
!  rnkcktobcather. 
.     ITir.  The  fint  thing  I  do,  I'll  take  her  over  the 

^PA«   And  I  the  hips, — ^we  may  strike  any 

ffa»p.  Yes,  any  where. 
.      Mtr.  Tho  1  know  where  I'll  hit  her. 

^f^fp»  Prosper,  and  be  mine  own ;  stand  by,  I 
I  mtistnot 

T> «t  dui done,  great  business  calls  me  hence : 
j   ^'*  Bade  GUI  make  her  cnne  his  violence.  lExit. 
^f^  Fesr  it  not,  sir ;  her  ribs  shall  be  basted, 
i-  t     ^'^  *'*"**  upon  her  with  rounoe,  robble- 
'  ^'^w,  and  thwick.thwaek.thirlery  bouncing. 

i  f*^  tknunwk,  Ud  prtMmer ;  SAPRimw.  TraopaxLtn, 
iMai*.  md  m.  Banjnxn.  w*0  uU  %^  a  Pillar :  Sa- 
^^*  •^  T«aonuxi«  Ht ,-  AxoaLo  $tand$  bit  Doao- 

-J^  Aacsrdiiig  to  our  Roman  customs,  bind 
^»  Otistaan  to  a  piQar. 

Irf*"  Infcroal  FViries, 
( otld  day  into  my  hand  tbrust  all  their  whips 
;'  *^.*F  fa**  thy  lonl,  'tis  not  a  torture 
^-  *>  lU  vta^-ii**  I  Aould  heap  on  thee. 


For  wrongs  done  me ;  me  !  for  flagitious  facts, 
By  thee  done  to  our  gods :  yet,  so  it  stand 
To  great  Ceesarea's  governor's  high  pleasure, 
Bow  but  thy  knee  to  Jupiter,  and  offer 
Any  slight  sacrifice ;  or  do  but  swear 
By  Cieur's  fortune,  and be  free. 

Sap.  Thoushalt. 

Dir.  Not  for  all  Caesar's  fortune,  were  it  chain'd 
To  more  worlds  than  are  kingdoms  in  the  world. 
And  all  those  worlds  drawn  after  him.     I  defy 
Your  hangmen ;  you  now  shew  me  whither  to  fly. 

Sap.  kn  her  tormentors  ready? 

Ang.  Shrink  not,  dear  mistress. 

Spun,  and  Hir.  My  lord,  we  are  ready  for  the 
business. 

Dor.  Yon  two  !  whom  I  like  foster' d  children 
fed. 
And  lengthen'd  out  your  starved  life  with  bread. 
You  be  my  hangmen  !  whom,  when  up  the  ladder 
Death  haled  you  to  be  strangled,  I  fetch'd  down. 
Clothed  you,  and  warm'd  you,  you  two  my  tor- 

Boih.  Yes,  we.  [mentors  ! 

Dor.  Divine  Powers  pardon  you ! 

Sap.  Strike. 

[Thev  strike  <U  her :  Amoblo  kneeling  hold*  her /cut. 

Theoph.  Beat  out  her  brains. 

Dor,  Receive  me,  you  bright  angels ! 

Sap.  Faster,  slaves. 

Spun.  Faster !  I  am  out  of  breath,  I  am  sure ; 
if  I  were  to  beat  a  buck,  I  can  strike  no  harder. 

Hir.  O  mine  arms  I  I  cannot  lift  them  to  my 
head. 

Dor.  Joy  above  joys !  are  my  tormentors  weary 
In  torturing  me,  and,  in  my  sufferings, 
I  fainting  in  no  limb !  tyrants,  strike  home. 
And  feast  your  fury  full. 

Theoph.  These  dogs  are  curs, 

iComeM/irom  his  seat. 

Which  snarl,  yet  bite  not.    See,  my  lord,  her  fiice 
Has  more  bewitching  beauty  than  before  : 
Proud  whore,  it  smiles  !  *cannot  an  eye  start  out, 
With  these  ? 

Hir.  No,  sir,  nor  the  bridge  of  her  nose  &I1 ; 
'tis  full  of  iron-work. 
Sap.  Let's  view  the  cudgels,  are  they  not  coun- 
terfeit } 
Ang.  There  fix  thine  eye  still;— thy  glorious 
crown  must  come 
Not  firom  soft  pleasure,  but  by  martyrdom. 
There  fix  thine  eye  still  ;~when  we  next  do  meet. 
Not  ^oms,  but  roses,  shall  bear  up  thy  feet : 
There  fix  thine  eye  stilL  lExit, 

Dor.  Ever,  ever,  ever  ! 

Enter  Harpaz,  sneaking, 
Theoph.  We're  mock'd ;  these  bats  have  power 
Yet  her  skin  is  not  acarr'd.      [to  fell  down  giants. 
Sap.  What  rogues  are  these  ? 
Theoph.  Cannot  these  force  a  shriek  ? 

IBeats  BpuNorus. 
Spun.  Oh  !  a  woman  has  one  of  my  ribs,  and 
now  five  more  are  broken. 

Theoph.  Cannot  this  make  her  roar? 

[^a<i  Hthcius  ;  he  roars. 
Sap.  Who  hired  these  slaves  ?  what  are  they  ? 
Spun.  We  serve  that  noble  gentleman,  there ; 
he  enticed  us  to  this  dry  beating  :  oh  !  for  one  half 
pot. 
Harp.  My  servants !  two  base  rogues,  and  some- 
time servants 
To  her,  and  for  that  cause  forbear  to  hurt  her. 
c  8 
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Sap.  Unbind  her ;  hang  np  these. 

Theoph,  Hang  the  two  hounds  on  the  next  tree. 

Hir.  Hang  ns !  master  Harpaz,  what  a  devil^ 
shall  we  be  thus  used  ? 

Harp.  What  bandogs  but  you  two  would  worry 
a  woman  ? 
Your  mistress  ?  I  but  dapt  you,  you  flew  on. 
Say  I  should  get  your  liTes,  each  rascal  beggar 
Would,  when  he  met  you,  cry  out.  Hell-hounds  1 

traitors! 
Spit  at  you,  fling  dirt  at  you ;  and  no  wpman 
Ever  endure  your  sight :  'tis  your  best  course 
Now,  had  you  secret  knives,  to  stab  yoursdves ; — 
But,  since  you  have  not,  go  and  be  hsng'd* 

Hir,  I  tiiank  you. 

Harp.  Tis  your  best  course. 

Theoph.  Why  stay  they  trifling  here  P 
To  the  gallows  drag  them  by  the  heels  ; — away  ! 

Spun.  By  the  heels  1  no,  sir,  we  have  1^  to  do 
us  that  service. 

Hir.  Ay,  ay,  if  no  woman  can  endure  my  sight, 
away  with  me. 

Harp.  Dispatch  them. 

iS'pttii.  The  devil  dispatch  thee ! 

[Arevnf  Guard  with  fipuironw  and  Hincivs. 

Sap.  Death  this  day  rides  in  triumph,  Theo- 
See  this  witch  made  away  too.  [philus. 

Theoph.  My  soul  thirsts  for  it ; 
Come,  I  myself  the  hangman's  part  could  play. 

Dor,  O  haste  me  to  my  coronation  day ! 

lExtumi. 


SCENE  III The  Place  qf  Exeoutum.    A 

Scaffold,  Block,  ^c. 

Enter  AirroHnniB,  MupporUd  6jr  MAOuiros,  and  Samuita. 

Anton.   Is  this  the  place,  where  virtue  is  to 
suffer. 
And  heavenly  beauty,  leaving  this  base  earth. 
To  make  a  ^iaA  return  finom  whence  it  came  ? 
Is  it,  Macrinus  ? 

Mae.  By  this  preparation. 
You  well  may  rest  assured  that  Dorothea 
This  hour  is  to  die  here. 

Anton.  Then  with  her  dies 
The  abstract  of  all  sweetness  that's  in  woman ! 
Set  me  down,  firiend,  that,  ere  the  iron  hand 
Of  death  close  up  mine  eyes,  they  may  at  once 
Take  my  last  leave  both  of  this  light  and  her : 
For,  she  being  gone,  the  glorious  sun  himself 
To  me's  Cimmerian  darkness. 

Mae.  Strange  affection  1 
Cupid  once  more  hath  changed  his  shafts  with 
And  kills,  instead  of  giving  life.  [Death, 

Anton,  Nay,  weep  not ; 
Though  tears  of  friendship  be  a  sovereign  balm, 
On  me  they're  cast  away.     It  is  decreed 
That  I  must  die  with  her  ;  our  due  of  life 
Was  spun  together. 

Mae,  Yet,  sir,  'tis  my  wonder. 
That  you,  who,  hearing  only  what  she  suffers. 
Partake  of  all  her  tortures,  yet  will  be, 
To  add  to  your  calamity,  an  eye-wituess 
Of  her  last  tragic  scene,  which  must  pierce  deeper. 
And  make  the  wound  more  desperate. 

Anton.  Oh,  Macrinus ! 
'Twould  linger  out  my  torments  else,  not  kill  me^ 
Which  is  the  end  I  aim  at :  being  to  die  too, 
What  instrument  more  glorious  can  I  wish  for. 
Than  what  is  made  aharp  by  my  constant  love 


And  true  affection  ?  It  may  be,  the  duty 
And  loyal  service,  with  wlucfa  I  pursued  her« 
And  seal'd  it  with  my  death,  will  be  remember 'd 
Among  her  blessed  actions :  and  iHiat  honoor 
Can  I  desire  beyond  it  ? 

Enter  a  Ouanl  hrinfting  in  DowyrmA,  a  Hndvnan  AriVrr 
hers  /oUowed  bp  Thkofrilos,  8apkitii;ii,  amd  ILAarAx. 

See,  she  comes; 
How  sweet  her  innocence  appears !  more  like 
To  heaven  itself,  than  any  sacxifioe 
That  can  be  offer'd  to  it     By  my  hopea 
Of  joys  hereafter,  the  sight  makes  me  doahtfol 
In  my  belief;  nor  can  I  think  our  gods 
Are  good,  or  to  be  served,  tiiat  take  delight 
In  offerings  of  this  kind :  diat,  to  maintain 
Their  power,  deface  the  master-piece  of  natQfv« 
Which  they  themadves  come  short  of.  Sheajefii/s. 
And  every  step  raises  her  nearer  heaven. 
What  god  soe'er  thou  art,  that  must  enjoy  her. 
Receive  in  her  a  boundless  happiness  1 

Sap.  You  are  to  blame 
To  let  him  come  abroad. 

Mac,  It  was  his  will ; 
And  we  were  left  to  serve  him,  not  oommatid  him. 

Anton.  Good  sir,  be  not  offended ;  nor  deny 
My  last  of  pleasures  in  this  happy  object. 
That  I  shdl  e'er  be  blest  with. 

Theoph.  Now,  proud  contemner 
Of  us,  and  of  our  gods,  tremble  to  think 
It  is  not  in  the  Power  thou  serv'st  to  snve  tfcee. 
Not  dl  the  riches  of  the  sea,  increased 
By  violent  shipwrecks,  nor  the  unsearchM 
(Mammon's   unknown  exchequer,)  shall 

thee : 

And,  therefore,  having  first  with  horror  weigk*d 
What  'tis  to  die,  and  to  die  young ;  to  part  with 
All  pleasures  and  delights ;  lastly,  to  go 
Where  all  antipathies  to  comfort  dwell. 
Furies  behind,  about  thee,  and  beforo  thee ; 
And,  to  add  to  affliction,  the  remembrance 
Of  the  Elysian  joys  thou  might'st  have  tasted« 
Hadst  thou  not  tumM  apostata  to  those  gods 
That  so  reward  their  servants ;  let  despair 
Prevent  the  hangman's  sword,  and  pn  this  eraffoM 
Make  thy  first  entrance  into  helL 

Anton.  She  smiles. 
Unmoved,  by  Mars !  as  if  she  were  assured 
Death,  looking  on  her  constancy,  would  forget 
The  use  of  his  inevitable  hand. 

Theoph.  Derided'too  1  dispatdi,  I  say. 

Dor.  Thou  fool  1 
That  gloriest  in  having  power  to  ravish 
A  trifle  from  me  I  am  weary  of. 
What  is  this  life  to  me?  not  worth  a  thoqght ; 
Or,  if  it  be  esteem'd,  'tis  that  I  lose  it 
To  win  a  better :  even  thy  malice  aenrea 
To  me  but  as  a  ladder  to  mount  up 
To  such  a  height  of  happiness,  where  I  shall 
Look  down  with  scorn  on  thee,  and  on  the  world  ; 
Where,  drcled  with  true  pleasures,  placed  abovr 
The  reach  of  death  or  time,  'twill  be  my  glory 
To  think  at  what  an  easy  price  I  bought  it. 
There's  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetud  youth : 
No  joint>benumbing  cold,  or  scorching  heat. 
Famine,  nor  age,  have  any  baing  there. 
Forget,  for  shame,  your  Tempe ;  bury  in 
Oblivion  your  feign'd  Hespenan  orchards: — 
The  golden  fruit,  kept  by  the  watchful  drsgoii« 
Which  did  require  a  Hercules  to  gel  it. 
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rxapuvd  with  what  grows  in  all  plenty  there, 
D«9em»  not  to  be  nmmed.    The  Power  I  serve, 
Lj«j(h6  it  your  happy  Araby,  or  the 
I   E^T^n  shftte ;  for  he  hath  made  his  bowers 
htitgx  in  deed,  than  yoQ  can  fimcy  yours. 

JmIm.  O,  take  me  thither  with  yoa  1 

Ditr,  Trace  my  ateos, 
I    Ifti  he  aanred  you  shalL 

Ssp,  With  say  owa  hands 
ro  rather  stop  that  little  breath  is  left  thee, 
lad  rob  thy  IdllixiK  fever. 

Thnpk,  By  no  means ; 
Lrt  Urn  fowith  her :  do,  sednoed  yonng  man, 
ini  irait  apon  thy  saint  in  death ;  do,  do ; 
4»i,  when  yo«  oome  to  that  imagined  place, 
Tlat  place  of  all  dettghts — pray  yon,  observe  me, 
ifld  Bcct  those    cursed    thmgs   I  once   called 

Daightefa, 
WWi  I  bate  sent  aa  harbingers  before  yon ; 
U  there  be  any  truth  in  yoor  religion, 
lo  thsakfidoess  to  me,  that  with  care  hasten 
Your  joomey  thither,  pray  yen  send  me  some 
^aiU  piuanoe  of  that  curious  fruit  you  boast  of. 

^•tea.  Grant  that  1  may  go  with  her,  and  I  will. 
I     Sap.  Wilt  thou  in  thy  last  minute  damn  thyself.' 

Thfoph,  The  gates  to  hell  are  open. 

/)w.  Know,  thou  tyrant, 
Thm  igeat  for  the  devil,  thy  great  master, 
T^tn^  dtoo  art  moat  unworthy  to  taste  of  it, 
1  cia,  sad  wiU. 


Jbilir  Asaato,  h%  tk€  AnffO^  tuMt. 

Ovf,  Oh !  mountains  fiUl  upon  me, 
^  hide  me  in  die  bottom  of  the  deep, 
^Itttr  tight  may  never  find  me  ! 
Tht^ph,  What's  the  matter  ? 
^y.  This  is  prodigious,  and  confirms  her  witch- 
TkMipk,  Harpax,  my  Uarpax,  speak  !       [craft. 
■      Bmp,  I  dare  not  stay : 
.  ^^4«U  I  but  hear  her  once  more,  I  were  lost 
I   V)oe  whirlwind  snatch  me  from  this  cursed  place, 
,  To  which  companed,  (and  with  what  now  1  suffer,) 
Qett'i  tomeuCs  are  aweet  slumbers  I  lExit, 

'      ^p,  PoQow  him. 

,      Tieoph,  He  is  distracted,  and  I  must  not  lose 
T^  chtracn  upon  my  servant,  cursed  witch,  [him. 
(jnv  thep  a  short  reprieve.     Let  her  not  die. 
Till  my  fttam.  lExttuU  Sap.  and  TBwanu 

4m/M.  She  mindto  him  not :  what  object 
lilkrcTefix'doat 
Afae.  I  lee  nothing. 

-f^tea.  Mark  her.  [serve  I 

^^-  Thou  glorkms  minister  of  the  Power  I 
<  Per  ihoa  «it  more  than  mortal,)  is't  for  me, 
^^  nancr,  thou  art  pleased  awhile  to  leave 
!   ^T^meahrhahitalioB,  andvouchsafeat, 
i   P^i^Eikghvtficd,  to  take  my  servant's  habit?— 


,   [^.  pit  of  thy  divinity,  so  look'd 
I   «?  »»»ely  Angdo. 

•^ay.  Know,  I  am  the  same ; 
KoditiU  the  servant  to  your  piety. 


[me, 


Your  sBslsus  pravers,  and  pious  deeds  first  won 

But  *twss  hy  Hb  eommand  to  whom  you  sent 

Jj^  cwdc  jour  steps.    I  tried  your  chartty,  [them) 

,  ^  *  a  beggars  shape  you  took  me  up, 

^  cfathtd  my  naked  Umbs,  and  after  fed, 

^*  T«a  bpiievtd,  my  fimrish'd  month.     Learn  all, 

K»  vtv  eumple,  to  look  on  the  poor 

*  '» traOf  eyca !  for  m  such  habits,  often, 

^'^  4^f«  aa  alfflSL    I  never  left  you. 


Nor  win  I  now ;  for  I  am  sent  to  carry 
Your  pure  and  innocent  soul  to  joys  eternal, 
Your  martyrdom  once  suffer'd ;  and  before  it, 
Ask  anything  firom  me,  and  rest  assured, 
You  shall  obtain  it 

Di»r.  I  am  largely  paid 
For  all  my  torments.    Since  I  find  such  grace, 
Grant  that  the  love  of  this  young  man  to  me, 
In  which  he  languisheth  to  death,  may  be 
Changed  to  the  love  of  Heaven. 

Ang,  I  will  perform  it ; 
And  in  that  instant  when  the  sword  sets  free 
Your  happy  soul,  his  shall  have  liberty. 
Is  there  aught  else  ? 

Dor.  For  proof  that  I  foigive 
My  persecutor,  who  in  scorn  desired 
To  taste  of  that  most  sacred  fhdt  I  go  to ; 
After  my  death,  as  sent  from  me,  be  pleased 
To  give  him  of  it 

Ang,  Willingly,  dear  mistress. 

Jlfoc.  I  am  amazed. 

Anton,  I  feel  a  holy  fire, 
That  yields  a  comfortable  beat  within  me ; 
I  am  quite  alter'd  from  the  thing  I  was. 
See  1  I  can  stand,  and  go  alone  ;  thus  kneel 
To  heavenly  Dorothea,  touch  her  hand 
With  a  religious  kiss.  IKneeU, 

lU-tiUtr  BAramva  and  THaorHu.<m. 

Sap.  He  is  well  now, 
But  will  not  be  drawn  back. 
•  Theopk,  It  matters  not^ 
We  can  discharge  this  work  without  his  help. 
But  see  your  son. 

Sap.  VUlaint 

Anton.  Sir,  I  beseedi  you. 
Being  so  near  our  ends,  divorce  us  not. 

Theoph.  ril  quickly  make  a  separation  of  them : 
Hast  thou  aught  else  to  say  ? 

Dor.  Nothing,  but  to  blame 
Thy  tardiness  in  sending  roe  to  rest ; 
My  peace  is  made  with  heaven,  to  which  my  soul 
Begms  to   take  her  flight :    strike,   O  X    strike 

quickly ; 
And,  though  you  are  unmoved  to  see  my  death, 
Hereafter,  when  my  story  shall  be  read, 
As  they  were  present  now,  the  hearers  shaU 
Say  this  of  Dorothea,  with  wet  eyes, 
"  She  lived  a  virgin,  and  a  virgin  dies." 

\^Her  head  U  itruck  qf. 

Anton.  O,  take  my  soul  along,  to  wait  on  thine  i 

ilfac.  Your  son  sinks  too.  lAmoHmvB /aUt. 

Sap.  Already  dead! 

Theoph.  Die  all 
That  are,  or  favour  this  accursed  sect : 
I  triumph  in  their  ends,  and  will  raise  up 
A  hill  of  their  dead  carcasses,  to  o*erlook 
The  Pyrenean  hilh,  but  I'll  root  out 
These  superstitious  fools,  and  leave  the  world 
No  name  of  Christian. 

[LoHd  mutU:  ExU  Awoau),  KarHng  JirH  laid  \U  hand 
upon  the  mouths  qf  Aurroir.  and  Dob. 

jS'op.  Ha  I  heavenly  music ! 

Mae.  'Tis  in  the  air. 

Theoph.  Illusions  of  the  devil. 
Wrought  by  some  witch  of  her  religion. 
That  fain  would  make  her  death  a  miracle ; 
It  frights  not  roe.    Because  he  is  your  son, 
!  Let  him  have  burial ;  but  let  her  body 
Be  cast  forth  with  conteropt  in  some  highway, 
And  be  to  vultures  and  to  dogs  a  prey.       iEjceunt. 
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SCENE  I. — ^Thiophilus  discovered  sUHng  in 
his  Study :  books  about  him. 

Theoph.  I8*t  holiday,  O  Caesar,  that  thy  servant, 
Thy  provost,  to  see  execution  done 
On  Uiese  base  Christians  in  Ciesarea, 
Should  now  want  work  ?    Sleep  these  idolaters, 
That  none  are  stirring  ? — As  a  carious  painter, 
When  he  has  made  some  honourable  piece, 
Stands  off,  and  with  a  searching  eye  examines 
Each  colour,  how  'tis  sweetened ;  and  then  hugs 
Himself  for  his  rare  workmanship — so  here. 
Will  I  my  drolleries,  and  bloody  landscapes. 
Long  past  wrapt  up,  unfold,  to  make  me  menry 
With  shadows,  now  I  want  the  substances, 
My  muster-book  of  hell-hounds.   Were  the  Chris- 
tians, 
Whose  names  stand  here,  alive  and  arm'd,  not 

Rome 
Could  move  upon  her  hinges.    What  I've  done, 
Or  shall  hereaiter,  is  not  out  of  hate 
To  poor  tormented  wretches  ;  no,  I'm  carried 
With  violence  of  zeal,  and  streams  of  service 
I  owe  our  Roman  gods.     GreeU  Britain, — what  ? 

IReadt. 
A  thousand  wives,  with  brats  sudeing  their  breasts. 
Had  hot  irons  pinch  them  off,  and  thrown  to  swine  ; 
And   then  their  fleshy  back'parts,  hew*d  with 

hatchets, 
Were  minced,  and  baked  in  pies,  to  feed  starved 
Ha!  ha!  [Christians. 

Again,  again, — East  Angles, — oh,  E€ut  Angles  : 
Bandogs,  kept  three  days  hungry,  worried 
A  thousand  British  rascals,  stied  up  fat 
Of  purpose,  stripped  naked,  and  disarm' d. 
I  could  outstare  a  year  of  suns  and  moons. 
To  sit  at  these  sweet  bull-baitings,  so  I 
Could  thereby  but  one  Christian  win  to  fiiU 
In  adoration  to  my  Jupiter. — Twelve  hundred 
Eyes  bored  with  augres  out — Oh !  Eleven  thou- 
sand 
Tom  by  wild  beasts :  two  hundred  ramm*d  in  the 

earth 
To  the  armpits,  and  full  platters  round  about  them. 
But  far  enough  for  reaching  :  Eat,   dogs,  ha ! 
ha  !  ha  !  [Berisa. 

Tush,  all  these  tortures  are  but  fillipings, 
Fleabitings ;  I,  before  the  Destinies 

Enter  Amqwuo  with  a  basket  JUUd  wUh/htit  andjtowers. 

My  bottom  did  wind  up,  would  flesh  myself 

Once  more  upon  some  one  remarkable 

Above  all  these.    This  Christian  slut  was  well, 

A  pretty  one  ;  but  let  such  horror  follow 

The  next  I  feed  with  torments,  that  when  Rome 

Shall  hear  it,  her  foundation  at  the  sound 

May  feel  an  earthquake.     How  now  ?         IMutie. 

Ang.  Are  you  amazed,  sir  ? 
So  great  a  Roman  spirit — and  doth  it  tremble ! 
Theoph,  How  cam'st  thou  in?  to  whom  thy 
Ang.  To  you ;  [business  ? 

I  had  a  mistress,  late  sent  hence  by  you 
Upon  a  bloody  errand ;  you  entreated. 
That,  when  she  came  into  that  blessed  garden 
Whither  she  knew  shewent,  and  where,  nowhappy, 
She  feeds  upon  all  joy,  she  would  send  to  you 
Some  of  that  garden  fruit  and  flowers  ;  which  here, 
To  have  her  promise  saved,  are  brought  by  me. 


Theoph,  Cannot  I  see  this  garden  ? 

Ang.  Yes,  if  the  master 
Will  give  you  entrance.  [.Be 

Theoph.  'Tis  a  tempting  fruit. 
And  the  most  bright-cheek'd  child  I  ever  Tie«r*d ; 
Sweet  smelling,  goodly  fruit.    What  flowen   are 

these? 
In  Diodesian's  gardens,  the  most  beauteous* 
Compared   with    these,  are   weeds :    is    it    not 

February, 
The  second  day  she  died  ?  frost,  ice,  and 
Hang  on  the  beard  ctf  winter  :  where's  tihe 
That  gilds  this  snmmer?  pretty,  sweet  boj. 
In  wlwt  country  shall  a  man  find  this  gnrdea  ?'^ 
My  delicate  boy, — gone !  vanish'd  I  witlim  thnv, 
Jolianus !  (Seta ! — 

\  Enter  JuLiAxnn  and  Gsra. 

Both.  Mj  lord. 

Theoph.  Are  my  gates  shut  ? 

Geta,  And  guarded. 

Theoph,  Saw  you  not 
A  boy? 

JuL  Where? 

Theoph.  Here  he  enter'd ;  a  young  lad ; 
A  thousand  blessings  danced  upon  his  eyes  : 
A  smoothfaced,  glorious  thing,  that  biongfat  this 

Geta.  No,  sir  !  [basket. 

Theoph.  Away — but  be  in  reach,  if  my  Toiof 
<'^1U  you.  [Exeunt  Jui..  an<t  Gcxa. 

No  ! — ^vanish'd  and  not  seen  ! — Be  thou  a  spirit. 
Sent  from  that  witch  to  mock  me,  I  am  sure 
This  is  essential,  and  howe'er  it  grows. 
Will  taste  it.  [EaU  i^Uu  /ritU. 

Harp.  [within.'\  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theoph.  So  good  !  I'll  have  some  morey  sore. 

Harp.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  great  liquorish  fool ! 

Theoph.  What  art  thou  ? 

Harp.  A  fisherman. 

Theoph.  What  dost  thou  catch  ? 

Harp,  Souls,  souls ;  a  fish  call'd  souls. 

Theoph.  Geta! 

Re-enter  Qsoa. 

Geta.  My  lord. 

Harp.  [trtrAtft.]  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Theoph.  What  insolent  slave  is  tfus^  dares 
Or  what  is't  the  dog  grins  at  so  ?     [laqgh  «t  xoe  * 

Geta.  I  neither  know,  my  lord,  at  what,  aor 
whom ;  for  there  is  none  without,  but  my  leUow 
Julianus,  and  he  is  making  a  garland  for  Jopiter. 

Theoph.  Jupiter  1  all  within  me  is  not  w«U ; 
And  yet  not  sick. 

Harp,  [within.l  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Thwph.  What's  thy  name,  slave  ? 

Harp,  [at  one  end  qf  the  room.]  Go  look* 

Geta.  'TIS  Harpax'  voice. 

Theoph.  Harpax!  go,  drag  the  caitiff  to  my  foot. 
That  I  may  stamp  upon  him. 

Harp,  [at  the  other  end^  Fool,  thou,  liest ! 

Geta.  He's  yonder,  now,  my  lord. 

Theoph.  Watch  thou  that  end. 
Whilst  I  make  good  this. 

Harp,  [in  the  middle.]  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  luk ! 

Theoph.  He  is  at  barley-bieak,  «Dd  the  last 
Are  now  in  hell.  [oouplc 

Search  for  him.  [Esit  Gsta.]  All  this  grouod^ 
methinkji,  is  bloody. 
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lid  pived  with  thunitiHg  of  those  Chrutiaiis'  eyes 

W^0ia  I  hsve  tortured ;  and  thej  stare  upon  me. 

Wkat  WIS  this  apparition  ?  sure  it  had 

\  lUpe  safelicai.     Mine  eyes,  though  dazzled, 

}M  disimled  at  first  sight,  tell  me,  it  wore 

I  pair  of  glorions  wings ;  yes,  they  were  wings ; 

Aid  bence  he  flew  : 'tis  vaniah'd !    Jupiter, 

Fn-  tU  my  sacrifioee  done  to  him, 

Nner  oaee   gave    me   smile. — How  can    stone 

smile  ? 
Or  wooden  image  laugh  ?    [ilfunc.]  Ha !  I  re- 
member, 
Ml  Bttsic  gave  a  welcome  to  mine  ear, 
^  km  the  fidr  youth  came  to  me : — 'tis  in  the  air, 
Or  from  fome  better  place ;  a  Power  divine, 
TltfoB^  my  dark  ignorance,  on  my  soul  does  shine. 
And  aaikts  me  see  a  conscience  dl  stain'd  o'er, 
N<T.  diown'd,  and  damn'd  for  ever  in  Christian 
aarp,  [wfl&jit.]  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [gore. 

TKtifpk.  Again! — What  dainty  relish  on  my 
tongue 
TVtf  frait  hstb  left !  some  angel  hath  me  fed ; 
If  m  tootfafvll,  I  will  be  bmiqueted.      iSaU  again. 

f«(er  JUjuax  in  aSH»ir^  aiape,Jlre  JlatMng  out  €tfth4 

Stttdp. 

B^rp.  Hold! 

TkopA.  Not  for  CKsar. 

Harp.  Bat  for  me  thou  shalt. 

TSiiph.  Thou  art  no  twin  to  him  that  last  was 
acre. 
Yf  Powers,  whom  my  soul  bids   me  reverence, 
^hat  irt  thou  ?  [guard  me ! 

Htfp.  I  am  thy  master. 

Tktitph.  Mine! 

Harp.  And   thou  my  everlasting  slave :   that 
Hsrpsz, 
Who  hsod  m  hand  hath  led  thee  to  thy  hell, 
Sal 

Thtoph.  Avsoot ! 

Harp.  I  will  not ;  cast  thou  down 
That  bukct  with  the  things  in't,  and  fetch  up 
Wbit  dice  bast  swallowed,  and  then  take  a  drink, 
VWb  I  iball  give  thee,  and  I'm  gone. 

ThMfA,  My  fruit ! 
Dbf»  this  offend  thee  ?  see  1  [.Sou  again. 

lUtp,  Spit  it  to  the  earth, 
^  timd  opon  it,  or  I'll  piecemeal  tear  thee. 

ThttpK.  Alt  thou  with  this  affirighted !    see, 
bere'i  more.  C**^  out  a  Aonj/W  ofjiowert. 

Rmp,  PBng  than  away,  I'U  tske  thee  else,  and 
I>»oaiilorted  chain  of  isicles,  [hang  thee 

1a  db  frifid  zone :  ^ywn  irith  them ! 

TVp^.  At  the  bottom 
One Oiug I  foond  not  yet.    See! 

[BoldM  up  a  erots  i^ffiown. 

Hsrp.  Oh !  I  am  tortured* 

^W^  Csn  this  do't!  hence,  thou  fiend  in- 
feraal,  hence! 

Bmp.  Clasp  Jupiter's  image,  and  away  with 

thSL 

'HA.  At  thee  IH  fling  that  Jupiter;  for, 

Bcuittks, 
i  wt  s  brttir  master :  he  now  checks  me 
"f  wdciiag  my  two  daoghters,  put  on   by 

thee.— 
fTtkr^vm'd  fhetoric  did  I  hunt  the  life 
[||  »*^«bsa,  the  holy  virgin- martyr. 
^  baot  s^py  with  the  aze,  nor  me, 
'^•o'sihesepRaentstome;  and  I'll  travel 


O'er  worlds  to  find  her,  and  firom  her  white  hand 
Beg  a  forgiveness. 
Harp,  No  ;  I'll  bind  thee  here. 
Theoph.  I  serve  a  strength  above  thine ;  this 
small  weapon, 
Methinks,  is  armour  hard  enough. 

Harp.  Keep  from  me.  iSinJu  a  liUU. 

Theoph.  Art  posting  to  thy  centre  ?  down,  hell- 
hound !  down  1 
Me  thou  hast  lost.    That  arm,  which  hurls  thee 
hence,  [Habpaz  diaapptart. 

Save  me,  and  set  me  up,  the  strong  defence, 
In  the  fair  Christian's  quarrel ! 

Enter  Ajtoslo. 

Ang.  Fix  thy  foot  there, 
Nor  be  thou  shaken  with  a  Caesar's  voice. 
Though  thousand  deaths  were  in  it ;  and  I  then 
Will  bring  thee  to  a  river,  that  shall  wash 
Thy  bloody  hands  clean  and  more  white  than 

snow ; 
And  to  that  garden  where  these  blest  things  grow, 
And  to  that  martyr'd  virgin,  who  hath  sent 
That  heavenly  token  to  thee :  spread  this  brave 

wing, 
And  serve,  than  Caesar,  a  for  greater  king.      iBxiL 
Theoph,  It  is,  it  is,   some  angel.     Yanish'd 

again  ! 
Oh,  come  back,  rayishing  boy !  bright  messenger  ! 
Thou  bast,  by  these  mine  eyes  fix'd  on  thy  beauty. 
Illumined  all  my  souL    Now  look  I  back 
On  my  black  tyrannies,  which,  as  they  did 
Outda^   the  bloodiest,  thou,  blest  spirit,  that 

lead'st  me. 
Teach  me  what  I  must  to  do,  and,  to  do  well. 
That  my  last  act  the  best  may  parallel.  lExit. 


SCENE  II.— Dioclbbian's  Paiaee, 

Enter  DfocLEsiAir,  MAzinnrus,  Hu  Kings  q/  Epire,  Plon- 
tos  and  Blacedon,  mteting  AaraiiA ;  Attendants. 

Artem.  Glory  and  conquest  stQl  attend  upon 
Triumphant  Ceesar ! 

Dioole.  Let  thy  vnsh,  fair  daughter. 
Be  equally  divided  ;  and  hereafter 
Learn  thou  to  know  and  reverence  Maziminus, 
Whose  power,  with  mine  united,  makes  one  Ceesar. 

Miut,  But  that  I  fear  *twould  be  held  flattery. 
The  bonds  consider^  in  which  we  stand  tied, 
As  love  and  empire,  I  should  say,  till  now 
I  ne'er  had  seen  a  lady  I  thought  worthy 
To  be  my  mistress. 

Artem.  Sir,  you  shew  yourself 
Both  courtier  snd  soldier ;  but  take  heed, 
Take  heed,  my  lord,  though  my  dull-pointed  beauty, 
Stain'd  by  a  harsh  refosal  in  my  servant, 
Cannot  dart  forth  such  beams  as  may  inflame  you, 
You  may  encounter  such  a  powerful  one. 
That  with  a  pleasing  heat  will  thaw  your  heart. 
Though  bound  in  ribs  of  ice.     Love  still  is  Love ; 
His  bow  and  arrows  are  the  same :  Great  Julius, 
That  to  his  successors  left  the  name  of  Caesar, 
Whom  war  could  never  tame,  that  with  dry  eyes 
Beheld  the  laige  plains  of  Pharsalia  cover'd 
With  the  dead  carcasses  of  senators. 
And  citizens  of  Rome  ;  when  the  world  knew 
No  other  lord  but  him,  struck  deep  in  years  too, 
(And  men  gray-hair'd  forget  the  lusts  of  youth,) 
After  all  tlus,  meeting  fair  Cleopatra, 
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A  rappliant  too,  the  magic  of  her  eye, 

ETen  in  his  pride  of  conquest,  took  him  captive : 

Nor  are  you  more  secure. 

Max,  Were  yoa  deform'd, 
(But,  bj  the  gods,  yoa  are  most  excellent,) 
Yoor  gravity  and  discretion  would  overcome  me ; 
And  I  should  be  more  proud  in  beiog  prisoner 
To  your  fair  virtues,  than  of  all  the  honours. 
Wealth,  title,  empire,  that  my  sword  hath  pur- 
chased. 

Dioeie.  This  meets  my  wishes.     Welcome  it, 
Artemia, 
With  outstretched  arms,  and  study  to  forget 
That  Antoninus  ever  was :  thy  fate 
Reserved  thee  for  this  better  choice ;  embrace  it 

ilf or.  This  happy  match  brings  new  nerves  to 
To  our  continued  league.  £s^vo  strength 

Dioeie.  Hymen  himself 
Will  bless  this  marriage,  which  we'll  solemnize 
In  the  presence  of  these  kings. 

K.  of  Ponttu.  Who  rest  most  happy. 
To  be  eyewitoesses  of  a  match  that  brings 
Peace  to  the  empire. 

Dioeie.  We  much  thank  your  loves : 
But  Where's  Sapritius,  our  governor. 
And  our  most  seaions  provost,  good  Theophilus  ? 
If  ever  prince  were  blest  in  a  true  servant, 
Or  could  the  gods  be  debtors  to  a  man, 
Both  they  and  we  stand  for  engaged  to  cherish 
His  piety  and  service. 

Artem,  Sir,  the  governor 
Brooks  sadly  his  son's  loss,  although  he  tom'd 
Apostata  in  death ;  but  bold  Theophilus, 
Who  for  the  same  cause,  in  my  presence  seal'd 
His  holy  anger  on  his  daughters  hearts ; 
Having  with  tortures  first  tried  to  convert  her, 
Dragg'd  the  bewitching  Christian  to  the  scaffold, 
And  saw  her  lose  her  head. 

Diode,  He  is  all  worthy : 
And  from  his  own  mouth  I  would  gladly  hear 
The  manner  how  she  suffer'd. 

Ariem,  'Twill  be  deUver'd 
With  such  contempt  and  scorn,  (I  know  his  nature,) 
That  rather  'twill  beget  your  highness'  laughter, 
Than  the  least  pity. 

Dioeie,  To  that  end  I  would  hear  it. 

Enter  Thbopbildb,  SAPsmuB,  and  HAOUircs. 

Artem,  He  comes ;  with  him  the  governor. 

Dioeie,  O,  Sapritius, 
I  am  to  chide  you  for  your  tenderness ; 
But  yet  remembering  that  you  are  a  father, 
I  will  forget  it.    Good  Theophilus, 
111  speak  with  you  anon. — Nearer,  your  ear. 

[To  BAPBinvs. 

Theoph,  {aeide  to  Macrinus.]  By  Antoninus' 
soul,  I  do  ooigure  yon. 
And  though  not  for  religion,  for  his  friendship. 
Without  demanding  what's  the  cause  that  moves 
Receive  my  signet : — By  the  power  of  this,     [me, 
Go  to  my  prisons,  and  release  all  Christiansi 
That, are  in  fetters  there  by  my  command. 

Mao,  But  what  shall  follow  ? 

Theoph,  Haste  then  to  the  port ; 
You  there  shall  find  two  tali  ships  ready  rigg'd. 
In  which  embark  the  poor  distressed  souls, 
And  bear  them  from  the  reach  of  tyranny. 
Enquire  not  whither  you  are  bound :  the  Deity 
That  they  adore  will  give  yon  prosperous  winds. 
And  make  your  voyage  such,  and  largely  pay  for 


Your  hasard,  and  your  timfaiL    Leave  m 
There  is  a  scene  that  I  must  act  aime : 
Haste,  good  Macrinns ;  and  the  greni  God  guide 
you  \ 
Mae.  I'll  undertake't ;  there's  aometliSi^  prompti 
me  to  it ; 
'Tis  to  ipve  innocent  blood,  a  saint-like  act : 
And  to  be  merciful  has  never  been 
By  moral  men  themselves  esteem 'd  a  an.       iBsiL 
Dioeie,  You  know  your  charge? 
Sap,  And  will  with  care  oheerwe  it. 

Dioeie,  For  I  profess  he  is  not  Cbsbt's  fnead. 
That  sheds  a  tear  for  any  torture  that 
A  Christian  suffers.    Welcome,  my  beat  aertaat. 
My  careful,  zealous  provost  I  thou  haiit  toU'd 
To  sati^  my  will,  though  in  eztremea : 
I  love  thee  for't ;  thou  art  firm  roek«  no  chaQ|e> 
Prithee  deliver,  and  for  my  sake  do  it,  [lias. 

WiUiout  excess  of  bitterness  or  sooib. 
Before  my  brother  and  theae  longs,  how  look 
The  Christian  her  death  ? 

Theoph,  And  such  a  presence. 
Though  every  private  hod  in  this  Urge  room 
Were  circled  round  with  an  imperial  crown. 
Her  story  will  deserve,  it  is  so  full 
Of  excellence  and  wonder. 

Dioeie,  Ha  I  how  is  this  ? 

T%eoph.  O  !  mark  it,  therefoie,  and  with  that 
attention, 
As'you  would  hear  an  embassy  frem  heaven 
By  a  wing'd  legate ;  for  the  truth  deUver'd, 
Both  how,  and  what,  this  blessed  virgin  snffer'd. 
And  Dorothea  but  hereafter  named. 
You  will  rise  up  with  reverence,  and  no  more. 
As  things  unworthy  of  your  thoughte,  remember 
What  the  canonized  Spartan  ladies  were, 
Which  lying  Greece  so  boasts  of.     Your  own  ms* 

trons, 
Your  Roman  dames,  whose  figures  yon  yet  keep 
As  holy  relics,  in  her  history 
Will  find  a  second  urn  t  Gracchus'  Cornelia, 
Paulina,  that  in  death  desired  to  follow 
Her  husband  Seneca,  nor  Brutus'  Portia, 
That  swallow*d  burning  coals  to  overtake  him. 
Though  all  their  several  worths  were  given  to  one, 
With  this  is  to  be  mentioned. 

Max,  Is  he  mad  ? 

Diode.   Why,  they  did  die,  Theophilus,  and 
boldly; 
This  did  no  more. 

Theoph,  They,  out  of  desperation. 
Or  for  vain  glory  of  an  after-name, 
Parted  with  life  :  this  had  not  mutinous  sons. 
As  the  rash  Gracchi  were;  nor  was  this  ssint 
A  doating  mother,  as  Cornelia  was. 
This  lost  no  husband,  in  whose  overthrow 
Her  wealth  and  honour  sunk ;  no  fear  of  want 
Did  make  her  being  tedious ;  but,  aiming 
At  an  immortal  crown,  and  in  His  cause 
Who  only  can  bestow  it ;  who  sent  down 
Legions  of  ministering  angels  to  bear  up 
Her  spotless  soul  to  heaven,  who  entertain'd  it 
With  choice  celestial  music,  equal  to 
The  motion  of  the  spheres  ;  she,  unoompell'd. 
Changed  this  life  for  a  better.    My  lord  Sspritittf» 
You  were  present  at  her  death :  did  you  e'er  hear 
Such  ravishing  sounds  .* 

Sap,  Yet  you  said  then  'twas  witehcfuft. 
And  devilish  illusions. 

Theoph,  I  then  heard  it 
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With  imfBl  cm,  and  bdch'd  oat  blasphemous 

words 
\^omA  hii  Deity,  which  then  I  knew  not, 
Nor  did  bdicTf  in  him. 

Dtoek,  Why,  dott  thou  now  ? 
Ur  dtr'ft  thov,  in  oar  hearing—^ 

Tkttpk.  Were  my  Toioe 
As  tovd  as  is  His  thunder,  to  be  heard 
Tbnngb  all  the  world,  all  potentates  on  earth 
Keidf  te  bunt  with  rage,  shoald  they  bat  hear  it ; 
IVagh  beil,  to  aid  their  malice,  lent  her  furies, 
)(t  1  would  apeak,  and  speak  again,  and  boldly, 
I JA  a  Chrtatiao,  and  the  Powers  yon  worship, 
Bat  dnasM  of  fools  and  madmen« 

Mat,  iMf  hands  on  him. 

Ditcie,  TIkhi  twice  a  child  I  for  doating  age  so 
Biskesthee^ 
TVyQ  meldat  not  else,  thy  pilgrimage  of  life 
Bea^  almost  past  through,  in  this  last  moment 
Daooy  wkata'er  thou  hiast  done  good  or  great— 
Tij  joath  ihd  pfomiae  mach ;  and,  grown  a  man, 
TVa  isad'ft  it  good,  and,  with  inerease  of  years, 
TVf  actions  still  better'd :  aa  the  son, 
Tkaa  dad'at  rise  glorioosly,  kept'st  a  oonstant 


U  ill  thy  jooraey ;  and  now,  in  the  etening, 
WWa  tboB  dioold'st  pass  with  honour  to  thy  rest, 
WiH  ihoa  iUl  like  a  meteor  ? 

S«p,  Yetoo&feas 
1W  Uuw  art  mad,  and  that  thy  tongue  and  heart 
Htd  ao  agreement. 

Mti.  Do ;  no  waj  is  left,  else, 
Tv  9ft  thy  lifo,  Thaophilos. 

OiocU,  Bat,  refose  it, 
^^wtncCioa  as  horrid,  and  as  sadden, 
H«B  fall  apon  thee,  as  if  hell  stood  open, 
Aad  thoa  wert  ainking  thither. 

Thnph,  Hear  me,  yet ; 
R«ar,  for  ay  aerrice  past. 

Arum,  What  will  he  aay? 

Tkeoph.  As  erer  I  desorred  yoor  fiiYoar,  hear 


\ei  plat  one  boon ;  'tis  not  for  life  I  sue  for; 

Nor  II  it  fit  that  I,  that  ne'er  knew  pity 

Touy  Chriatiao,  being  one  myself, 

'^wld  look  for  any ;  no,  I  rather  beg 

Tit:  olaMst  of  yoor  cruelty.    I  stand 

Anooaptafalefor  thoosand  Chriatians'  deaths; 

^  vere  it  pooeibte  that  I  could  die 

^  ^  for  every  one,  then  live  again 

To  be  agaia  tormented,  'twere  to  me 

^  eatT  pcaaaee,  and  I  should  pass  through 

^^Ptterlfinaing  fire  ;  but,  that  denied  me, 

1<  bc»g  beyond  the  strength  of  feeble  nature, 

V}  Mil  ia,  yoa  wonld  hare  no  pity  on  me. 

U  Bine  ova  house  there  are  a  thousand  engines 

^  ^(nfied  cruelty,  which  I  did  prepare 

For  miaenble  Christians ;  let  me  feel, 

Vi  die  Siolisa  did  his  brazen  buU, 

Ttw  honid'at  yoa  can  find ;  and  I  will  aay, 

lb  doth,  that  yoa  are  mercifuL 

<h«^.  Deapsirnot; 
Is  thia  thoa  ahalt  pimiL    Go  fetch  them  hither : 

lExeunt  tome  qftXe  Guard. 

I   I>nth  ahaU  pot  on  a  thoosand  ahapes  at  once, 

,   ^  ««ppaar  before  thee ;  racks,  and  whips  1 

\^  fleah,  with  baraing  pinoera  torn,  shall  feed 
;   Uefric  that  heats  them  ;  and  what's  wanting  to 

JV  t«rtart  of  thy  body,  I'U  supply 

ib  7«ui^  thy  mind.    Fetch  aU  the  Christians 


That  are  in  hold ;  and  here,  before  his  face, 
Cut  them  in  pieces. 

Thefiiph.  'Tb  not  in  thy  power : 
It  was  the  first  good  deed  I  ever  did. 
They  are  removed  oat  of  thy  reach ;  howe'er, 
I  was  determined  for  my  ains  to  die,  | 
I  first  took  order  for  their  liberty ; 
And  still  I  dare  thy  worst. 

Jie^«nter  Guard  id(A  rMk»  and  other  inttrumenU  tif 

iOTiHTt. 

Dioeie.  Bind  him,  I  say ; 
Make  every  artery  and  sinew  crack  : 
The  slave  that  makes  him  give  the  loudest  shriek. 
Shall  have  ten  thousand  drachmas :  wretch  I  Til 
To  corse  the  Power  thou  worship'st.      [force  thee 

Theoph.  Never,  never : 
No  breath  of  mine  shall  e'er  be  spent  on  Him, 

IThfjf  torment  him. 
But  what  shall  speak  His  majesty  or  mercy. 
I'm  honoured  in  my  sufferings.  Weak  tormentors, 
More  tortnres,  more : — alss !  you  are  unskilful — 
For  heaven's  sake  more ;  my  breast  is  yet  ontom: 
Here  purchase  the  reward  that  was  propounded. 
The  irons  cool, — here  are  arms  yet,  and  thighs ; 
Spare  do  part  of  me. 

Max.  He  endures  beyond 
The  sniTerance  of  a  man. 

Sap.  No  sigh  nor  groan, 
To  witness  he  hath  feeling. 

Dioele.  Harder,  villains  I 

Bnier  Haaray. 

Harp.  Unless  that  he  blaspheme,  he's  lost  for 
ever. 
If  torments  ever  ooold  bring  forth  despair. 
Let  these  compel  him  to  it : — Oh  me  I 
My  ancient  enemies  again  1  {.Fattt  down. 

Enter  DoBonoA  in  a  white  robe,  a  erown  upon  her 
head,  led  in  bp  Amobu>  ;  Airroiriinm,  Caluta,  and 
CmugrmtA /Mowing t  aU  in  white,  hut  leeegiortoui/ 
Avosu)  hold*  out  a  crown  to  Thbovbilvs. 

Thfoph,  Most  glorious  vision  !*- 
Did  e'er  so  hard  a  bed  yield  man  a  dream 
So  heavenly  as  this?    I  am  confirm'd, 
Confirm'd,  you  blessed  spirits,  and  make  haste 
To  take  that  crown  of  immortality 
You  offer  to  me.    Death!  till  this  blest  minute, 
I  never  thought  thee  slow-paced ;  nor  would  I 
Hasten  thee  now,  for  any  pain  I  suifer. 
But  that  thou  keep'st  me  from  a  glorious  wreath, 
Which  through  this  stormy  way  I  would  creep  to. 
And,  humbly  kneeUng,  wiUi  humility  wear  it. 
Oh  1  now  1  fed  thee : — blessed  spirits !  I  come ; 
And,  witness  for  me  all  these  wounds  and  scars, 
I  die  a  soldierly  the  Christian  wars.  IDiee. 

Sap.  I  have  seen  thousands  tortured,  but  ne'er 
A  constancy  tike  this.  [yet 

Harp.  I  am  twice  damn'd. 

Anff.  Haste   to    thy  place  appointed,  cursed 
fiend  ! 

[Hakpax  einkewith  thmider  and  liffhtming. 
In  spite  of  hell,  this  soldier's  not  thy  prey ; 
'Tis  I  have  won,  thou  that  hast  lost  the  day. 

ISxU  with  Dam,  4e. 

Dioele.  1  think  the  centre  of  the  earth  be 
crack'd — 
Yet  I  stand  still  unmoved,  and  will  go  on : 
The  persecution  that  is  here  begun. 
Through  all  the  world  with  violence  shall  ran. 

iFkmrieh.    Exount. 


THE    UNNATURAL    COMBAT. 


TO 

MY  MUCH  HONOURED  FRIEND,  ANTHONY  SENTLEGER, 

OF  OAKHAM   IN   KENT,   ESQ. 

Sir,— That  the  patroaaBe  of  trifles,  in  this  ]dnd«  hsth  long  since  rcmdored  dedications,  and  Inacriptkios  obaolete, 
and  out  of  fashion,  I  perfectly  understand,  and  cannot  but  ingenuously  oonfioas,  that  I  walking  in  the  Mme  path,  nuy 
be  tnily  argued  Vy  joa  of  weakness,  or  wilful  error :  but  the  reasons  and  defences,  for  the  tmder  of  my  serriee  thi< 
way  to  you,  aie  so  just,  that  I  cannot  (in  my  thankfulness  for  so  many  favours  receiTed)  but  be  ambitions  to  pubUck 
them.  Your  noble  father,  Sir  Wasuam  BnrruMiaR  (whose  remarkable  virtues  must  be  ever  remembered)  bens. 
wliUe  he  lived,  a  masta,  for  his  pleasure,  in  poetry,  feared  not  to  hold  converse  with  diven,  whose  nocesritons  fortunn 
made  it  their  profesaion,  among  which,  by  the  demenoy  of  his  Judgment,  I  was  not  in  the  last  plaoe  admitted.  Yoq 
(the  heir  of  his  honour  and  estate)  inherited  his  good  inclinations  to  men  of  my  poor  quality,  of  whidi  I  oanaol  i^re 
any  amplCT  testimony,  than  by  my  free  and  g^ad  profeasion  of  it  to  the  world.  Besides  (and  it  was  not  the  leaii 
enooursgement  to  me)  many  of  eminenoe,  and  the  best  of  such,  who  disdained  not  to  take  notice  of  me,  hare  noi 
thought  themselves  disparaged,  I  dare  not  aay  honoured,  to  be  oelebrated  the  patrons  of  my  humble  studies.  In  the 
first  file  of  which,  I  am  confident,  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  Unsh,  to  find  your  name  written.  I  present  yoo  with 
this  old  tragedy,  without  prologue  or  epUogue,  it  being  composed  In  a  time  (and  that  too,  peradventore,  as  loiowiii;  m 
this)  when  sudi  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced  above  the  lUirio  of  the  whole  wortc  Accept  it,  I  beseech  yoo,  s»  it 
is,  and  continue  your  favour  to  the  author,  your  servant*  Pmur  Massivgsr 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Bkauvobt  Senior,  Qwemor  <^  MarseUlet. 

Brauvort  Junior,  his  Son. 

ICalbfort  Senior,  Admiral  <^f  MarteUUs, 

Mairfort  Junior,  hi*  Son. 

Chamont,     ^ 

MoRTAioMS,  KAtnitanti  to  ihe  Oovemor. 

Lakodr,       J 

MoNTRRvnxR,  a  pretended  Friend  to  Malrsort 

Senior. 
Brlqaror,  a  poor  Captain. 
Three  Sea  Captains,  of  the  Navy  of  BfALEroar 

Junior. 


A  Steward. 
An  Usher. 
A  Page. 

Trbocrihb,  l>a\ighltr  to  Majursoit  Senior. 
T\oo  Waiting-Women. 
3Vo  Courtesans. 
A  Bawd. 

Servants  and  Soldiers. 


SCENE, — Mabsbillks. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  h—A  Hail  in  ihe  Court  of  Justice, 

JBnIer  Mortrxviu.r,  Throcrinb,  Usher,  Page,  and 
Waiting-women. 

Montr.  Now  to  be  modest,  madam,  when  yoa 
are 
A  suitor  for  your  ftither,  would  appear 
Coarser  than  boldness:  yon  a  while  must  part 

with 
Soft  silence,  and  the  bloahings  of  a  virgin  : 
Though  I  must  grant,  did  not  this  cause  com- 
mand it. 
They  are  rich  jewels  yon  have  ever  worn 
To  all  men's  admiration.    In  this  age, 


If,  by  onr  own  forced  importonity, 
Or  others  purchased  intercession,  or 
Cormpting  bribes,  w€  cfiamiKe  our  approacbes 
To  jostioe,  guarded  from  us  by  stem  power. 
We  bless  the  means  and  industry. 

Ush.  Here's  music 
In  this  bag  shall  wake  her,  though  she  had  drank 

opium. 
Or  eaten  mandnkes.    Let  commanders  talk 
Of  cannons  to  make  breaches,  give  but  fire 
To  this  petard,  it  shall  blow  open,  madam, 
The  iron  doors  of  a  judge,  and  make  yon  entrance ; 
When  they  (let  them  do  what  they  can)  with  all 
Thdr  mines,  their  cnlverins,  and  basiliscos, 
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l^biD  eool  their  leet  without ;  this  beiiig  the  pick- 
That  ne^er  fiuU.  [lock 

M^tUt.  Tia  true,  gold  can  do  much, 
B(i  bcaoty  more.  Were  I  the  governor.^. 
Tlocfh  the  mAmirJ^jouT  fatlier,  stood  convicted 
iJI  iftll  BtfTTlByyonbted,  hal£  a  ^Qzeh  ^      "* 
t¥wrcet  ctoge  jcMaerfrom  fliiese  cherry  Kps, 
V  AI0Bft'iih*ort  active  conference  in  pnval^i 
iSiuvli)  Bi^u  BU  geueril  pardon. 

Tlk-or.  The«e  light  words,  sir, 
Do  iU  become  ttie  weight  of  my  nd  totbam ; 
Aad  I  mncb  wooder  joo,  that  do  profess 
Toeaelf  to  he  mj  ft&CT'B  bosom  firiend, 
Csa  raise  Bshth  nrom  his  misery. 


thee 


gmm  »K)r  jr^«  fh^j  lifi.  I^«ym  jniTnf  pnrrliinwr 

u  iirv  tad  water  works,  and  truck'd  together. 


.^j 


MviUr.  Yon  nuBtake  me ; 
I  »hare  ia  his  calamity,  and  only 
Dcfifcr  my  thoughts  freely,  what  I  should  do 
Fur  each  a  rare  petitioner :  and  if 
^oo'D  follow  the  directions  I  prescribe. 
With  ny  best  jodgment  I'll  mark  ont  tiie  way 
For  his  enlargement 

rA€«e.  With  all  r«al  joy 
I  «haD  pat  what  yon  counsel  into  act, 
ProvidBd  it  he  honest. 

JfMlf.  Honesty 
U  A  hir  die  client  (tmst  to  my  experience) 
S<Uttm  pf  never  prospers ;  the  world's  wicked. 
We  vnOn,  not  ASfits;  BWeel  lildyi'you '  must 
practise 

TV  

TttbiTcAionr-from  it  \  do  not  deceive  yourself^ 
By  DuDdiAg  too  moch  on  tne  ^aise  foundat^oBs., 
t^f^Bfltyffig'nrtne.    l&i<L  your  waiters 


ou,  auu  1  u  come  nearer  to  you. 

1  Worn,  Some  wicked  counsel  on  my  life. 

2  ITmi.  Ne'er  doubt  it, 
If  it  proeesd  from  him. 

Pdpe.  1  wonder  that 
M;  lord  so  much  affects  him. 

TM.  Thoo'rt  a  child, 
Aod  dwt  not  understand  on  what  strong  basis 
Tki  frieudshtp's  raised  between  this  Montreville 
Aad  oar  tord,  monsieur  Malefort ;  but  I'll  teach 


I      r«A.  CommoditieB,  boy, 

I   WUch  you  may  know  hereafter. 

I      i*«^.  And  deal  in  Uiem, 

Wlien  the  tilde  has  given  yon  over,  as  appears  by 
'   tlir  iacmse  of  yoor  high  forehead. 
\      TM.  Here's  a  eradi  I 
1  ttiak  they  suck  this  knowledge  in  their  milk. 
^«9r.  1  had  an  Ignorant  nurse  else.    I  have 

I    Uj  tidy's  garter,  and  can  guess [tied,  sir, 

Cth.  Pesee,  infant ; 
Tftla  oat  of  school!    take   heed,  you  will  be 
hitedi'd  else. 
I  ^na.  My  lady's  QOlour  changes. 
S  FTdM.  She  C^bN^rhp. 
Theoe.  Yon  are  a  naughty  man,  indeed  yon  are ; 
lad  I  win  sooner  perish  with  my  fiBither, 
IVm  St  tkds  price  iwieem  him. 
^•a#r.  *^f  ypyy  own  way, 
^pt  Wfidesty  kgal  way ;  'tfs  noTyour  veil, 
Nor  oioan&lg^arillc;  nor  these  creatures  taught 
To  lovt«  lad  cry,  when  you  begin  to  whimper ; 
Vir  fcdWing  my  lord's  coach  in  the  dirt, 
N«r  Ose  wisch  yon  ndy  upon,  a  bribe, 


Will  do  it,  when  there's  something  he  likes  better. 
These  courses  in  an  old  crone  of  threescore, 
That  had  seven  years  together  tired  the  court 
With  tedious  petitions,  and  clamours. 
For  the  recovery  of  a  o^saggling  husband, 
To  pay,  forsooth,  the  duties  of  one  to  her  ; — 
But  for  a  huly  of  your  tempting  beauties, 
Yoor  yonthf  and  ravishing  features,  to  hope  only 
In  audi  a  suit  as  this  is,  to  gain  favour. 

Without     <^Tn>^ffi|r^rft     nf    onnr^^ — you     cOnCClve 

me — 


Bnter  BxAuroRx  Janior,  and  Bslgaros. 
Were  madness  at  the  height.    Here's  brave  young 


The  meteor  of  Marseilles,  one  that  holds 
The  governor  his  father's  will  and  power 
In  more  awe  than  his  own !  Come,  come,  ad- 
vance. 
Present  your  bag,  cramm'd  with  crowns  of  the 

sun; 
Do  you  think  he  cares  for  money  ?  he  loves  plea- 

sure. 
Bum  your  petition,  bum  it :  he  doats  on  you. 
Upon  my  knowledge  :  to  his  cabinet,  do, 
And  he  will  point  you  out  a  certain  course. 
Be  the  cause  right  or  wrong,  to  have  your  father 
Released  with  much  facility.  IBxit. 

Theoo.  Do  you  hear  ? 
Take  a  pander  with  you. 

Beauf.  jun,  I  tell  thee  there  is  neither 
Employment  yet,  nor  money. 

Belg,  I  have  commanded, 
And  spent  my  own  means  in  my  country's  service. 
In  hope  to  raise  a  fortune. 

Beauf,  jun.  Manv  have  hoped  so ; 
But  hopes  prove  seldom  certainties  with  soldiers. 

Belg,  If  no  preferment,  let  me  but  receive 
My  pay  that  is  behind,J^  set  me  nn 
A  tavern,  or  a  vaulting-boQ^e ;  wmle  men  love 
Or  dnmkenness,  or  lechery,  they'll  ne'er  fiiil  me  : 
Shall  I  have  that? 

Beamf,  jun.  As  our  prises  are  brought  in ; 
Till  then  you  must  be  patient 

Belg.  In  the  mean  time. 
How  shall  I  do  for  clothes  ? 

Bemif.  jun.  As  most  captains  do  : 
Philosopher-like,  carry  all  you  have  about  you. 

Belg,  But  how  shall  I  do,  to  satisfy  colon, 
monsieur  ? 
There  lies  the  doubt. 

Beauf,  jun.  That's  easily  decided ; 
My  father's  table's  free  for  any  man 
That  hath  bom  arms. 

Belg,  And  there's  good  store  of  meat  ? 

Beavf,  jun.  Never  fear  that. 

Belg,  I'll  seek  no  other  ordinary  then, 
But  be  his  daily  guest  vrithout  inyitement ; 
And  if  my  stomach  hold,  I'U  fi^  so  ItHO^y, 
As  he  shall  pay  me  suddenly,  to  be  quit  of  me. 

Beauf,  jun,  'Tis  she. 

Belg,  And  further 

Bemtf,  jun.  Away,  you  are  troublesome ; 
Designs  of  more  weight 

Belg,  Ha !  fair  Theocrine. 
Nay,  tf  a  velvet  petticoat  move  in  the  front, 
Buffjerkins  must  to  the  rear ;  I  know  my  man- 
'^'       "  ners  : 

This  u,  indeed,  great  business,  mine  a  gewgaw. 
I  may  dance  attendance,  this  must  be  dispatch'd. 


V>-^  Vv 
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^^rg"  *"'  hninft  *"  *^*^  ^tr^i  TnjLJl2!JL--'^y»  ^  *" 

gone,  tir.  ""       [^xt£. 

Beauft  jun.  [raiting  Th boo. /rom  Acr  Arnee*.] 
Nay,  pray  yoa,  madam,  rise,  or  I'll  kneel  with  yon. 

Page.  I  wonld  bring  yoa  on  yonr  knees,  were  I 
a  woman. 

Beavf.  Jun.  What  is  it  can  deaenre  so  poor  a 
name, 
As  a  suit  to  me  ?  This  more  than  mortal  form 
Was  fashion'd  to  command,  and  not  entreat : 
Yonr  will  but  known  is  served. 

Theoe.  Great  air,  my  fiitfaer, 
My  brave  desenring  fiither ; — ^bnt  tliat  sorrow 
Forbids  the  nse  of  speech— — 

Beau/,  jun.  I  understand  yon. 
Without  the  aids  of  those  interpreters 
That  fall  from  your  fair  eyes :  I  know  yon  Isboiy 

The  Uberty^fjauuJathei:;.  aft  rnfi  ififBr.> 

An3,  ^i  n&i  to"  endear  my  service  to  yon. 
Though  I  must  add,  and  pray  you  with  patience 

hear  it, 
"Us  hard  to  be  effected,  in  respect 
The  state's  incensed  against  him :  all  preanming, 
The  world  of  outrages  his  impious  son, 
Tnrn^yiypl'WTnan  pirate  m  his  crueiticy, 
ESpress^d  to  !Kis  poSl'  uiuutl^,  WlBBTnbt  be 
Wuh  sucB'ease  put  in  eiecuflSh,  if 
YBurfkthcr^  of  fartg  enr  gwt  admual, 
H^cT  not  or  ooffrcspbagonafrgroiiiiiiihi t d 
At  his  proceedings. 

'  Theoc.  And' must  "Ee  then  snffer, 
His  cause  unheard  ? 

Beauf.  jun.  As  yet  it  is  resolved  so, 
In  their  determination.     But  suppose 
(For  I  would  nourish  hope,  not  kill  it,  in  you) 
I  should  divert  the  torrent  of  their  purpose, 
And  render  them,  that  are  implacable. 
Impartial  judges,  and  not  sway'd  with  spleen ; 
^iil  Jttlli^I  4§l^  not, say  in  recompense. 
For  that  iDcludes  a  debt  you  cannot  owe  me^ 
B^iu  jour  liberal. boviatjj.  in  g^  aait 
Tq  voaTte  gracious  ?. 

fheob.  You  entreat  of  me,  sir, 
What  I  should  offer  to  yon,  with  confession 
That  you  much  nndervdne  yonr  own  worth, 
Should  yon  receive  me,  since  there  come  with  yon 

Ngt  iigifti!  BresTTromgi-'gfld  lawfm  tTttniBrr 

But  I  must  be  exi^XHed,  *Lis  uu«v  uO'Hnie 

For  me  to  think  of  Hymeneal  joys^ 

CiBahfi.(and  pray  you,  sir,  consider  it) 

That  gave  me  Cie,  and  faculties  to  love, 

Be,  as  he's  now,  ready  to  be  devonr'd 

By  ravenous  wolves,  and  at  that  instant,  I 

But  entertain  a  thought  of  those  delights. 

In  which,  perhaps,  my  ardour  meets  with  yours ! 

Duty  and  piety  forbid  it,  sir. 

Beauf.  jun.  But  this  effected,  and  yonr  father 
free. 
What  is  yonr  answer  ? 

Theoe.  Every  minute  to  me 
WHH  be  a  tedions  age,  till  our  embraces 
Are  warrantable  to  the  world. 

Beat^f.  jun.  I  urge  no  more ; 
Confirm  it  with  a  kiss. 

Theoe.  [Kiseing  him.'i  I  doubly  seal  it. 

Ush.  This  would  do  better  abed,  the  business 
ended : —  -^^^ 

They  are  the  loving'st  couple  I 


Enter  Bxauvobt  ■enlor,  MoiRAiaMa, 
"^^  ■  —  IiAifomi. 

Beauf.  jun.  Here  comes  my  father. 
With  the  Council  of  War :  deliver  yonr  petitioo. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

[Taaoa  ^/^  a  fmprr. 
Beauf.  sen,  I  am  sorry,  ladf , 
Your  Cither's  guilt  compels  your  innooenoe 
To  ask  what  I  in  justice  must  deny. 
Beauf.  jun.  For  my  sake,  nr,  pray  yon  rBoovc 

and  read  it. 
Beauf.  ten.  Thou  fooliah  boy  1  I  eaa  den j  tbee 
nothing.  {Tahet  tht  paper  ftom  Tmmoc^ 

Beat^f.  jun.  Thus  fiur  we  are  happy,  ■"■^■tti  . 
quit  the  place ; 
You  shall  hear  how  we  succeed. 
Theoc.  Goodness  reward  yon  1 

[^Exeunt  THMNauNs,  Usher,  FSgiS  and  W< 
Moni.  It  is  apparent ;  and  we  stay  too  long 
Ta  censure  Malefort  as  he  deserves. 

Cham.  There  is  no  colonr  of  reason  that  makes 
for  him : 
Had  he  dischaiged  the  trust  committed  to  bxm, 
With  that  experience  and  fidelity 
He  practised  heretofore,  i^B||]j,aat^ 
Our  navy  should  be  block'd  up,  and,  in  onr 
Cntrgoodis  matle  prize,  onr'sajfora  solii  for  "Saves. 
By  h^profflglumrlBBtte.t  ■ "  * 


After  so  many  brave  and  high 

He  should  in  one  ill  forfeit  all  the  good 

He  ever  did  his  country. 

Beauf.  ten.  Well,  'tis  granted. 

Beauf.  jun.  I  humbly  thank  yon«  sir. 

Beauf,  *^n.  Hfl  shtill  hsTfi  bojripg'i 

Wig  itYi^ff  ton  wfiTirlroff  I  ^"flg  hi  11  bfifeT  HT, 

)Ut  Bgfik  no  Inrf hff  Xsvour.^ 
lieauf.  jun.  Sir,  I  dare'not  [Er/t 

Beauf.  ten.   Monsieur  Chamont,  Montaigne, 
Lanour,  assistants, 
By  a  commission  firom  the  most  ChriatiaiL  long. 
In  punishing  or  freeing  Malefort, 
Our  late  great  admiral :  though  I  know  yon  need 
Instructions  from  me,  how  to  dispose  of  [not 

Yourselves  in  this  man's  trial,  that  exacts 
Your  clearest  judgments,  give  me  leave,  with  fr- 
To  offer  my  opinion.   We  are  to  hear  him,   [vour, 
A  little  looking  back  on  his  fair  actions. 
Loyal,  and  true  demeanour ;  not  as  now 
By  the  general  voice  already  he's  condemn'd. 
But  if  we  find,  as  most  believe,  he  hath  held 
Intelligence  with  his  accursed  son, 
Fa}lrai^ff  from  all  allegiance,  and  tnm'd 
r6ut  for  what  cause  we  know  not)  the  most  bloody 
And  fatal  enemy  this  country  ever 

Repented  to  have  brought  forth ;  all  compassion 

•  »  *  «  »  I  # 

Of  what  he  was,  or  may  be,  if  now  pardoned ; 
We  sit  engaged  to  cenaure  him  with  all 
Extremity  and  rigour. 

Cham.  Your  lordship  shews  ua 
A  path  which  we  will  tread  in. 

Lan.  He  that  leaves 
To  follow,  as  you  lead,  will  lose  himself. 

Moni.  I'll  iv>t  be  singular. 

Re-enter  BaAUPoier  jantor.  ttitk  UovTttxvjvuK,  Malmtokt 
■eoior,  Bkuurbb,  atut  OfBoer^       *""  — 
Beauf.  9en.  He  comes,  but  with 
A  strange  distracted  look. 
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Mtt^,  JTB.  LiTV  I  once  more 
To  fee  these  hands  and  arms  free !  these,  that 
la  the  nast  dreadfal  horror  of  a  fight,         [often, 
HaT»  been  ci  seamarks  to  teach  such  as  were 
Scooodi  in  mf  attempts,  to  steer  between 
Tbe  racks  of  too  nmdi  daring,  and  pale  fear. 
To  reach  the  port  of  victory !  when  my  sword, 
AdviDoed  thus,  to  my  enemies  appeared 
A  htiry  eomrt,  threatening  death  and  ruin 
To  floeh  as  Aant  befaohi  it !    These  the  legs, 
7W,  when  oar  ships  were  grappled,  carried  me 
With  such  swift  motion  from  deck  to  deck, 
ii  tkfy  that  saw  it,  with  amasement  cried. 
He  docs  not  nm,  but  flies ! 

Mvni.  He  still  retains 
The  greatnaas  of  his  spirit. 

Jfs/^/l  MB.  Now  crampt  with  irons, 
UosRr,  sad  cold,  they  hardly  do  support  me— 
But  1  fofget  mysdf.    O,  my  good  lords, 
Tbai  cit  there  as  my  judges,  to  determine 
The  life,  and  death  of  Malefort,  where  are  now 
ThoK  shoots,  those  cheonTvl  lopksi  those  loud 


With  which^  when  I  returned  loaden  with  spoil, 
Y(<regtertain*d  your  admiral  .'.all's  forgotten.: 
.ia?I  itasMibem  to  give  account  of  jj^t 
Otwftefri  m  as  flii6  andlnnoceot 
it'Bi  disi  never  saw  the  ex«tflJLhim} 
f«  Tftom  I  stan<r«uspectedj 
TfMv/;  am.  ivionsieor  l^alefort. 
Let  sot  your  passioii  ao  far  transport  you, 
Aj  to  bdiese  from  any  private  malice, 
<yx  cory  to  your  person,  yon  are  questioned : 
Nor  do  the  suppositions  want  weigh^ 
Tbst  do  invite  us  to  a  strong  sasuranc^ , 
Yottf  ion 

Mditf,  m%,  IfijhsiB^I  . 

Amu/,  ssii*    Pray  yon,  hear  with  pataeooe,— 


I 


tkgst  tHstinoe  or  sure  aidA,ft(UILJtfU 

^tiLwiy  that  yqyi  J*^4  ft^FM^*^  Hpiro  rfpTgWt^^^ 
^pan  wch  credit^  a^  ffJt**  ^**^'"  ^"  ^f 
30BymBme  comalsncler »    (pray  yon  observe 

H  thrfe  hal  not  some  contract  psss'd  between  you, 
llttt,  vhen  oecasioia  serv'd,  you  would  join  with 
TodMrutsorMssseilles?  [them, 

^Mf.^More>  what  urged 
Yoar  ttm  to  turn  apoa^ta? 

Cham,  lUdhelrom 
TW^te,  or  governor,  the  lesst  neglect, 
^^^i^  turj  could  interpret  for  a  wrong  ? 

£<aa.  Or,  if  yon  slept  notin  your  chsrge,  how 
So  oany  ships  y  dajj^fwy^Qar  coast,  [could 

Aid  kavc  in  ovownharbourshut  our  navy, 
CscDc  in  vnlbttgfat  with  ? 

8f9irf.jm,  They  put  him  hardly  to  it. 

Mtltf,  ten.  My  lords,  with  as  much  brevity  as 
1'^  Mfwir  cadi  particular  objection  [I  can, 

Viih  sliieh  you  charge  me.     Tbe  audn  ground, 

on  whicfei 
Tffii  nise  the  bdOdiog  of  your  accusation, 
B^  rcfosBoe  to  my  son :  "htlliitf  T  nnnr  ssffsa 
hia. 


to  the  devfl,  and  so  leavi 
^^         DuTmysSf 


Begets  treacherous  issue  ?  wss'tjn  me, 
With  M  mtrCh  '^Aac'WJTOtStf  titflSlsTKIhd, 
As,  w  nis  generaQon,  to  form 
The  organs  to  his  body  ?  Jj^nst  it  follow. 

Because  that  he  is  impious,  I  am  felee) 

I  'would  not  boast  my  actionsT  yeF'^  'fiwful 
To  upbraid  my  benefits  to  unthankful  men. 
Who  sunk  the  Turkish  gallies  in  the  streigbts 
But  Malefort  ?     Who  rescued  the  French  mer- 
chants. 
When  they  were  boarded,  and  stow'd  under  hatches 
By  the  pirates  of  Algiers,  when  every  minute 
They  did  expect  to  l^  chain'd  to  the  oar, 
But  your  now  doubted  admiral  ?  then  you  fiU'd 
The  air  with  shouts  of  joy,  and  did  proclaim, 
When  hope  had  left  them,  and  grim-iook*d  despair 
Hover'd  with  sail-stretch'd  wings  over  their  heads, 
To  me,  ss  to  the  Neptune  of  the  sea. 
They  owed  the  restitution  of  their  goods. 
Their  lives,  their  liberties.     0,  can  it  then 
Be  probable,  my  lords,  that  he  that  never 
Became  the  master  of  a  pirate's  ship. 
But  at  the  mainyard  hung  the  captain  up. 
And  caused  fhe  resl'fo  be  thrown  over-bosrd ; 
Should,  after  all  these  proofs  of  deadly  hate. 
So  oft  expressed  against  them,  entertain 
A  thought  of  quarter  with  them  ;  but  much  less 
(To  the  perpetual  ruin  of  my  glories) 
To  join  with  them  to  lift  a  wicked  arm 
Against  my  mother-country,  this  Marseilles, 
Which,  with  my  prodigal  expenae  of  blood, 
I  have  so  oft  protected ! 

Beauf.  ten.  What  you  have  done 
Is  granted  and  applauded ;  but  yet  know 
This  glorious  relation  of  your  actions 
Must  not  so  blind  our  jndgmenta,  as  to  suffer 
This  most  unnatural  crime  you  stand  aeoused  ot. 
To  psss  unquestioned. 

Cham.  No ;  you  must  produce 
Reasons  of  more  validity  and  weight, 
To  plead  in  your  defence,  or  we  shall  hardly 
Conclude  you  innocent. 

Mont.  The  large  volume  of 
Your  former  worthy  deeds,  with  your  experience, 
Both  what  and  when  to  do,  but  makes  against  you. 

Lan.  For  had  your  care  and  courage  been  the 
same 
As  heretofore,  the  dangers  we  are  plunged  in 
Had  been  with  ease  prevented. 

Male/,  sen.  What  have  I 
Omitted,  in  the  power  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Even  in  the  birth  to  strangle  the  designs  of 
This  hell-bred  wolf,  my  son  ?  ^a&XgoGi]^  locdfi, 
I  am  no  god»  nor  like  him  could  forest 
t{][a^cruel  thonjhfii  r**^  nirfffij  ri^rp'^ini  • 
Nor  would  the  son  at  my  command  forbear 
To  make  his  progress  to  the  other  world, 
Affording  to  us  one  continued  light. 
Nor  could  my  breath  disperse  those  foggy  mists, 
Cover'd  with  which,  and  darkness  of  the  night, 
Their  navy  undiscem'd,  without  resistance. 
Beset  our  harbour :  nudce  not  that  my  fault. 
Which  you  in  justice  must  ascribe  to  fortune. — 
But  if  that  nor  my  former  acts,  nor  what 
I  have  delivered,  can  prevail  with  you. 
To  make  good  my  integrity  and  truth ; 
Bin  Up^thia  bosem,  and  pluck  out  the  heart 
Xfit  hath  been  ever  loyal.  lA  trumpet  vitMn. 

Beauf,  sen.  How !  a  trumpet  ? 
Enquire  the  cause.  lExit  MoinaaviLLa. 


90 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


ACT    Xl> 


MaU(f.  ten.  Thou  searcher  of  men's  hearts. 
And  sure  defender  of  the  innocent, 
(Mj  other  crying  sins — awhile  not  look'd  on) 
If  I  in  this  am  guilty,  strike  me  dead, 
Or  by  some  unexpected  means  confirm, 
I  am  accosed  nnjustly !  {AMiOe, 

Rf€KUr  Moirnunriu.x  witk  a  Sea  Captain. 

Bunif.  MR.  Speak,  the  motives 
That  bring  thee  hither  ? 

Capi,  From  our  admiral  thns : 
He  does  sahite  you  fiurly,  and  desires 
It  may  be  understood  no  public  hate 
Hath  brought  him  to  M aneilles ;  nor  sfiekl  h^ 
The  ruin  of  his  coim|aa;»imt  aims  only 
To  wreak  a  private  wrongs :  and  if  from  you 
Hjgum  haieHUkfl  anfluberty  isk  decide T(/' 
In  single  eombat,  he'll  give  up  good  pledges, 
Irhe  hJI  in  the  trial  of  nis  iigl£     ■   -  -    — * 
We^shalt  weigh  anchorj  and  qip  more  molest 
TEi8  "WWirtWlK  Ti08dlearm8."*\ 

'Eeavf.  ten.  Speak  to  the  man, 
If  in  this  presence  he  appear  to  yon, 
To  whom  you  bring  this  challenge. 

Capt,  Tia  to  you. 

Beatif,  ten.  His  frther  1 

Montr,  Can  it  be? 

Beauf.  /tin.  Strange  and  prodigious  ! 

Maiif,  <0f|.  Thou  seest  I  stand  unmoved :  were 
thy  voice  thunder, 
It  should  not  shake  me;  say,  what  would  the  viper? 

Capi,  The  reverence  a  Other's  name  may  chal- 
And  duty  of  a  son  no  more  remember'd,  [lenge, 
He  does  defy  thee  to  the  death. 

Maief,  ten.  Go  on. 

Capt,  And  with  his  sword  will  prove  it  on  thy 
Thou  art  a  mucdfiDBE^  an  athei9t;-  [head, 

And'Chat  all  attributes  of  men  tum'd  fiirieS; 
Cannot  express  thee :  this  he  will  make  good, 
Ifthou  dar'st  give  him  meeting. 

^'jBhti^  «#«t.  Dare  I  live  !  " 

Dare  I,  when  mountains  of  my  sins  overwhelm  me, 
At  my  last  gasp  ask  for  mercy !     How  I  bless 
Thy  coming,  captain ;  never  man  to  me 
Arrived  so  opportunely ;  and  thy  message. 
However  it  may  seem  to  threaten  death, 
Does  yield  to  me  a  second  life  in  curing 
My  wounded  honour.    Stand  I  yet  suspected 
As  a  confederate  with  thiTeiiemy, 
WhoA  Of  aU  men,  againsl  air  ties  of  naturg, 
He  marCs'^oaf'for  destruction  !  you  are  jus(, 
Immortal  Powers,  and  in  this  merciful ; 


And  it  takes  from  my  sorrow,  and  my  ahame 

For  bdng  the  father  to  so  bad  a  son. 

In  that  you  are  pleased  to  ofier  up  the  monster 

To  my  correction.    Blush  and  repent. 

As  you  are  bound,  my  honourable  lords, 

Your  ill  opinions  of  me.    Not  great  %nlus. 

The  £itfaer  of  the  Roman  liberty. 

With  more  assured  constancy  beheld 

His  traitor  sons,  for  labouring  to  call  home 

The  banish'd  Xarauins,  scourged  with  rods  to  dcstL, 

Than  I  wiU  shewT^^en  I  take  back  the  life 

This  prodigy  of  mankind  received  from  me. 

Beauf,  ten.  We  are  sorry,  monsieur  Malefort, 
for  our  error, 
And  are  much  taken  with  your  resohitioD ; 
But  the  disparity  of  years  and  strength, 
Between  you  and  your  son,  duly  consider'd, 
We  would  not  so  expose  you. 

Malef,  ten.  Then  yon  kiH  me, 

Under  pretence  to  save  me.    O  mjjflida* 

As  you  loYe  honour,  aoda  wrong'djiUftV^u&f, 

Deny  me  not  this  fair  and  noble  means 

To  make  me  right  again  to  all  the  worlSU 

Should  any  other  but  myself  be  chosen 

To  puniah  this  apostata  with  dfiathy 

You  rob  a  wroCcned  father  of  a  jostioe 

That  tQ  all  after  times  will  be  recorded. 

I  wish  his  strength  were  centuple,  his  skill  equal 

To  my  experience,  that  in  his  fall 

He  may  not  shame  my  victory !  I  fisel 

The  powers  and  spirits  of  twenty  strong  men  in  me. 

Were  he  with  wild  fire  circled,  I  t^fldftjmteg^ 

Would  make  way  to  him. — kt  youdostfect,  sir. 

My  daughter  Theocrine ;  as  you  are 

My  true  and  ancient  friend ;  as  thou  art  valiant ; 

And  as  all  love  a  soldier,  second  me 

[TkqfoUtuttaOuGvrera^r'. 

In  this  my  just  petition.    In  your  looks 
I  see  a  grant,  my  lord. 

Beat^.  ten.  You  shall  overbear  me ; 
And  since  you  are  so  confident  in  your  cause. 
Prepare  you  for  the  combat. 

Male/,  ten.  With  more  joy 
Than  yet  I  ever  tasted :  by  the  next  sun. 
The  disobedient  rebel  shall  hear  firom  me. 
And  so  return  in  safety.  ITo  the  Captain.]     M^ 

good  lords, 
To  all  my  service. — I  wiUdi^or^itt^aBe 
R^t  to  Marseilles ;  nor'CBSi  make  dolXfat; 
But  his  impiety  is  a  potent  charm. 
To  edge  my  sword,  and  add  strength  to  my  arm. 


ACT   11. 


SCENE  h-^An  open  tpaee  wUhoui  the  City, 

Enter  three  Sea  Captains. 

2  Capi.  He  did  accept  the  challenge,  then  ? 
1  Capt,  Nay  more, 

Was  oveijoyM  in't ;  and,  as  it  had  been 
A  fair  invitement  to  a  solemn  feast. 
And  not  a  combat  to  conclude  with  death. 
He  cheerfully  embraced  it. 

3  Capi,  Are  the  articles 
Sign'd  to  on  both  parte  ? 

1  Capi.  At  the  father's  suit. 


With  much  unwillingness  the  governor 
Consented  to  them. 

2  Capi.  You  are  inward  with 
Our  admiral ;  Could  you  yet  never  learn 
What  the^  nature  of  the  quarrel  is,  that  renders 
l^e  son  more^ahliadeiiseJ,  ImplaeaiUte,  "* 

Against  the  father  ?  i  ~ 

1  Capi,  Never ;  yet  I  have, 
As  far  as  manners  would  give  warrant  to  it. 
With  my  best  coriousness  of  care  observed  him. 
I  have  sat  with  him  in  his  cabin  a  day  together. 
Yet  not  a  syllable  exchanged  between  ua. 
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Gi^  be  did  aften,  as  if  inward  grief 

And  DdudiolT  at  that  instant  would 

Cbki  ap  his  ntal  spirits,  and  now  and  then 

&  fesr  or  tvo,  as  in  derision  of 

IVtsflgfaaas  of  iiis  rngged  temper,  would 

FiB  oa  his  koUow  cheeks,  which  bnt  once  felt, 

i  addea  iath  of  fory  did  diy  np ; 

4ad  hyiBg  then  his  hand  upon  his  sword. 

He  «oaU  nmvr.  Vat  yet  so  as  I  oft  heard  him, 

Ve  ihaO  Bsst,  end  father,  yes,  we  shall ; 

Tko  in  exact,  for  erery  womanish  drop 

<)f  rniov  from  these  eyes,  a  strict  aocompt 

Cif  nadb  won  from  the  heart. 

*  Cwpl.  Tb  wondroos  strange. 

3  Capi.  And  past  my  appretoision.     ^. 

1 C^.  Yet  what  malces  ^ 

TV  Blinds  greater,  when  from  the  ipfiatpp  . 
A  flttl'i  deicried,  all  thoughts  that  do  concern 
BisHcIf  liid  bf,  no  lion,  pinch'd  with  hunger, 
Kow  Umseif  more  fiercely  from  his  den, 
TW  ke  cooes  on  the  deck ;  and  there  how  wisely 
Hf  fnei  difecdons,  and  how  stout  he  is 
la  i»  aeratioos,  we,  to  admiration, 
Hi?e  ben  eicwituesica :  jetlic  Jigrer  minds 
"H*  booty  when  *tis  made  ours ;  but  as  If  "^ 
nrtuyf,  in  ine  pgWftlBC  uf  fliB  pfiyr 

Htt  t!fl  fcide  Known,  ne  does  retire  himsj^ 
Tj  Idi  IMHMP  6Mitempl^tiftHj  no  joy  ' 
Eipras'd  hy  km  for  rictory.     . 


Jun. 

2  Capi.  Here  he  comes, 
Btf  with  oMire  cheerful  looks  than  erer  yet 
Iwv  him  wear. 

Jfs^.  jun.  It  was  long  since  resolved  on, 
Nor  snut  I  stagger  now  [in't.]     May  the  cause. 

B<bBriedto 

-~  "**  y  death,  or  mv  revenge  I 

^chtfitable  in  your  censures  of  me, 
lad  do  sot  entertain  a  false  belief 

that 


repented. 

lJ*Kii«ne  sad  reason,  and  but  too  well  know 

I  Qu  oor  five,  nor  end  a  wretched  life, 

Bv  both  ways  I  am  impious.   Do  not,  therefore, 

A'oibe  the  perturbation  of  my  soul 

To  •  itrrae  fear  of  death  :  1  oft  have  view'd 

All  kiadi  of  his  inevitable  darts, 

W  m  they  terrible.  Were  I  oondemn'd  to  leap 

^^A  the  doid-cover'd  bron^f  a  steep  rock, 

ItKAthr  deep;  or,  Curtiui]£A  to  fill  up, 

'«r  wy  coaatrr's  safety,  and  an  after-name, 

•V  Uttomkig  uyssy  or  charge  through  fire, 

U  amU  not  to  much  shake  me,  as  th'  encounter 

<><thiiday*s  single  enemy. 

I  Capi,  If  yon  picnae,  sir, 
ym  ncy  shun  it,  or  delier  it. 

Makf,  pm.  Not  fbr  the  worid : 
\ttt9Q  tiaags  I  entreat  you ;  the  first  is, 
)  (ttH  sol  enqoire  the  difference  between 
^Ttdf  nd  him,  whi^  as  a  father  once 
1  ieawr^d,  now  my  deadlieat  enemy ; 
[^  i«t  ii,  if  I  ftU,  to  bear  my  body  fit.— 

re  froiB  thia  plaee,  and  where  you  please  inter 
I  i^Hld  jM  aaorv,  but  by  his  sudden  coming 
lanrstW. 


Alter  BaAuvoBT  Junior  and  MoirmaviLLS,  leading  in 
MAuroRT  MXiior ;  BmiaAViSin/oUowing,  with  others. 

Beau/,  jun.  Let  me,  sir,  have  the  honour 
To  be  your  second. 

Montr.  With  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  must  put  in  for  that,  since  our  tried  friendship 
Hath  lasted  from  our  infancy. 

Befy,  I  have  served 
Under  your  command,  and  you  have  seen  me 

fight. 
And  handsomely,  though  I  say  it ;  and  if  now, 
At  this  downright  game,   I  may  but  hold  your 
I'll  not  pull  down  the  side.  [cards, 

Malrf.  ten.  I  rest  much  bound 
To  your  so  noble  offers,  and  I  hope 
Shall  find  your  pardon,  though  I  now  refuse  them  ; 
For  which  I'll  jrield  strong  reasons,  but  as  briefly 
As  the  time  will  give  me  leave.   For  me  to  borrow 
(That  am  supposed  the  weaker)  any  aid 
From  the  assistance  of  my  second's  sword. 
Might  write  me  down  in  the  black  list  of  those 
That  have  nor  fire  nor  spirit  of  their  own ; 
But  dare,  end  do,  as  they  derive  their  courage 
From  his  example,  on  whose  help  and  valour 
They  wholly  do  depend.     Let  this  suffice, 
In  my  excuse  for  that.    Now,  if  you  pleaae. 
On  both  parte,  to  retire  to  yonder  mount, 
Where  you/anin  a  Roman  theatre. 
May  see  th^trnxxiy  difference  determined. 
Your  favours  meet  my  wishes. 

Maie/.jun.  'Tis  approved  of 
By  me ;  and  I  command  you     [To  his  Captains.] 
And  leave  me  to  my  fortune.  [Lead  the  way, 

Beat^f.  jun,  I  would  gladly 
Be  a  spectator  (since  I  am  denied 
To  be  an  actor)  of  each  blow  and  thrust. 
And  punctually  observe  them. 

Mal^.jun.  You  shall  have 
All  you  desire ;  for  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  make  bold  to  entertain  the  time. 
If  he  give  suffrage  to  it. 

Mal^.  ten.  Yes,  I  will ; 
I'll  hear  thee,  and  then  kill  thee  :  nay,  farewell. 

Mal^.jun.  Embrace  with  love  on  both  sides, 
Leave  deadly  hate  and  fury.  [and  with  us 

Mdlef'  ten.  From  this  place 
Yon  ne'er  shall  see  both  living. 

Belg,  What's  past  help,  is 
Beyond  prevention. 

[I^cy  embrace  on  "both  tides,  and  take  leave  teveraUjf 
qf  the/ather  and  son. 

MaUf.  ten.  Now  we  are  alone,  sir ; 
And  thou  hast  liberty  to  unload  Uie  burthen 
Which  thou  groan'st  under.     Speak  thy  griefik 

Aialef.  jun.  I  shall,  sir ; 
Bnt  in  a  perplex'd  form  and  method,  which 
You  only  can  interpret :  Would  you  had  not 
A  guilty  knowledge  in  your  bosom,  of 
The  language  which  you  force  me  to  deliver, 
So  I  were  nothing  !    As  you  are  my  father, 
I  bend  my  knee,  and,  uncompeIl*d,  profess 
My  life,  and  all  that's  mine,  to  bWyonr  gift ; 
And  that  in  a  son's  duty  I j^tandJioaAd 
To  lay  this  head  beneath  your  feet,  and  run 
An  desperate  hazards  for  your  ease  and  safety : 
But  this  confest  on  my  part,  Lpse^A 
And  not  as  with  a  fiither,  (airmspecti* 
Love,  fear,  and  reverence  c^sf(>.ff,)  but  as 
A  wicked  men  I  thus  eip^jtiltate  witibyon. 
Why  bA-gn  jffMj^ftTi**  that  which  I  ^ariniSt  speak, 
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And  in  the  tctkm  changed  tiie  hnmble  shape 

Of  liiy  OtJBfllCTUg,  to  feoelKous  rage', 

Auil  UlMolenc  pnae  ?  and  with  shut  eyes   oon- 

To  nin  my  bark  of  honour  on  a  shelf  [strain'd  me 

I  must  not  see,  nor,  if  I  saw  it,  shun  it  ? 

In  my  wrongs  nature  suffers,  and  looks  backward, 

And  mankind  trembles  te  see  me  pursue 

What  beasts  would  fly  from.    For  when  I  advance 

This  sword,  as  I  must  do,  against  your  head, 

Piety  will  wtep,  and  filial  duty  mourn. 

To  see  their  altars  which  you  built  up  in  me, 

In  a  moment  raaed  and  ruin'd.    Xh^t_you  could  ^ 

(F>tU9  iny  grieved  souLI  vilh  it)  but  produce^ 

Tp  qiaaliQr*  not  axfioie*  your  deed  of  Aorror*    . 

One  seeming  reasoni  that  I  might  fix  here, 

And  move  no  further!^ 

"'  Miaief.  sen.  Have  I  so  fiv  lost 
A  ftither's  power,  that  I  must  give  aoconni 
Of  my  actions  to  my  son  ?  or  must  I  plead 
As  a  fearful  prisoner  at  the  bar,  while  be 
That  owes  his  being  to  me  sits  a  judge 
To  censure  that,  which  only  by  mysdf 
Ought  to  be  questioned  ?  mountains  sooner  hXL 
Beneadi  their  valleys,  and  the  lofty  pine 
Pay  homage  to  the  bramble,  or  what  else  is 
Preposterous  in  nature,  ere  my  tongue 

To  anj^donhLaf  thine  >  nay,  though  it  were 
X~(^Xti^n^  disdaini|]|gjiiXumeQt  I  "^ 

Since,  thougElny  deeds  wore  helKs  black  livery, 
To  ihee  they  should  appear  triumphal  robes. 
Set  off  with  glorious  honour,  thou  being  bound 
ToMlrith  my  eyes,  and  to  hold  that  reason, 
That  takes  or  birth  or  fashion  from  my  will. 
MoJkf*  jvn.  This   sword  divides  that  slavish 
Mttl^.  sen.  It  cannot :  Pcnot. 

It  cannot,  wretch ;  and  if  thou  but  remember 
From  whom  thou  hadst  this  spirit,  thou  dar'st  not 
hope  it.  [thee 

Who  trained  thee  up  in  arms  but  I  ?    Who  taught 
Men  were  men  only  when  they  durst  look  down 
With  scorn  on  death  and  danger,  and  oontemn'd 
All  opposition,  till  plumed  Victory 
Had  made  her  constant  stand  upon  their  helmets  ? 
Under  my  shield  thou  hast  fought  as  securely 
As  the  young  eaglet,  cover'd  with  the  wings 
Of  her  fierce  dam,  learns  how  and  where  to  prey. 
All  that  is^manlv  in^thse^lcall  mine; 
But  what  IS  weak  and  womaDisla^'t^ine  own. 
And  what  I  gave,  since  thou  art  proud,  ungrateful, 
Presuming  to  contend  with  him,  to  whom 
Submission  is  due,  I  will  take  finom  thee. 
Look,  therefore,  for  extremities,  and  expect  not 
I  will  correct  thee  as  a  son,  but  kill  thee 
As  a  serpent  swollen  with  poison ;  who  surviving 
A  little  longer,  with  infectious  breath. 
Would  render  all  things  near  him,  like  itself, 
Contagious.    Nay,  now  my  anger's  up. 
Ten  thousand  virgins  kneeling  at  my  feet, 
And  with  one  general  cry  howling  for  mercyt 
Shall  not  redeem  thee. 

Malef,  jun.  Thou  incensed  Power, 
Awhile  forbear  thy  thunder  !  let  me  have 
Npjud. in  jpjrreyenge.  if  frqiortEe'graTe 

1/ My  mother^: ~    "' 

y         lHalef.  sen,  ThQU.^alt  never  namts^er  n^*"*- 

BsAovoar  junior,  MownumLUi.  Bkloardk,  and  0k«  tftrrc 
Sea  Captaiiifl,  appear  on  Ike  MowU, 
Beauf.  jun.  They  are  at  it. 


2  Copt.  That  thrust  was  put  strongly  bone; 
Montr.  But  with  more  strength  avoided. 
Belg,  Well  come  in ; 
He  has  drawn  blood  of  him  yet :  well  done,  c^ 

1  Capt,  That  was  a  strange  misa.  [ccdt. 
Beoif,  jun.  That  a  certain  kit. 

C  Fmhip  IfAUMcr  if  ulna 
Belg.  He'sfallen,  theday  isours! 

2  Capi.  The  admiral's  slain. 
Montr,  The  father  is  victorioua  1 
Belg.  Let  us  haste 

To  gratuUte  his  conquest. 

1  CapL  We  to  mourn 
The  fortune  of  the  son. 

Beauf,  jun.  With  utmost  speed 
Acquaint  the  governor  with  the  good  suoosis, 
That  he  may  entertain,  to  his  fuU  merit. 
The  fadier  of  his  country's  peace  and  safety. 

Makf.  Men.  Were  a   new  life  hid  in  ad) 
mangled  limb, 
I  would  search,  and  find  it :  and  however  to  tone 
I  may  seem  cruel  thus  to  tyrannise 

flesh.  I  glofv  in  i^.— 


iTe  power  to 
securitv :  die  all 


unnai 


tnrsir 


Is  mj  security ;  __^^         

Knd  walcing  jealousies^  whicfa_Caye  SO  ioqg 
Beetf^y  torihenpM'iiJLihP"*  *  ****•  •»'*  ™"* 
I  alone  am 


toca 


A  fttW,  xfrhich  I  alone  amj^pBCiona 
Canjpever  Pe  jji^Cj&Te^^  of  the' 
TBat  call'dthls*duel  on,  i  bein, 


Air|rcr(iirT)'ations  ^  'nor  is  k  in 

THe  vl6W€f~bi  fatel  dsajn  io  nJake  me  wretabed^ 

Be-enter  Beauvoiit  Junior.  McsTKwvtLLm,  Bnajtio*.  »i 
tte  three  Bea  Captains. 

Beattf.  jun.  All  honour  to  the  conqueror !  «^ 
My  friend  of  treachery  now  ?  [dares  tix 

Belg.  I  am  very  glad,  sir, ' 
You  have  sped  so  well :  but  I  must  tell  y<m  tbu 

much, 
To  put  you  in  mind  that  a  low  ebb  most  foQow 
Your  high-swoU'n  tide  of  happiness,  yoo  iu^ 
This  honour  at  a  high  price.  [poiduMa 

Malef.  'Tis,  Belgarde. 
Above  all  estimation,  and  a  little 
To  be  exalted  with  it  cannot  savour 
Of  arrogance.    That  to  tins  arm  and  sword 
Marseilles  owes  the  freedom  of  her  fesn. 
Or  that  my  loyalty,  not  long  since  eclipsed, 
Shines  now  more  bright  than  ever,  are  not  doiff 
To  be  lamented ;  though,  indeed,  they  may 
Appear  too  dearly  bought,  my  idling  glories 
Being  made  up  again,  and  cemented 
With  a  son's  blood.    'TIS  true,  he  was  mjjtm, 
While  he  was  worthy ;  but  when  he  djQgkof 
His  duty  to  me,  (wluch  my  fond  indiugoace. 
Upon  submission,  might  perhaps  hate  pardon'd.) 
A^d  grew  his  conntry*s  enemy,  I  look'd  on  hin    , 
^s  h  strannr  to  my  family,  and  a  traitor 
Justly  pn^Mbed,  and  he  to  be  rewarded 
TEaCtc0\ildBiTnginhishead.    I  kuowtatluf 
That  I  am  censured  runed,  and  (uster^ 
That  will  vouchsafe  HotWe  sad  J^'^rtear 
Upon  his  slaughter'd  body :  but  I  reit 
Well  satisfied  in  myself,  bemg^sssured  that 
Extraordinary  virtues,  when  &ey  soar 
Too  high  a  pitch  for  common  sigbti  to  jiu^  «* 
Losing  their  proper  splendor,  are  eondemo'd 
For  most  remarkable  vices. 

Beauf.  jun,  'Tis  too  true,  sir. 
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In  tbe  opittiott  of  tbe  moltitiide ; 
Bit  for  myself,  that  woald  be  held  yoar  fHend, 
Aod  hope  to  know  yoa  by  a  nearer  name, 
Thftf  are  a«  they  doerve,  rBceived. 

Mai^.  My  daughter 
§k»U  thank  yon  for  the  fitvovr. 

8m^f.  jvn.  I  cno  wiah 
Xa  hippincaa  beyond  it. 

1  CapL  Shall  w«  ha^e  leaTe 
To  betr  the  eorpae  of  our  dead  admiral, 
Ai  he  eDJoin'd  ns,  ftom  thia  coaat  ? 

JfaV'.  ProTided 
The  artidci  agreed  on  be  obtenred, 
Aad  you  depart  henee  with  it,  maldng  oath 
Neicr  hereafter,  but  aa  frienda,  to  tooch 
L'poo  this  shore. 

1  Copt.  We'll  lUthftilly  perfbrm  it. 

Mdif,  Thai  aa  yoa  pleaae  diapoae  of  it :  'tia  an 
ol9eot 
Hilt  1  ootid  wiah  remoTsd.  His  aina  die  with  him  1 
So  &r  be  haa  my  charity, 

1.  Tapl.  He  shall  haTO 
A  soUiflr's  fcnenl.  V 

[Ilr  CipCaina  Jtartke  Bodf^,  wUk  tad  Music 

M§kf^  Ffeiewefl ! 

Bmtf.jun,  Theaeritea 
^ud  to  the  dead»  the  oonqwror  that  sunritea 
Mart  reap  the  harrest  of  hia  bloody  labour. 
Spiad  all  lo^  tnatraments  of  joy  and  triumph, 
Aad  with  all  eirewnatanoe  and  oenmony, 
Watt  on  the  patron  of  onr  liberty, 
Which  ha  at  all  parte  merita. 

MuUf,  I  am  hommr^d 
B«T<^  vy  hopea. 

^«m/.  jwi.  Tia  short  of  your  deserts. 
I^  OB :  eh,  sir,  yoa  mnst ;  yon  are  too  modest. 

Cfirctml  with  loud  Mutie. 


^CENE  II. — A  Roam  in  Malxport's  House. 


EntmT 


,  PRfe,  aiMlWaltiiif-waineD. 
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Tkttt.  TUk  not  of  eomfort ;  I  am  both  wa]^ 
wretched, 
Asd  io  distrscted  with  my  donbta  and  fears, 
I  ^aov  Bot  where  to  fix  my  Hopea.    My  loas 
It  eertaia  b  a  Ihther,  or  a  brother, 
Or  both ;  soch  ia  the  cmelty  of  my  bte, 
Aadaettobeatoided. 

1  ir«a.  Yon  mnat  bear  it 
^IthMtieBoe,  madam. 

%  wtm.  had  what's  not  in  yon 
^  be  prafoited,  ahovld  not  cause  a  sorrow 
Wbch  ounot  help  it. 

^^>  Pear  not  my  braTe  lord, 
TovBohle&lher;  fighting  is  to  him 
^Mttff  as  efOh^.     He  can  teach 
^  nodtn  dueUiata  how  to  cleaTea  button, 
^•d  in  a  aew  way,  never  yet  found  x>ut 

1  HVk.  Blay  he  be  ^ctorioua, 
kvd  piaiab  Asobedienoe  in  his  son ! 
Vho«  death,  in  reaaon,  Aould  at  no  part  move 


KebM@ 


half  four  broro 


Page,  Look  up,  dear  lady ;  sad  news  never  came 
Ushered  with  loud  applause. 

Theoc.  I  stand  prepared 
To  endure  the  shock  of  it. 

BnUr  Usher. 

Uth,  I  am  out  of  breath 
With  running  to  deliver  firaU* 

Theoo,  What? 

Uah,  We  are  all  made. 
My  lord  has  won  the  day ;  your  brother's  slain ; 
The  pirates  gone  :  and  by  the  governor, 
And  statea,  and  aU  the  men  of  war,  he  ia 
Brought  home  in  triumph : — ^nay,  no  muabg,  pay 
For  my  good  news  hereafter.  [me 

Theoo.  Heaven  is  just ! 

Ush,  Give  thanks  at  leisure ;  make  all  haste  to 
meet  him. 
I  could  wish  I  were  a  horse,  that  I  might  bear  yon 
To  him  upon  my  back. 

Page,  Thou  art  au  ass,     . 


IBxeuHi, 


And  this  is  a  sweet  burthen. 
Usk.  Peace,  you  crack-rope  1 

-—4 

SCENE  III.— ^  Street. 

Loud  Muoic.  Enter  McamamuM,  BcLOAans,  BaAUfoar 
senior,  Bbautort  Junior ;  Mjxbvobt,  fottewed  bp  Mom- 
VAioNX,  Chauomt*  and  Lamdub. 

Beauf.  Men.  AU  honours  we  can  give  you,  and 
rewards. 
Though  all  that's  rich  or  precious  in  Marseilles 
Were  laid  down  ^your  feet,  can  hold  no  weight 
With  yottfSeservihgs :  let  me  glory  in 
Your  action,  aa  if  it  were  mine  own ; 
And  have  the  honour,  with  the  anna  ot  love. 
To  embrace  the  great  performer  of  a  deed 
Transcending  all  this  country  e'er  could  boast  of. 

Mont.  Imagine,  noble  snr,  in  what  we  may 
Ezpreaa  our  thankftdness,  and  reat  assured 
It  shall  be  finedy  granted. 

Cham.  He's  an  enemy 
To  goodness  and  to  virtue,  that  dares  think 
There's  anything  within  our  power  to  give^ 

^an.  And  as  your  own ;  for  we  will  ever  be 
At  your  devotion. 

Malef.  Much  honour'd  sir. 
And  you,  my  noble  lords,  T  can  say  only, 
Thejmatoess  of  your  favours  overwhelms  me, 
Andl^ikeioo  large  a  sail,  for  the  small  bark 
Of  m^'foor  merits,  sinks  me.    That  I  stand 
Upright  in  your  opinions,  is  an  honour 
Exceeding  my  deserts,  I  having  done 
Nothing  but  what  in  duty  I  strod  bound  to  : 
And  to  expect  a  recompense  were  baae. 
Good  deeds  being  ever  in  themselves  rewarded. 
Yet  since  your  liberal  bounties  tell  me  that 
I  may,  with  your  allowance,  be  a  suitor. 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  am  an  humble  one. 
And  must  ask  that,  which  known,  I  fear  you  will 
Cj2^ir$.Qae  over  bold*. 

Beauf.  i^n.'Tt  must  be  aomething 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  it  find  firom  me 
Denial  or  delay. 

Malef.  Thus  then,  my  lord. 
Since  you  encourage  me :  You  are  happy  In 
A  worthy  son,  and  all  the  comfort  that 
Fbrtune  has  left  me,  is  one  daughter ;  now, 
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'TttHlrtdo  as 


Tf  It  may  nnt  ftpyw^r  tnn  r^^^jij^W^nrnpHr^n       • 

ToieekJ^}  r"**'^h  pay  ypynesa  with  your  lieiKEty 

I  gfaoufHd^ire  (and  if  I  may  oblaln  jtj '         ~* 

I  write  »t/  W/roto  my  largest  libpes) 

She  tfkiy  in  ygor  opmtftH  B^  ihoii^liEworthy 

To  Mjfeceiyej  into  yopr  famiiy^ 

AriTmam^  to'yoiir  son  ;  tlSeir  years  are  eqnal, 

And  ITieir  desires',  k  tntnk,  too  7  slielfl  aot 

Ignoble,  nor  my  ar^yp  fflptfmp  j^y^|^, 

Afld  If  Y6a  UujUK  me  worthy  your  alliance, 

aspire  to.  \  -      •       -       — 

iT  loiTSeB 
That  which  with  all  the  service  of  my  life  ^ 

I  shoald  have  labonr'd  to  obtain  from  you.        "a 

0  sir,  why  are  you  slow  to  meet  so  fair  ^ 
And  noble  an  offer  ?  can  France  shew  a  viigin    '^ 
That  may  be  parallel'd  with  her  ?  is  she  not        i 
The  phoenix  of  the  time,  the  fairest  star  V 
In  the  bright  sphere  of  women? 

Beau/,  sen.  Be  not  rapt^so  : 
Though  I  dislike  not  wh&t  is^^notion'd,  yet 
In  what  so  near  concerns  me,  it  is  fit 

1  should  proceed  with  judgment 

filter  Usher,  Trsocbinb,  Page,  oiui  Waiting-wunen. 

Beaiuf.  jun.  Here  she  comes  i 
Look  on  her  with  impartial  eyes,  and  then 
Let  envy,  if  it  can,  name  one  graced  feature 
In  which  she  is  defective. 

Male/.  Welcome,  girl ! 
My  joy,  my  comfort,  my  delight,  my  all, 

_do8tJjuuLiMMi**fc(k.jaX£LjBUUd£^'7 
In  sucli  a  sable  habit  ?  This  shew'd'well*' 

WnCii  lli^  ftttlicr^vu-vi'^pftsonerk  and  suspec^ifi^ ; 

^t  now  'hfSfMfh  &tld  loyalty  are  admired, 

Bialher  than  doubted,  in  your  outward  garments 

You  are  to  express  the  joy  you  feel  withi^ : 

Ndr'sl^ould  you  with  more  cttftbtisness  ^ndTare 

V&e  to  the  temple  to  be  made  a  bride. 

Than  now,  when  all  men's  eyes  are  fixt  upon  yon, 

Yon  should  appear  to  entertain  the  honour 

From  me  descending  to  you,  and  in  which 

You  have  an  equal  share. 

Theoe,  Heaven  has  my  thanks. 
With  all  humility  paid  for  your  fair  fortune, 
And  so  hr  duty  binds  me ;  yet  a  little 
To^moum  a  brgtherfs  logs,  KhiJfBlBr.llllCkfti, 
Tl^  tenderaesaAmilisr  to  aws  «ex 
Mjayj  if  you  ptease,  enrnsff  .  ^ 

ifalef.  Thou  art  deceived. 
He,  living,  was  a  blemish  to  thy  beauties, 
But  in  his  death  gives  ornament  and  lustre 
To  thy  perfections,  but  that  they  are 
So  exquisitely  rare,  that  they  admit  not 
The  least  ad(Htion.     Ha !  here's  yet  a  print 
Of  a  sad  tear  on  thy  cheek ;  how  it  takes  from 
Our  present  happiness !  with  a  Other's  lips, 


raoei 


A  loving  Other's  lips,  I'U  kiss  it  off. 
The  cause  no  more  remember'd. 

Theoo.  You  forget,  sir, 
The  presence  we  are  in. 

Mal^.  '^s  well  consider'd  i 
And  yet,  who  Is  the  owner  oTatreaaufC  _ 
ABovelJrvalue,  buf,  withoiff  ogence, ' 
e  glaa  posse«g«"n  tvriVi 
or  lel  It  in  yuiir  Excelteffce  bc^  wonder. 
Or  any  here,  that  looking  on  the  daughter, 
I  feast  myself  in  the  imagination 
Of  those  sweet  pleasures,  and  allow'd  delights, 
I  tasted  from  the  mother,  who  sdli  Itvei 

In  this  her  perfect  model;  

Such  j^mbgtn  ana  nigh-ardiM  ptowsysbrfi  spark- 

Whose  every  glance  stored  Cupid' 
SiR?l^!fl)by  io^ — aJiflTsucb  aLJgtj 
Disdaining  all  adulterate  aids  or  art. 
Kgi>t:iTei ptlual  y Ui Hyupon  ^rlS 
As  D^im  mmseif  lamentecji,  Dem?  forced 
T^  tla^tttirUh  lija  |Mfl|5ne^r  and  if  .now 
Her'~5rightnes8  dimmed  widi"  sorrow,  "take 


sorrow,  taice  and 
please  you, 

Think,  thmk,  young  lord,  when  she  appears  beffelf, 
This  veil  removed,  in  her  own  natonl  puivneas, 
How  far  she  will  transport  you. 

Beaiuf,  juru  Did  she  need  it. 
The  praise  which  yon  (and  well  deserved)  give  to 
Must  of  necessity  nise  new  desires  [ber, 

In  one  indebted  niore  to  years ;  to  me 
Your  words  are  but  as  oil  pour'd  on  a  fire. 
That  flames  already  at  the  height. 

MaJkS*  No  more ; 
I  do  believe  you,  and  let  me  from  yoa 
Find  so  much  credit ;  when  I  make  her  yonnit 
I  do  possess  you  of  a  gift,  which  I 
With  much  unwillingness  part  from.  MygocMi  lords, 
Forbear  your  further  trouble ;  give  me  leaye. 
For  on  the  sudden  I  am  indispMed, 
To  retire  to  my  own  house,  and  rest :  toumorrow, 
As  you  command  me,  I  will  be  your  guest. 
And  having  deck'd  my  daughter  like  hersi^, 
Yon  shall  have  further  confrrenoe. 

Beauf.  $en»  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will ;  but  fail  not,  I'll  expect  you. 

Male/.  Nay,  I  will  be  excused;  I  mujit  part 
with  you.    LTo  wmmg  BsAiTvoar  aikd  Vke  raL 
My  dearest  Theocrine,  give  me  thy  hand, 
I  will  support  thee. 

Theoc.  Yon 

But  love  and  tendemes 

Antf  you  must  „ 

An3  tbTJC'chefrsirdJ 
'Theoc.  May  TsGu  deserve  it! 


.  -w,  «^y».»^"j.^jiu  ■■"■mil  fiMM  m  *^ 

grant. .  Thou  art  a  sweet  one ;  yes. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. — A  BanqueHng-rwm  tn  BBAurouT's 

House. 

Enter  Bkacfokt  senior,  and  Steward. 

Beat^.  een.  Have  you  been  careful  ? 
Stew.  With  my  best  endeavours.  [sir. 

Let  them  bring  stomachs,  there's  no  want  of  meat, 


Portly  and  cnruras  viands  tre  prepared, 
To  please  all  kinds  of  appetites. 

Beauf.  ten.  'Tia  weU. 
I  love  a  table  fnmish'd  with  full  plenty* 
And  store  of  fnends  to  eat  it :  but  with  ^lis  csudoD, 
I  would  not  have  my  house  a  common  tna. 
For  some  men  that  come  rather  to  devour  me, 
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Has  to  prvMnt  thor  nrviee.    At  this  time,  too, 
It  bdog  a  ferioitt  md  solemn  meeting, 
I  Bort  ooC  batre  my  board  peater'd  with  abadowa^ 
Tte  vader  other  men*a  protection,  break  in 

StovT'Wi'ft  fSS^ fiiToar,  then, 
Tn  BMft  double  your  guard,  m j  lord,  for  on  my 

k&owiBQgie, 
Then  are  aoae  so  aharp  set,  not  to  be  kept  oat 
Bf  •  fOe  of  mndEetaera :  and  'tia  leaa  danger, 
111  vadectdke,  to  atand  at  pnah  of  pike, 
With  an  enemy  in  n  breach,  that  nndermined  too, 
Afld  ^  cannon  playing  on  it,  than  to  atop 
Ooa  htrpf,  yoof  perpetual  gueat^  lipom  entrance, 
Wbm  tbe  dreaaery  the  oook'a  drum,  thnnderv, 

Come  on. 
The  fcrnoa  will  be  loat  elae ! 

Bmmf.  ten.  What  is  he  ? 

Stew.  Am  taD   a  trencherman,  that  ia   moat 
iU  c*er  drmoHth'd  pye-fortttcation  [certain, 

As  ioea  aa  batter'd ;  and  if  the  rim  of  hia  belly 
Wen  not  Bade  np  of  a  much  toogher  stuff 
Than  bis  buf  jerl^,  there  were  no  defence 
Afiint  the  dBWfjaCJui  gnta :  you  needa  must 


Bc'»  eainent  for  hia  eating. 

Bmitf,  mh.  O,  Bdgarde  ! 

Acv.  The  aame ;  one  of  the  admiral'a  cast  cap- 
tafaia. 
Who  swear,  there  being  no  war,  nor  hope  of  any, 
the  oaly  diiflimr  ia  to^tdcvontl^ 
Aid  to  be'ever  dmClng^t^i's  allow'd  of, 
Bat  thej  know  not  whgre  to  get  it.  there*a  the  spite 
ott'L 

Bmt^.  am.  The  ijg^re  their  misery ;  yet,  if  you 
For  QDB  day  pBt^him  on»  [fi^^t 

Sim.  It isbmna 
TW  iaveation  of  man. 

Btmtf.sttu  No : — eay  this  only,  IWkiapert  to  kiim. 
Aad  u from  me ;  yoa  apprehend  me? 

Afw.  Yea,  air. 

Bmu/.  #011.  But  it  moat  be  done  gnvdy. 

Stim,  Never  donbt>me,  sir. 

A«sv/.  am.  Well  dine  in  the  great  room,  but 
letthemoaie 
Aad  baaqiQet  be  prepared  here.  iExU. 

Skw,  This  wiU  noake  him 
hm  his  dinner  at  the  leaat,  and  that  will  rex.  him. 
^  for  the  tweetmeata,  when  they  are  trod  under 

Uft  Ua  take  hia  than  with  the  pagea  and  the 
Or  toaaahiB  in  thiQ,«q|^^  [lackiea, 

£mt€r  BsMiina. 

B«if.  Tia  near  twehre ; 
I  bip  1  wat^  within  me  nerer  misaet. — 
Sot  Aae,  master  steward  1 

^tc*.  Yoa  are  moat  welcome,  air. 

iU^.  Has  thy  lord  alept  well  to-night  ?  I  eome 
toanqoire. 
I  hai  a  feoHah  dream,  that,  against  my  wHl, 
Camed  me  from  my  lodging,  to  learn  only 
H«hfsdiapoi.d.^^^ 

Anr;  He*s  in  most  perfect  health,  sir. 

^^p.  Let  me  bnt  see  him  feed  heartily  at  4|nner, 
And  in  bcUcre  so  too  (  for  from  that  ever 
1  nkt  a  ecftain  judgment. 

Urn.  Uholdasarely 
b  Vnt  own  cooatitntlon. 

Mf .  Aad  m  bU  men'a, 


'Tis  the  bestsrmptom  $  let  us  lose  no  time, 
Delay  is  daifgennis: 

Siew,  Troth,  air,  if  I  might. 
Without  offence,  deliver  what  my  lord  haa 
Committed  to  my  truat,  I  ahall  receive  it 
As  a  special  favour. 
^ielg.  We'll  aee  it,  and  diacourse, 
(S^e  proverb  aaya,  for  health  sake,  after  dizmor^ 
Or  rather  after  supper ;  wiliingly  then 
I'll  walk  a  mile  to  hear  thee. 

SUw.  Nay,  good  sir, 
I  will  be  brief  and  pithy. 

Belg.  Prithee lfes5r 

Stew.  He  bid  me  say,  of  all  hia  guests,  that  he 
Stands  most  affected  to  you,  for  the  freedom 
And  plainness  of  your  manners.    He  ne'er 

served  you 
To  twirl  a  dish  about,  you  did  not  like  of, 
fiTBtlfHg^leasing  to  you ;  or  to  take 


ob- 


A  say  of  venison,  or  stalgja  wLby  your  nose, 

Which  is'a^^^gm  at  anothers  table  ; 

But  by  strong  eating  of  them,  did  confirm 

They  never  were  delicious  to  your  palate. 

But  when  they  were  mortified,  aa  the  Hugonot  says. 

And  so  your  part  grows  greater ;  nor  do  you 

Find  fiiult  with  the  sauce,  keen  hunger  being  the 

best. 
Which  ever,  to  your  much  praise,  you  bring  with 
Nor  will  you  with  impertinent  relations,        [you ; 
Which  is  a  master-piece  when  meat's  before  you, 
Forget  your  teeth,  to  use  your  nimble  tongue. 
But  do  the  feat  you  come  for. 

Belg,  Be  advised. 
And  end  your  jeering ;  for,  if  you  proceed, 
You'll  feel,  as  I  can  eat  I  can  be  angry ; 
And  beating  may  ensue. 

Stew.  I'U  take  your  counsel. 
And  roundly  come  to  the  point:  my  lord  much 

wonders. 
That  yon,  that  are  a  courtier  as  a  soldier. 
In  all  things  else,  and  every  day  can  vary 
Your  actiona  and  diaconrae,  continue  eonstent^ 
To  this  one  suit. 


To  this  one  suit.  C  Vi'V*^ 

Betg.  To  one!  'tis  weH  I  have  one, 
Unpawn 'd,  in  these*3ay8  7  every  casl  commander 
TB  MITTOegt  witii  1118  fUflUhe,  I  assure  yon. 
But  why  this  question  ?  does  this  offend  htm  ? 

Stew,  Not  much ;  but  he  believes  it  is  the  rea- 
You  ne'er  presume  to  sit  above  the  salt ;         [son 
And  therefore,  this  day,  our  great  admiral. 
With  other  states,  being  invited  guests. 
He  does  entreat  you  to  appear  among  tiiem, 
In  some  fresh  habit. 

Belg,  This  staff  shall  not  serve 
To  beat  the  dcgoff;  these  are  soldier's  garments. 
And  so  by  consequence  grow  contemptible. 

Stew,  It  haa  atung  him.  lAtidt. 

Belg,  I  would  1  ^«"^  ■<v|^piwt«H  ipith  the  play- 
ers. 

No  faith  in  brokers ;  and  for  believing  tailors^ 
TBey  ue  Unly  to  ht  Vfekd  Of,  Uai  uui  ^^\ ' 
And  sure  they  are  confined  to  their  own  hells. 
And  there  t^ey  live  invisible.    Well,  I  must  not 
Be  foStVdjiLS  thus :  prey  you,  report  my  service 
To  CCelordgovemor ;  I  will  obey  him  : 
And  though  my  wardrobe's  poor,  re^er  than  lose 
His  company  at  this  feast,  I  will  pqton 

fecnair 


The  richest  suit  I  have,  and  fill  the 
That  makea  me  worthy  of. 


\ExiU 
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Sleuf.  We  are  shut  of  him. 
He  will  be  seen  no  more  here :  how  my  fellows 
Will  Uess  me  for  his  absence  1  be  had  starred 

them, 
Had  he  stud  a  little  longer.    Woold  he  conld, 
For  his  bln^9a£e^Bft|ft34duct!  and  that's  the  at- 
Of  his  ambition :  amralgood  captaui.  [most 

iExiL 


SCENE  II. — The  same. 
Enter  BxAUfonr  senior,  and  Bsaotobt  Junior. 
Beauf,  sen.  "pBt.  strange  fondness. 
Bea^f^jun.  'TXTUSJUAd  (UMIupie.  "^ 

IgTmake jgjggSE  thfi  ^"yS^''"'i  ^'  "?lMrg ' 
iTul  Lu  uMiTe  how  cnrious  he  is 

In  his  own  person,  to  add  ornament 

To  his  daughter's  ravishing  features,  is  the  wonder. 

I  sent  a  page  of  mine  in  the  way  of  courtship 

This  morning  to  her,  to  present  my  service, 

From  whom  I  understand  all.  There  he  found  him 

Solicitous  in  what  shape  she  should  appear ; 

This  gown  was  rich,  but  the  fashion  stale;  the 

other 

Wasjc[uai^L  and  neat,  but  the  stuffnot  rich  enough : 

Thendo^n^  curse  the  tailor,  and  in  rage 

Falls  on  her  shoemaker,  for  wanting  art 

To  express  in  every  circumstance  the  form 

Of  her  most  delicate  foot ;  then^^ts  in  council 

With  much  deliberation,  tq»^d  out 

What  tire  would  best  adorn  he^  and  one  chosen, 

Varying  in  his  opinion,  ^.tfi^jsj^. 

And  stamps  it  under  foot ;  then  tries  a  second, 

A  third,  and  fourth,  and  satisfied  at  length, 

With  much  ado,  in  that,  he  grovrs  again 

Perplex'd  and  troubled  where  to  place  her  jewels. 

To  be  most  mark'd,  and  whether  she  should  wear 

This  diamond  on  her  forehead,  or  between 

Her  milkwhite  paps,  disputing  on  it  both  ways. 

Then  taking  in  his  hand  a  rope  of  pearl, 

(The  best  of  France,^  he  seriously  considers, 

Whether  he  should  dispose  it  on  her  arm. 

Or  on  her  neck ;  with  twenty  other  trifles, 

Too  tedious  to  deliver. 

Beauf.  sen.  I  have  known  him 

From  his  first  youth,  l^at  ngygr  jett  ohgerYydj 
In  all  the  passa^ges  of  his  lifig  aod^fortun^, 
Virtus^.^g. mix'd  with  vices:   y^ant  thiLJU>rld 

speaks  him. 
But  with  that,  bloody  >  liberal  in  his  gifts  too. 
But  to  maintain  his  prodigal  expense, 
A  fierce  extor^oogr.;  an  impotent  lover 
Of  women  for  a  flash,  but,  his  fires  quench'd. 
Hating  as  deadly :  the  truth  is,  I  am  not 
Ambitious  of  this  match ;  nor  will  I  cross  you 
In  your  afi*ections. 

Beat^.  jun.  I  have  ever  found  you 
(And  'ds  my  happiness)  a  loving  father, 

ILowi  miwic 
And  careful  of  my  good : — by  the  loud  music. 
As  you  gave  order,  for  his  entertainment, 
He's  come  into  the  house.    Two  long  hours  since. 
The  colonels,  commissioners,  and  captains. 
To  pay  him  all  the  rites  his  worth  can  challenge. 
Went  to  wait  on  him  hither. 

BtUer  Malsport,  Montaions,  Chamomt,  Lanour,  Hon- 
Tueyiixa,  TuaocaiNa,  Usher,  Page,  and  Waiting-wo- 
men. 

Beavf.  sen.  You  are  most  welcome. 


And  what  I  speak  to  joo,  doca  from  my  heart 
Disperse  itsdf  to  all. 

Mai^.  You  meet,  my  lord, 
Your  trouble. 

Beauf.  sen.  Rather,  sir,  increase  of  honour, 
When  you  are  pleased  to  grace  my  houae. 

Beauf.  jun.  The  fevour 
Is  doubled  on  my  part,  most  worthy  sir, 
Since  your  fair  daughter,  my  inoompanble  nis- 

tiesa, 
Dggjuns  her  ppBacnce. 
^jSS(^.\pnha  w^  brave  Beaufort, 
But  yet  at  distance ;  you  hereafter  may 
Make  your  approaches  nearer,  when  the  priest 
Hath  made  it  lawful :  and  were  notabe  mine, 
I  durst  aloud  proclaim  it.  Hymen  nrrer 
Put  on  his  saffron-colour'd  robe,  to  diange 
A  barren  virgin  name,  with  mora  good  omeu 
Than  at  her  nuptials.    Look  on  her  again. 
Then  tell  me  if  she  now  appear  the  same. 
That  she  was  yesterday. 

Beauf.  sen.  Being  herself. 
She  cannot  but  be  excellent ;  these  rieb 
And  curious  dressings,  which  in  othera  might 
Cover  deformities,  from  her  take  hiatre, 
Nor  can  add  to  her. 

Malef.  You  conceive  her  right. 
And  in  your  admiration  of  her  sweetness, 
You  only  can  deserve  her.    Blush  not,  girl. 
Thou  art  above  his  praiae,  or  mine ;  nor  can 
bbseouiouaJEUttery,  though  she  should  use 
Her  uiottsand  oii'd  tongues  to  advanoe  thv  wortJlt 
Give  aught,  (for  that's  imposuble,^  but  take  fiuai 
Thy  more  than  human  graces ;  and  even  then. 
When  she  hath  apent  herself  with  her  best  stma^* 
The  wrong  she  has  done  thee  aball  he  so  apparait. 
That,  losing  her  own  servile  shape  and  name. 
She  will  be  thought  Detection :  but  I 
folfe^  myself Tlind  sdmetKmg  whispers  to  nw* 
I  have  saul  too  much. 

Mont.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on'tt 
But  there's  some  mystery  in  it,  whioh  I  fesr 
Will  be  too  soon  di^ver'd. 

Malef.  I  much  wrong 
Your  patience,  noble  sir,  by  too  much  hoggiiiK 
My  proper  issue,  and,  like  the  foolish  crow, 
Bdieve  my  black  brood  swans. 

Beatif.  sen.  There  needs  not,  air. 
The  least  excuse  for  this ;  nay  I  most  have 
Your  arm,  you  being  the  master  of  the  feast. 
And  this  the  mistress. 

Theoc.  I  am  any  thing 
That  you  shall  please  to  make  me. 

B^xuf.  jun.  Nay,  'tis  yours, 
Without  more  compliment. 

Moni,  Your  will's  a  law,  sir. 

ILoud  mtuic.      BxeufU  BsAusoaT  aoDlor,  Msmou. 
THBocBiira,  Bkaupo«t  Junior,  JCoNTAimia,  CoAMvirr, 

LAMDOa,  MOXTESVIUJI. 

Ush.  Would  I  had  been  bom  a  lord  1 

1  ITom.  Or  I  a  lady ! 

Page.  It  may  be  you  were  both  begot  ia  onurt 
Though  bred  up  in  the  dty ;  for  your  motbon, 
As  I  have  heard,   loved  the  lobby  2   and  there, 

nightly, 
Are  seen  strange  apparitiona :  and  who  knon 
But  that  some  noblefeggjheated  with  wine, 
And^loxIdj^tOa^^Thad  a  kind  of  kwging 
To  trade  m  spniteTtEis  needa  no  cxpositioB  '-^ 
But  can  yon  yidtf  a  reaaon  for  your 
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TiA.  Whj,  bad  I  been  born  a  lord,  I  had  been 
noaerrant. 

1  fTtms  And  whereat  now  neoessity  makes  ns 
We  had  been  attended  on.  [waiters^ 

2  fTMi.  And  might  have  slept  tiien 

Ai  long  as  we  pleased,  and  fed  when  we  bad  sto- 

Asd  VDfB  new  clothes,  nor  iJTed  as  now,  in  hope 
Of*  cut  gojni.  PC  pet  "' 

Kai  ignorsBt  of  yoor  happiness.    Ere  I  was 
Swooi  to  the  g^tofle.  I  have  heard  my  tutor 
Ptvie  it  by  logic,~thafa  aerrant's  life 
Wtt  better  than  his  master's;  andbytiiat 
i  tera'd  fnm  bim,  if  that  my  memory  lail  not, 
rn  Bake  It  good. 

Vtk  Pktneed,  my  little  wit 
/adH«MMt«». 

P99f,  Tlina  then  :  From  the  king 
To  the  beggar,^  by  gradation^  all  are  servants ; 
Asd  yoQ  must  giUvtEetiaTery  is  leas 
To  ttadj  to  plMie  one,  than  many. 

VA,  Trie. 

P«gi.  Well  then ;   and  first  to  yon,  sir :  yon 
eomplain 

!!!L'°?  ^^  ^^  ^*  ^^''  'ftf!!  *^'^"*  *  thonsand, 
pgiaei  Mi  pasiiona,  that  are  his  worst 'mMtBW  j   ^ 

Vot  «MR  bomour  htm,  ana  ne  ts  bonna  to  sboCb 
Evoy  grim  sir  above  him :  if  be  frown, 
For  the  leirt  neglect  yon  fear  to  lose  your  place ; 
Btt  ilf,  and  wiA  all  slavish  observation, 
Tran  the  nimon's  self,  to  the  groom  of  his  close- 
He  hooty  seeks  not  favour,  be  is  sure         [stool, 
To  b  cued  of  bis  office,  tbon^  periiaps  he  bought 
X«t,  amv ;  that  biftfi_«fap9gm'  pf  ag  ang[^         [it. 
7W  we  sohofdinate  to  him,  serves  and  fears 
TW  fwy  of  the  many-headed  monster 
T^»  riddr  mnigtBdfij"  and  as  a 
^* •nurtSSeTforall  hisg^^n tra 
^  Tov  mm  of  purchased  Gues 
"^  inrichjivi 

Jost  rare  infant . 
^^^  kam'dst  th<m  this  morality  ? 

^^*  Why,  thoQ  dnllpitb 
.y  I  told  thee,  of  my^SrT^ 

2  Warn,  Now  for  ns,  boy. 

Z*^.  I  am  egtoffs — the  governor. 


are 


IM<rBiAirM«f  ecBioroJitf  BsAuvoRTjanlor,  Servants 

B«V«  am.  Quick,  quick,  sirs. 
S*  «D  tJaagi  perfect. 
S*^'  Let  the  blame  be  onn  ebe. 
'm"/*  im.  And,  as  I  sidd|  when  we  are  at  the 
bsaquet, 
Aad  U{h  io  osr  eups,  for  'tis  no  feast  without  it, 
ft*Qsllraamgao1diefn  Th^riiw 

'  ,as  tfast's  no  place  for  her^ 
i«nj  trt  wi^  f^om  thg  table. 


eart, 


tTr  t 


"agmiral.  her  fagier. 
itjo  me,  and  seema^ 
nge'opimon~ 


taiait.saonrd_we  defer  it. 
f^6e  wfll  bctieve,  an^  strongly, 


Beaitf.  sen.  Nay,  dispatch  there,  fellows. 

lExeunt  Bkawokt  senior  and  Bbaufort  Junior. 
iS^re.  We  are  ready,  when  you  please.      Sweet 
forms,  your  pardon ! 
It  has  been  such  a  busy  time,  I  could  not 
Tender  that  ceremonious  respect 
Which  you  deserve:    but  now,   the  great  work 

ended,  . 
I  will  attend  the  less,  snd  with  all  care 
Observe  and  serve  you. 

Page,  This  is  a  penn'd  speech. 
AndsCTves  aa  a  perpetual  prefapi*  i^ 
A  dinner  made  of  fi^mfiL 

Uih,  We  wait  on  you.  IBxeunt 


SCENE  lIl.^Thesame,     A  Banquet  tetforih. 

LoudfMuie.  SnUr  Bbavfort  senior,  RLalkfort,  Mon- 
taiowb,  Cramont,  Lamour,  BBAvroRTjiinior,  fiToimuB- 
VTiXr,  and  Servants. 

Beavf,  sen.  Tou  are  not  merry,  sir. 

Malif,  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
You  have  given  us  ample   means  to  drown  all 

cares :— • 
And  yet  I  nourish  strange  thoughts,  whip.^  ]  Wfl"^*^ 
Most  wumT^Iy  destroy.  lAtidt. 

heauf.  sen.  Pray  you  take  your  place. 

Beauf.  jun.  And  drink  a  health ;  and  let  it  be,  if 
you  please, 
To  tiie  worthiest  of^ftlUfin — Np'T  ^^ffry  ^^'^ 

male/.  Uive  me  the  bowl  \  since  you  do  me  the 
I  Fill  begin  it  [honour, 

Cham.  May  we  know  her  name,  sir  ? 

Male/.  Yauj^halli;  |  will  Tint  ^hnna^  ^  forei|^ 
queen's. 
Nor  yet  our  own,  for  that  would  relish  of 
Tame  flattery ;  nor  do  their  height  of  title, 
Or  absolute  power,  confirm  their  worth  and  good- 
ness. 
These  being  heaven's  gifts,  and  frequently  con- 
On  such  as  are  beneath  them  ;  ^pr  will  I_^   [ferr'd 
Name  the  king's  mistress,  howsoever  ste 

iRETs'^Ieem  mayigfrj^lt  •  bttif  1, ' 

As  wine  gives  liberty,  may  use  my  freedom. 
Not  swayed  this  way  or  that,  with  confidence, 
(And  I  will  make  it  good  on  any  equal,) 


If  it  must  be  to  her  whose  outward  form 
1^  oeCTer'ri  hy  f he  yv*ff"«^y  ^^  ^'"'  ^^^^\ 


Lves  not  that  with  justice  can  pretend 

A^^W^^^^^^^i— gip^iw*  *■■■■■■  ■■■Ml  ■■  ■  ^-^jmtma^m^ 

An  illlBreHl  UJ  this  80  sacreojiealm. 

But  my  tair  daagnter.     MetBat  ^rjly  jo^bta  it. 

I^o^pfengunce  a'vtiiafli ;  ifisto  her,  then. 
__ .  [Prinks. 

Mont.  What  may  we  think  of  this  ? 

Beauf.  sen.  It  matters  not. 

Lan.  For  my  part,  I  will  sooth  him,  rather  than 
Draw  opa^jjiMUOwl. 
"  ijham.  It  is  the  safest  course ; 
And  one  I  mean  to  follow. 

Beauf.  jun.  It  has  gone  ronnd,  sir.  IBxit. 

M^alef.  Now  you  have  done  her  right ;  if  there 
be  any 
Worthy  to  second  this,  propose  it  boldly, 
I  am  your  pledge. 

Beauf.  sen.  Let's  pause  here,  if  you  please, 
And  entertain  the  time  with  something  else. 
Music  there  !  in  some  lofty  strain  ;  the  song  too 
That  I  gave  order  for ;  the  new  one  call'd 
The  Soldier's  Delight.  iMusie  and  a  song. 
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▲OT  ni. 


^.< 


V 


7    ^ 


\ 


BtUer  BcLQJUiDB  in  armour^  a  case  t^fearbina  bp  hUtide, 

Belg.  Who  stops  me  now  ? 
Or  who  dares  only  say  that  I  appear  not 
In  the  most  rich  and  glorions  habit  that 
Renders  a  man  complete  ?    What  court  so  ^t  off 
With  state  and  oeremonioos  pomp,  bat,  thus 
A^outeejl^l  may  enter  ?    Or  what  feast, 

loagEul  the  elements  at  once  Fers  ransack'd 
To  store  it  with  variety  transcending 
The  cnrionsness  and  cost  on  Tnjan's  birth-day ; 
(Where  princes  only,  and  confederate  kings, 
Did  sit  as  guests,  served  and  attended  on 
By  the  senators  of  Rome,)  at  which  a  soldier. 
In  this  his  natural  and  proper  shaqpe. 
Might  not,  and  boldly,  ^ll^asfigt,  and  by 
His  presence  make  the  gmfsolemnity 
More  honoured  and  remarkable  ? 

Bewnf,  gen.  'Tis  acknowledged ; 
And  this  a  grace  done  to  me  nnexpected. 

Mont.  But  why  in  armour  ? 

Makf.  What's  the  mystery  ? 
Pray  yon,  reveal  that. 

Belg.  Soldiers  out  of  action, 
That  very  rare    *    *    »    ♦    ♦ 
*****    but,  like  unbidden  guests, 
Bring  their  stools  with  them,  for  their  ownJe^BBH^ 
M  court  should  feed  in  gauntlets ;  they  may  have 
Th^  fingerscu^^else :  mere  your  carpet  knights, 

tt  never  cBSrgeobeyond  a  mistress'  lips, 
Are  still  most  keen,  and  valiant.     But  to  you. 
Whom  it  does  most  concern,  my  lord,  I  will 
Address  my  speech,  and,  with  a  soldier's  freedom, 
In  my  reproof,  return  the  bitterjBcoff 
Yon^tlu^w  flpoi^mypovefty  T  you  contemn'd 
My  coarser  outsid^'iaiCr^m  that  concluded 
(As  by  your  groom  you  made  me  understand) 
I  was  unworthy  to  sit  at  your  table. 
Among  these  tissues  and  embroideries, 
Unless  I  changed  my  habit :  J  ha^e  done  it. 
And  shew  myself  in  that  which  I  have  worn 
In  the  heat  and  fervour  of  a  bloody  fight ; 
And  then  it  was  in^fashion,  not  as  now, 
iGdicjiIaas  and  J^pisgl^   Tbirhath  past  through 
A  wood  of  pikes,  and  every  one  aim'd  at  it. 
Yet  scom'd  to  take  impression  from  their  fuiy : 
With  this,  as  still  you  see  it,  fresh  and  new, 
I've  charged  through  fire  that  would  have  singed 

BUi^  fox,  and ^(mines,  and  c^aoged  thepj[9ud 

''^^     colour  '^ — ' — 

Qf^caxlet,  though  of  the  right  Tynan  die. — 
But  how,  as  if  t^e  trappings  made  the  man, 
Such  only  are  admired  that  come  adom'd 
With  what's  no  part  of  them.    This  is  mine  own, 
My  richest  suit,  a  suit  I  must  not  part  from« 
But  not  regarded  now :  and  yet  remember, 
~^i»  wp,  tfiaV  iiptipynn  in  thc  mcaos  of  feasts, 
y-ip^-^TriTinfl  riviTg,  v}\\l*\\,  ^?»rn  J^MI  jirirrnij 
I  With,  bybareus  ingmtitndB  ^u  Jfiuyus       ' 
^o  be  madft  sharftm  in  the  harvest,  vhicE-. 

.IB&pldjL^d  sow'd  for  you. 
The  silks  you  wear«  we  with  our  ~bIb<Rir 'spin  X&r 

you; 
This  m9Mj^jg\^,  that  with  the  ponderous  weight 
Does  matie  your  cupboards  crack,  we  (unaffrighted 
With  tempests,  or  the  long  and  tedious  way, 
Or  dreadful  monsters  of  the  deep,  that  wait 
With  open  jaws  still  ready  to  devour  us,) 
Fetch  from  the  other  woijd.    Let  it  not  then. 
In  alter  ages,  to  your  shame  Jbe  spoken. 


for ;  or  force  vs. 


That  you,  with  no  relenting  eyes,  look  on 
Our  wants  that  feed  your  plenty :  or  eoogmatf 
In  prodigal  and 
The  kingdom'r* 
The  debt  that  with  the 
We 

A|ainst  all  avu  government 
To  require  that,  which  with 
Should  be  tender'd  ere  demanded. 
Bevnif.een.  I  eg 

mess  in  yo' 
Before  obsequious  tameness ;  it 

Tor  sLaii  the  rain  of  your  good  oo 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  spring  up  fruit. 
Such  as  you  long  have  wish'd  for.     And  the  rest 
Of  your  profession,  like  you,  discontented 
For  want  of  means,  shall,'  in  their  present  payment. 
Be  bound  to  praise  your  boldness :  and  heraaficr 
I  will  take  onler  you  shall  have  no  cause, 
For  want  of  diange,  to  put  your  armour  on. 
But  in  die  faoe  of  an  enemy ;  not  at  oow. 
Among  your  friends.  To  that  whidi  is  ^hue  to  yon. 
To  frimish  you  like  yourself,  of  mine  own  booaty 

j'jl  ^A  isyfi  hup'Hr'^  <»|'^M«. 

Cham.  I,  to  my  power. 
Will  follow  the  example. 

Moni.  Take  this,  captain, 
"Hs  all  my  present  store ;  but  when  yoa  pteaae. 
Command  me  froiher. 

Lan.  I  could  wish  it  more. 

Belg,  This  is  th^ju^lo^tj^itever  came  from  me. 
Let  a  soldier  use  no  other  act^be  to  draw 
The  form  of  his  petition.    ThiA  ^hill  speed 
When  your  thrice-humble  supplications. 
With  prayers  for  increase  of  health  and  honoors 
To  their  grave  lordships,  shall,  as  soon  as  resii. 
Be  pocketed  up,  the  cause  no  more  remembered : 
When  this  dumb  rhetoric  [^<Mb.]— >WeU,  I  hawt 

a  life, 
Which  I,  in  thankfulness  for  your  great  fmnmn* 
My  noble  lords,  when  yon  please  to  command  it. 
Must  never  think  mine  own. — Brr^**'r  ***j  *^ppy> 
These  goldea.  birds  fly  tothee. 
'Beauf,  ten.  You  are  ^ull,  sir. 
And  seem  not  to  be  taken  with  the  passage 
You  saw  presented. 

Malef.  Passa^^ !  I  observed  none. 

My  thouyl^^  wp.rp  fi|«<>wjiprg  bnaafl/   Hft!  sbc  IS 

In  danger  to  be  lost,  to  be  lost  for  ever, 
If  speedily  I  come  not  to  her  rescne, 
For  so  my  genius  tells  me. 

Montr.  What  chimeras 
Work  on  your  fantssy  ? 

M^kf.  Fantasies  !  they  are  ttnihs. 

W]iPrft  ia  my  Thg^rrim*  t  ynw  Kritp  plntttfid 
To  robjgne  of  niy  dai 
Or  I'll  oalLdown  ti»e" 
You  are  inhO|pitabLB>_ 

Beauf.  eeti.  You  amaze  me.  ("hip 

Your  daughter's  safe,  and  now  errhanging  ooure. 
With  my  son,  her  servant    Why  do  yon  bear  tfaii 
With  such  distiacted  looks,  siAce  to  that  end 
You  brought  her  hither? 

Malef.  'TU  confess'd  I  did ; 
But  now,  pray  yon,  pardon  me  ;^and»  if  yon  please, 
Frfi  sht  ilrtiTm  W]>  *>"•  ^'X**  ^"^ 
rwQOldutbseczeJIlbAt  !■  the  fit  lya  aaea 
fix  pVi»^»|f  ^tf  artillery  sgainst  it : 
Sheiamy  .onlvjcaret  "nor  nanst^s^ifijieM, 
But  upon  noble  terms. 
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d9 


Bi«i/  jcAw  'Tb  BO  determinedi 

M^l^f.  T#^  I  aT»  icaJong. 

ir«il.  pronmich^  1  fear, 
Wtit  yMBoiM  are  they  ? 
^  Bui^f.  Ank  Comet  I  will  bring  you 
Vbm  joQ,  with  ihewy  if  they  lo  please^ 
Th  loTti  tcBwc  acted* 

Mmtr,  Thiere  u  aomething  more 
^^^  fcthftriV  *****  *"  *****         ^ 


We  waic  upon  you. 


lAside. 
lEjeeunt, 


SCENE  rV.^^noM^r  Room  in  Bb4Ufort*s 

House, 

AilcrBsAuroicr  Junior,  and  TBwoaanm, 

Bmuf.  j%m.  Since  then  you  meet  my  flames  with 
emial  ardour* 
h»  yott  pvowaa,  it  ia  your  bounty,  miatresB, 
Xor  laaft  I  call  it  debt ;  yet  'tis  your  glory, 
Tlat  your  cxcesa  auppliea  my  want,  and  makes 


Stnag  ia  my  weakness,  which  could  never  be, 
Bat  ia  your  good  opinion. 

Thme.  You  teach  me,  sir, 
^N;!  ihould  say  ;  since  from  your  sun  of  favour, 
I<m)KiB  Phoebe,  in  herself  obscure, 
Bonuw  that  l%ht  I  have. 

Bfmnf.jwn,  Which  you  return 
With  large  increase,  since  that  you  will  o'ercome, 
ind  1  dare  not  contend,  were  you  but  pleased 
Tq  a»ke  what's  yet  divided  one. 

Theoe.  I  have 
Already  in  my  wishes ;  modesty 
FofMs  ow  to  tpeak  more. 

Rtnrf,  pm.  Bat  what  assurance, 
B«t  flitt  without  offence,  may  I  demand, 
Th$x  BMy  secure  me  that  your  heart  and  tongue 
Jom  to  make  harmony  ? 

Tkne,  Choose  any, 
Saitug  your  love,  diatingnished  from  lust, 
To  aik,  aad  nine  to  grant. 

2Mnr  at  a  diHaactf  BaA  wchit  Knior,  MAurroar,  Momtbji, 
vixxa,  and  (he  rtiL 

Bsa^f,  $tn.  Yonder  they  are. 

Mak/s  At  distance  too !  'tis  yet  well. 

B«n^.  /nn.  I  may  take  then 
T^  haad,  and  with  a  thousand  burning  kisses, 
S«nr  'tis  the  anchor  to  my  hopes  ? 

Tht9e,  You  may,  sir. 

yaitf.  Somewhat  too  much. 

Bituf.  jun.  And  this  done,  view  myself 
la  ihew  true  mirrors? 

TAmo.  Ever  true  to  you,  sir : 
Asd  Bin  they  lose  the  abiHty  of  sight, 
Whea  Itey  seek  other  object ! 

Mokf/- 


^  ,        And  a  kiss 
1^  piated  on  your  lips,  will  not  distaste  you  ? 
Maiff.  HsrBpal 
^^Kitf,  ^y.  Where  should  he  kiss  ?  are  you 

asfaii^T — 

fiom^.  yyn,  TCS,  when  this  holy  man  hath 

nadaitkwM IBringt  in  a  Ptiml, 

^d^.  A  priest  so  ready  too !  I  must  break 

Bvmf.  jtm.  And  what's  spoke  here  is  register'd 


Dmust  engross  those  favours  to  myself 
/W^hich  are  not  to  be  named. 

Theoe,  All  I  can  give. 
But  what  they  are  ijcnownQ^. 

heauf,  mn.  Til  instruct  you. 


9555  ■«T7n. 


heauj,  jun, 

Malif.  O  how  mv  b 

Montr,  Fray  you,  contain  yourself ; 
Methinks  his  courtship's  modest. 

Beaiuf.  jun.  Then  being  mine. 
And  wholly  mine,  the  river  of  your  love 
To  kinsmen  and  allies,  nay,  to  your  father, 
(Howe'er  out  of  his  tenderness  he  admires  you,) 

To  me,  be  flyaHf""^''^  "Pi  ff"^  VflU^  *  na^^^r 
Compared  with  what  you  owe  me. 

"TJ^MT  -^'l^m'n^^'^l^"^kTr. 

The  stronger  ^nH  thut  binds  ^le  to  you^  must 

Maltf,  I  am  min'd,  if 
I  come  not  fajriy  off. 

Beattf.  feSTxhere's  nothing  wanting 
But  your  consent. 

Mtdef,  Some  strange  invention  aid  me  I 
This  I  yes,  it  must  be  so.    ^  lAslde. 

Montr.  Why  do  you>tagger, 
When  what  you  seem'd  so  much  to  wish,  is  offer'd. 
Both  parties  being  agreed  too  ? 

Beavf.  sen.  I'U  not  court 
A  grant  from  you,  nor  do  I  wrong  your  daughter. 
Though  I  say  my  son  deserves  her. 

MaUff.  'Tis  far  from 
My  bumble  thoughts  to  undervalue  him 
I  cannot  prize  too  high :  for  howsoever 
From  my  own  fond  indulgence  I  have  sung 
Her  praises  with  too  prodigal  a  tongue, 
That  tendemgsslaidby.  I  stand  confirm'd, 
AH  that  I  f£5eJ1exceilent  in  her, 
l^alanced  with  what  is  really  his  bwq, 
tfblcls  weig^i  In  no  prbpprtionr 

SftWUf.  New'tiirnmgs  1  *  '*' 

Beavf.  sen.  Whither  tends  this  ? 

Malif.  Had  you  observed,  my  lord. 
With  what  a  sweet  gradation  he  woo'd, 
As  I  did  punctually,  you  cannot  blame  her, 
Though  she  did  listen  with  a  greedy  ear 
To  his  fair  modest  offers :  but  so  great 
A  good  as  then  flow'd  to  her,  should  have  been 
With  more  deliberation  entertain'dr 
And  not  with  such  Iiaste  swallow'd ;  she  shall  first 
Consider  seriously  what  the  blessing  is. 
And  in  what  ample  manner  to  give  thanks  for't. 
And  then  receive  it.    And  thoufj^b  I  shall  think 
Short  minutes  year*,  tflnt  V  rff^'f"'!*'^!    • 
Twill  defer  T|yMj£l)icIx  1  most  jjeaire ; 
And  BCT  must  she.  tJU  l9i^Agypg  gxpectation. 
That  neigbtens  pleasure,  makes  ner'TruIyknow 
Her  happiness,  and  with  what  outstretch'd  arms 
She  must  embrace  it 

Beauf.  jun.  This  is  curiousness 
Beyond  example. 

Malef.  T^t  it  thPn  hPffin 
From  me :  in  what's  mine  own  I'll  use  my  willj»^ 

Tlay  claTm  to  " 


liMTlHlLFTniirri 


tber  reason. 
Ae  liberty  of  a  su^jjecC/  ikusT^'s'^JtViBtfrffand 

\seiMes  Treoc] — I^jlU  not  off. 
But  be  opedient,  or  by  the  hu) 
I'll  drag  jthee  home.    Censure  me  as  you  please, 
I'll  take  my  own  way. — O,  the  inward  fires 
That,  wapting  vent^  consume  ug.! 

^  '  ~  '"    lExH  with  rnmoctasm. 


'-tvvr*^  » 


"^ 
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ACT  rv. 


Montr,  Tia  most  certain 
He's  mady  or  worse. 

£eau/.  sen,  Mow  worse  ? 

Montr.  Nay,  there  I  leave  you ; 
My  thoughts  are  free. 

Beauf.  jun.  This  I  foresaw. 


Beauf,  sen.  Take  comfort. 
He  shall  walk  in  clouds,  but  I'll  discover  him  c 
And  he  shall  find  and  feel,  if  be  excoae  not. 
And  with  strong  reasons,  ^"  g*«^  injury, 
^j*an  ""^^  nffli  "^  ""y  mthority.  iSxem*' 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Malxfo&t's  Howe. 

Enter  Maufort. 

'^{[batjlanies  3r*  »'"^*»  my  ^jM  *^<*g»"^  ^*»  ^n  P*^  ^ 
The  torch'  t^at  feeds  them  was  not  lighted  at 


Thy  altars.  Uupld  ;  viociicate  thyself 
Ana  do  not  own  it  ;  ^nd  cosfirm  it  rather, 
That  this  infernal. ^n!fi^,'t^a»  turr]^  P^p  nm ders, 
W^as  DV  tlielfriff^«'->^«^i-'^  ■"^Tfl  thrown  in't^*" 
ruilty  bosom.   jCX-tbaLjjK9s  ever 

iLFavTng  ittna  I  my  non^g'Mood^ 
(Thut  liVfi  t|i«»  pfti«nnM  ;hir»  ^^^  ^**rf  ilpfl 
Grows  to  each  part  ^^^*  '"'^,)  yMch  my  hate 
i<'Qrcc<i   ^pi   nirg  with  much   ^oUiUgpess,   may 

admit 

Some,  weak  defence ;  but  my  most  impious  Iqye 
To  nay  fair  (laTugKter  I'hebcrine,  ndneT 


ince 


;  my  affectiou'f'ratlier  wdlcdJjiatX. 


m  n  grmt'"  ^"■"^ 


,jet^tatioD 
I  should  afflict  her  Tnnocepce.  With  what  cunning 
T  have  betrayed  myself,  and  £d  not  feel 
The  scorching  heat  that  now  with  fury  rages  I 
Why  was  I  tender  of  her  ?  cover'd  with 
That  fond  disguise,  this  mischief  stole  upon  me. 
I  thought  it  no  offence  to  kiss  her  often, 
Or  twine  mine  arms  about  her  softer  neck, 
And  by  false  shadows  of  a  father's  kindnesa 
I  long  deceived  myself :  but  now  the  effect 
Is  too  apparent.     How  I  strove  to  be 
In  her  opinion  held  the  worthiest  man 
In  courtship,  form,  and  feature !  envying  him 
That  was  preferr'd  before  me ;  and  yet  then- 
My  wishes  to  myself  were  not  discover'd. 
ButjtjlLmjiufirMJncreased,  and  with  delight 
I  would  «aU  her  mislfess',  wIIIIogtyiDDIisBttblg 
"fhe  name  of  daugHler^  choosing  rather  she 
Should  style  me  servant,  than,  with  reverence, 

fiither  : 
Yet,  waking,  I  ne'er  cherish'd  obscene  hopes, 
But  in  my  troubled  slumbers  often  thought 
She  was  too  near  to  me,  and  then  sleeping  blush'd 
At  my  imagination ;  which  pass'd, 
(My  eyes  being  open  not  condemning  it,) 
I  was  ravish'd  with  the  pleasure  of  the  dream. 
Yet,  spite  of  these  temptations,  I  have  reason 
That  pleads  against  them,  and  commands  me  to 
Extinguish  these  abominable  fires : 
And  I  will  do  it ;  J  y»"  """^  hftr  ^lirk 
To  him  that  loves  her  lawfully.  _  Within  ^ere ! 

Enter  Tbbocbimm. 

Theoe.  Sir,  did  you  call  ? 

Male/,  I  look  no  sooner  on  bfiZ* 
Bnt  all  my  jt^^flsted  power  of  reason  leaves  me, 

id  pngainn  again  mwH'pflTir.r  empire. — 
Does  noae^elsci  wait  ma  ^ . 
^*  T%foc.  I  am  wretched,  sir, 
Should  any  owe  more  duty. 


-The 


Male/.  This  is  worse 
Than  disobedience  ;  leave  me. 

Theoc.  On  my  knees,  sir, 
As  I  have  ever  squared  my  will  by  yoofi, 
And  liked  and  loath'd  with  your  eyes,  I 
To  teach  me  what  the  nature  of  my  fisult  ia,    [yon 
That  hath  inoens'd  you ;  sure  'tis  one  of  weakness 
And  not  of  malice,  which  your  gentler  temper. 
On  my  submission,  I  hope,  will  pardon  : 
Which  granted  by  your  piety,  if  that  I, 
Out  of  the  least  neglect  of  mine  hereafter. 
Make  you  remember  it,  may  I  nnk  ever 
Under  your  dread  command,  air. 

Male/.  O  my  stars  1 
Who  c^Qbut  doat  on  this  humility. 
That  BweeSSsS^^^^^^Lovely  in  her  tears  1- 
fetters. 


That  seem'd  toTessen  in  their  weight  but  now, 
By  this  grow  heavier  on  me.  lAtiJr. 

Theoc*  Dear  sir — 

MaUf'  Peace! 
I  must  not  hear  thee. 

Theoc.  Nor  look  on  me  ? 

Malef*  No, 
Thy  looks  and  words  are  charms. 

Theoc,  May  they  have  power  then 
To  calm  the  tempest  of  your  wrath  !     Alas,  sir. 
Did  I  but  know  in  what  I  give  offence. 
In  my  repentance  I  would  show  my  sorrow 
For  what  is  past,  and,  in  my  care  hereafter. 
Kill  the  occasion,  or  cease  to  be  : 
Since  lif(e>_without  your  favomrp  is  to  me 
A  load  I  would  cast  oW. 


I   know 


loac 

^~Malef,  O  that  my 
Were  rent  in  sunder,  that  I  might  expire. 
The  cause    in  my  death    buned  I    yet 

not 

With  such  prevailing  oratory  *tia  begg'd  firom 
That  to  deny  thee  would  convince  me  to 
Have  suck'd  the  milk  of  tigers ;  rise,  and  I, 
But  in  a  perplex'd  and  mysterious  method. 
Will  make  relation :  That  which  all  the  world 
Admires  and  cries  up  in  thee  for  perfections, 
Are  to  unhappy  me  foul  blemishes, 
And  mulcts  in  nature.    If  thou  hadst  been  bora 
Deform 'df  and  crooked  in  the  features  of 
Thy  body,  as  the  manners  of  thy  mind ; 
Moor-lipp'd,   flat-nosed,    dim-eyed,  sad  beetle- 

brow'd. 
With  a  dwarTs  stature  to  a  giant's  waist ; 
Sour.breath'd,  with  claira  for  fingers  on  thy  bsndi. 
S^Iay-footed,  gouty-legg*d,  and  over  all 
A  loathsome  leprosy  had  spread  itself. 
And  made  thee  shunn'd  of  homan  feUowihips ; 
I  had  been  blest. 

Theoc.  Why,  would  you  wish  a  monster 
(For  such  a  one,  or  worse,  you  hsive  described) 
To  call  you  father? 
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1 


I 


Vdbr/.  Hither  tliaa  18  now, 
iTho«|)i  I  had  drown'd  thee  for  it  in  the  sea,) 
AppQtftef,  aa  dKra  doit,  a  new  Pandora. 
WUh  Jqao^i  fair  cow^eyea,  MinerYa^rHrow, 
Aywra^i Wnahing cfaeeKa,  Mcbcjs  freglbVoatht 
VaSTiflft  pap»rwith  Itctis'  8ilverjeet."77^ 

"Tlete.  sn*,  yon  nave  liked  and  loTed  them,  and 
oft  foraed, 
Vi&  jovr  hyperboles  of  praise  ponr'd  on  them, 
Vr  Dodeity  to  a  defeosiTe  red, 
Sbrw'd  o'er  that  palenesa,  which  you  then  were 
Tb  fff  b  the  purest  white.  [pleased 

I  qiak  the  powmi  1  now  ferf  Ahtpmr^ 
Thrw<ift  gfrry  iroin  and  artery.    Wherefore  art 

le  cny  outward  shape       Tthon 
W^rtouMtme.nottot 

ited :  but  to  leave  me 


fiinii^' 


(tf  thy  litofl's  forces,  treacherouslY  thon  drew'st 
"  then  that 


in  itSeif  too  potent. 

y  duty, 


ftvfienty  gave  the  BNl  «UU^e,  but  t  , 
Ktooiiifed  with  thy  care  and  watchful  studies 
To  flfsse,  and  serve  my  wilL  in  all  that  might  • 
Ruie  QpoMtent  in  moy  ^ejhunder  brake  through 
AUoppootioo:  and^  mv  nmk»  nf  r«iiioii 
DiAmfai.  BIT  Tictoriona  passions  felL 
lo  Mdo^  qcctttionf  and  compeird  me 

on  mv  own  Chains^ 

ngjflyi  Jn  glnraL 


Ian  J 

yon  speak,  air, 
^m  Jcaonaee  itadf. 

if4(^.  And  so  eontinDe ; 
hr  knowledge  of  the  arms  thon  bear'st  against  me, 
Wcdd  nske  thee  curse  thyself,  but  yield  no  aida 
For  thee  lo  help  me :  and  'twere  crueify 
lo  Bc  to  woond  that  spotless  innocence, 
liovf  a  it  Bake  me  guilty.    In  a  word, 
^kjJBii^ff  loodoeas  is  thy  iU ; 
Ttkfvvmr^ioes,  and  thy  humble  lowness 
Ftf  wme  tha  stubborn  snllenness  and  pride  $ 
nt  looks,  that  rsTiih  aU  beholden  else, 
it  kiUtag  ss  the  basilisk's,  thy  tears, 
ijfnsi'd  m  aorrow  for  the  much  I  suifer, 
AcUwisui  nmha^n^  and  no  sign 
Ofpiiy  i&^MVaad  to  hear  thee  speak 
lA  tkj  defence,  thongh  but  in  silent  action, 
Wwld  wake  the  hurt,  already  dgnJI  feater'dy 
yi^nble :  and  therefore,  as  thou  wouldst  not 
■f  o^  prcaenoe  raiae  fresh  furies  to  torment  me, 
1  <fo  eoojtife  thee  by  a  father's  power, 

M  'til  my  curse  I  dare  not  think  it  Uwful 
J®."*  wto  thee  in  a  nearer  name,) 
^«^««ri|ilyto]eaTeme. 

"••e-  My  obedienoe 
^«»«  karu'd  ytt  to  questiott  yoar  commands, 
nst  vilia^  to  serre  them ;  yet  I  must, 
>«we  ihst  your  wiD  forUds  the  knowledge  of 
^y  hilt,  Isneaft  my  fortune.  lExiu 

"*** «<>Mii5rd&eqni  the  better  iwy, 

tW  worsel  When  I  look  on  her. 


-.         .  and  iniier  absence  freeze 

*««e«oU  bhsU  of  jealousy,  that  another 
^l"^*"  f'sr  tute  those  delights  that  are  denied  me ; 
Asi  wUch  of  these  alRietioDs  brings  less  torture, 
lk«fdlres»diiftuigiiidi}  Is  there  then 
>«i  Btuk »  ** .  ,Q  iny  understanding  tells  me. 


And  that  by  my  cross  fates  it  is  determined 
That  I  am  both  ways  wretched. 

Enter  Usher  and  HomnavnuLs. 

Uth.  Yonder  he  walks,  sir, 
In  much  vexation  :  l^^hath  sent  my  lady, 
His  daughter,  steeping  in ;  but  what  the  cause  is, 
Rests  yet  in  supposition. 

Montr.  I  guess  at  it, 
But  most  be  further  satisfied ;  I  will  sift  him 
In  private,  therefore  quit  the  room. 

TTsh.  I  am  gone,  sir.  lExit, 

Makf,  Ha  !   who  disturbs  me  ?   Montreville  ! 
your  pirdon. 

Montr.  Would  yon  could  grant  one  to  yourself! 
I  speak  it 
With  the  assurance  of  a  firiend,  and  yet, 
Before  it  be  too  late,  make  reparation 
Of  the  gross  wroog  your  indiscretion  ofFer'd 
To  the  governor  and  his  son  ;  nay,  to  yourself ; 
For  there  begins  my  sorrow. 

Makf.  Would  I  had 
No  greater  cause  to  mourn,  than  their  displeasure  [ 
For  I  dare  justify 

Mofitr.  We  must  not  do 
All  that  we  dare.    We're  private,  fHend.    I  ob- 
Your  alterations  with  a  stricter  eye,  [served 

Perhaps  than  others  ;  and,  to  lose  no  time 
In  repetition,  your  strange  jli^oeanour 
To  your  sweet  danghfer.     ^^■^'^p^- 
'^TfcTa/e/" Would  you  coid^^^d  m|^ 
Some  other  theme  tgJrea^jJtP""^ 

Montr.  None  buttKis ; 
And  this  m  dwell  on ;  how  ridiculous. 
And  subject  io  conscrdction 

Male/.  No  more  I 

Montr.  You  made  yourself,  amazes  me,  and  if 
The  frequent  trials  interchanged  between  us 
Of  love  and  friendship,  be  to  their  desert 
Esteem'd  by  you,  as  thev  hold  weight  with  me^  . 
No  inward  troable'shouia  be  oi  a  sha]^ 
So  horrid  to  yourself,  but  that  to  me     ^ 

Your  secret^st  thoughts ;  thongh  the  most  inno- 
Loud  crying  sins.  [cent  were 

Male/.  And  so,  perhaps,  they  are : 
And  therefore  be  not  curious  to  learn  that 
Which  known,  must  make  you  hate  me. 

Montr.  Think  not  so. 
I  am  vours  in  right  and  wrong :  nor  shall  you  find 

A-*"    fll  fr^i^hy  1h  Tllri  ^"*  '^  active  ; 
Ancniere  I  vow,  I  shall  no  sooner  know 
What  the  disease  is,  but,  if  you  give  leave, 
I  will  apply  a  remedy.     Is  it  madness ' 
lamftiniliarly  acquainted  with 
A  deap-fafl  man.  that"ca'n'_wiTBrgharmB  and  herbs 
Restore  you  io  your  reason  :  or/  suppo'se  ~^  ~   " 
Yo\raret>ewit<ih'd,ti-Tlfe  witBrmore  potent  spells 
And  luagital  ilieu  nan  "^ure'jfdtil  '  Ts*l"Keaven^ 

With  penitence  snd  sacrifice  appease  it.- 


y\r.jaAv4^^ 


\^ 


Iinagine  ffread^ :  in  Tourlame  and  fortunes 

rouir  impToGs^sbn  VemoveHflfl, 
^ecf|ff.tjajE&  Btatf.;  . 


MaUi 

Montr.  Are 

her? 


me  no  fbrther. 
you  wrung  there?  Why,  what  of 
hath  sEe^ 


Made  shipwrec  c  of  her  honour,  or  conspired 


\L/ 


Caj<^ 


V  .. 
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Against  your  fife  ?  or  wal'd  a  contract  with 
The  devil  of  hdl«  for  the*reoovery  of 
Her  young  Inamorato  ? 

Makf.  None  of  these ; 
And  yet,  what  must  increase  the  wonder  in  you, 
Being  innocent  in  herself,  she  hath  wounded  me ; 
Bat  where,  enqnire  not.    Yet,  I  know  not  how 
I  am  penoaded,  from  my  confidence 
Of  your  Tow'd  love  to  me,  to  trust  you  with 
My  dearest  secret ;  pray  you  chide  me  for  it. 
But  with  a  kind  of  pity,  not  insulting 
On  my  calamity. 

Montr,  Forward. 

Maief.  This  same  daughter 

Montr.  What  is  her  fault  ? 

Malef.  She  is  too  fair  to  me. 

Montr,  Ha!  how  is  this  ? 

MtUef.  And  LhaaaJook'd  npon  her 

£[^jQy  her  as  a  husband. 
Montr.  Heaven  forbid  it ! 
Malef.  And  this  is  all  the  comfort  yon 
give  me ! 
Where  are  your  promised  aids,  your  charms,  your 

herbs, 
Your  deep-read  scholar's  spells  and  magic  rites  ? 
Can  all  these  disenchant  me?  Noy  I  must  be 
I  My  Of       ■ 


can 


Mfyown  phyBician,  and  upon  myself 
Practise  a  desperate  cure.  ~~ 


Practise 

MorUtr.  IVo  not  contemn  me : 
Enjoin  me  what  yon  please,  with  any  hazard 
I'll  undertake  it.    What  means  have  yon  practised 
To  quench  this  hellish  fire  ? 

Malef.  All  I  could  think  on, 
Bnt  to  no  purpose ;  and  yet  sometimes  absence 
Does  yield  a  kind  of  intermission  to 
The  fiiry  of  the  fit. 

Montr.  See  her  no  more,  then. 

Mal^.  'Us  my  last  refuge ;  and  'twas  my  intent, 
And  still  'tis,  to  desire  your  help. 

Montr.  Command  it. 

MaUf.  Thus  then :  yon  have  a  fort,  of  which 
you  are 
The  absolute  lord,  whither,  I  pray  you,  bear  her : 
And  that  the  sight  of  her  may  not  again 
Nourish  those   flames,  which .  I  fed   something 

lessened. 
By  all  the  ties  of  friendship  I  conjure  you. 
And  by  a  solemn  oath  you  must  confirm  it. 
That  though  my  now  calm'd  passions  should  rage 
Than  ever  heretofore,  and  so  compel  me      [higher 
Once  more  to  wish  to  see  her ;  though  I  use 
Persuasions  mix'd  with  threat'nings,  (nay,  add  to 

it. 
That  I,  this  failing,  should  with  hands  held  np 

thus. 
Kneel  at  your  feet,,  and  bathe  them  with  my  tears,) 
Prayers  or  curses,  vows^or  jjnprecations,  __ 
Only  to  look  upon  Her,  though  ai  distance. 
You  Btm  must  he  obdurate.. 

Montr.  If  it  be 
Your  pleasure,  sir,  that  I  shall  be  unmoyed, 
I  will  endeavour. 

MaUf  You  must  swear  to  be 
Inexorable,  as  you  would  prevent 
'^e  greatest  mischief  to  your  friend,  that  fate 
Could  throw  upon  him. 

Montr.  WeU,  I  will  obey  you. 
But  how  the  governor  will  be  answer'd  yet, 
And  'tis  matorial,  is  not  oonsider'd. 


Malrf.  Leave  Chat  to  me.    I'll  preseady  give 
order 
How  yon  shall  surprise  her;  be  not^oriited  wilk 
Her  exclamations.  *^     — 

Montr,  Be  yon  constant  to 
Your  resolution,  I  will  not  fail 
In  what  concerns  my  part. 

Malef.  Be  ever  bleas'd  for*t  1  [£«••< 


SCENE  11^-^  Street. 
Enter  Bbaotobt  junior,  CBAJMnfr,  and  L&jvdci. 

Cham.  Not  to  be*spoke  with,  say  you? 

Beattf.jun.  No. 

Lan.  Nor  yon 
Admitted  to  have  conference  with  her  ? 

Beat^f.jun.  Neither. 
His  doors  are  fast  lock'd  up,  and  solitude 
Dwells  round  about  them,  no  access  allowed 
To  friend  or  enemy ;  but 

Cham,  Nay,  be  not  movpd,^Bir ; 
Let  his  passion  work,  and,uik^a  hot-reitt'd  bone, 
'Twill  quickly  tire  itaelf.    ^-^ 

Beauf.jun.  Or  in  his  death. 
Which,  for  her  sake,  tiU  now  I  have  fbihorn, 
I  will  revenge  the  injury  he  hath  done  to 
My  true  and  lawful  love. 

Lan.  How  does  your  fiUher, 
The  governor,  relish  it  ? 

Bea%f.  jun.  Troth,  he  never  had 
/Affection  to  the  match ;  yet  in  his  pity 
To  me,  he's  gone  in  person  to  his  lioase. 
Nor  wUl  he  bis  denied ;  and  if  he  find  not 
Strong  and  fair  reasons,  Malefbrt  will  hev  froo 
In  a  Idnd  he  does  not  look  for.  [bin 

Cham.  In  ^e  mean  time. 
Pray  you  put  on  cheerful  looka. 

Enter  Moiraiohb. 

Beauf.jun.  Mine  suit  my  fortune. 

Lan.  O,  here's  Montaigne. 

Mont.  I  never  could  have  met  you 
More  opportunely.    I'll  not  stale  the  jest 
By  my  relation ;  but  if  you  will  look  on 
The  malecontent  Belganle,  newly  rig*dnpi 
With  the  train  that  follows  him,  IwS'&ean  object 
Worthy  of  your  noting. 

Bemif.  jun.  Look  you  the  comedy 
Make  good  the  prologue,  or  the  scorn  wiU  dwd 
Upon  yourself. 

Mont.  I'll  hasard  Uiat ;  observe  now. 

BxLOAiun  annes  out  of  hi*  houM  in  a  ffoUant  kabii ;  it»$» 
at  the  door  teitk  hit  tword  draxen. 

Several  voices  within.  Nay,  captain !  glon^ 
Belff.  FaU  back,  rascaU  I  [<»pUin 

Do  you  make  an  owl  of  me  ?  this  day  I  «>U 
Receive  no  more  petitions. — 
Here  are  bills  of  all  occasions,  and  sll  sises ! 
If  this  be  the  pleasure  of  a  rich  sttt,  would  I  ««fv 
Again  in  my  buff  jerkin,  or  my  amour ! 
Then  I  walk'd  securely  by  my  crediton'  »««*• 
Not  a  dog  mark'd  me ;  every  officer  shunn'd  ne, 
And  not  one  lousy  prison  would  reodve  me : 
But  now,  as  the  ballad  says,  /  am  inm*d  geUent, 
There  does  not  live  that  thhtg  I  oweaiOttaJP. 
But  does  torment  me.   A  ftithfnl  oobler  told  nCt 
With  his  awl  in  hU  hand,  I  was  behindhand  witft 
him 
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For  ut6ag  me  t^K^^t,  and  bade  me  look  to 

njadf* 
A  ttmprtrtts  too,  that  traded  bat  in  socks, 
Svon  ihe  irvold  aet  a  leijeant  on  my  back 
Fv  A  boRow'd  abirt :  my  pay,  and  the  benero- 


T%«  gofenior  and  the  states  bestow'd  upon  me, 
1W  e^  eonj^niitg.  mr  money-mongers,  - 
Hue  finutowMaown  already ;  they  were  snms, 
I  fDudr-bol  that  I  shonld  be  such  a  fool, 
Afust  my  oath,  being  a  cashier'd  captain, 
Tept/ debts,  though  grown  up  to  one  and  twenty, 
Doems  more  refffdiension,  in  my  judgment, 
7^  ■  ibopke^fitfr<brSlawyer  that  lends  money, 
b  4  iasg  dead  tacadoa. 
Mtnt.  How  do  yoa  like 

Hm  BMWtitltiOP  ? 

Cham.  Vmec !  let  Urn  prooeed. 

BHf,  1  esanot  now  go  on  tiie  aeoro  for  shame, 
iatf  vhHv  I  shall  bagin  tonawn — ay,  marry, 
Tte ii csasider'd  timely  I^Timid  for 
T)u»  tnb  of  yonra,  daone  Estridge,  fourteen  crowns, 
Afid  yet  it  is  so  light,  'twill  hardly  pass 
Fbr « Ctfcra  reekoning^  unless  it  be. 
To  aT«  the  diarge  of  painting,  nail'd  on  a  post, 
Fv  tbfl  agn  of  the  feadiers.  Pox  upon  the  feahion, 
Thu  «  oiptem  oaau^tkuik  himself  a  captain, 
UWwear  sot  thia,^tej  fore-horse !  yet  it  is  not 
^flpk^oinjpadj^:  unSe  are  perfumed  too 
{Ttbc  KofMB  iMsh,  and  yet  a  stale  red  herring 
Wodd  fiU  the  bdly  better,  and  hurt  the  head  less : 
Asd  ths  is  Venice  gold ;  would  I  had  it  again 
Ia  Inach  crowns  in  my  pocket  1    O  you  oom- 

maDdera, 
Thtf,  like  ae,  have  no  dead  pays,  nor  can  qpi^n^ 
Tfe  ccmniiMtry  it  %  mustsr,  let  me  stand 
For  dToEaipte  toyott  !  as  you  would 
^i^  ywr  pririlegea,  trid^lictf<. 
To  mjr  jtnr  debts,  and  take  your  letcherymtis ; 
To bave  your  issue  warm'd  by  oth^rTSiW; 
To  be  oftcB  drank,  and  swear,  yet  pay  no  forfeit 
To  the  poor,  bat  when  you  share  with  one  another ; 
Whk  ill  yoftr  other  cbotoe  immunities : 

Oolj  of  tbb  I  seriona^^«aVjie  yOtt; 

^  ?y*WPjQP  like  courtiers,  and  jrour  lords 
Ofdvr&ia^BghiUa  mete  tbeir  woods  and  acres, 
U  fcivvfei,  satins,  tiaaaesT^at  keep  yon 
^^^oMaat  to  eh)th  and  ^bamois. 

Mml,  Hate  yon  heard 
or  Qdi  1  peaiteat  homily  ? 

A«/f.  1  im  stadying  bow 
^"hm  1  shall  hide  myself  till  the  rumour  of 
Wf  nahh  sad  brarerr  vaaiA :  let  me  see,  \/ 

not  is  I  kiad  of  traslting-house  not  ^p>^ 
^W I  aaed  to  spend  my  afternoons,  among 
p^^  ibe-anesters ;  and  yet,  now  I  think  on't, 

I  bm  auk  d  a  riag  or  two  there,  which  they  made 
Otiwitomlder;  No 

^i^smwk^  amd  two  Ooortaans  idtt  <im  Children. 

1  Cmtft,0  \  have  we  spied  you ! 

^^^  ^'pOB  him  without  ceremony !  now's  the 
«Urhe*slnthepayiagTein.  [time, 

2  CmrL^  Save  yao,  brave  captain  ! 

^^tf»  jaa.  '^Ight,  how  he  stares  I  they  are 

aorse  Chaa  ahe-woWea  to  him. 
Bd^  Shsaie  ate  aot  in  ^  streets  ;  I  was  com- 

J  tMirf.  o,  fgf^  pf^  m^y  {q  public  pay  for  the 
TonksAinnrivate.  Tfiddlimr 


[fiddling 


2  Court,  We  hear  you  are  full  of  crowns,  sir. 
1  Court.  And  therefore,  knowing  you  are  open- 
handed. 
Before  all  be  destroyed,  1*11  put  yon  in  mind,  sir, 
Of  your  young  heir  here." 
'  2  CWff.  Here'B  &  aBe6nd,  sir. 
That  looks  for  a  child's  portion. 
Bawd.  There  are  reckonings 
For  mos^dine  and  eggs  too,  must  be  thought  on. 

1  CoufCyfe  have  not  been  hasty,  sir. 
Batnd.  But  staid  your  leisure : 

But  now  yon  are  ripe,  and  loaden  with  fnrit    ' 

2  Court.  *Tis  fit  yon  ahould  be  palTd;  here's 

a  boy,  sir, 
Pray  you,  Idas  him ;  'tis  your  own,  sir. 

1  CourL  Nay,  bun  this  first. 
It  hath  jaat  your  iy^Tand  such  a  promising  nose. 
That,  if  the  sign  deceive  me  not,  in  time 
'Twill  prove  a  notable  striker,  like  his  father. 

Belff.  And^vet  yo"  i^i'<  '*  »^  '"^^*^hpr, 

1  Court.  Truel 

While  you  were  poor ;  and  it  was  policy ; 
But  she  that  has  variety  of  fathers, 

Wer  8tudie4.4,ri«tnr1a  .  ^ 
Ijan.  A  smart  quean ! 
Belg.  Whv.  brachea^  will  you  worry  me  ? 

2  Court.  No,  bul  ease" you 

Of  your  golden  burthen ;  the  heavy  carriage  may 
Bring  you  to  a  sweating  sicknestf. 

Belg.  Yerj  likely ;      v 
I  foam  all  o'er  already.  . . 

1  Court,  Will  you  come-off,  sir  ? 

Belff,  Would  I  had  ne^er  come  on !    Hear  me 
with  patience. 
Or  I  will  anger  you.    Go  to,  you  know  me ; 
And  do  not  vex  me  further :  by  my  sins, 
And  your  diseases,  which  are  certain  truths, 
Whate'er  you  think,  I  am  not  master,  at 
This  instant,  of  a  livre. 

2  Court,  What,  and  in 
Such  a  glorious  suit  I 

Belff.  The  liker,  wretched  things, 
To  have  no  money. 

Batod.  You  may  pawn  your  clothes,  air. 

1  Court.  Will  you  see  your  issue  starve  ? 

2  Court.  Or  the  mothers  beg  ? 

Belff.    Why,    you    i«^p/^»ia^p^g^i]A.    p|rnii[^pa^^ 

would  you  have  me. 
Transform  my  hat  tq.dpubledonto^dbiggixigg^? 
MjjC^rselctto  a  firadle>'oiMBy'6ert~ 
To^iiSdXStfSit&ffof  turn  my  cloak  to  blankets  ? 
OrTo'Teir'tfy^word  and  spurs,  for  soap  and 

candles  ? 
Have  yon  no  merey  ?  ghat  a  diargeable  devil 

Beauf.  jun.  Now  'tis  time 
To  fetch  Um  off.    V  ITkev  eomt  forward. 

Enter  Bjcaufobt  senior. 

Mont.  Your  father  does  it  for  us. 

Batod.  The  governor  I 

Beoirf.  sen.  What  are  these  ? 

1  Court.  An  it  like  your  lordship. 
Very  poor  spinsters. 

Bawd.  I  am  his  nurse  and  laundress. 

Belff.  You  have  nars'd  and  launder'd  me,  hell 
Vanish  !  [take  you  for  it ! 

Cham,  Do,  do,  and  talk  with  faim  hereafter. 

1  Court.  'Tis  our  best  course. 
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2  Couri.  We'll  find  a  time  to  (it  him. 

lExatnt  Bawd  and  Conrteans. 

Beat^f.  sen.  Why  in  this  heat,  Belgarde  ? 

Belg,  Yoa  are  the  cause  oft. 

Beauf.  ten.  Who,  I  ? 

Belg.  Yes,  yoqr  pied  livery  and  your  gold 
Draw  these  Teiations  on  me ;  pray  yon  strip  me, 
And  let  me  be  agJjM-^l-ialinnr  ihm  ^ 
iW  pieasares  and  the  freediua  whifitl  I  ^"^^ 
£a  my  certain  poverty,  for  all  the  weJth^ 
fjUT  ftranceJiftjm>-Ud  oK  " 

'ISeauf.  ten.  We  at  'better  leisure 
Will  learn  the  cause  of  this. 

BeaUff.  jun.  What  answer,  sir, 
From  the  admiral  ? 


Beavf.  ten.  None ;  his  danghter  is  remoYod 
To  the  fort  of  Montrerille,  and  he  himself 
In  person  fled,  but  where,  is  not  disoofer'd  : 
I  could  tell  you  wonders,  but  the  time  denies  me 
Fit  liberty.    In  aji[ord,  let  it  suffice 
The  power  orour  great  master  is  contemn'dj 
The  sacred  laws  of  (joj  and  man  prpfi^cd  t 
^3  \il  sit  3own  with  t]r^«  ''ij"ryi 
Fam  unworthy  of  my  plflflpf  *"^  *h"" 
Of  my  acknowledgment ;  draw  up  afl*^  troops  ; 
As  I  go,  T  will  Instruct  you  to  what  pnrpoic. 
8ueh  as  have  power  to  punisk.  a^d  vw  si 


^ncn  as  have  power  to  punisn.  ana  yet 
From  fear  or  from  conniYancey  othersT*, 
Though  not  unetTasfflst  them  in  their  wQl. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Street  near  MALsroKT's  Heuae. 

Enter  MomRaviLLB  <uui  Servants,  wUh  THaocanra,  Page, 
and  Waiting-woDMp. 

Montr.  Bind  them,  and  gag  their  mouths  sure ; 
Will  be  yonr  convoy.  •"v.-^  [i  alone 

1  Worn.  Madam  ! 

2  Worn.  Dearest  lady! 

Page.  Let  me  fight  for  my  mistress. 
Serv.  lis  in  vain,   v  / 

^  'Mjf  fWikfr*^  of  lj)f  It'"*^ 

Tontr.  Away  with  t£em, 
And  do  as  I  command  yon. 

lExeunt  Servants  with  Page  and  Widtlng-women. 

Theoc.  Montreville, 
You  are  my  father's  friend ;  nay  more,  a  soldier, 
And  if  a  right  one,  as  I  hope  to  find  yon, 
Though  in  a  lawful  war  you  had  surprised 
A  city,  that  bow'd  humbly  to  your  pleasure. 
In  honour  you  stand  bound  to  guard  a  virgin 
From  violence ;  but  in  a  free  estate. 
Of  which  you  are  a  limb,  to  do  a  wrong 
Which  noble  enemies  never  consent  to, 
Is  such  an  insolence 

MorUjuHow  her  heart  beats  I 
Much^uk^  partridge  in  a  sp^^wk's  foot, 
That  wiCE  a  panting  silence  does  lament 
The  fiite  she  cannot  fly  from  I^-Sweet,  take  com- 

fbrt. 
You  are  safe,  and  nothing  is  intended  to  you, 
But  love  and  service. 

Theoe.  They  came  never  clothed 
In  force  and  outrage.    Upon  what  assoranoe 
(Remembering  only  that  my  father  lives. 
Who  will  not  tamely  suffer  the  disgrace,) 
Have  you  presumed  to  hurry  me  from  his  house, 
And,  as  I  were  not  worth  the  waiting  on. 
To  snatch  me  firom  the  duty  and  attendance 
Of  my  poor  aefvants  ! 

Montr.  Let  not  that  aflUct  you. 
You  shall  not  want  observance ;  I  will  be 
Your  page,  your  woman,  parasite,  or  fool, 
Qc^any  other  property,  provided 
You  answer  TnyTriffeCfibh.         *• 

Theoc.  In  wbat  Icind  ? 

Montr,  ^jou  had  done  young  Beaufort's. 

Theoe.  How'!'         "   " 

Montr.  §fl»JAdXi 
Or,  if  the  naine_of  wjfe  jppear  a  yoke 


TjttJLbeavy  fbr  yonr  tenderneck,  fftj 
Enjoyyoa  as  a  private.fidfio^flrjlUitfiBtft 
'Twifl  be  siifficienl;^'  ' 
~  Theoe.  Blessed  ^oigels  guard  me  I 
What  fix)Dtle8?jmpttclence  is  this  ?  what  devfl 
Hath,  to  thy  certain  nim,  tempted  thee 
To  offer  me  this  motion  ?  by  my  hopes 
Of  after  joys,  submission  nor  repentanoe 
Shall  expiate  this  foul  intent. 

Montr.  Intent ! 
'Tis  more,  I'll  make  it  act 

Theoe.  ILUMild,  thou  darest  not : 
And  if  (and  with  a  fever  to  thy  soul) 
Thou  but  consider  that  I  have  a  father, 
And  such  a  father,  as,  when  this  arrives  at 
His  knowledge,  as  it  shall,  the  terror  of 
.His  vengeance,  which  as  sure  as  fate  most  follow, 
Will  make  thee  curse  the  hour  in  which  lust 

taught  thee 
To  nourish  these  bad  hopes :    jind  'Hi  wy  mnrf^ 
Thou  ''"Tltfnrtft  how  tmi'trr  hf  'T  rf  m" 
An3  that  each  shadow  of  wrong  done  to  me, 
Will  raise  in  him  a  tempest  not  to  be 
But  with  thy  heart-blood  calm'd :  tUs,  when  I  see 
him 

Montr.  As  thou  shslt  never. 

Theoc.  Wilt  thou  murder  me  ? 

Montr.  No,  no,  'tis  otherwise  determined,  foot 

The.  mmttAr  ^hioh  ip  piKMnn  \j\\^  ^y  aim 

That  loayJi^useful  to  him,  d"^  ^iTllBf" 
The  ii^asy  :_  know,  tCou  most  wj 


That  father  thou  presomest  upon,  that 
That,  when  1  sought  thee  ma^ioiQEjEtt* 
Denied  thofe  Jo  ipCj.  fancying  m  his  hope 
A  higher  match,  from  mis  exces£33SS^Pt 
Hath  m  b^^gwels  IcTn^ed^siachJLflame 
Of  rmpious^and  most  unnatunil  lust. 
That  now  he  fears  hislunoua^H^sisBS 
IKTay fbrcelum To" 3o  that,  he. shakes 
^ 'Theoc.  0  me,^mosV wretched! 

Montr,  Never  hope  again 
To  blast^him  with  those  eyes  :  their  golden  beams 
AiCunto  him  arrows  of  death  and  hiA, 
But  unto  me  divine  artillery. 
And  therefore,  since  what  I  so  long  in  vain 
Pursued,  is  offer'd  to  me,  and  by  him 
Given  up  to  my  possession ;  do  not  flatter 
Thyself  with  an  imi^nary  hope. 
But  that  I'll  take  occasion  by  the  forelock, 
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had  mike  use  of  mj  fortmie.    As  we  walk, 
111  ten  thee  more. 

The0e.  I  will  not  ttir. 

MmUr.  Ill  feroe  thee. 

rftffM.  Help,  help  t 

Jimtr,  In  vaia. 

TVtdL  Jgjnemy  brother's  blood 
1*  pqiash*a  St  the 


>y  orotn 
heigtt. 


! 

TiWes.  Deersif     ■ 
Mmir,  ^eers,  corieSf  pwyenf,  im  T^*'^*  ^^  *"* ; 

'_!!""*  Ill'  "^^  ^^^  my  p'TWtf'*  r'^*""*, 

JUb  ihall  lake  tfane  io  monm  for  it  at  leisnre^  ^^ 

♦  - 

BCENE  n.--^  5pae»  5«/or»  Me  ForL 


we  know  his 
[pleasure. 


1  Ktfs  ^M  the  ibol,  the  gross  fool,  to  beliere 
He  boson  of  a  friend  will  hold  a  secret, 
Mne  own  coold  not  contain ;  and  my  industry 
Is  taloBf  liberty  from  my  innocent  daughter, 
Oit  of  fclse  hopea  of  freedom  to  myself, 
1$,  IB  the  little  help  it  yields  me,  punishU 


ir 


Si 


grace  and  rarity  ahnnt  l^eTp 

s  painted  on  my  m 


coionn  p^ted  on  my  heart, 
mo,  a  inon  interim  closed  up, 
itW  fvuT.   Why  ^^mJI. 


la  tbii  10  ttnder-cOTmc|ffllcflii    Say  I  had 

GfifA  What  1  desired,  whathad  it  been 

Bst  iaeert  ?  and  there*s  something  here  that  tells 

I  itaad  |f°^pU^'*>  foy  greater  sins  [me 

I  nem  chedk'd  at     TTeither  had  the  crime 

Wtattd  1  precedent '  \  ^'"^  -**^  in  Itfiry. 

TboK  lint  creat  heroes,  tha^^  for  ^^ir  br^ve 


Wqt  ia  ttifl  worl^'»  fiwt  infpngy  «tyli>d  gniia^ 

ffWJLCBJoy'a  what  I  deiflffli  pytM^lf. 

tns  sttara,  tn  the  golden  age,  embraced 

Hit  ttster  Opt,  %j^^  in  the  same  degree,  . 

1^  Tbvnderer  Juno,  Neptune  Thetis,  and,   vkT 

Bj  tkar  example,  after  the  first  deluge,  ^ 

I^euaUoB  Pyrrha.     UaizBaaLnatan,.      r^  \V 


%r 


t  ^ 


.the  gallant  hone    v 
^  mare  to  which  he  was  the  sire  ;      ^^ 
TW  bifd  with  fertile  seed  gives  new  increase 
To  ho  that  hatcliM  him :  yhy  should  envious 
nan  then 

^  ^fc<Uiost  near  him,  with  the  ablioired^tle 
later  laws  forbiS,  " 


{bet  yilk  fat  a  path  which  greater  men  _ 
i^j^WWeM, "  Ha  P  ihis  vHSS^A 


£Mfr  (iM  Soldiera. 

I  StU.  With  your  pardon 

*♦■»•»  farbid  your  entranoe. 

'^^Itf.  tH>  |oii  imow  me  ? 

2A>*£  Pbfwily,  my  brd. 

^*  I  am  [yew]  captain's  friend. 


1  Sold.  It  may  be  so ;  but  till 
You' must  excuse  us. 

2  SM.  We'U  acquaint  him  with 
Your  waiting  here. 

Malef,  Waiting,  slave !  he  was  ever 
By  me  commandnl. 

1  Sold,  As  we  are  by  him. 

Mol^.  So  punctual  1  pray  you  then,  in  my 
His  presence.  [name  entreat 

2  Sold.  That  we  shall  da  {Bxtwmt  Sold. 
Moi^.  I  must  use 

Some  strange  persuasions  to  work  him  to 
Deliver  her,  and  to  forget  the  vow8|  ^ 
And  homa  oatns  1,  in  my  maShess,  made  him 
Take  CO  lAft  c6n 


>^ 


k. 


••TH.'.I-S** 


m 


ome 


uHuupvwii  .mi lie  me  nr  dfiftrti  \ 
mr  lusts  and  lives  tftyfithCTr   T 

l?n(cr  MoMnunriLUB  wikd  Soldiers  upon  M«  IFaUf. 

Montr,  Fail  not,  on 
The  forfeit  of  your  lives,  to  execute 
What  I  command.  [^jtmhI  Soldiers. 

Mal^.  Montreville  1  how  is't,  fnend .' 

Montr.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  wear  such  cheerful 
The  world^s  well  alter'd.  [looks } 

Mal^.  YeS|  I  thank  my  stars : 
But  methinks  thou  art  troubled. 

Montr,  Some  light  cross. 
But  of  no  moment. 

Mcdef.  So  I  hope  %  beware 
Of  sad  and  impious  thoughts ;  you  know  how  frr 
They  wrought  on  me. 

Montr,  No  luch  come  near  me,  sir. 
I  have,  like  you,  no  daughter,  and  much  wish 
You  never  had  been  curs'd  with  one. 

MaUf,  Who,  I  ? 
Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  most  happy  in  her. 

Montr,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Malef,  Vj J""tfftwnui  firn 
JlalArds  her  ''^  t"^"  *""^*  ^"*  \  ^ ' —  ^sr  i — r 
Asj|.istliei\and  no  further* 

Montr.  Fix  there  then 
Your  constant  peace,  and  do  not  try  a  second 
Temptation  from  her. 

Mal^,  Yes,  friend,  though  she  were 
millions  of  degrees  more  excellent 
.JJln  her  perfections ;  nay,  though  she  could  borrow 
A  form  angelical  to  take  my  firailty. 
It  would  not  do :  and  therdbre,  Montreville, 
My  chief  delight  next  her,  I  come  to  tell  th^ 
The  governor  and  I  are  reconcile'd. 
And  1  confirm'd,  and  with  all  possible  Q>eed, 
To  make  large  satigfaction  to  vouog  Beaufort, 
And^  her,  'whom  Thave  89  much  wronged ;  and  for 
TEv  tn>ttbTe  in  her  custody*  oi  whioh- 
I^  now  discharge  thee,  there  ia  t\pt;hy«^  in 
Mj  nerves  or  fortunes,  but  shall  ever  be 
At  thy  d'evotlon.    v 

Montr,  Tou  promise  fairly. 
Nor  doubt  I  the  performance ;  yet  I  would  not 
Hereafter  be  reported  to  have  been 
The  principal  occasion  of  youcjidliiag 
IntQ^  relapse :  or  but  suppose,  out  of 
^fteeoiaess  of  my  nature,  end  assurance 
You  are  firm  and  can  hol(totit»  I  could  consent ; 
You  needs  must  know  There  are  so  many  leta 
That  make  against  it,  that  it  ia  my  wonder 
You  offer  me  the  motion ;  having  bound  me, 
With  oaths  and  imprecations,  on  no  terms. 
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I 


Reaflons,  or  aiipunentB,  yon  oonld  propooe, 
I  evor  flhoDld  admit  yon  to  her  nght. 
Modi  1^88  restore  her  to  you. 

MaJU^,  Are  we  soldien, 
And  stand  on  oaths ! 

Monir.  It  is  beyond  my  knowledge 
In  what  we  are  more  wordiy,  than  in  keeping 
Oar  words,  mneh  more  our  tows. 

Makf,  Heaven  pardon  all ! 
How  many  thousands,  in  oar  heat  of  wine, 
Qoarrels,  and  play,  and  in  oar  younger  days, 
In  private  I  may  say,  between  ourselves, 
In  points  of  bve,  have  we  to  answer  for, 
Should  we  be  scmpulous  that  way  ? 

Montr.  You  say  well: 
And  very  aptly  call  to  memory 
Two  oaths,  against  all  ties  and  rights  of  friendship 
Broken  by  you  to  me. 

Makf.  No  more  of  that. 

Montr,  Yes,  'tis  material,  and  to  the  purpose : 
The  first  (and  think  upon't)  was,  when  I  brought 

As  a  visitant  to  jpj  mistress  then,  (the  mother 
Ol  thissame  daughter,)  whom,  witn  dreadful  WO^, 
1^  hideous  to  remember,  yon  swore  deeplv 
For  my.sakQ  ngyer  to  attempt  ;^  yet  then^ 
ThoOa  when  you  had  a  sweec  wife  of  your  own, 
j  kitfUKJUxt-sith  what  arts,  philtresj,  and  qharmf 
(tTnlini  in  wealtE^and  iame'you  were  abovf  me) 
You  won  her  from  me j  and,  her  erant  obtain^ 
A  marriage  with  the  second  waited  on  ■' 
The  burial  of  the  first,  that  to  the  world 
Brought  your  dead  son:  ttis  i  sat  tm^Iy  down  by^ 
Wantingtindeed*  occasion  and  po^er  ' 
To  be  at  the  height  revenged.  \ 

Makf,  Yet  this  you  seem'd 
Freely  to  pardon. 

Montr.  As  perhaps  I  did. 
Your  dau^ter  Theo^ine  growing  ripe, 
(nSi'  muthei  tuu  deueHBCSr)  and  nl  for  taaniage, 
I  was  a  suitor  forS^'lplTyQur.  word » 
Upon  your  honour,  and  our  friendship  made 
Autltentical^jnd jratified  with  an  oaih, "     '    ^'  '^  - , 
iShe  should  be  mine  :  but  yows  withj^ou  being  like> 
To  your  religiKuu  a^  nosiLof  wax 
To  be  tum'd  every  way,  that  very  day 
The  governor's  son  but  making  his  approaches 
Of  courtship  to  her,  the  wind  of  your  ambition 
For  her  advancement,  scatter*d  the  thin  sand 
In  which  yon  wrote  your  full  consent  to  me, 
And  drew  you  to  his  party.    What  hath  pass'd 
You  bear  a  register  in  your  own  bosom,       [since. 
That  can  at  luge  inform  yoo. 

Makf.  Mootreville, 
I  do  confess  all  that  you  chaige  me  with 
To  be  strong  trnth,  uid  that  I  bring  a  cause 
Most  miserably  guilty,  and  acknowledge 
Hiat  though  your  goodness  made  me  mine  own 
I  should  not  shew  the  least  compassion       [judge. 
Or  mercy  to  myself.  jQ«Jet_iu2tjet 
Mj  fifinlnfisa  tnint  your  pnrennn,  or  igy  falsehood 
Divert  the  torrent  of  your  Joy»l  faith^! 
My  ills,  if  not  retum'd  by  you,  will  add 
Lustre  to  your  much  good ;  and  to  o'ercome 
With  noble  sufferance,  will  express  your  strength, 
And  triumph  o'er  my  weakness.  If  you  please  too, 
My  black  deeds  being  only  known  to  yon, 
And,  in  surrendering  up  my  daughter,  buried, 
You  not  alone  make  me  your  slave,  Tfbr  I 
At  no  part  do  deserve  the  name  of  friend,) 


Bat  in  yoor  own  breast  raise  a  monnment 
Of  pity  to  a  wretch,  on  whom  with  jastiee 
You  magt  Ji-iP.i<sM  id  crfUSOj, 

Montr.  You  much  "move  me. 

Makf.  p  that  I  could  bat  hope  It!  To  revenge 
An  injury,  ^  proper  to  xn€  wiskm" 
Of  feeble  women,  that  want  strength  to  act  it : 
But  to  have  power  to  punish,  and  yet  pardon, 

ilial  Laie  b«(ul  Biei  lUff  UJ  iNSiHl  Ul  lietVeu, 
To  yoa  are  supple.    Is  there  aught  beyond  tfna 
That  may  speak  my  aubmisston  ?  or  con  pride 
(Though  I  well  know  it  is  a  stranger  to  yoa) 
Desire  a  feast  of  more  humility,     0  ^ 

To  kill  her  growing  appetite ?        O.^  €e*  '^ 

Montr.  I  required  not 
To  be  sought  to  this  poor  way ;  yet  'tis  so  fhr 
A  kind  of  satisfaction,  that  I  will 
Dispense  a  little  with  those  serious  oaths 
You  made  me  take :  jfffucjdaa^kttK-akaSLeooig^iSL 
I  wilLnqt  savj  as  jou  delivjGi:ldJlBr»  £7^^ 

But,  as  she  i^j  you  may  dispose  o£JbfiC 
As  you  shall  think  most  re^ui^j^  [£>«f. 

"Makf-  Hlfl  IflBt  words     _ 
Are  riddles  to  mCj.  ^Herg  the  lion^  forge 
Would  nave  proved  useless^siiid^  i^msl  my  natnre, 
CSmpelTd^me  from  the  frogodile  to  bo'ii'oif 
Her  counterfeit  tears:    there's "jnow  no  turning 

backward 
May  I  but  quench  »liAyp.  liup^  a«»  *^g^  "^hJB  "l^i 
And  &U  what  caa  f*^^t  I  ^pf""'^  ♦^i  hear  it ! 

Ailcr  fioldlcn  tetow,  tknuUtkig  forth  Taaocanrs  ;   hrr 
garmtntt  loott,  her  hair  diAe»dl«L 

2  Sold,  You  must  be  packing. 

Tkeoe.  gath  he  robb'd  me  of 
Mine  honour,  ana  demes  mf^w  a  room 
To  hlAe  Iby  sham'e  i^ 
"2  Sold.  My  lord* the  admiral 
Attends  your  ladyship. 

1  Sold.  Close  the  port,  and  leave  then. 

[JEr««iil  Soldiers, 

Makf.  Ha!  who  is  this?  how  alter'dl   how 
defbrm'd ! 
It  cannot  be :  gnd  yet  this. 
A  kind  of  a  resemblance  to  my  daughter. 
My  Tbeocrme !  but  as  different— - 
^rani  that  shs  Was/'as  bodieajkldJ  -^ 
Tliifbest  pV»T*r"*^^i.ij_ /mm  what  they 
When  they  had  li£a  and  asetioii; 

*rh£oc.  'Tis  most  true,  air ; 
I  am  dead  indeed  to  all  but  misery. 
O  come  not  near  me,  sir,  T  am  failiw^yy : 
To  look  on  me  at  distanoe»  ia.n.dangeroaa 
As,  from  a  pinnacle's  cloud-kis^^jjjjmp. 
With  giddy  eyes  to  view  the  deep  desceqp 
But  to  aclmowledge  me,,  a  cectwiLflU^ 
0,  sir. 

Mal^,  Speak,  Theocrine,  force  me  not 
To  further  question ;  my  fears  already 
Have  choked  my  vitaljQ^ints. 
*■  TKeoc.  "Frayyoulum  away 
Your  face  and  hear  me,  and  with  my  last  breath 
Give  me  leave  to  aocuse  yoa :  JUuLnffiBDCe, 
From  mj  first  infimcyft  jyii  T  cmgmit^ 
TfatfJoroL  puushmentjfoa  ^bffvk^  glTC  up 
My  viapw  ahaatity  to  theJ^Bscherons  guard 
Of  goatish.  MontiferiUe  2. .  j 

Makf'  What  hatii  he  done? 

Theoc.  Abuficdfiiej  siri by  violence;  ^n  j  ^y*  ^tAA^ 
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I  cmnot  Mfe  ta  wpmk  more ;  nuy  the  cause 
'^^  "  !mt  the  ■peemng' 


■ 

I 


curse 

on  mm  !— 


^gy  lawygi  loye^iMreweii  lor  ever.^  ZDia. 
'.  'iVce  not  tbj  flight  so  800ii7  igmngola^ 
^Cs fled alraMly. — How tl^  innocent,        [$ntl 
(^  01  ■  fentk  damher,  pais  away ! 
Tet  to  cot  or^  knotty  thread  of  life 
It  g«^  bar,  most  force  stem  Atropos 
To  ue  her  iharp  knife  often.    I  would  help 
TW  cd|e  of  her  a  with  the  sharp  point  of  minOf 
S«t  that  1  dare  not  die,  till  I  haire  rent 
^  ^fg'■  hmit  nifmnrsl    "O.  that  I  had  winy 

my  liands  were  can- 


1 


I 


I 


To  bore  their  jfatftjides,  that  I  might  hring 
The  vQlshi  in  uernS*of  my  good  sword  i 
TW  Torfcuh  empire  offer'd  for  his  ransom, 
ShMid  not  B^em  hia  life.     O.that  my  Toice 
Were  kmdte/hnnder,  and  with  horrid  sounds 
Mi^ht  broe  a  dreadfol  passage  to  his  ears, 
Aad  throogh  them  reach  his  sonl!     libidinous 

Boasster  1 
Fnd  ravisher  I  aa  thou  durst  do  a  deed 
WUch  Ibreed  the  sun  to  hide  his  glorious  fece 
fiduad  s  sshle  mask  of  clouds,  appear, 
Aad  n s  asaa  dcfcnd  it;  or,  like  me, 
Sbfv  ssme  cosspunction  for  it. 

Jtefar  UatnuMwiLLm  om  the  Waitt,  above. 

MwUr.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
MaUf,  Is  this  aa  object  to  raise  mirth  ? 
Jifoa^.  Yea,  yes. 
^Blef.  My  dm^ter's  dead. 
If  Mir.  Thou  hadat  best  follow  her ; 
Or,  if  thou  sit  the  thing  thou  art  reported, 

^ihoiidst  have  lad  the  way.  Do  tear  thy  hair, 
viDage  nune,  and  mourn,  while  I  laugh  at 
a  jast  examiner  of  thyself,  [thee. 

Aad  is  SB  equal  balanoe  poise  the  nothing, 
Or  litUe  BiSsdisef  I  have  done,  compared 
With  the  pond'roua  wei|^t  of  tfalne :   and 

oust  thou 
Aorase  or  argue  with  me  ?  muy  ™|  * 
Aod  ^  bcinc  in  a  kind  t^^SSa^SjUm 


how 


nature's  self. 

BmitrBoUien  above. 

lJ«tf.  CapCaiat 
Hemif.  Ha !  V 

3  5aM.  Our  oitworks  are  surprised,  the  centinel 
TW  corps  dsgfiTMIated  too.  [slain, 

^mtr,  Bjr  whom  ? 

i  M^  The  sadden  storm  and  darkness  of  the 
aight 
™^  ^  knowledge ;  make  up  speedily, 
wsIliskwL  {Exeunt. 

^oaAr.  In  the  deril's  name,  whence  comes  this? 

lExit. 
lA  Harm  t  wtt*  Vkwtdar  and  lightning. 
ii^r^'  ^^^  '^ff*  ^"^  ^  ^^^^  i^p*n-  ifj'^i"", 
3^7  ^nmu  prtaoB,  ana  lec  loose  KS  onoe 

nyiiMayimiei  Bhstoring.^ 

•^  «iih  an  the  gales  the  plot/  numbers 

cannot  raise  a  temjeat 

the  TMt  Winn  «f2V,*rJ  ^ftp  ^^*^ 


thoagLt  to  me  is 
^""centre 


►^v 


v^^ 


Labour  to  bring  forth  earthquakes,  «|{d  hell  open 
Her  wide-stretdi'd  jaws,  an^J^  out  all  her  furies, 
Th^  cannot  add  an  atom  to^e^utintain 
Of  fears  and  terrors  that  each  minute  threaten 
To  fell  on  my  accurse^ead. — 

Enter  the  Qhoet  of  povng  Malkvokt,  naked  from  the 
waists  AM  of  wntnde,  leading  in  the  Shadow  of  a  laOy, 


her  face  leprout. 


Ha!  is't fancy? 


Or  hath  hell  heard  me,  and  mdces  proof  if  I 

Dare  stand  the  trial  ?  Yes,  I  do ;  and  now 

I  Yiew  these  apparitions^  I  feel 

I  once  did  know  the  substances.    For  what  come 

JOtt? 

Are 


forms  deprived  of  laniraaffe. 

5o  demed  to  tell  merihat  by  rigM 

^^•^^        IThe  Ghosts  use  various  gesturet. 
You  bid  me  ask  here  of  myself  ?  'Tis  so : 
And  there  is  something  here  makes  answer  for  you. 
You  come  to  lance  my  sear'd  up  conscience ;  yes. 
AtybHHiUJUfl7|niL  ^^«^  *ho8^  tllhnderboltg^ 
TTaat  hu^l^ame  headlong  ^nfi  thp  RftlgK^^gloiy^ 
^^^ft^^Py  Honours,  w orldiY  haPDiness.  were  for^eJ^ 
Lpon  the  anviT  of  mjf  imjupus  xjQn^f  •  *  ♦  -  - 
Ani  cruelty  to  you  !  I  do  confess  it  | 
.^d  tEal  my'lust  compellin 
For"kj8icond  wTTe.'Tpolson'd  thee ;  and  that 
The  cause  (which  to  the  worTd  is  undiscovered) 
That  torcecTlliee  to  shake  off  thy  fflKI  duty 
To  me,  ihy  father,  had  its  spring  and  source 
F?-om  tiry  impatfence,  to  know  my  mother,  ' 
itat  ^th  arfdttty  aftd  obedience  served  rat. 
(J^f  ribiTwrcmfdrrorTacknowledge  it,)' 
^mbvecT unjustly  :"  Jet;  thQu "being  my  son, 


\(^ert  not  a  comjjetenjiudy^gmark^  out  by  heaven 

S^PT^jyli^ni'thy  fillin£E£"' 


■TOT  ner  revenger^ 
MylTORiTSSa 


igju.ji — 1^  granted  by  thee. 
Can  any  penance  expiate  my  guilt. 
Or  can  repentance  save  me  ? — 

{The  Ghosts  disappear. 
They  are  vanished  f 
What's  left  to  do  then  ?  I'll  accuse  my  fete. 
That  did  not  fashion  me  for  nobler  uses : 

For  if  those  stars,  ''Jftftf  »^  »«<*  in  my  hirtl^ 

Had  not  denied  their  prosperous  influence  to  it. 
With  peace  of  conscience,  like  to  innocent  men, 
I  might  have  ceased  to  be,  and  not  as  now. 

To-  curse  my  cause  of  being 

jHe  it  kiird  with  a  flash  qf  lightning. 

Enter  Bsloabos,  with  Soldieri. 

Belg.  Here's  a  night 
To  season  my  silks!  Buff'-jerkin,  now  I  miss  thee: 
Thou  hast  endured  many  foul  nights,  but  never 
Onejihe  lo  this.    How  fine  my  feather  looks  now ! 
Jos^kei  capon's  tail  stolen  out  of  the  pen, 
And  nkra  the  sink;  anoyeTThad  been  dishonour 
To  have  charged  without  it. — Wilt  thou  never 

cease? 
Is  the  Detord,tti  I  gave  directions,  fasten'd 
On  thfipCrtculUs  ? 

1  5o/a.  'ff  Cath  been  attempted 
By  divers,  but  in  vain. 

Belg.  These  are  your  gallants. 
That  at  a  feast  take  the  first  place,  poor  I 
Hardly  allow'd  to  foUow  ;  marry,  in 
These  foolish  businesses  they  are  content 
That  I  shall  have  precedence  :  I  much  thank 
Their  manners,  or  their  fear.  Second  me,  soldiers ; 


^J 


3|U, 


u 


f' 


<;V 


I  ^ 


V'C^ 


"»>> '. 
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They  have  had  no  time  to  andenniDe,  or  if 
They  have,  it  is  hyt  ^ylnwi^  np^  and  fetcbiqg 
A  caper  or  two  iiTthe  air ;  and  i  will  do  ic* 
Rather  than  blow  my  nails  here. 
2  Sold.  O  brave  captain  1  IBjftunt. 

An  Alarum  /  noUe  and  eriu  within.  A/Ur  ajicurith, 
enter  BmAvvoKr  aenJor,  BaAOVoirr  Junior,  Mon- 
TAiovB,  CHAMoifT,  LAitouR,  BsLOABAa,  ond  Soldian, 
mth  WumMviLLm,  pri$cner. 

Montr.  Racka  cannot  force  more  from  me  than 

Already  told  yon :  I  expect  no  ikn>ur ; 
I  have  cast  up  my  accompt. 

Beauf.  sen.  Take  you  the  charge 
Of  the  fort,  Belgarde;  your  dangen  have  de- 
serted it. 
Belg.  I  thank  your  ezceUenoQ :  this  will  keep 
me  safe  yet 


From  being  pnlTd  by  the  sleeve,  and  bid  remember 

The  thing  I  wot  of. 
Beauf.jun.  All  that  have  eyes  to  weep. 

Spare  one  tear  with  me.    Hjcoajpe's  doML 

ere,  I 
[think 


brou 


Mont.  Her  fiither  too 
Struck  dead  with  thunder. 

Cham,  'Tig  apparent »  l^ow 
Hia_carca88  gmelU  I 

Lan.  HirfacelTaUer'd  to 
Another  colour. 

Beavf.  jun.  But  here's  one  retains 
Her  native  innocence,  that  never  yet 
Caird  down  heaven's  anger. 

Beauf.  M0n.  'Tis  in  vain  to  moom 
For  what's  past  help. — We  will  refer,  bad  man. 
Your  sentence  to  the  king.    May  we  make  use  of 
This  great  example,  and  loun  from  it,  that 
There  cannot  be  a  want  of  power  above. 
To  punish"panrdiff|"anTunlawAd  love  !  \     [BxtumL 


THE    DUKE    OF    MILAN. 


TO  THE  BIGHT  HONOURABLE,  AND  MUCH  ESTEEMED  FOR  HER  HIQH  BIRTH,  BUT  MORE 

ADMIRED  FOR  HER  TIRTUE, 

THE  LADY  KATHERINE  STANHOPE, 

WIFB  TO   PHILIP  LORD   STANHOPE,    BARON   OF   8HELF0BD. 

Habuui«— If  1  were  not  most  aamred  that  works  of  this  nature  have  found  both  patronage  and  protection  amongst 
ue  fiwiart  prinoeans  of  Italy,  and  are  at  this  day  cherished  by  persons  most  eminent  in  our  kingdom,  I  should  not 
fftkODc  to  offer  these  my  weak  and  imperfect  labours  at  the  altar  of  your  faTour.  Let  the  example  of  others,  more 
fcacwns,  sad  mora  experienced  In  this  kindness  (if  my  boldness  offend)  plead  my  pardon,  and  the  rather,  since  there 
ft  m  0lfacr  nuans  left  me  (my  misfortunes  haTing  cast  me  on  this  course)  to  publish  to  the  world  (if  it  hold  the  least 
pmi  oftBkm  at  ne)  that  I  am  efer  your  ladyship's  creature.  Vouchsafe,  therefore,  with  the  never-failing  clemency  of 
jwm  asMe  dJuwwItion,  not  to  contemn  the  tender  of  his  duty,  who,  while  he  Is,  wiU  ever  be 


An  humble  servant  to  your  lAdyship,  and  yours. 


PBIUP  MASBlNOaR. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Lmmoo  Bsoaca.  #itppMed  Duke  qf  Milan. 
Ftisasoo,  kii  tipeetal  FopowiU. 

^  I  Urds  ^  his  Council. 
Oasocm.  a  ertatmrt  nf  Mauama. 

CsAftui,  (k€  Eutperor, 

ftKMMk,  am  ImpgrUMH,  but  a  Friend  to  Sfobza. 

BsajrAKDO,  _ 

'*CapiainM  to  the  Emperor. 


I 


Tlrsr  GwtlcOMn. 


Fiddlers. 
^iiOfBcer. 
Two  DoctoriL 
2Vo  Couriers. 

Marcbua,  the  Dutchese,  Wife  to  SroazA. 
Isabella,  JIf otA^  to  Sforia. 
;>Marlana,    Wife  to  FiUKcrsco,   and  Sitifr  to 

SroRSA. 
EuoBNiA,  Sister  to  Framcisoo. 
A  Gentlewoman. 

Guards,  Servants,  Attendants. 


SCENE, — FOR  THS  First  and  Sbcond  Acts,  in  Milan;  during  part  op  the  Third, 

IN  TBI  Imperial  Camp  near  Pavla;  the  rest  or  the  play, 

IN  Milan,  and  its  NaoHBOCRBOoD. 


ACT   I. 


SnSKE  I.-^MiLAK.    jf  n  outer  Room  in  the 

Cattle. 

&<ir  Og^ogiD,  Jouo,  and  GmrAnm,  with  Flaggons. 

Croc.  Tbke  tterj  nun  his  flagon :  giye  the 
oatk 
ToiBjoaneet;  I  am  this  day  the  ttate-dnmkard, 
1  an  tore  agunit  mj  will ;  and  if  jou  find 
A  Baa  st  ten  that's  sober,  he's  a  traitor, 
And,  ia  ay  name,  arrest  him. 

J^  Very  good,  rir : 
Bat,  my  he  be  a  sezton  ? 

Cter.  H  dw  beUs 
Ka|  eat  of  tsae,  as  if  the  street  were  bumiDgy 
^^  k  cry,  *T%tfaite  mune  I  bid  him  sleep : 


'Tis  a  sign  he  haa  ta'en  his  liquor ;  and  if  yon  meet 
An  officer  preaching  of  sobriety. 
Unless  he  read  it  in  Geneva  print. 
Lay  bim  by  the  heels. 

Jul.  But  think  you  'tis  a  fault 
To  be  found  sober  ? 

Grac.  It  is  capital  treason : 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  it,  let  such  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor :  but  giye  a  pension 
To  all  the  magistrates  you  find  singing  catches, 
Or  their  wives  dancing ;  for  the  courtiers  jie^lingi 
And  the  duke  himself,  I  dare  not  say  distemper'?, 
But  kind,  and  in  his  t^ttSJUg^phair  carousing. 
They  do  the  country  service.    If  you  meet 
One  that  eats  bread,  a  child  of  ignorance, 
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And  bred  up  in  the  darlnwaw  of  no  drinking, 
Against  his  will  you  may  initiate  him 
In  the  true  posture ;  though  he  die  in  the  taking 
His  drench,  it  skills  not :  what's  a  private  man, 
t^o^'tfiepublic  honour!     We've  nought  else  to 

think  on. 
And  so,  dear  friends,  oopartners  in  my  Jrgjruls^ 
Drink  hard ;  and  let  the  health  run  throtighwecity, 
Until  it  reeljgM,  and  with  me  cry, 
Long  live^edutchess ! 

EtUer  TiBBBio  and  SraPRANO. 

•/«/.  Here  are  two  lords  ; — ^what  think  you? 
Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them  ? 

Grao.  Fie  !  no  :  I  know  them, 
You  need  not  swear  them;   your  lord,  by  his 

patent, 
Stands  bound  to  take  his  rouse.    Long  live  the 

dutchess !  lUBStmitt  Okac.  Jul.  and  Gio. 

Sieph.  The  cause  of  this  ?   but  yesterday  the 

court 
Wore  the  sad  livery  of  distrust  and  fear ; 
No  smile,  not  in  a  lu^opn_to  be  seen, 
Or  common  jesterT  ^e'Great  Duke  himself 
Had  sorrow  in  his  ^ce  1  which,  waited  on 
By  his  mother,  sister,  and  his  lairest  dutchess. 
Dispersed  a  sUent  mourning  through  all  Milan  ; 
As  if  some  great  blow  had  been  given  the  state, 
Or  were  at  least  expected* 

Tib,  Stephano, 
I  know  as  you  are  noble,  you  are  honest, 
And  capable  of  secrets  of  more  weight 
Than  now  I  shall  deliver.     liithaL^fOOk 
The  present  duke,  (though  his  whole  ^fe  hath 

been"^" 
But  one  continued  pilgrimage  through  dangers, 
AiFrights,  and  horrors,  which  his  fortune,  guided 
By  his  strong  judgment,  still  hath  overcome,) 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  deserves  no  wonder : 
AU  that  his  vouth  hath  labonr'd  for,  the  ^«fi^— t 
Sown  by  his  industry  ready  to  be_reap'fi  top. 
Being  now  at  stake ;  and  all  his  ^hopes  confirm'd, 
Or  lost  for  ever. 

^Sleph/X'txaiW  no  such  hazard : 
His  guards  are  strong  and  sure,  his  coffi^rs^ll ; 
The  people  well  affected ;  and  so  "wisely 
Hiajrovident  care  hAth  wrniipht.  that  though  ^ar 

rages 
Injnost  parts' ?>f  our  western  worlds  (here  is 
I<{.o'enemy  near  na» 

Tib.  Dangers,  that  we  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  ease  prevented ; 
But^tibose  8trike_dea^lj[«_thAL<$in6  unezp«;ted : 
1^  lightning  is  far.  pff,  ypft^  .«oon~M"ieen,~^ 
W$i  may  behold  the  terrible  effects^ 
That.itJpnidnrfttii.    But  I'll  help  your  knowledge. 
And  make  his  cause  of  fear  familiar  to  yon. 
The  ware  so  long  continued  between 
The  emperor  Chwrles,  and  ^adCll  the  French  king, 

Siv'e  interess^d^  in  "eTlBer^_<»u8e*  tHe.inast  ~ 
f  the  Italian  princes ;  among  wbichj..§(jaaa, 
As  one  of  greatest  power,  was  sought  by  bo^i ; 
But  wtth  ]^{Stir8li6e,  baving  one  his  friend, 
TEc  other  lived  )iis  enemy.  '^  "^ 

'  Sieph,  'Tistrue: 
And  'twas  a  doubtful  dioice. 

7^.  But  he,  well  knowing, 
And  hating  too,  it  seems,  the  Spanish  pride, 
Lent  hi|  yii'**"^  tQ  the  king  of  France  : 
Which  Ju^j0  iJK  incensed  the  emperor," 


That  all  his  hopes  and  honours  are  embaik'd 
With  his  great  patron's  fortune. 

Stepk.  Which  stands  fair. 
For  aught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib.  Bntiihnnld.it  rhnpge, 

^nifV*  nntfw     lliey  have  drawn  to  the 


Thfi. 


field 


Two  royal  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth ; 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do : 
So  near  intrench'd,  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  can  e'er  be  severed. 
Until  it  be  determined  by  the  sword, 
Who  hath  the  better  cause  :  for  the  sucoess. 
Concludes  the  victor  innocent,  and  the  vanqiush'd 
Most  miserably  guilty.     How  uncertain 
The  fortune  of  the  war  is,  children  know ; 
And,  it  being  in  suspense,  on  whose  fair  tent 
Wing'd  Victory  will  make  her  glorious  rtand. 
You  cannot  blame  the  duke,  though  he  appear 
Perplex'd  and  troubled. 

Stsph.  But  why,  tiien. 
In  such  a  time,  when  every  knee  should  bend 
EQ^T^^na^<^fM^«^"a63.flaIefa^  prKiii  ^iCliua,' 
Are  these  loud  triamphs  i  ^n  my  wSBTopiiuimt 
TEcyare  unseasonab.Uu 
*'TtB.  I  judge  so  too ; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  ezcuaed. 

Ifi"  which,  the.  doke  is^not.  his  own,  but  hcr's : 
^^ay,  every  day|  indeed^  he  is  her  creature. 
For  never  man  so  ^OKted^^^^5^^^^S23IZ^ 
TEfiJf ji'tTT  pft'rt;  oTlus  fonoo 
Would  srgue  me  of  fiction. 

Vlgph.  She's,  indeed, 
A  lady  of  most  exquisite  form. 

Tib.  She  knows  it. 
And  how  to  prize  it. 

Steph.  1  ne'er  heard  her  tainted 
In  any  point  of  honour. 

Tib.  On  my  life. 
She's  cottHUlflt  t<P{fff  >»*«i|  ■"«< 
lUs  largest  favours.     But,  when  beauty  is 
Slamp'''d7nrgreat  women,  great  in  birth  and  fortone, 
And  blown  by  flatterers  greater  than  it  is, 

Nnr  i«  Ap  »K»f  wny  fepf  ■    jjpfflmy,:..,||  .>-^ 

Xhe  duke's  affectiopj  riT'^  ****•  ""^^  drnfff*! 
'^hf  *^ftfft'^''"^^  TJth  mrh  a  iiinjiiilj,' 
Looking  with  scorn  on  all  as  things  beneath  her, 
Tljat  S&rza'A  XBOlhCCaJbat  TTOP^*^  'flH  V^  I**^ 
Of  what  waS-QDce  her  own,  nor  y«  f*if  M»ttgr^ 
A  lafly  Coo  aoqnainteci  ^\*1  fttf  f^^*^ 
W^Yirotit^  w^ILk  <ui^  liowsoe'er  tibeir  hate 
Is  smoTher'd  for  a  time,  'tis  more  than  fear'd 
It  wiU  at  length  t^rqj^^s^ti 

Steph,  He  in  whose  power  it  is^ 
Turn  all  to  the  best ! 

THb.  Come,  let  us  to  the  court ; 
We  there  shall  see  all  bravery  and  ooity 
That  art  can  boast  of. 

Sieph>  I'll  bear  yoa  company.  iSMrmnt, 


SCENE  II.— ^RolA^r  l?ooiii  in  the  mme. 

BnUr  Fautcnco,  Xauunxa,  oimI  HutustA, 

Mart.  Ijnill  not  ^ ;  I  scorn. 
In  her  proncT  train. 
Tsdb.  Shall  I,  that  am  bis  mother, 
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Be  to  indolgent,  n  to  wait  on  her 
That  owes  me  dotf  ? 

Frmm.  Tis  done  to  the  duke, 
And  not  to  her :  and,  my  sweet  wife,  remember, 
An^,  madam,  if  yon  pleMe,  receiTe  my  counsel, 
As  Skum  IS  yottr  son,  yon  may  command  him ; 
Aod,  IS  a  sister,  you  may  challenge  from  him 
A  hrother's  lore  and  fIsTOur :  but,  this  granted, 
Couider  he's  the  pfiooe,  and  you  his  subjects, 
And  not  to  qneation  or  contend  with  her 
Wbom  he  Is  pleased  to  honour.    PiiTste  men 
^'^^^.^r*'  iriTfH  ■  Mid  shdl  he.  being  a  prince. 
And  bles^  with  one  that  is  the  paradise 
U^  sineetoeeo.  tag  of^Beauty,  to  whose  chajxe 
f  hf  wwA.  ol  women's  go6an5s  is  j^Ten  up, 
y^  use  her  BEehereelr?^  '' 
"Imi,  You  are  ever  forward 
To  iJMhgjiEBises. 

ifafvDmers  are  at  fiur ; 
I  am  care,  as  noble. 

Frv^  I  detract  from  none, 
lo  giving  her  wbatU  due.    Were  she  deform'd, 
Yet  bsiiif  the  dntchess,  I  stand  bound  to  senre  her ; 
BttC,  sa  die  ifl,  to  admire  her.    y*^Tir  *"^'* 

Mf*  "til  *  ymrrr bft*^  hnr  ^"■^•"*<  ■  ^^^T^n 
A  *>mfr  p[r»  nnf  inthfi  fflhff  bleaf [ 
SLe  confident  in  herself  he's  wholly  hers, 
And  etUBOt  seek  for  change ;  and  he  secure, 
That  'di  not  IB  the  power  of  man  to  tempt  her. 
Aod  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  that  is 
The  itiuuger  and  the  better  part  of  him, 
Is  sMfc  than  foUy  s  you  know  him  of  a  nature 
Xo(  to  be  played  with ;  and,  should  yon  forget 
To  obey  him  as  yonr  prince,  he'll  not  remember 
IV  di^  that  he  owes  yon. 

/•a6.  Tb  bnt  tmth : 
CoiM,  cIpur^oujcJuQeps,  and  let  us  to  the  banquet ; 
Bot  not  to  senre  his  idol* 

JfaH.  I  shaU  do 
What  Biay  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  wm  not  stoop  beneath  it. 

Fnn.  Yet,  be  wise  ; 
Soar  aot  too  high,  to  fall;  but  stoop  to  rise. 

iEjtatnL 


SCENE  lit. — A  State  Roam  in  the  tame. 
ttakr  ttrstOantlsman,  tdting /Mk  a  Banquet. 

1  GtnL  Quick,  qnick,  for  love's  sake  !  let  the 
court  put  on 
Ber  Aoicert  ontmde :  cost  and  bravery 
Be  «nlx  thought  of. 

S  G^nt  All  that  may  be  had 
T»  please  the  eye,  the  ear,  taste,  touch,  or  smell, 
Alt  earefeOy  provided. 

3  CenL  There's  a  masque  : 
Rn«  T^  heard  what's  the  invention  ? 

iGcat  No  matter: 
h  b  tstcaded  for  the  dutehess'  honour ; 
And  if  it  ghe  her  glorious  attributes, 
Aa  the  most  fair,  most  virtuous,  and  the  rest, 
*^^  plesse  the  dofce«  [L(fud  miiai^;.]  They  come. 

3  Getu.  An  is  in  order. 


BMir  Tomuo,  Branujro,  numcrsoo.  Bfoaaa, 
**argifi.  fayuuRxa,  MUaiAKA,  and  Attendaato. 

Sfff*  You  are  the  mistress  of  the  feast— sit  here, 
Ob7  soul's  comfort  I  and  when  Sforsa  bowa 
Thae  low  to  do  you  honour,  let  none  think 
The  aMoiCBC  aervioe  they  can  pay  my  bve, 


But  as  a  fair  addition  to  those  titles 
They  stand  possest  of.     Let  me  glory  in 
My  happiness,  and  mighty  kings  look  pale 
With  envy,  while  I  triumph  in  mine  own. 
O  mother,  look  on  her  I  sister,  admire  her  1 
And,  since  this  present  age  yields  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  be  her  second,  borrow  of 
Times  past,  and  let  imagination  help, 
Of  those  canonized  ladies  Sparta  boasts  of. 
And,  in  her  greatness,  Rome  was  proud  to  owe, 
To  fashion  one ;  yet  still  you  must  confess, 

laia  phnpni^  of  iYirfr,6ttnn  nr/trr ""« seen, 

But  in  my  fair  Marcelia. 

M^ran.  She  s,  indeed. 
The  wonder  of  all  times. 

Tib.  Your  excellence, 
Though  I  confess,  you  give  her  but  her  own, 
Forces  her  modesty  to  the  defence 
Of  a  sweet  blush. 

Sfor.  It  need  not,  my  Marcelia ; 
When  most  I  strive  to  praise  thee,  I  appear 
A  poor  detractor :  for  thou  art,  indeed, 
So  absolute  in  body  and  in  mind. 
That,  but  to  speak  the  least  part  to  the  height, 
Would  ask  an  angel's  tongue,  and  yet  then  end 
I5  8jlgfti„a4^i  ration  !^^  ^ 

Isab.  You  still  court  her, 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wife. 

Sfor.  A  mistress,  mother  1  she  is  more  to  me. 
And  every  day  deserves  more  to  be  sued  to. 
Such  %fk  f rff  rViy'rt  w****  those  they  have  embraced, 
May  think  their  wooing  done :  no  night  to  me 
But  is  a  bridal  one,  where  Hymen  lights 
His  torches  fresh  and  new ;  and  thoae  delights, 
Which  are  not  to  be  clothed  in  airy  sounds, 

leat, 

mfti  ffrynnri  si  whim  fint  J. tested 
Her  virgin  fruiL—Blest  night !  and  ba  it  Tinm^r'd 
Amongst  those  happy  ones,  m  wlii^li  jTblessing 
Wa%,  trf  UI6  full  COD  sent  01  all  the  stars,~" 

Cduftrr'd  upun  uiankln^.  1^  * 

■^Iftift.  My  worthiest  lord  1 
The  only  object  I  behold  with  pleasure, — 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all  I 
Bear  witness,  heaven,  that  I  esteem  myself 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  mesnest  praise 
You  can  bNcstow,  unless  it  be  in  this, 
That  in  my  heart  I  love  and  honour  you. 
And,  but  that  it  would  smell  of  arrogance. 
To  speak  mj  strong  desire  and  seal  to  serve  you, 
I  then  could  say,  these  eyes  yet  never  saw 
The  rising  sun,  but  that  my  vows  and  prayen 
WxFR  lg^r^loJ>fiaa^ligLJhep^pqga^ 
And  safety  of  my  lord :  norhave  I  ever 
Had  other  study,  but  how  to  appear 
Worthy  your  &vour ;  and  that  my  embracea 
Might  yield  a  friutful  harvest  of  content 
For  all  your  nettle  tr9:^il,  in  the  purchase 
Of  her  &at's  still  your  servant :  By  these  lips, 
Which,  pardon  me,  that  I  presume  to  kiss— 

j^^.  O  swear,  for  ever  swear  t 

Mare.  \  "«^'fiir  yill  it^V 
Delight  but  in  your  pleasure  i.  and  d^ire. 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  glorieSj^ 
Xiid  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaven. 
TJtet  wuB  grave  may  receive  us. 

Sfor.  ^Tis 'believed, 
Believed,  my  blest  one. 

Mart.  How  she  winds  herself 
Into  his  soul  I 
B  a 
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Sfor.  Sit  alL—Let  others  feed 
On  those  gross  cates,  while  Sfona  banquets  with 
Immortal  Viands  ta'en  in  at  his  eyes. 
I  could  live  ever  thna, — f!nmm|wii  ^e  eunuch 
To  sing  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed| 

Enter  a  Courier. 
In  prsise  of  my  Marcelia. From  whence  P 

Cour,  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 

Sfor,  Speak,  is  all  lost  ? 

Cour,  [DeUvert  a  letter,  ]  The  letter  will  inform 
you.  lExit, 

Fran,  How  his  hand  shakes, 
As  he  receives  it ! 

Mori,  This  is  tomeaUaj 
To  his  hot  passion. 

Sfor,  Though  it  bring  death,  I'll  read  it : 

May  it  please  your  exoellenoe  to  nndflrstand,  that  the 
Tery  hour  I  wrote  this,  I  heard  a  hold  deflauoo  delivered 
hy  a  herald  from  the  emperor,  which  was  cheerfully 
received  hy  the  king  of  Franca.  'The  hattailes  hetng 
ready  to  Join,  and  the  vspgnaijioommltted  to  my  charge, 
enforces  me  to  end  ahrupily. 

Your  Hlghnen's  humble  servant, 

Oaspsbo. 

Ready  to  join  / — By  this,  then,  I  am  nothing, 
Or  my  estate  secure.  lAtide, 

Mare,  My  lord. 

Sfor,  Tr  ^"hfii 
Ta  wnr^,  fhnn  to  have  lost ;  and  to  despair. 
Is  but  to  u^^ed^t^ those  miseries 
That  mustfaHon  us ;  all  my  hopes  depending 
Upon  this  battle's  fortune.    In  my  soul, 
Methinks,  there  should  be  that  imperious  power. 
By  supernatural,  not  usual  means, 
T  inform  me  what  I  am.    The  cause  consider'd. 
Why  should  I'  fear?    The  French  are  bold  and 

strong. 
Their  numbers  fall,  and  in  their  councils  wise ; 
But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 
Hot  in  his  executions ;  fortonate 
In  his  attempts ;  married  to  victory : — 
Ay,  there  it  is  that  shakes  me.  lAHde. 

Fran,  Excellent  lady. 
This  day  was  dedicated  to  your  honour ; 
One  gsle  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily 
Disperse  these  clouds ;  and,  but  yourself,  there's 
That  dare  speak  to  him.  [none 

Mare,  I  will  run  the  hazard.— 
My  lord ! 

Sfor,  Ha ! — ^pardon  me,  Maroelia,  I  am  troubled ; 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  aught  that's  worUi  the  owning. 

Mare,  I  am  yours,  sir ; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear^JJuaoejaliBv. 
There  was  no  loss  could  move  you.    This  day,  sir, 
Ifby  your  gSt  made  mine.     Can  you  se^ok^ 
A  grant  made  to  Maroelia  ?  your  Marcelia?-- 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir. 
All  deep  designs,  and  state-affairs  deferr'd. 
Be,  as  yon  purposed,  merry. 

Sfor,  Out  of  my  sight  I     [Throw  av»af  tke  Letter. 
And  all  thoughts  that  may  strafiglft^mirth.forsake 
Fall  what  can  £idl,  I  dare  the'wofstof  fate  :    [me. 
Though  the  foundation  of  the  earth  should  shrink, 
The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendour, 
Supported  thus,  I'll  stand  upon  the  ruins, 
And  seek  for  new  life  here.    Why  are  you  sad  ? 
No  other  sports !  by  heaven,  he's  not  mj  friend, 
That  wean  one  furrow  in  his  fiue.    I  was  told 
There  was  a  masque. 


Fran,  They  wait  your  highness'  pletsare. 
And  when  you  please  to  have  it. 

^or.  Bid  them  enter : 
Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.     I  am  rapt— 
'Tis  not  to-day,  to-moirow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days,  and  years,  shall  be  employd 
To  do  thee  honour. 

Mare,  And  my  life  to  serve  you. 

[if  Bom  tHikamt. 

Sfor,  Another  post !  Go  hang  him,  hani;  him,  I 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures,       [say ; 
Although  his  message  should  import  my  head ; 
Hang  him,  I  say. 

Mare,  Nay,  good  sir,  I  am  pleased 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  you ; 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  wish  to  hear. 
To  heighten  our  delights. 

S^or.  As  wise  as  fair  1 

Enter  another  CoadBt, 

From  Gaspero! 

Cour,  That  was,  my  lord. 

Sfor.  Howl  dead? 

Cou>i  [JsfiuuPB  ■  betlar,']  With  the  deUvery 
of  this,  and  prayers. 
To  guard  your  excellency  from  certain  dangers. 
He  ceased  to  be  a  man.  iExtt. 

Sfor,  All  that  my  fears 
Could  fashion  to  me,  or  my  enemies  wish. 
Is  fallen  upon  me. — Silence  that  harsh  music ; 
'Tis  now  unseasonable :  a  tolling  bell, 
As  a  sad  harbinger  to  tell  me,  that 
This  pamper'd  lump  of  flesh  must  feast  the  worms, 
Is  fitter  for  me  •    J  im  sifk 

Marc.  My  lord ! 

Sfor,  Sick  to  the  death,  Marcelia.    Remove 
These  signs  of  mirth ;  they  were  ominous,  and  hat 
Sorrow  and  ruin.  [usher*d 

Mare.  Bless  us,  heaven ! 

I»ab,  My  son. 

Marc,  What  sudden  change  is  this  ? 

Sfor,  All  leave  the  room  ; 
I'll  bear  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief. 
And  mU6t  admit  no  partner.     I  am  yet 
Your    prince,   where* s   your    obedience? — Stsy, 
I  cannot  be  so  greedy  of  a  sorrow,         [Marcelis ; 
In  which  you  must  not  share. 

lExeunt  Traaaio,  SrsiniAifo,  FRAMciaoo,  UaaaLui. 
Mauama,  and  Attendants 

Marc,  And  cheerfully 
I  will  sustain  my  part.    Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Where  is  that  wonted  constancy  and  courage 
That  dared  the  worst  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sforsa, 
To  whom  all  dangers  that  fright  common  men, 
Appear'd  but  panic  terrors  ?  why  do  you  eye  me 
With  such  fix'd  looks  ?  Love,  oonaael,  duty,  srr- 
May  flow  from  me,  not  danger.  [vice, 

Sfor,  O,  Maroelia ! 

for  thee,  thy  Sfbrxa 
Shakea4.^e)a  coward :  for  myself,  unmoved, 
I  could  have  heard  mv  troops  were  cut  in  pieces. 
My  general  slain,  and  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Of  rale,  of  state,  of  life,  had  their  dependence. 
The  king  of  France,  my  greatest  friend,  made  pri> 
To  so  proud  enemfSs.  [soner 

Mare.  Then  yon  have  just  canse 
To  shew  you  are  a  man. 

^or.  All  this  were  nothing. 

Though  I  add  to  it,  that  I  am  juwusiL 

For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king. 
The  emperor,  inoens'd,  lays  his  command 
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Od  his  Tictorkms  urmy,  ileth'd  with  spoil, 

AoJ  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  ap  against  me, 
\    Aad  toae  on  my  estates ;  suppose  that  done  too, 

Tht  city  ta'en.  the  kennels  running  blood, 
I    The  nasBck'd  temples  falling  on  their  saints ; 
'    Mj  mother,  in  my  sight,  toss'd  on  their  pikes, 
(   Aai  nttor  ravish 'd ;  and  myself  bound  fast 

Is  cksins,  to  grace  their  triumph ;  or  what  else 
•  .la  enemy's  insolence  could  load  me  with, 

I     I  VOold  be  SfOfSa  still.       Unfr^  jK«n  T  fKink 

I  TVgt  ny  Maroelia,  to  whom  all  these 
,  KttM  ss  atoms  to  the  greatest  hiU^ 
I    ^!"  ?!^ '"  "^  cause,  and  iCTSTsiiffer  I 

AH  eartidy  torments,  nay,  eren  those  the  da: 

S^for  in  heO,  are  gentle  strokes,  com 

to  Vfiat  I  fed,  Marcdia. 
Mare,  Good  sir,  have  patience : 

I  csD  AS  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 

Ai  1  thas  loi^  have  had  an  ample  share 

la  your  prosperity.     'Tis  not  in  the  power 

Of  bte  to  alter  me  ;  for  while  I  am, 

b  fpite  of  it,  I'm  yovirs. 
S/tr,  Bat  should  that  will 

To  he  so  .  .  .  forced,  Marcclia :  and  I  live 
I    To  fee  those  eyes  I  prise  above  my  own, 
I    But  ftvoors,  though  compelled,  upon  another  s 

Of  &ose  sweet  lips  yielding  immortal  nectar, 

Be  jrmdr  touch'd  by  any  but  myself; 

Ikiak,  (Link,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 

I  petY,  beyond  expression  1 
Man.  Qn^jiii^XMd 


I 


the    goodness    of  this 


EttUr  PaAinxBOD. 
All  I  esB  nay  is  nothing.— Why,  uncall'd  for  ? 
^ftm.  It  is  of  weight,  sir,  thst  makes  me  thus 

tpn  year  privacies.    Tour  constant  friend, 
T^  MsTfols  of  Peseara,  tired  with  haste, 
Hith  bosioess  that  oonoens  your  life  and  fortunes, 
KU  with  speed  to  impart. 

Sfn.  Ws&t  on  him  hither.  iBxH  Frakgisoo. 

And,  4esKst,  to  thy  doset.     Let  thy  prayers 
Asmt  ay  ooancils. 

Man,  To  spare  iinpre^tions 
Aftiast  arsdf,  with^nt^ouTSm  nothing.    ISxiL 

^fff.  rte  marquis  of  Peseara !  a  preat  soldier  ; 

iie  servd  upool  the  advCTse  party. 
Emmy 


Mi^mitr  FtUkjKooo  wiik  Psscasa. 

^ras.  Yonder  he  wslks, 
rtlJcfndthou^ta. 

^«fr.  Biaoe  him  not,  good  Frandscot 
He  bslh  mooh  cause  to  grieve ;  would  I  might  end 
Aad  sot  sdd  this,— to  fear  1  [so, 

SJw.  My  dflsr  Ptecara  ; 
^  BUfsde  in  these  times !  a  friend,  and  happy, 
vltttes  to  a  felling  fortune  ! 

''OS.  Ifitwae 
^  «cU  m  my  wesk  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it, 
A«  i»  to  beu  a  part  of  sorrow  with  you, 
i«  thai  sbndd  hav«  just  cause  to  say,  Peseara 


Look*d  not  upon  your  state,  but  on  your  virtues. 
When  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 

Of  those  you  favoured. But  my  haste  forbids 

All  compUment ;  thus,  then,  sir,  to  the  purpose  : 
The  cause  that,  unattended,  brought  me  hither, 
Was  not  to  tell  you  of  your  loss,  or  danger ; 
For  fame  hath  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings. 
And  I  presume  you've  heard  it ;  but  to  give  you 
Such  friendly  counsel,  as,  perhaps,  may  make 
Your  sad  disaster  less. 

Sfor.  You  are  all  goodness  ; 
Apj^give,vQ>  myself  to  be  disposed  of, 
Xsinyour  wisdom  you  think  fit. 

Pete,  Thus,  then,  sir : 
To  hope  you  can  ho]^  out  against  the  emperor, 
Were  flattery  in  your)l!tfrio  your  undoing : 
Therefore^  the  SfllJBaLCQltfgc  that  jo^  can  take. 
"i  i9  &Y6  up  jourself  to  his  '^f^VfjitiflPr 
flefore  you  be  compeird  i„.fftrr  ''**^*^  "°1TT''"^[ 
A  voluntary  yielding  maynn^ 
^na  wiii  adiQii^efenpjS,  at'lanit,  aiouHe : 

^^^  fl**'7*^il  yn*"'  r'-'tir  °"'*  <>«»«t*^ 
Youmnst  expect  extreqa^ 

^or.  I  understand  you ; 
And  I  will  put  your  counsel  into  act. 
And  speedily.     I  only  will  take  order 
For  some  domesticd  affairs,  that  do 
Concern  me  nearly,  and  with  the  next  sun 
Ride  with  you :  in  the  mean  time,  my  best  friend, 
Pray  take  your  rest. 

Pew,  Indeed,  I  have  travell'd  hard ; 
And  will  embrace  your  counsel.  lExiL 

Sfor.  With  all  care. 
Attend  my  noble  friend.    Stay  you,  Francisco. 
You  see  how  things  stand  with  me  ? 

Fran.  To  my  grief: 
And  if  the  loss  of  my  poor  life  could  be 
A  sacrifice  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  willingly  would  lay  it  down. 

S/or,  I  think  so ; 
For  I  have  ever  found  yon  true  and  thankful, 
Which  makes  me  love  the  building  I  have  raised 
In  your  advancement :  and  repent  no  grace 
I  have  conferr'd  upon  you.    And,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  should  repeat  my  favours  to  you. 
The  titles  I  have  given  you,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours ;  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  family. 
And  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  juahraidjpu ;  but  to  tell  you 
I  find  you  aire  wormy  of  them,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me. 

Fran.  Sir,  I  am  your  creature ; 
And  any  shape,  that  you  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gladly  will  put  on. 

S/or.  Thus,  then,  Frandsco  : 
I  now  am  to  deliver  to  your  trust 
A  wdghty  secret ;  of  so  strange  a  nature. 
And  'twiU,  I  know,  appear,  so  monstrous  to  you, 
T^t  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution, 

Ajiin^cil  as  ^."Pl.tnrt'irf^  tAmmmanil  if  » 

fW-ii4j|  4eed.§o  hfiiridr  thatt  but  to-hsacit. 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  flesh'd  inmttrderf, 
Or  an  ol^diirate  Bangmau,  soft  compassion ; 
An<!  yet,  Francisco,  o{  all  men  the  dearest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,juch  m^fijtgtf 
Ajid  strange  condition  is,  that  tlum  alone 
Must  knbW  the  filCBl  service,  andpcrfornLl^ 
Tfan.  These  preparaticus,  sir,  to  work  a  stranger. 
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Or  to  one  unaoqiiaiiited  with  your  boontiesy 
Might  appear  useful ;  but  to  me  they  are 
Needless  impertinencies :  for  I  dare  do 
Whato'er  you  dare  command. 

Sfor.  But  you  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked  or  confirm  the  good ; 

hit,  whensoe'er  my  wuTshall  speak.  Strike  now  ! 

'Fran.  Minister 
The  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please, 
I  stand  resolTod  to  take  it. 

Sfor..  Thou  must  do,  then. 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on, 
It  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument ;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author : 
fpr^s  a  deed  of  ni|;ht,  of  night,  FranciscQ ! 
in  whlCIl  tfidL  memory' of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick : 
Or,  if  we  be  remember'd,  it  shall  be 
To  fright  posterity  by  our  example, 
That  have  outgone  aU  precedents  of  villains 
That  were  before  us  ;  and  such  as  succeed. 
Though  taught  in  hell's  black  school,  shall  ne'er 

come  near  us. — 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet? 

Fran,  I  grant  you  move  me : 
But  to  a  man  confirmed— ^ 

Sfor.  I'll  try  your  temper : 
What  think  you  of  my  wife  ? 

Fran.  As  a  thing  sacred ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladly 
These  signs  of  duty. 

SlfoT.  Is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman  ? 

Fnm.  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  to  dispute  it : 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir. 

Sfor.  Add  too,  her  goodness, 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  me. 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  ne'er  equali'd ; 
Her  innocence,  her  honour :— -O,  I  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces. 
When  I  think  of  them ! 

Fran,  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations :  there's  some  service 
To  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.    If  she  have  ene- 
That  she  would  have  removed—  [ 

Sfor.  Alas  I  Francisco, 
Her  greatest  enemy  is  her  greatest  lover ; 


Yet,  in  that  hatred,  her  idolater. 
One  smile  of  her's  would  make  a  savage  tame  ; 
One  accent  of  that  tongue  would  calm  the  seas* 
Though  all  the  winds  at  once  strove  there  for  en- 
'Yet  L  for  whom  she  thiyAs  all  this  ^  little,    [pire. 
sEoui^  A  miscarry  in  this  present  journey. 
From  whence  It  IS  a 

__  _^  ith  honour. 
I^ave  hera 

Fran.  'Murder*  3"  t-^he  that  loves  so. 
And  so  deserves  to  be  belov'd  again  ! 
And  I,  who  sometimes  you  were  pleased  to  ftvour, 
Pick'd  out  the  instrument  1 

Sfor.  Don^LfiflL- 
What  is  decreeocKnever  be  recaU'd ; 
'Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  hgjmt 
A  wish'd  companion  to  me  in  both  fortfineT: 
And  strong  assurance  of  thy  zealous  faith. 
That  gives  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  should  not  have  forced  firom   me.      Oj 

Frandsool 
There  is  no  heaven  without  her;  nor  shell. 
Where  ^he  resmes.     1  ask'Troiii  her  but  justice. 
And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  had  sirknrwm 
Or  any  other  accident,  divorced 
Her  purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body. 
Thej]ax|§b  Indian  princesj  when  thev  die. 
Are  cheerfully  attended  to  the  fir^ 
By  the  wife  and  slave  that,  1ivii]|gaJ(^g^^ve^^(^ 
To  do  them  service  in  another  world  : 
Nor  yrllLJL  be  less  honour'd,  that  love  more. 
Xnd  therefore  trifle  not,  but,  in' 
Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 
What  I  command ;  or,  by  Maroelia's  soul. 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran.  "Hs  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you, 
But  for  mine  own  security,  when  'tis  done. 
What  warrant  have  I  ?  If  you  please  to  sign  one, 
I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  horror. 
Perform  your  dreadlul  chaige. 

Sfor.  I  will,  Francisco  : 
But  still  remember,  that  a  prince's  secrets 
Are  balm  conceal'd  ;  but  poison,  if  disoover'd. 
I  may  come  back ;  then  this  is  but  a  trial 
To  purchase  thee,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  affection : — but 
I  know  thee  honest. 

Fran,  'Tis  a  character 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sifor,  I  may  live  to  reward  it  lExntaL 


it; 


ACT   11. 


SCENE  I. — Thamtme.    An  open  tpam  hrfora 

theCasiU. 

Enter  Tiwaaao  and  StEroAMa. 

Steph.  How  !  left  the  court? 

Tib.  Without  guard  or  retinue 
Fitting  a  prince. 

SUph.  No  enemy  near,  to  force  him 
To  leave  his  own  strengths,  yet  deliver  up 
Himself,  as  'twere,  in  bonds,  to  the  discretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him !  'tis  beyond  example. 
You  never  heard  the  motives  that  induced  him 
To  this  strange  course  ? 


Tib.  No,  those  are  calnnet  ooimcilf. 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  such  as  are  his  own,  and  sure^    Alas ! 
We  fill  up  empty  plaeea,  and  in  public 
Are  taught  to  give  our  suffrages  to  that 
Which  was  before  deteimined ;  and  are  safe  so 
Signior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  absolute  power  is,  with  all  strength. 

fcrr'd. 
During  his  absence)  can  with  ease  resolve  yon 
To  me  they  are  riddles. 

Steph.  Well,  he  shall  not  be 
MyCEdipus;  I'll  rather  dwell  in 
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I 


BoL  B^gtiod  lord  llberio,  this  Fnndsco 
Is,  en  1^  amUen,  ftnmgdy  raiMd. 

n.  O  sir. 
Re  took  the  thriviog  oo«ne :  ||fiJbad^aj[jster. 

.too,  with  whom.  M  it  in  mmnn'r" 


rrrti  rffi^  I^yf^  J, 


•  VImX  promises  soever  nsst  between  'them|7 
Ipoo  the  ngkt  of  tbu,  forrook  the  ooart, 

Kid  iittoe  was  never  seen,    r ^'-^t  thfr. 

ishoiKnin  never  iUl  to  purchase  silence, 

step, 


^l^fJk.  But  how  IS 
Hii  •bteoce  bom  ? 

m.  Sadly,  it  seems,  b j  tiie  dntehess ; 
For  sacs  he  left  the  court. 
For  the  most  part  she  hath  kept  her  private  cham- 
N«  vintants  admitted.     In  the  church,  [her, 

Sbe  hsth  been  seen  to  pay  her  pore  devotions, 
iSmson'd  with  tears ;  and  sure  her  sorrow's  tnie. 
Or  deeply  counterfeited ;  pomp,  end  state, 
Aad  bravo^p^utoff :  and  she,  that  lately 
Rirall'd  PoppSftn  her  varied  shapes, 
Or  tht  Egjrpdsn  queen, 
la  atUe  oolours,  as  her  I 


Mooms  for  his   ^ 

SUjA,  TiTecomes  her  virtue, 
iad  doss  confirm  wfant  was  reported  of  her. 

Ti6,  Yon  take  it  right :  but,  on  the  other  side, 
Tbe  dsrliDg  of  his  moUier,  Mariana, 
kt  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
Hir  sad  the  dutchesa  passions ;  snd  as 
She'd  BO  dependence  on  her  brother's  fortune, 
She  at'er  appear'd  so  full  of  mirth. 

Sttph.  'tis  strBng;e, 

JQUcr  Omaccbo  wttJk  Fiddtan 

Bst  tec !  her  fkvoorite,  and  accompanied, 
Toyoorroort. 

Groe.  You  diaUj<;£ape,  and  I  will  sing 
A  HBw  dittr  to  a  scurry  tune. 


Tid.  But  if  we  should  oflend, 
Tk  datchcss  having  silenced  us  ;~and  these  lords, 
jt*^jytshearu«. — 
'CfW.  'ihey  in  name  are  lords. 
Bet  I  im  one  in  power :  and,  for  the  dutchess, 
&<  yesterday  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure. 
We  oow^  be  for  my  lady's. 

ri&.  Signior  Gnccbo. 

Cfse.  A  poor  man,  sir,  a  servant  to  the  princess; 
^  FM,  giest  kirds  and  counsellors  of  state, 
"^      I  sjipAjKniDd  to 

'Ome; 
Tot  sre  a  man  in  grace. 

Gr§$.  Fie!  no:  I  grant, 
i  hnr  By  fortunes  patiently }  serve  tibe  princess, 
.\od  hsvejcctts  at  all  times  to  her  closet. 
^*JLJ»  jglliipufaBl !  wCeH  f odi  kis^e  lordships 
^[^mSs  m  the  Ubdesty  to  attend 
Tkse  hoars,  nay  sometimes  four ;  p^i^^mKhidji^nX 
Cp*i  her  the  next  morning.  "^ 

SUjtk,  Hs  derides  us. 

7w.  FVij  JOB,  what  news  is  stirring  ? 
knowaU. 

Cms.  Who,  I  ?  abs !  I've  no  intelligence 
^  knae  asr  abeoad ;  1  only  sometimes  guess 
The  chivgB  of  the  times :  I  should  ask  of 
htfdskifav 


you 


your 


Who  are  to  keep  their  honoors,  who  to  lose  them ; 
Who  the  dntehess  smiled  on  last,  or  on  whom 

firown  d, 
You  only  can  resolve  me ;  we  poor  waiters 
Deal,  as  you  see,  in  mirth,  and  foolish  fiddles  : 
It  is  our  element ;  and — could  you  tell  me 
What  point  of  state  'tis  that  I  am  commanded 
T<^  n^uster  UP  this  music,  on  mine  honesty, 
iTou  stioui^  macll  MiTeild  me. 

Steph.  Sirrah,  you  grow  saucy. 

Tib.  And  would  be  laid  by  the  heels. 

Grae.  Not  by  your  lordships, 
Without  a  special  warrant ;  look  to  your  own 


Were  I  ^SofiflAE&d,  here  come  thonfs  would  bail  me : 
Perhaps,  we  might  change  places  too.'  ^ 

Enter  TsiiBSt.M  and  Hablana  ;  Oraocbo  MAi«per«  U< 

loiter, 

Tib.  The  princess  I 
We  must  be  patient. 

Steph.  There  is  no  contepding. 

Tib.  See,  the  infom&lng  rogue ! 

Steph.  llut  we  should  ^Im^oj^ 
To  such  a  mushroom ! 

Mart.  Thou  dost  mistake ;  they  durst  not 
Use  the  least  word  of  scorn,  althoogh  provoked. 
To  anything  of  mine. — Go,  get  you  home, 
And  to  your  servsnts,  friends,  and  flatterers,  num- 
ber 
How  msny  descents  you're  noble  ; — look  to  your 

wives  too ; 
The  smooth-chinn'd  courtiers  are  tbioad. 

Tib.  No  way  to  be  a  freeman  ! 

lExeunt  Traicaio  and  Brfhano. 

Grae.  Your  Eicellence  hath  the  best  gift  to  dis- 
patch 
These  arras  pictures  of  nobility, 
I  ever  resd  of. 

Mart.  1  can  speak  sometimes. 

Grae,  And  cover  so  your  bitter  pills  with  sweet- 
Of  princely  language  to  forbid  reply,  [ness 

They  are  greedUy  swallow'd. 

liob.  But  the  purpose,  daughter. 
That  brings  us  hither  ?    Is  it  to  bestow 
A  visit  on  this  woman,  that,  because 
She  only  would  be  thought  truly  to  grieve 
The  absence  and  the  dangers  of  my  son, 
Proclaims  a  general  sadness  ? 

Mart,  ^ttir  TT^  hv 
^iy  hfLUltf  rprrtH  tn  rin  her  honouri 
Sjtfi  Bhwll  haTP  many  nf  them.     riUnakOJue 
Qf  my  short  reign :  my  lord  now  governs  all ; 
AllCjn><^nsIuliriuxpw  4at  lier  idoh^uy. 
My  brother,  being  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
r  am  her  equaL 
^  Grae,  Of  a  little  thing. 
It  is  so  full  of  gall  1    A  devil  of  this  size, 
Should  they  run  for  a  wager  to  be  spitefol. 
Gets  not  a  horse-hesd  of  her.  [Atide. 

Mart.  On  her  birthday, 
We  were  forced  to  be  merry,  and  now  she*s  musty, 
We  must  be  sad,  on  pain  of  her  displeasure : 
We  will,  we  will  1  this  is  her  private  chamber. 
Where,  like  an  hypocrite,  not  a  true  turtle, 
She  seems  to  mourn  her  absent  mate;  her  servants 
Attending  her  like  mutes :  but  I'll  speak  to  her. 
And  in  a  high  key  t1^f*     Plfiy  Anything 

T|mfr'«  light  mnA  lout^  mnngh  hnt  to  tnrBpept  ^icr. 
And  we.  will  hftve  rare  sport.        IMutic  and  a  son§. 
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li 


JJAWTMUk  appears  at  a  Window  above,  w  bUuj^ 

liiBftl^flBWW^rns  as  ii 
Her  loolu  could  fri^t  lu. 

Mari.  May  it  please  yoor  greatDeas, 

We  heard  that  your  late  physic  hath  not  woik'd ; 

And.that  breeds  mdancbply.  as  tout  doctor  tells 

us: 

Toj)iii§»«IiwiuwCxtbat  are  _boriijoar  highness' 
vas9a]s>  — — -         -      - 

Lttd^ai^ 

^gnt  yoM  yith  *  fi^  of  mirth.     What  think  yog 

Isab,  'Twonld  shew  rare  in  ladies. 

Mari,  Being  intended  for  so  sweet  a  creature, 
Were  she  but  pleased  to  grace  it. 

Itab.  Fie !  she  will. 
Be  it  ne'er  so  mean  ;  she's  made  of  courtesy. 

Aiari.  The  mistress  of  all  hearts.    One  smile,  I 
pray  yon, 
On  your  poor  servants,  or  a  fiddler's  fee; 
Coming  from  those  fair  hands,  though  but  a  ducat, 
We  will  enshrihe  it  as  a  holy  relic. 

Itab,  'Tis  wormwood,  and  it  works. 

My  fears  anctfffefs,  in  which  yon  should  be  sharers, 

If  doting  age  could  let  you  but  remember 

You  have  a  soft ;  or  frontless  impudence, 

You  are  a  sister ;  and,  in  making  answer 

To  what  was  most  unfit  for  you  to  speak, 

Or  me  to  hear,  borrow  of  my  just  anger 

iaab.  ^set  ffprrhi  fir  ""f  lifTj 

JIfari.  Peftnldby  her  chaplain. 

Mare,  Yes^'^ltcan  speak,  without  instmction 
speak, 
And  tell  your  want  of  manners,  that  you  are  rude, 
And  saucily  rude,  too. 

Grae.  Now  the  game  begins. 

Marc.  You  durst  not,  else,  on  any  hire  or  hope. 
Remembering  what  I  am,  and  whose  I  am, 
Put  on  the  desperate  boldness,  to  disturb 
The  least  of  my  retirements. 

Mari,  Note  her,  now. 

Mare,  For  both  shall  understand,  though  the 
one  presume 
Upon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother. 
The  duke  stands  now  on  his  own  legs,  and  needs 
No  nurse  to  lead  him. 

Isab,  How,  a  nunc  I 

Mare.    \  rlry  ^^iu»^ 
And  useless  too  •_— *^"»  ^  ■m  l^f*^^^ 
And  dotage  pmi"^  ynur  irnniMii 

^sab.  Idefy  thee ; 
Thee,  and  thy  pardons,  proud  one ! 

Marc.  For  you,  puppet—^ 

Mari.  W^mt  fiCine*  pinfi-tiGC^. 

Mare.  Cittle  you  are,  I  grant. 
And  have  as  little  worth,  but  much  less  wit ; 
y^n  '^rtt  nnLfTqr^  J^hr  duke  bpf"g  ''^'^"y  "»^««*»j 
His  power  and  honour  mine,  and  thr  jllcgianrr, 
You  owe  hixsL,  ma  a  ttiSbl^ctf  doe  to  me^— 
'  Mart.  To  you  ? 

Mare.  To  me :  and  therefore,  as  a  vassal. 
From  this  hour  learn  to  serve  me,  or  you'll  feel 
I  must  make  use  of  my  authority, 
And,  as  a  princess,  punish  it. 

Isab.  A  princess  I 

Mari.  IJittLcsther  be  a  slave  unto  A  Moos? 
Than  know  thee  for  my  equa^. 

i$a^.  ScornfuT  thing ! 
Proud  of  a  white  fiice: 


I.  Lict  her  out  xenember 
The  issue  in  her  leg. 

Isab,  The  dtarge  she  puts 
The  state  to,  for  perftimea. 

Mari,  And  howsoe'er 
She  seens  when  she's  made  up,  aa  she's  hutll. 
She  stinks  above  the  ground.     O  that  I  ooold 

reach  yon! 
Tlie  little  one  you  scorn  so,  with  her  naUa 
Would  tear  your  painted  face,  and  scratch  thotfe 
Do  but  oome  down.  C^JM  oat. 

Mare,  Were  there  no  odier  way, 
But  leaping  on  thy  neck,  to  break  mine  ovni. 
Rather  than  be  outbraved  thus.  isko  rttim, 

Grae.  Frf^^d«tS&-— ^ 
Upon  the  little  hen ;  she's  of  the  kind, 
And  will  not  leave  the  pit.  l^AsUc 

Mari,  l^hat  it  wereuwjul 
To  meet  her  with  a  poniard  and  a  pistol  \ 
But  these  weak  hands  shall  shew  my  spleeik— 

Re-enUr  Habcslia  Mow. 
Marc,  Where  are  you, 
You  modicum,  you  dwarf! 
Jlfcifft."^Rere,  giantess,  here. 

Enter  FaANcisoo,  Tmnao,  SraraAiio,  amd  Ouu^ 

Fran,  A  tumult  in  the  court  I 

Mari,  Let  her  come  on. 

Fran.  What  wind  hath  raised  thu  tempest  ? 
Sever  them,  I  command  you.    What's  the  JTw^ffff  ? 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mari.  I  am  out  of  breaUi ; 
But  we  shall  meet,  we  shalL — And  do  yon  hear,  sir  * 
Or  right  me  on  this  monster,  f*^7*fl  »*"**  firl 
Too  high  Jorjs^womuJ  or  J>e  er  look  to  ha^^ 
X"  quiet 'hour  wi£&  ine. 

"Isab.  If  my  son  were^ere. 
And  would  endure  this,  may  a  mother's  cniae 
Pursue  and  overtake  him  ! 

Fran,  O  forbear ; 
In  me  he's  present,  both  iu  power  and  will ; 
And,  madam,  I  much  grieve  that  in  his  absenee. 
There  should  arise  the  least  distaste  to  move  yoo  ; 
It  being  his  principal,  nay,  only  charge. 
To  have  y|^,  in  his  absence,  served  and  honoor'd. 
As  when  himself  perform'd  the  willing  olBoe. 

Mari.  This  is  fine,  i'faith. 

Grae.  I  would  I  were  well  py  I 

Fran,  And  therefore,  I  beseech  yon,  madam, 
frown  not, 
Till  most  unwittingly  he  hath  deserved  it. 
On  your  poor  servant ;  to  your  ezoeUenee 
I  ever  was  and  will  be  such ;  and  lay 
The  duke's  authority,  trustiMi  to  me, 
With  willingness  at  your  ieet. 

Mari.  O  base ! 

Isab,  We  are  like 
To  have  an  equal  judge ! 

Fran,  But,  should  I  find 
That  you  are  tonch'd  in  any  point  of  honour. 
Or  that  the  least  n^lect  is  &ll'n  upon  yon, 
I  then  stand  np  a  prince. 

I  Fid.  Without  rtswaid. 
Pray  you  dismiss  us. 

Grae,  Would  I  were  five  leagues  heoee  ! 

Fran,  I  will  be  partial 
To  none,  not  to  myself;  i 

Be  you  but  pleased  to  shew  me  my  oflienoe» 
Or  if  you^old  me  in  your  good  opiniOB. 
Name  those  that^ave  offended  you. 

^.^^ — =.- - I 
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latA.  I 
Aa<!  1  win  jortiiy  St. 

If«ri  Thoa  vt  a  biae  feDow, 
To  like  ksr  pnt. 

F^mL  Roiembcr,  the't  the  dvtcheM. 

Jfflrc  Bat  «Md  with  mote  contempt,  than  if  I 


A  pMUt*!  dcBgfater ;  fr*^V^i  *"^  ^fl'**y^  ^ 
Like  to  a  common  strampct;  with  loud  noues 
f  vocd  from  my  prayen ;  and  my  priyate  chamber, 
ITbch  irith  aU  wilUngBesa  I  would  make  my  pri- 
DiriQ(  the  abaence  of  my  lord,  denied  me :  [son 
But  if  ha  e'er  retnm— 

f'raa.  Were  yoa  an  actor 
to  thii  lewd  comedy  ? 

MmtL  Ay,  marry  waa  I ; 
.bd  vUl  be  one  again. 

/i«&,rO  join  wiUi  her, 
Thoii|fa  you  repine  at  it. 

Fnok  Think  not,  then,  I  apeak, 
for  I  stand  homd  to  honour,  and  to  aerre  you ; 
Bet  that  the  dake,  that  lives  in  this  grsat  lady, 
Fcv  the  coatempt  of  him  in  her,  commands  yon 
19  be  deae  prisoners. 

I$A.  Mmu  Prisonen ! 

fraa.  Bear  them  hence ; 
This  is  jow  chaige,  my  lord  Tiberio, 
.lad,  Slephano,  &a  is  yours. 

Jfare.  I  am  not  craci* 
BttpjangraoQES^T^Te  lihertf^ 

tmA.  neaaed,  witha  mischief  I 

Muu  in  rather  live  in  any  loathsome  dungeon, 
Thaa  ia  a  paiadise  at  her  entreaty ; 
i»d,  for  you,  upstart > 

Sttjh,  There  is  no  contending. 

ri6.  What  shall  become  of  these  ? 

Frm.  See  them  well  whipped, 
is  Toi  will  saswer  it. 

rift.  Now,  i%nior  Graccho, 
What  think  you  of  your  greatness  ? 

Gfm.  I  presch  patience, 
iad  vast  aidure  my  fortune. 

I  /W.  I  was  nerer  yet 
At  neb  a  huntVgp^  nor  was  so  rewsrded. 

^^^SnSni  ait  bvt  FaAitcisco  anffiHAHcauA, 

Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themselves,  and  how 
you  are 
To  be  Mr?ad  and  honour'd ;  which,  when  they  con- 


Toe  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour : 
Ab4  then  a  win  ahew  nobly. 

Jfsfv.  With  my  thanka 
Thi  dake  aholl  pay  you  his,  if  he  return 
Tu  bUai  a«  with  lua  presence. 

Frmt,  Then  is  nothing 


That  eaa  be  added  to  your  fair  acceptance ; 
j    1^  u  the  prise,  Ja^cd ;  all  eiae  are  blanka, 
^    And  ti  ao  value.  CA^,  in  virtuona  actions, 
I    The  aadertdier  fidda  a  foil  reward, 

Alihxiiljh  eonferr'd  upon  unthankfbl  men ; 

^^  oy  icrTioe  done  to  ao  much  aweetneaa, 
,    Hovenr  dangeroua,  and  subject  to 

•^  Ul  eonatmction,  in  your  favour  finds 

A  wiah'd,  aad  glorious  end. 
.tferc  fnm  you,  I  take  this 

A»  h)yal  doty ;  but,  in  any  other, 

U  WfMdd  appear  grosa  flattery, 
^''sa.  fUttery,  madam ! 

lea  «v  to  tare  and  excellent  in  all  thinga, 

Aad  niaed  so  high  upon  a  rock  of  goodnesa. 


lAtide. 


Aa  that  vice  cannot  reach  you ;  who  but  looks  on 
This  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection, 
But  must  bow  to  it ;  snd  out  of  that  seal, 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  it  ? 

Mare*  Whither  will  thia  fellow? 

Fran.  Pardon,  therefore,  madam. 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  duty. 
Teach  me  to  hope,  and  though  it  be  not  in 
Tlie  power  of  man  to  merit  auch  a  blessing, 
My  piety,  for  it  is  more  than  love, 
May  find  reward. 

Marc.  You  have  it  in  my  thanks ; 
And,  on  my  band,  I  am  pleased  that  you  ahall  take 
A  full  possession  of  it :  but,  take  heed 
That  you  fix  here,  and  feed  no  hope  beyond  it ; 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  fiital. 

Fran,  Be  it  death. 
And  death  with  torments  tyrants  ne'er  found  out. 
Yet  I  must  say,  I  love  you. 

Mare.  A«  ^  «"ViWt  - 
And  'twill  becoi 

jfran.  Jtrarewell,  drcumstsnce ! 
And  since  you  are  not  pleased  to  understand  me,, 
But  by  a  plain  and  useful  form  of  speech : 
All  superstitious  reverence  l]g4^} 
Uott  J91!  aaLg.inan,  anH,  as  a  ffla 

I  jroidd  pninv  ynn.   Why  j^  ygy  'tgjft-  *^"d  fly  me  ? 


kaB_ 


I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman, 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
Told  it  is  lawful :  &vours  of  tins  nature. 
Are,  in  our  age,  no  miracles  in  the  greatest ; 
And,'therefore,  lady 

Mare.  $fi^P^)ftj — O  you  Powera  ! 
Libidinous  beast  1  and,  add  to  that,  unthankful  T 
A  crime,  which  creatures  wanting  reason,  fly  from. 
Are  all  the  princely  bountiea,  favours,  honours. 
Which,  with  some  prejudice  to  hia  own  wisdom, 
Thy  lord  and  raiaer  hath  eonferr'd  upon  thee. 
In  three  daya  abaence  buried  ?  Hath  he  made  thee, 
A  thing  obscure,  almost  without  a  name. 
The  envy  of  great  fortunes  ?     Have  I  graced  thee. 
Beyond  thy  rank,  and  entertained  thee,  as 
A  friend,  and  not  a  aervant  ?  and  ia  thia, 
Thia  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honour. 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  ventured  favours ! 

Fran.  Hear  my  excuse. 

Mare.  The  devil  may  plead  mercy. 
And  with  as  much  assurance,  as  thou  yield  one. 
Bums  lust  so  hot  in  thee  ?  or  is  thy  pride 
Grown  up  to  such  a  height,  that  but  a  princess, 
No  woman  can  content  thee  ;  and,  add  to  it. 
His  wife  and  princess,  to  whom  thou  art  tied 
In  all  the  bonds  of  duty  ? — Read  my  life. 
And  find  one  act  of  mine  so  loosely  carried, 
That  could  invite  a  most  self-loving  fool, 
Set  off  with  all  that  fortune  could  throw  on  him, 
fo  the  least  hope  to  find  way  to  my  favour ; 
And,  what's  the  worst  mine  enemies  could  wish  me, 
I'll  be  thy  strumpet. 

Fran.  'Tis  acknowledged,  madam, 
That  your  whole  courae  of  life  hath  been  a  pattern 
For  chaste  and  virtuous  women.    In  your  beauty. 
Which  I  first  saw,  and  loved,  as  a  fair  crystal, 
I  read  your  heavenly  mind,  dear  and  untainted  ; 
And  while  the  duke  did  prise  you  to  your  value. 
Could  it  have  been  in  man  to  pay  that  duty, 
I  well  might  envy  him,  but  durat  not  hope 
To  atop  you  in  your  full  career  of  goodness : 
But  now  I  find  that  he's  fall'n  from  his  fortune. 
And,  howsoever  he  would  appear  doting. 
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Grown  odd  in  hu  affection ;  I  prerame, 
From  his  moat  bariNuroos  neglect  of  you, 
To  offer  my  trae  MiTice.    Nor  stand  I  bonnd. 
To  look  back  on  the  conrtesies  of  him. 
That,  of  all  living  men,  is  most  nnthankfoL 

Mare,  Unheard-of  impudence  1 

Fran,  You'll  say  I  am  modest. 
When  I  have  told  the  story.     Can  he  tax  me. 
That  have  received  some  worldly  trifles  from  him. 
For  being  nngrateftd ;  when  he,  that  first  tasted, 
And  hath  so  long  enjoy'd,  yonr  sweet  embraces. 
In  which  all  blessings  that  our  frail  condition 
Is  capable  of,  are  wholly  comprehended. 
As  doy'd  wiUi  happiness,  contemns  the  giver 
Of  his  felicity ;  and,  as  he  reach'd  not 
The  masterpiece  of  mischief  which  he  aims  at, 
Unless  he  pay  those  favours  he  stands  bound  to. 
With  feU  and  deadly  hate  1  Yon  think  he  loves  yon 
With  unexampled  fervour ;  nay,  dotes  on  you. 
As  there  were  something  in  you  more  than  woman : 
When,  on  my  knowledge,  he  long  since  hath  wished 
Yon  were  among  the  dead ; — and  I,  you  scorn  so, 
Fterhaps,  am  your  preserver. 

Mare,  Bins  me,  good  angels, 
Or  I  am  blasted !  lies  so  felse  and  wicked. 
And  fiuhionM  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
Cannot  be  spoken  by  a  human  tongue. 
My  husband  hate  me  !  give  thyself  the  lie. 
False  and  accurs'd  1    Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any, 
Can  witness,  never  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  the  unfeign'd  affection  of  her  lord, 
As  I  do  to  my  Sforza.     If  thou  wouldst  work 
Upon  my  weak  credulity,  tell  me,  rather. 
That  the  earth  moves ;  the  sun  and  stars  stand  still ; 
The  ocean  keeps  nor  floods  nor  ebbe ;  or  that 
There's  peace  between  the  lion  and  the  lamb ; 
Or  that  the  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie,  and  bring  up  their  young ; 
Or  anything  that  is  averse  to  nature : 
And  I  will  sooner  credit  it,  than  that 
My  lord  can  think  of  me,  but  as  a  jewel. 
He  loves  more  than  himself,  and  all  the  world. 

Fran,  O  innocence  abused !  simplicity  cozen'd  I 
It  were  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name. 
To  keep  you  longer  in  this  wilful  error. 
Read  his  affection  here ; — [^Givet  her  a  paper, 1 — 

and  then  observe 
How  dear  he  holds  you  1  'Tis  his  character, 
Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 

Mare,  "TU  his  hand,  Fm  resolved  of  it  I'U  try 
What  the  inscription  is. 

Fran,  Pray  you  do  so. 

Mare.  {Reads.^  Ton  know  my  pleasure,  and  the  hour 
of  MaroeUa's  death,  which  foil  not  to  execute,  m  you  will 
answer  the  contrary,  not  with  yonr  head  alone,  but  with 
the  rain  of  your  whole  family.  And  this,  written  with 
mine  own  hand,  and  signed  with  my  privy  signet,  diall 
be  your  snffioient  warrsnt. 

LoDOvioo  Bfobea. 

I  do  obey  it !  every  word's  a  poniard. 

And  reaches  to  my  heart.  IStooont, 

Fran,  What  have  I  done  ? 
Madam !  Ibr  heaven's  sake,  madam  I — O  my  fate ! 


ril  bend  her  body :  this  is  yet  some  pleatua : 
I'll  Idas  her  into  a  new  life.    Dear  lady ! — 
She  stirs.  For  the  duke's  sake,  for  Sfona's  aks- 
Mare,  Sfona's  !  st^idoff ;  thoogfa desd,  I  uill 
be  his, 
And  even  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  tooA 
Of  any  other. — O  unkind,  and  cruel! 
Learn,  women,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another ; 
There  is  no  faith  in  jgfM  =  fifnt^a  i»  felie. 
^alse  to  Mareelia ! 
But  I 


ran.  uut  1  am  true. 

And  live  to  make  you  happy.    All  the  pomp, 

SUte,  and  observance,  you  had,  being  his. 

Compared  to  what  you  ahall  eojoy,  i^n  mine, 

Shall  be  no  more  remember'd.    Lose  his  nemory, 

And  look  with    cheerfU    beams   on  yoor  bc« 

creature; 

And  know  what  he  hath  plotted  for  yoor  good, 

Fate  cannot  alter.    Jf  the  emperor 

'^*^^  Pgt  hin  If^^i  ^  *»^''^g?»^'>  ^^^ 

And  by  my  hand ;  my  wife,  \}]^t  ||  f«i«  h^f. 

SEairquictiy  rouow  ;-^hen  ■"*  "VJiT  *^'*  *  ' 

~  -^       ofWooJ,   I 


I'll  swim 
arch'd 


bones 
(ut  X  wilLarasp  my  aims  in  you.jny_ 
DeareQt«  and  best  of  women  ! 
"Mare.  Thou  art  a  villam  P 
All  attributes  of  arch-villains  made  into  ons, 
Cannot  express  thee.     I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  Sforza,  though  it  mark  me  for  the  grave, 
Before  thy  base  affection.     I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  my  trae  love  to  him ; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrapted,  though  he's  tuntedt 
Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  becaaso 
He  is  found  guilty.    For  thyself,  thou  srt 
A  thing,  that,  equal  with  the  devil  himself, 
I  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran,  Thou,  then,  art  nothing : 
Thy  life  is  in  my  power,  disdainful  woman ! 
Think  on't,  and  tremble. 

Mare,  No,  though  thou  wert  now  ^ 

To  play  thy  hangman's  part— Thou  well  may  *w 
My  executioner,  and  art  on^  fit 
For  such  employment ;  bnt  ne'er  hope  to  hs« 
The  least  grace  from  me.     I  will  never  lee  tbee. 
But  as  the  shame  of  men :  so,  with  my  conei 
Of  horror  to  thy  conscience  in  this  life, 
And  psins  in  hell  hereafter,  I  spit  at  thee ; 
And,  making  haste  to  make  my  peace  with  ho^ 
Expect  thee  as  my  hangman.  ^ 

Fran,  I  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  fistal  secret.  ^. 

Cursed  hope  that  flatter'd  me,  that  witmgi  o^ 

make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodness  !  all  my  plot> 
Turn  back  upon  myself ;  bnt  I  am  in, 
And  must  go  on :  and,  since  1  ha^MQlP" 
From  the  shore  of  innocence,  goiitM  now  nj 

pilot  1 
Revenge  first  wroiy^t 

"Irot^jjr  : 
One  deadly  sin,  then,  help  to  CTreanothg' 


I   — 
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SCENE  Ij^Tke  Imperiai  Camp^  before  Pavta. 

EmUr  MnurA,  Hmwajoo,  and  ALraoaao, 

Mid.  Tbe  tpoQ,  tlie  f pcnl !  'tb  that  the  Mldier 
<ght>  for. 
OvTKCorj,  M  jet,  affords  m  nothing 
B«t  vTOitds  «mI  empty  honour.  We  have  pasi'd 
TItf  kaard  of  ■  dreedfol  daj,  and  forced 
A  fiMMgt  with  ottr  swords  through  all  the  dan- 

|eiv 
TVo,  pi^-like,  wait  on  the  snocess  of  war ; 
Asd  MW  fxpect  reward, 
ffmi.  Hell  mit  it  in 
IV  oemy't  mmd  to  be  desperate,  and  ^^hLont ! 
TicMisgB  and  eonpositions  will  undo  as  ; 
Asi  what  is  that  way  given,  for  the  most  part, 
C'owi  to  the  emperor's  coffers,  to^aii^^^ 
TW  dnrie  of  the  great  action,  as  'tis  rumour'd  : 
W^  asBsIly,  some  thing  in  grace,  that  ne*er 
)  heaitl 

j  TV  aanoii's  roaring  tongue,  hat  at  a  triumph, 
t   toiBf^sad  for  his  intercession  shares 
AJtCt we  fboght  for ;  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  stirre,  oriUl  np  hospitals. 

We  enter  towns  by  force,  iadxuXBJCa{ndyes, 
Ffapcreinth  pillage,  and  the  richest  wines 
OyaToor  flUWpL-H^jrejpSj  and  poor  into  them 
N<w  blood  andnffvour'^—^ 

Mtd,  I  long  to  be  at  it ; 
To  tee  these  5tiaffBi  that  erery  day  may  spend 
A  toUier's  el[S?ttmineDt  for  a  year, 
Yet  nuke  a  third  meal  of  a  bunch  of  raisins : 
TWoie  spODfu.  that  anck  up  a  kingdom's  fat, 
^f^^i^^t^^^^SI^^^I^  i&  the  dung  of  peace, 
19  be^ioMMourCy  the  rough  hand  of  war ; 
AikdiU  Ou^Ktr  Whole  Uvea  have  heap'd  together, 
Bt  coinmt,  perjury,  or  ftgriMLthPftf 
With  oae  gripe  to  bi  rSTiS^T 

Hfra,  I  would  ^^  JP*^Hf[ 
Tbetrtor  msdonss,  natin  fitde  dogs, 
Monkejip  sod  paraquittos,  consume  thousands ; 
Yet,  far  the  adlftuenn^l'  Xft  a  noble  action, 
B^pM  to  part  with  a  poor  piece  of  eight : 
^tfTpfa|aes  upon  them !  I  have  seen  them  stop 
Tbdr  aeonifQl  nosea  fint,  then  seem  to  swoon, 
At  aght  of  a  haff  Jy  rkin,  if  it  were  not 
Maueit  andmawlth  gold  :  yet  these  nice 

wantons, 
Spsrr'd  on  by  lost,  covered  in  some  disguise, 
T»  Btet  tone  rough  court-stallion,  and  be  leap'd, 
Dmt  cater  Into  any  eosunon  brothel, 
IV^ih  all  TsrieticB  of  stink  contend  there  ; 
T«  pniic  the  enteitaiament. 

JkM.lBiaylh« 
1^  MB  the  titter  *d'st  rascals  of  my  troop 
Dnf  then  out  of  thdr  dosets,  with  sTengeanoe ! 
VWa  aeither   thrcat'ning,  flattering,  kneeling, 

howling, 
Cio  msome  one  poor  jewel,  or  redeem 
XVaiaelfta,  from  their  blunt  wooing. 

Afid  qninih&  ^pleasure  we  can  wish  for, 

TMstkljjlig  Musiefiffctoas. 
I       .^/pA.  Ef«ry  dsy, 
'   Wckwkfarai 


Med.  For  Lodowick  Sforza, 
The  duke  of  Milan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge, 
Can  say  thus  much  :  he  is  too  much  a  soldier, 
Too  confident  of  his  own  worth,  too  rich  too, 
And  understands  too  well  the  emperor  hates  him, 
To  hope  for  composition. 

Alph.  On  my  life, 
We  need  not  fear  his  coming  in. 

Hem.  On  mine, 
I  do  not  wish  it :  I  had  rather  that. 
To  shew  his  ▼alour,  he'd  put  ns  to  the  trouble 

T^  ffftrh  hjyp  i^  hy  thft  esrs. 

MeiTT  l^he  emperor ! 

Fkmriih,   Enter  Chahlbs,  Psbcaju,  aiHl  Attendants. 

Charl.  You  make  me  wonder  t — ^nay,  it  is  no 
counsel, 
You  may  partake   it,  gentlemen:    who'd   have 

thought. 
That  he,  that  scom'd  our  jMSQfljgr'd  amity 
When  he  was  sued  to,  should,  ereTiel)e  summon'd^ 
(Whether  persuaded  to  it  by  base  fear. 
Or  flatter'd  by  false  hope,  which,  'tis  uncertain,) 
First  kneel  for  mercy  ? 

Med.  When  your  majesty 
Shall  please  to  instruct  us  who  it  is,  we  may 
Admire  it  with  you. 

Charl.  ^yho,  but  the  duke  of  Mila%^ 
ISifijdgfaUuuid  of  theTjQ&acKI  of  alllluljBtaAd 
I(LiD)U^  displeasure,  whom  aeceasity 
Compels  to  seek  our  favour,  I  would  haye  sworn 
Sibrza  had  been  the  last. 

^JTem.  And  should  be  writ  so, 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.    Would  his  dty 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siege,  like  Troy, 
Than,  by  a  leign'd  suomission,  he  should  cheat 

yon 
Of  a  just  revenge ;  or  us,  of  those  fair  glories 
We  have  sweat  blood  to  purchase ! 

Med.  With  yonr  honour 
You  cannot  hear  him. 

Alph.  The  sack  alone  of  Milan 
Will  pay  the  army. 

Charl.  I  am  not  so  weak. 

To  be  wrought  on,  as  you  fear ;  nor  ignorant 

That  money  is  the  sinew  of  the  war : 

And  on  what  terms  soever  he  seek  peace, 

'Tis  in  our  power  to  grant  it,  or  deny  it : 

Yet,  for  our  glory,  and  to  show  him  that 

We've  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolved 

To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant    Bring  him  in ; 

But  let  him  see  the  effects  of  oar  just  anger. 

In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

{BxWPwaoAKk. 

Hem.  I  am  now 

Familiar  with  the  issue :  all  plagues  on  it ! 

He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit. 

His  countenance  suitable,  and  for  his  order, 

A  rope  about  his  neck :  then  kneel,  and  tell 

Old  stories,  what  a  worthy  thing  it  is 

To  have  power,  and  not  to  use  it ;  then  add  to 

that 
A  tale  of  king  Tigranes,  and  great  Pompey, 
Who    said,  forsooth,  and  vrisely ;    'twas    more 

honour 
To  make  a  king,  than  kill  one  :  which,  applied 
To  the  emperor,  and  himself,  a  pardon's  granted 
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To  him  an  enemy  ;  and  we,  his  senrants, 
Condemn*d  to  beggary.  lAHde  to  Msd. 

Med.  Yonder  he  comes ; 
But  not  aa  yon  expected. 

B€-€nter  Pbkami  with  Biobxa,  sbronglp  ffuardtd. 

Alph,  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  ontiaoe  his  dangers. 

Hem'  I  am  cozen'd : 
A  snitor,  in  the  deriFs  name  1 

Med,  Hear  him  speak. 

Sfor,  I  come  not,  emperor,  to  invade  thy  mercy. 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune ;  nor  bring  with  me 
Excuses,  or  denials.    I  profess, 
And  with  a  good  man*s  confidence,   even    this 

instant 
That  I  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  enemy ; 
Thy  deadly  and  vow'd  enemy :  one  that  wish'd 
Confusion  to  thy  person  and  estates ; 
And  with  my  utmost  powers,  and  deepest  counsels, 
Had  they  been  truly  follow*d,  furthered  it. 
Nor  will  I  now,  although  my  neck  were  under 
The  hangman's  axe,  with  one  poor  syllable 
Confess,  but  that  I  honoured  the  French  king, 
More  than  thyself,  and  all  men. 

Med,  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  flattery. 

Hem.  There  is  fire  and  spirit  in't ; 
But  not  long-lived,  I  hope. 

SfoT,  Now  give  me  leave, 
My  hate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,  to  give  up  the  reasons 
That  made  me  so  affected  :Jn  mv  wants 
I  ever  found  him  ligath.fal^  had  supplies^, 
v)f  mejOLJpd  ihonies  from  him  ;  and  my  hopgs, 
$ulte  sunk,  werCj'tJyllTs  gracfi^^QX*ff]up^ain  : 
He  'was,  indeed,  to  mej  as  my  good  angej 
To  guard  me  from' all  Jajogefa^    i  dare  speak, 
Kay,  must  and  will,  his  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  was  thy  equal. — 
The  benefits  he  sow*d  in  me,  met  not 
Unthankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  his  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  I  still  glory  in  it 
And,  though  my  fortunes,  poor,  compared  to  his, 
And  Milan,  weighed  with  France,  appear  as  nothing, 
Are  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mentioned. 
They  served  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral : 
And  with  them  I  will  gladly  waste  myself. 
Rather  than  undergo  Uie  imputation 
Of  being  base,  or  unthankful. 

Alph.  Nobly  spoken  1 

Hertu  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,  to  hate  him 
LfCss  than  I  did. 

Sfor,  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  which  other  nations 
That,    like  you,    aim'd   at  empire,    loved,  and 

cherish'd 
Where'er  they  found  it,  Sforza  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit    Nor  come  I  as  a  slave, 
Pinion'd  and  fetter'd,  in  a  squalul  we^^ 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  ancT  Howling, 
Bor  ajbrestaird  remission :  that  were  poor, 
And  would  h^H  Vh&me  thy  victory ;  for  conquest 
Over  base  foes,  is  a  captivity, 
And  not  a  triumph.     I  ne'er  fear'd  to  die. 
More  than  I  wish'd  to  live.   When  I  had  reach'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes. 


This  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girt ;  and  witness  tratb,  that,  run 
"Hs  in  another's  power,  when  I  shall  part 
With  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  taae : 
My  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride ;  nor  nov 
Shrink  they  for  fear.  Know,  sir,  that  Sfom  itaD6 
Prepared  for  either  fortune. 

Hem.  As  I  live, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  love  this  fellow ; 
And  could  part  with  three  quarters  of  my  tbaiv  b 
The  promised  spoil,  to  save  him. 

Sfor.  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French,  whose  honoon. 
Titles,  and  glories,  are  now  mtx'd  with  youn, 
A94mx>ks,  devour'd  by  rivers,  lose  their  nsmcs, 
Has  powef  to  invite  you  to  miike  lum  a  (nenii, 
That  hath  given  evident  proof,  he  knows  to  love, 
And  to  be  thankful :  this  my  crown,  now  yoon, 
You  may  restore  me,  and  in  me  imttmct 
These  brave  commanders,   should  your  fbinutf 

change. 
Which  now  I  wish  not,  what  they  may  expect 
From  noble  enemies,  for  being  faithfiu. 
The  charges  of  the  war  I  wiUddrUi^ 
And,  what  you  may,  not  wmJoufDaxard,  foroe, 
Bring  freely  to  you :  I'll  pr^ynrT  ^***  'TT** 
OTtttigeT^dmfStgjanjli^CrTTinh'll  Ti'Hfi 

W^at^unlftcityij^^  **^^  ""  hfsffn'i  JBIttiod 
And  stop  the  course  nf  glgrigus  lirt^ft  • 
Affd,  wk^n  t~T«/ijp  trtm  ■■■|i»nti.i«  nn|i  »K»  anmin- 

ThaTbave  Tnlfie  late  buttla  liomr  bflit^fniiT, 
Ahcl  are  to 'be  rewarded,  ImjflslL 
According  to  their  quality  «Bd-medt8i 
Will  see  tbem  largely  ^grftT^**flftL— I  h*^  '^^ 
And  ^^^  ifiXlffft  SXy-seBtence. 

Alph.  By  this  light, 
'Tis  a  brave  gentleman. 

Med.  How  like  a  block 
The  emperor  sits  I 

Hem.  He  hath  delivered  reasons. 
Especially  in  his  purpose  to  enrich 
Such  as  fought  bravely,  {I  myself  am  one, 
I  care  not  who  knows  it,)  as  I  wonder  that 
He  can  be  so  stupid.    Now  he  begins  to  stir: 
Mercy,  an*t  be  thy  will  I 

CharL  Thou  hast  so  &r 
Outgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sfona, 
For  such  I  hold  thee ; — and  true  constancy, 
Raised  on  a  brave  foundation,  bean  snch  palm 
And  privilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behoU  it. 
Though  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command  ua 
To  love  and  honour  it.    By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  frfonr, 
Thou  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect, 
Crooked,  and  abject  means ;  and  for  mine  own, 
That,  since  my  purposes  must  now  be  changed) 
Toudiing  thy  life  and  fortunes,  the  world  canaoi 
Tax  me  of  levity  in  my  settled  oooniiels ; 
I  being  neither  wrought  by  tempting  bribes, 
Nor  servile  flattery ;  but  forced  into  it 
By  a  feir  war  of  virtue. 

Hem.  This  sounds  well, 

Charl.  All  former  passages  of  bate  be  baried : 
For  thus  with  open  arms  I  meet  thy  love, 
And  as  a  friend  embrace  it ;  and  so  &r 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  least  hotfonr, 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  sit  the  futer, 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  head ; 
And  do  not  only  style  thee  Duke  of  MiUn, 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  so.    Yet,  not  to  take 
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Fran  othen  to  grre  oaij  to  myself, 

I  «U1  not  binder  joar  magnifioeDce 

To  my  coBunaaden,  neither  will  I  oife  it ; 

But  in  that,  ai  in  all  things  else,  I  leave  yon 

To  be  JO V  own  disposer. 

iFl0wriik.  Exit  with  Attendants. 
8far.  Msy  I  Kto 
T9  SBii  my  loyalty,  thoogh  with  loss  of  life* 
Umbs  bfBve  sernoe  worthy  Csesar's  faTonr, 
Afld  I  ihaU  die  most  happy  t    Gentlemen, 
Reoove  me  to  yonr  loves ;  and  if  henceforth 
IVr  on  arise  a  dilTerence  between  us, 
It  «ban  be  in  a  noble  emulation 
Who  bitii  the  fioreat  sword,  or  dare  go  farthest, 
Tv  £fbt  for  Charles  the  emperor. 

I      fifm.  We  embrace  yon. 
As  «me  wsU  read  in  all  the  points  of  honour : 

'   AaJ  there  we  are  your  scholarB. 
SJvr,  Tne ;  but  auch 

I    ii  br  oatitrip  ^  master.    We'll  contend 

I    la  love  hereafter ;  in  the  mean  time,  pray  you, 

i    Lft  Be  diicharge  my  debt,  and,  as  an  earnest 
Of  vhst*!  to  come,  diride  this  cabinet ; 
la  xht  imsll  body  of  it  there  are  jewels 

I    WiO  ridd  a  hmidred  Aonsand  pistolets, 
^ich  honour  me  to  receive. 
Ifei.  You  bind  us  to  you. 
Sfff.  And  when  great  Charles  commands  me 
to  his  presence. 
If  f(M  will  please  to  excuse  my  abrupt  departure, 
T)a4(T»  that  most  concern  me,  next  this  mercy, 

'    (Itlhsg  me  home,  I  shall  hereafter  meet  you, 
Aad  fn^  the  Ikvour. 

!      Hfm,  In  this,  and  all  things, 
Vf  av  ytmr  servants. 

I      Sfar,  A  DBsae  I  ever  owe  you. 

[XrcMil  MmxuntA,  HaairAinw,  and  ALPRowao. 
Pcfc  So,  sir ;  this  tempest  is  well  overblown,  |^ 
had  afl  things^fidl  out  to^pur  wishes  :  but, 

I    b my  optaiooT tEii'quTck  return, 

I    BH«e  yoa'f  e  made  a  party  in  the  court 

\.<ttca{  the  gnat  ones,  (^r  the^joeedy  .captauu 
Bife  little  power  in  peace,"}  may  beget  dan^i^, 
^''(tt  sittptviuu. 

Stf.  Where  true  honour  lives, 
DovU  hath  BO  \temg :  I  desire  no  pawn 
Betosd  an  emperor* s  word,  for  my  assurance. 
^^.  Fescsra,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
I  «tU  eonfesi  my  weakness : — though  'ny  ff***** 
-^ rorn's  rpstift»f»^  mw^  tho'figGTam  in  grace, 

KtSibat  a b^ttlf  sta-v  miffhtl)e  ajstep 

"^^^j^er  bODours,  floustTience.^-IAIaa.! 

Bg"£il»enirt"am  dead.     Prithee,  excuae. 

Atui  «r8arEttiterfor%endship*s  sakeTlBy  fond- 


Bvtndralaapwithme^  V]}  r**  j""  rmmattnt^ 
Xti  K^og  ooes,lo  plead  for  in$«. 
^  ^^»  €ea  yuui  umi  piBisure ; 
I'U  hev  ystt  company. 

'^M'  Parcweli,  grief  1    I  am  stored  with 
Tvo  hleasags  most  desired  in  human  life, 
A  muusn  6iend,  an  unsuspected  wife.      lExeunU 

^EXE  lU- MiLAW.    A  Hoom  in  the  Castle. 
Em»tr  on  (Mkar  witk  Obaccho. 
^/c.  What  I  did,  1  had  warrant  for ;  you  have 


ave 


Flearbitings  to  the  jerks  I  could  have  lent  you, 
T^re  "^BSfS  belong  viteling. 

Grac.  Must  I  pay 
For  being  tormented,  and  diahonour'd  ? 

Offie.  Fie  I  no. 
Tour  honour's  not  impair'd  in't.    What's  the  let- 
tiQgout  '^■^ 

Of  a  iittip''^jfftjpt  \h*At  and  t^A  i^prtf  ^^xlfifil 

Tliere  is  no  surgeon  like  me,  to.Jtake  off 
A  courtier's  itdb  that's  rampant  at  great  ladies. 
Or  turns  knave  for  preferment,  or  grows  proud 
Of  his  rich  cloaks  and  suits,  though  got  by  brokage. 
And  so  forgets  his  betters. 

Groc.  Very  good,  sir : 
But  am  I  the  first  man  of  quality 
That  e'er  came  under  your  fingers? 

Offie.  Not  by  a  thousand ; 
And  they  have  said  I  have  a  lucky  hand  too : 
Both  men  and  women  of  all  sorts  have  bow'd 
Under  this  sceptre.    I  have  had  a  fellow 
That  could  ejuUte^Jbrsooth,  and  make  fine  metres 
To  tinkl^in  ti^ears  of  ignorant  madams, 
ThatT  for33'aim3g'  of  great  men,  QUSSLfi&i 
Threadbare  andjousy,  and  in  three  days  after, 
DiScharg^'By  ano**        '  '  ^^  " 

"~  8550  InxD' 
Cap  ii4ne  gallantj  and  his  stripes  washed  off 
With,  oil  of  angels,  v 
"^Grao.  'Twas  a  sovereign  cure. 

Ojffix  There  was  a  sectary  toOt  that  would  not  be 
Cp^prma^g  to  the  orddlKol  lU  church, 
ffor  yieldtoiaiy  argument  of  reason. 
But  atil^rail  at  (M^^ljiQpty,  bmnffht  to  me, 
Whenl  kad  worm'd  ms  tongue,  and  truss'd 

h^mj^it^^M^^ 

Grew  a  fine  pplpj^Tl^  and  was  Vjfi^fWj^  ^ 
Had  he  not  caSetotnsnk  me  ? 

Grac.  There  was  physic 
Was  to  the  purpose. 

Offie.  Now,  for  women,  sir. 
For  yonr  more  consolation,  I  could  tell  you 
Twenty  fine  stories,  but  I'll  end  in  one, 
And  'tis  the  last  that's  memorable. 

Grac.  Prithee,  do ; 
For  I  grow  weary  of  thee. 

Offic,  There  was  ktely 
A  fine  she-waiter  in  the  court  that  doted 
Extremely  of  a  gentleman,  ftnt  had  ^ 

Hi.  main  «lapiniH>nr.<>  nti  ■  f^f  |[^^^■•'«J^"J^'^^- 
T  ^]]  ni^f-  n«mg^  Ihiiit:  could  ftot  ^on^ij^sg  ^jpi 

n  any  terma.  jffig"  wjintoDj  at  dead^midnightf 
y^a  foundl  at  the  exercise  behind  Hie  arras,] 
With  the  foresaid  signior  :  he  go(,plear  offt 


Hj^  HWfl  Wriii  "S^eS  on,  an  J,  to  save  blsJipAflHU; 
Cndured  the  lag 


^ 


My  sOee  geotly,  and  for  those  soft  strokes, 


Lsli";  and,  thouph  I  ma^jy;  hur  ftfti*^" 

CdFVCC  hhd  caper,  sne  would  never  teU^ 
WBb  pTay*a  at  pu^-'pln  wiCh  hgf .  .—  "^ 

'Cf(w.  BUI  fVllHl  fbHowT? 
Prithee  be  brief. 

Offie,  ¥^y  this,  air :  She  deliver'd. 
Had  store  of  crowns  assign'd  her  by  her  patron. 
Who  forc'd  the  gentleman,  to  save  her  credit, 
To  marry  her,  and  say  he  was  the  party 
Found  in  Lob's  pound  :  so  she,  that,  before,  gladly 
Would  have  been  his  whore,  reigns  o'er  him  as  his 

wife ; 
Nor  dares  he  grumble  at  it.   Speak  but  truth,  then, 
Is  not  my  office  lucky  ? 

Grae.  Go,  there's  for  thee ; 
But  what  will  be  my  fortune  ? 
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Offie.  If  yOQ  thrive  not 
After  that  soft  correction,  eome  again. 

Grac.  I  thank  yon,  knave. 

OJie.  And  thni^sWiaTe,  I  will  fit  yon.        {SjcU. 

Grae,  Whiptflike/a  rogue!  no  lighter  punish- 
ment serve 
To  balance  with  a  little  mirth  I  'Tiswell; 
My  credit  sunk  for  ever,  I  am  now 
Fit  company  only  for  pages  and  for  footboys. 
That  have  pemsed  the  porter's  lodg^!^"-*^^— -^ 

EnUr  Juuo  and  Qiovaiihl 

Gtov.  See,  Jolio, 
vj        Yonder  the  proud  slave  is.    How  he  looks  now, 
'j^        After  his  castigation  1 

Jul.  As  he  came 
From  a  dose  fight  at  sea  under,  the  hatches^ 
WjH^  lft,g|)lfi-pnnkirk,  that  was  shot  before 

$tween  wind  and  crater ;  and  he  hath  sprung  a 
Or  I  am  ooien'd.  [leak  too, 

Gwe.  Let's  be  merry  with  him. 

Grac,  How  they  stare  at  me  I  am  I  tum'd  to 
The  wonder,  gentlemen?  [an  owl  ? — 

Jul,  I  roid,  this  morning,' 
Strange  stories  of  th^asnve  fortitude 
Of  men  in  former  agfn,  wnich  1  cnought 
Impossible,  and  not  to  be  believed : 
But  now  I  look  on  you  my  wonder  ceases. 

Grae.  The  reason,  sir  ? 

Jul.  Why,  sir,  you  have  been  whipt, 
Whipt,  Siguier  Graccho ;  and  the  whip,  I  take  it, 
Is,  to  a  gentleman,  the  greatest  trial 
That  may  be  of  his  patience. 

Graa.  Sir,  I'll  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Giov.  1*11  not  deal  with  you, 
Unless  I  have  a  beadle  for  my  second : 
And  then  I'll  answer  you. 

JuL.  Farewell,  poor  Graocha 

\^Ex€unt  Jouo  and  OiovAiriri. 

Grae*  Better  and  better  still.    If  ever  wrongs 
Could  teach  a  wretch  to  find  the  way  to  vengeance, 

EnUr  FaANcitoo  amda  Senraat. 

Hell  now  inspire  me !  How,  the  lord  protector ! 
My  judge ;  I  thank  him  !  Whither  thus  in  private  ? 
I  will  not  see  him.  {8Uind$  atide. 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for, 
Say  I  am  indisposed,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  sutors. 

Sen.  But,  sir,  if  the  princess 
Enquire,  what  shall  I  answer  ? 

FroM.  Say,  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  air :  but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  I'm  in  court. 

Serv.  So  I  shall  tell  her.  lE^a. 

Fran.  Within  there,  ladies  1 

Bnttr  a  Oaitleworaaa. 

GewUew.  Mj  good  lord,  your  pleasure  ? 

Fran.  Prithee,  let  me  b^  thy  favour  for  access 
To  the  dutchess. 

Gentlew,  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
She's  very  private. 

Fran.  Come,  there's  gold  to  buy  thee 
A  new  gown,  and  a  rich  one. 

Genilew.  I  onoe  swore 
If  e'er  I  lost  my  maidenhead,  it  should  be 
With  a  great  loi^,  as  you  are ;  and,  I  know  not  how, 
I  feel  a  yielding  inclination  in  me. 
If  you  have  ^petite. 


Fran.  Pox  on  thy  maidenhead ! 
Where  is  thy  lady  ? 

Gentiew.  If  you  venture  on  her. 
She's  walking  in  the  gaUery :  perhiqn. 
You  wiU  find  her  less  tractable. 

Fran.  Bring  me  to  her. 

Gentiew.  I  fear  you'll  have  cold  entartainmmu 
when 
Yon  are  at  your  journey's  end ;  and  'twere  dh' 
Tstakeasna^hJljLtbe  way.  £creiwii 

^Frani  Pr^ythee,  leave fpc^j^ 
My  page  waits  in  the  lobby;  give  him : 
He  is  train'd  up  for  his  msster's  ease, 
And  he  will  cool  thee.     IBxtuni  Tmam. 

Grac.  A  breve  discovery  beyond  my  hope, 
A  plot  even  oifer'd  to  my  hand  to  work  on ! 
If  I  am  dull  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
The  scorn  of  worms  and  slaves ! — Let  ne  considrr » 
My  lady  and  her  mother  first  committed. 
In  the  fiivour  of  the  dutchess ;  and  I  whipt ! 
That,  with  an  iron  pen,  is  writ  in  brsaa 
On  my  tough  heart,  now  grown  a  harder  metal  — 
And  all  his  bribed  approaches  to  (he  dutchess 
To  be  conceal'd !  good,  good.    This  to  my  lady 

liver'd,  as  I'll  order  it,  runs  hCT  Big. — 
Ry  raar^iqUJi  u  I L  UmTonrtship !  Irt  it  be, 

I  care  not,  so  irteed  bcrjiidousyj" 

9-  '•  _  ' 


C£n/. 


SCENE  UL—Anoiher  Room  <i»  ike  tame. 


Enter  M*srsi.T*  amd  FaAwrwwa. 


can  it  be 


Mare.  Believe  thy  tean  or  oaths  I 
hoped 
After  a  practice  so  abhorr'd  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e'er  can  find  thee  ? 

Fran,  Dearest  lady. 
Great  in  your  fortune,  greater  in  your  goodness. 
Make  a  superlative  of  excellence. 
In  being  greatest  in  your  saving  mercy. 
I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  myfiiult. 
To  be  beyond  sll  pity ;  my  attempt. 
So  barbarously  rude,  that  it  would  tun 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 
But  you,  that  are  all  innocence  and  virtue. 
No  spleen  or  anger  in  you  of  a  woman. 
But  when  a  holy  zeal  to  piety  fires  you. 
May,  if  you  please,  impute  ihe  fault  to  love. 
Or  call  it  beastly  lus^  for  'tis  no  better ; 
A  sin,  a  monstrous  sin  !  yet  with  it  many 
That  did  prove  good  men  after,  have  been  teoEipted; 
And,  though  I'm  crooked  now,  'tis  in  your  power 
To  make  me  straight  again. 

Mare,  Is't  possible 
Tbia  can  be  cunning  1  lAwidt. 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  preyen  csn  ypr?y  J"?i  that  yon  may  know 
'Tis  not  the  fetui  of  death  tEat  makes  me  sue  thn«, 
ButlItoa(£!3.iifiLfi$ia(iOD  of  mj  madness,    "  " 

WliicU  JsakfiLioe  wish  to  live  to  harevour  i 
I  will  notjrait  the  sentence.  o£  thfi.  j 
Since  ^i^  rpipn)  j£  joubtfxil,  but  I  mvseif. 
Will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  m  vself^ 
No  witness  by  but  you,  there  oeingno  more. 
When  I  offended.  '  Yet,  before  I  doii, 
TSt  I  peroeife'In  you  no  signs  of  merpf, 
I  will  disdose  a  secret,  which,  dyii^  with  sae. 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

Mare.  Speak  it ;  it  wiH  take  fron 
Hie  bnithen  of  .thy  eonadence.  * 
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I 


'd  for  Tonr  death. 


wear, 


rcYealjII^ 


(Jtitnd  hen  abruptlj. 
'  Mart.  WfTBfhopeB 
Of  |Ofs  berwter.     On. 

Fnm,  Nor  was  it  hate 
TkM  famed  Mm  to  it-  hi^  gxecy  of  Ic 
A%d,  if  I  m^tf  return,  {to  said  great  Sforsa,) 
X»  iimg  iiMi»  rfaatniiii^  lo  #n/oy 
Mf  ig$t  Mmrcsiia^  uiih  the  first  newM 
Thti  /  eai  dtad,  (for  no  man  after  me 

JfMl  «'#r  Mjey  her^Jfaii  not  to  kiil  her 

Mnt  Hit  eertaim  proof 

Atmrt  thee  I  am  ioet,  (these  were  his  words,) 

OUtrn  aad  honour  her,  at  if  the  toul 

Of}eemam'i  goedneew  onlp  dwelt  in  her'e. 

Tbf  tnnt  I  have  abused,  and  basely  wrong'd; 

&ad,  if  the  excelling  pity  of  yoor  mind 

Conot  forgiTe  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it» 

iUther  than  look  oo  my  offended  lord, 

I  Mad  resohed  to  punish  it  iDramhitneord. 

Jferf.  HqMI  'tis  forriv^, 
lad  bf  aJTaredf  piardonM.    In  thy  £ur  life 
Rerctfter,  stady  to  deserve  tnis  bounty, 
Vluch  thy  true  peaitenoe,  such  I  bdieve  it, 
i|Miut  sy  resolution  hath  forced  from  me.— 
^  that  s^r  lord,  my  Sforsa,  should  esteem 

lbl_wi<]Ras  course  or  ms  uncertain  fortunes ; 
OrefcfP^  ro  htty*^^  ^^  Iftisuai  hopCi 
&  fcstb  ts  know  me  as  a  wue,  amicis  me  t 
^^dMsfua^urr  Uam  oescrve  mine  anger. 
VlnA  Aoagfr^  mA^Aa  my  love^  I  woala  yot  i^j>u- 

WaitbfSvd^ur  that  I  had  to  006  him 
Ptarsn  tafe^»  ^ 

T^Q^  But  if  your  entertainment 
%o«id  giTQ  the  least  ground  to  his  jealousy, 
T«  nils  ap  an  opinion  I  am  fidse, 
Y«s  tbcs  wtroy  your  mercy.    Therefore,  madam , 
■Thsegb  1  shall  erer  look  on  you  as  on 
Mj  fife's  pfcseriei»  and  the  miracle 
<)f  bsaaa  pity,)  would  tou  but  Touchssfo, 
U  «aapa&y,  to  do  ine  those  fsir  graces, 
^  Ufows,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 

.tojov  best  Kjf  alpjULklianuSUl&r> 
"    appcair  mosT^  " 

ioor  u 

And  *^Ttfiing  1  oaay  do  to  try  his  temper, 
At  Ibhi,  to  make  him  know  a  oonstsnt  wife 

humours, 
adowT 


I 


N*«f .  ill  I  coaU  deiiro,  and  will  make  war 

T(^  By  Rvcaga,  whidi  shall  djaoerH  itself 

Os  fc»,  on  her,  snd  sBf^-^^^-"*^— 

iJMidt  and  egU^-^Skaut  emdfiewrith, 
Man.  What  shout  is  that  ?      ^^"^^""^-"-"^ — ^ 

Katir  ToynuD  and  Stsphano. 
Ti^  AH  happinesa  to  the  dutehessy  that  may 

'd  return! 


V 


Fion(^4«lni*iiiewand 
Msft.  He's  wtbons. 
9trph.  Bowdridly  she  receites  it ! 
'^^  OlBcrre  ihe  encounter. 


FiearUk*    Bnter  SnmsA,  Pbscasa,  Ibabslla,  ILuiziLirA, 
GsAOCHO,  and  Attendants. 

Mart.  What  yon  have  told  me,  Graocho,  is  be- 
And  I'll  find  time  to  stir  in't.  [iieved, 

Grae.  As  you  see  cause ; 
I  will  not  do  ill  offices. 

Sfor.  I  hsTo  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  Marcelia,  expecting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greedy  haste,  thou  wouldit 
Have  flown  into  my  armi,  and  on  my  lips 
HsTe  printed  a  deep  welcome.     My  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fair  eyes,  have  bom  me 
With  more  than  human  speed :  nor  durst  I  stay 
In  any  temple,  or  to  any  saint 
To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return, 
Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

Mare,  Sir,  I  am  most  happy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  and  would  express 
My  love  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion. 
Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  how 
'To  temper  her  desires,  npt  like  a  wantnn 

with  hot  apnatitig-  nor^cy^  ^^  WfO^  ™g  - 

sfor.  How  !  why,  can  there  be 
A  mean  in  your  affections  to  Sfona? 
Or  any  act,  though  ne'er  so  loose,  that  may 
Invite  or  heighten  appetite,  appear 
Immodest  or  uncomely  ?    Do  not  move  me  ; 
Mypassions  to  yoa  are^in  extremes^ 
And  kpow  no  bounds  :^^^^ine  ;  kiss  me. 

marc.  T  ooey  you. 

Sfor.  By  all  the  joys  of  love,  she  does  salute  me 
As  if  I  were  her  grandfother  1    What  witch. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath  qnenchM  the  ABbrous 
"  heal     '  ** 

That  liveSliPon  these  Kpt  ?  .  Tell  me,  If  arodia, 
And  truly  cell  me,  is  c  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hath  begot  this  coldness  ?  or  neglect 
Of  others,  in  my  absence  ? 

Mare.  Neither,  sir : 
I  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute. 
Noble  end  good  Francisco,  for  his  care 
And  fiur  observance  of  me :  there  was  nothing 
With  which  yon,  being  present,  could  supply  me, 
That  I  dare  say  I  wanted. 

Sfor.  How! 

Mare.  The  pleasures, 
That  sacred  Hymen  warrants  us,  excepted. 
Of  which,  in  troth,  you  are  too  great  a  doter ; 
And  there  is  more  of  beast  in't  than  man. 

Let  us  lova  tgrnpratfilY  '  »»»i"yg  'rinli>nf:  )jt«t  nnt. 
Ancl  too  much  dotaf^e  rather  arsues  follv 
Tllian  true  affection. 
*"(jrae.  Observe  but  this. 

And  how  she  praised  my  lord's  care  and  observance ; 
And  then  judge,  madam,  if  my  intelligence 
Have  any  ground  of  truth. 

Mart,  No  more ;  I  mark  it. 

Steph.  How  the  duke  stands  1 

Tib.  As  he  were  rooted  there,         * 
And  had  no  motion. 

Peee.  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  smaxement  ? 

Sfor.  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend ; 
For  I  am  doubtful  whether  I've  a  being. 
But  certain  that  my  life's  a  burden  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  good  Pescara,  shew  me  to  Cssar 
In  all  his  rsge  and  fory ;  I  disclaim 
i  His  mercy :  to  live  now,  which  is  his  gift. 
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Is  worse  than  dettht  and  with  all  stadied  torments. 

Maroelia  is  onldnd,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 

In  her  affisction ;  my  excess  of  ferronr. 

Which  yet  was  nerer  eqnall'd,  grown  distssteAd. 

— Qgt  have  ttijjinshfife  »**"»■»  ;  tj^pa  shalt  kngw 

That  I  can J?e  mxself,  and  thus  dwj^ej>^lK.^ 

Tne  tetters  of  ioAd~9o!i|QB.    Vmm  my  sight, 

Without  reply ;  for  I  am  apt  to  do 

Something  I  may  repent. — [J?dril  Majlo.] — Oh ! 

who  would  place 
His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman, 


In  whom 
And 


1*11  labour  to  forget  there  are 
True  Aiends  be 

^  ^  trows, 

Andithnnghmyhfai 

To  slLaAee  example  d 

We  will  haye  sports  of  all  limds,  and  propomid 

Rewards  to  audi  as  can  produce  us  new ; 

Unsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in  their  store : 

And  nerer  think  of  curs'd  Maicelia  more.  fiEj^anU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— The  tame,    A  Room  in  Ae  Cattle, 

Enter  Franciboo  and  GaAocw>. 

Fran.  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  forget 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  study 
My  safety  and  content  ? 

Grae.  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Only  to  have  read  the  elements  of  courtship, 
Not  the  ^la^raseand  hidden  arts  to  thrive  there ; 
And  you  mayplease  to  grant  me  so  much  know- 
That  injuies  firom  one  in  grace,  like  you,    Qedge, 
Are  noble  favours.    Is  it  not  grown  common, 
In  every  sect,  for  those  that  want,  to  suffer 
From  such  as  have  to  give  ?    Your  captain  cast. 
If  poor,  though  not  thought  daring,  but  approved 
To  raise  a  coward  into  name,  that's  rich,         [so, 
Suffers  disgraces  publicly ;  but  receives 
Rewards  for  them  in  private. 

Fraiu  Well  observed. 
Put  on  ;  we'll  be  familiar,  and  discourse 
A  little  of  this  argument.    That  day. 
In  which  it  was  first  romour'd,  then  oonfirm'd, 
Great  Sforza  tiiought  me  worthy  of  his  ftivour, 
I  found  myself  to  be  another  thing ; 
Not  what  I  was  before.    I  passed  then 
For  a  pretty  fiellow,  and  of  pretty  parts  too, 
And  was  periiaps  received  so  ;  but,  once  raised. 
The  liberal  courtier  made  me  master^  >   -  >^ 
"^ose  virtues  w1uch.Tll^VlBeB.ia^jpy8^: 
If  i-pEetended  to  a^est^j^tsaajnad&iutt 
B^  their  interpretation ;  if  X  aiss'd 
To  reason  of  pfanpsopby^  ^liQjiigl^absurdlj^ 
They  had  helps  to  save  me,  and  witlSout  a  blngh 
WouTd  sWeBTthatlybj  natttrs,  Ka31n6reltnowIedgei 


^Uracl  "But  then  IHey" tasted  o?  your  bounty. 

Fran.  True: 
They  gave  me  those  good  parts  I  was  not  bom  to, 
And,  by  my  intercession,  they  got  that 
Which,  had^T^Bfoss^cT  them,  they  durst  not  have 
hoped  for.  , 

Grae.  All  this  is  oracle :  and  shall  I,  then. 
For  a  foolish  whipping,  leave  to  honour  him, 
That  holds  the  wheel  of  fortune  ?  no ;  that  savours 
Too  much  of  the  ancient  fireedom.    Since  great 

men 
Receive  disgraces  and  give  thanks,  poor  knaves 
Must  have  nor  spleen  nor  anger.    Though  I  love 
My  limbs  as  well  aa  any  man,  if  you  had  now 
A  humour  to  kick  me  lame  into  an  office. 
Where  I  might  ait  in  state  and  undo  others, 


Stood  I  not  bound  to  kiss  the  foot  that  did  it? 
Though  it  seem  strange,  there  have  been  soch  things 
In  the  memory  of  man.  £aecn 

Fran.  But  to  the  purpose* 
And  then,  that  service  done,  make  thine  own  Ibr- 
My  "ifr,  t^**"  **T*1ltr  y  jealous  1  am  too     [cnnca. 

Grae.  And  incens^ 
For  her  commitment  in  her  brother's  abamff.r> » 
And  by  her  mother's  anger  is  spurr'd  on 
To  make  discovery  of  it.    This  her  purpose 
Was  trusted  to  my  charge,  which  I  dedinnd 
As  much  as  in  me  lay ;  but,  finding  her 
Determinately  bent  to  undertake  it. 
Though  breaking  my  faith  to  her  may  destroy 
My  credit  with  your  lordship,  I  yet  thought. 
Though  at  my  peril,  I  stood  bound  to  reveal  it. 

Fran.  I  thank  thy  care,  and  will  deserve  thb 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater,  [cecret, 
And  of  more  moment.    Come  into  my  boaom. 
And  take  it  from  me :   Canst  thou  think,  dnU 

Graccho, 
My  power  end  honours  were  conferred  npon  mr. 
And,  add  to  them,  this  form,  to  have  my  pleaaares 
Confined  and  limited  ?    J  '^^^ht  f"  ''V"ffBi 
And  sweet  varie^ :  that's  my  heaven  on^gMtlu 

My  wife  p^<**fffff^  ^'^  •  «^fVY^  t.hi»  dnt 
(And  yet  Xjottst  not  sav  J  have  enjo 
But  now  I  care  for  neitner :  therefoi 
So  fir  I  am  from  stopping;  'Manana 
•' '    **     "^-^  lam\  "  ~'^^  ^ 


Xq  urge  her  JflJt^ 

Grae.  That  mav  prove  your  nun : 


Doubtful, she  Vrji  jliy*d  fiil"^ 
Tran."There'thou  art  oozen'd  ; 

ffij  intagsi  likff  an  flgBfli  kflepaJbi^ 

And  npv  'tis  strongly  on  him.     But 

And  therefore  know,  whdtBefthou  wilt  or  no, 

Thou  art  to  be  my  instrument ;  and,  in  spite 

Of  the  old  saw,  that  says,  It  is  not  safie 

On  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that's  wrong'd^ 

I  dare  thee  to  be  fidse. 

Grae.  This  is  a  language. 
My  lord,  I  understand  not. 

Fran,  You  thought,  sirrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  me  fbr  the  relatiaB 
Of  what  I  knew  before,  and,  having  won 
Some  weighty  secret  firom  me,  in  revenge 
To  play  the  traitor.    Know,  thou  wretched  thing. 
By  my  command  thou  wert  whipt ;  and  every  day 
I'll  have  thee  freshly  tortured,  vt  thou  miss 
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In  tiie  lout  charge  ^bat  I  impoM  npoD  thee. 

rhmt  I  »pe>k,  for  the  moet  part,  is  tegcs 
Naf ,  Jim  UU  nacuE  a  uoiuana  witnesses 
To  be  depoaed  they  heard  it,  'tis  in  me 
With  one  word,  such  is  Sforza's  confidence 
Ofay  iddity  not  to  be  shaken, 
Tb  Buke  all  roid,  and  rain  my  accusers. 
Thmftire  look  to't;  hrimr  mT*^q][r&ol[y  on 
To  sccnae  me  to  the  dplr*>^T  K.irA  «n  f.^^^  i|i'f^ 
^ir  ilbiiiK  wnat  ^tis  makes  man  most  miserable,    • 
4Ad  Chat  shall  fall  npon  thee.    Thoa  wert  a  fool 
To  hope,  by  befa^  acquainted  with  my  ooorses, 
To  cm  Old  awe  me ;  or  that  I  should  live 
Tby  slave,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine : 
For  prying  in  my  counsels,  still  Utc  mine.     IBxit. 

I  am  caught  on  both  sides.    This  'tis  for 


X 


la  poUcy'a  mvean  sdiool,  to  try  conclusions 
With  one  Chat  hath  commenced,  and  gone  out  doc- 
UXdUnOr^  what  but  yiQW  he  b^fgyM  gf;         [tor. 

FVoiB  hia,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together, 
kwd  there's  no  hope  of  safety.    Till  I  get 

1  sBiBt  thtff  and  serve  lum :  Want  of  skill  ~ 
jkea  me  play  the  rogue  against  igj  wilL 
^  iExU, 

SCENE  ll^^-^Another  Rwm  in  the  tame, 

tasuA,  Tnnno,  Sispkaho,  amd  Gentlewoman. 

Jtfe^t.  Coosmand  me  from  his  nght,  and  with 
such  score 
Am  he  would  rate  his  slave ! 
Tift.  Twas  in  hia  fury. 
StepA,  And  he  repents  it,  madam. 

To  obaerve  his  bnnonyy  >  yy,  h>>«m—  i%a  dotes 
M 1 1  nm  mad  ? 

W.  ir  uSTyour  Excellence 


VtfaM  pleve  but  to  receive  a  feeling  knowledge 
nf  whai  he  suflers,  and  how  deep  the  least 
VaUadacaa  wounds  from  you,  you  would  eicuse 
His  bsflty  langoaga. 

Sieph,  He  h^  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  his  ofenee,  Vm  sure,  with  such  a  sorrow, 
Aa»  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  deserve 

'Thl^.  Whj,  peiLaps,  he  hath  it ; 

And  I  stsod  more  afflicted  for  his  absence, 

Than  ha  can  be  for  mine : — so,  pray  you,  tell  him. 

some  sad  Aoughts,^ 
AndJEcepOied  passions  that  are  atTwar 
m§  1  yijiiiss  is  iis4>n«ai»; 
And  have  yon  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
Thtf  no  man  be  admitted.  lExU  Gentlewoman. 

nft.  How  !  Ptuacisco  ? 

Mrph.  He«  that  at  every  stsge  keeps  livery  mis- 
TWsfesUioa  of  the  state!  [tresses; 

TiA.  Thry  are  thingB  above  us, 
And  ao  no  way  eoneere  us. 

XiaA.  If  I  were 
The  c^m^  (I  fredy  must  confess  my  weakness,) 

Smitr  PaAMCifloow 

I  ihoald  wcnr  yeOow  bieecbes.    Here  he  comes. 
Nc  Naj.  Sfnre  your  labour,  lady ;  we  know  our 


And  i|sil  Cne  room* 
tifpA.  la  khia  her  privacy  ! 


Though  with  the  hazard  of  a  check,  perhaps. 
This  may  go  to  the  duke. 

IBxeunt  Tibbbio  and  Stsphano. 

Marc.  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts  :  the  reason  ? 

Fran.  O,  best  madam, 
They  are  not  counterfeit.     I,  your  poflcconvert. 
That  only  wish  to  live  in  sad  repentance. 
To  mourn  my  desperate  attempt  of  you, 
That  have  no  ends  nor  aims,  but  that  your  good- 
ness 
Might  be  a  witness  of  my  penitence. 
Which  seen,  would  teadi  you  how  to  love  your 

mercy. 
Am  robb'd  of  that  last  hope.   The  duke,  the  duke, 
I  more  than  fear,  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Marc,  By  my  unspotted  honour,  not  from  me  ; 
Nor  have  I  with  him  changed  one  syllable, 
Since  his  return,  but  what  you  heard. 

Fran,  Yet  malice 
Is  eagle-eyed,  and  would  see  that  which  is  not ; 

Aftd  jfalflHWrJg  t<>o.ig2l  to-bmld  nj^on 
I^UEB^undationji^ 

Marc,  jealousy ! 

Fran,  lAtide,]  It  takes. 

Marc.  Who  dares  but  only  think  I  can  be 
tainted? 
But  for  him,  though  almost  on  certain  proof. 
To  give  it  hearing,  not  belief,  deserves 
My  hate  for  ever. 

Fran,  Whether  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yet  chsste  favours  shewn  unto  me  ; 
Or  her  imprisonment,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  by  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
TTj^  pnt  if;  In  big  hat''       " 

Marc,  Have  I  then  lived 
So  long,  now  to  be  doubted  ?    Are  my  favours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse  ?  or  what  I  do. 
That  never  trod  in  a  suspected  path. 
Subject  to  base  construction  ?     r^  ""llftBBtfld  ' 
F9y  nowr  aa  of  r  creatnrw  that  in  inin,qr 

^ JMft  IIP  yo'ir  rr^^'^vrr''  t  ■"  ^^^  grf  ^ 

I  nitherto  have  done  you,  was  bestow'd 
With  a  shut  hand ;  It  shall  be  n6^'  iaTWfe  free, 

Open.  an<^  ^'^p*^      ^"*^  ^*^*^  ^^i  Ifttii, 
Though  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  you 

T^  r^"'^Mi  saury  h^iy"  ' 

Fran.  May  I  be  blasted. 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster  1 

Mare.  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.    He  shall  know. 
Suspicion  overturns  what  confidence  builds ; 
And  he  that  dares  but  doubt  when  there's  no 

ground, 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  IBxit. 

Fran.  So,  let  it  work !     Her  goodness,  that 
denied 
My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  lust. 
Shall  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find. 
When  he's  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm'd 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague, 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure 
Repent ;  I  care  not. 

And  let  myplots  produce  Uua  Igngldrfar  birth, 
In  my  reveageT  have  my  heaven  on  earth.    iExit. 


66 


THE  DUKB  OF  MILAN. 


ACT    ir. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  aame^ 
Enter  Svorca,  Pucaba,  and  three  Oentlemeii. 

Pete,  Y<m  promiied  to  be  menj. 

1  Gent.  There  are  pleasures. 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 

2  Gent.  Yoar  ezoellenoe  Toochsafing  to  make 
Of  that  which  best  affects  yon.  [choice 

Sfor.  J}tfHjoar  prating. 
Learn  manners  tod*V  y^n  are  rude. 

3  Gent.  I  have  my  answer, 
Before  I  ask  the  question.  [,AHde, 

Peee.  I  must  borrow 
The  priyilege  of  a  friend,  and  will ;  or  else 
I  am  like  £ese,  a  servant,  or,  wha|^gjuuC8fo 
\j2anisit&ia.thfi,JHkl]Cfiw  Sforza  worships 
In  spite  of  reason.  [ 
^'isybr.  Pray  you,'  use  your  freedom ; 
And  so  far,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hear  you  only ;  not  to  be  oompell'd 
To  take  your  moral  potions.     I  am  a  man, 
And,  though  philosop^yf^rour  mistress,  rage  fbr't, 
NojcJ  hs¥a  ranst  fn  gria^ei  i  wnut  be  sad ; 
And  I  jiire  shaw  it>  ** 

*  Peso.  Would  it  were  bestow'd 
Upon  a  worthier  subject ! 

Sfor,  Take  heed,  friend. 
You  rub  a  sore,  who9e  pain  will  tgikt  mi  msd ; 
An^T  shall  then  forget  myself  and  yon. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pete.  Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thoosaod  enemies,  and  outfaced  the  anger 
Of  a  great  emperor,  that  vow'd  your  ruin, 
Though  by  a  desperate,  a  glorious  way, 
That  had  no  precedent?  are  you  returned  with 
honour,  [fo^f 

Loved  by  your  subjects  ?  does  your  fortune  court 
Or  rather  say,  your  courage  does  command  it  ? 
Have  you  given  proof,  to  this  hour  of  your  life. 
Prosperity,  that  searches  the  best  temper, 
Could  never  puff  you  up,  nor  adverse  fate 
Deject  your  vsIoitrfSball,  I  say,  these  virtues, 
So  many  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  frown 
(To  please  yon,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  fiidr  woman  ? 
— ^Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 

Sfor.  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  pro&ne ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly. — Her  equal  1 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly, 
(To  all  men  else  my  sword  should  make  reply,) 
IJer  goodness  does  ^^JHaJn  TOMparison. 
Anci/Dut  herself,' admits  qq  parallel. 
But  you. viU  say  she's  cross ;  'tin  6t  the  ahoal^  be, 
When  I  am  foolish  ;  for  she's  wise,  Pescara, 
And  knows  how  far  she  may  dispose  her  bounties, 
Her  honour  safe ;  or,  if  she  were je^ycrsC; 
'Twas  a  prevention  of  a  greater  sfn 
Beady  to  fitll  upon  me ;  for  she's  not  ignorant, 
But  truly  understands  how  much  I  love  her. 
And  that  her  rare  parts  do  deserve  all  honour. 
Her  excellence  increasing  with  her  years  too, 
I  might  have  fallen  into  idolatry. 
And,  from  the  admiration  of  her  worth. 
Been  taught  to  think  there  is  no  Power  above  her; 
An^^jfetSAo.  believe^  had  angpis  if  TPg, 
Tlie  most  would  he  such  women,  and  assume 
No.  other  shape,  wKen  thej  were  to  appeflf' 
In  their  full  glory. 


Pete.  Wdl«  sir,  VU  not  ctoot  foOf 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  yoor  esteem. 
Hereafter,  of  her.    Since  your  happiness. 
As  you  will  have  it,  has  alone  dependenee 
Upon  her  fsvoor/from  ray  sonl  I  wish  yoa 
A  fair  atonement. 

Sfor.  Time,  and  my  sabmiasion, 

Enter  Tmouo  and  Btbpbajidl 

May  work  her  to  it. — O !  you  are  well  letom'd  ; 
Say,  am  I  blest  ?  hath  5Bg  tUUllJ^^jf^rt^r  T"    ^ 


lAsiO. 


Letcher  propound,  and  gladly  I'll  subscribe 

Xfi.bcLfiQoiibikttK 

Tib.  She,  sir,  yet  is  frnward. 
And  desires  respite,  and  aome  privacy. 

Steph,  She  was  harsh  at  first;   bot^ 
parted,'seem*d  not 
Igtphicable. 

'"^jf^rTThere's  comfort  yet :  1*11  ply^^ 
Each  hour  with  new  ambassadors  ofmorelii 
Titles,  and  eminence :  my  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 

Steph.  That  a  wise  man, 
And  what  is  more,  a  prince  that  maw  comraand. 
Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  his  wife. 
As  she  were  a  victorious  enemy. 
At  whose  proud  feet,  himself,  his  state,  and  oovn* 
Basely  bef^d  mercy  !  {try. 

Sfor.  What  is  that  you  mutter  ? 
I'll  haye  thy  thoughts. 

Steph.  You  shall,    ynn  niT  ^Tl  ft^^^' 
And  feed  a  pride  that's  swollen  too 
And  surfeits  vrith  observsnoe. 

Sfor.  O  my  patience  ! 
My  vassal  speak  thus  ? 

Steph.  Let  my  head  answer  !t. 
If  I  offend.     ^-,  thnf  m 
WBaC4.mayplajJhgJkvil. 

Pete.  Yitd  said,  old  fellow. 

Steph,  And  he  that  hath  ao  long  engroaa'd  your 
favours, 
Though  to  be  named  vrith  reverence,  lord  Frandsco, 
Who,  as  you  purpose,  shall  solicit  for  yoo, 
I  think's  too  near  her. 

[SroasA  Jajft  Me  haied  en  kig  no^*^ 

Pefc.  ^^'f^l  Us  -  t^*»  "  "»*di 

Steph.  It  may  be  they  confer  of  joining  kinl- 
I'm  sure  he's  private  with  her.  (abip<  * 

Sfor.  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him ;  he  deserves  my  pity* 
And  not  my  anger.    QfitaoL!  and  lo  ^be  one 
Is  thy  J?rotecdon^c<lse  thou  duret  not  think 
T^t  love  to  iny  Marcefia"BftthTett  room 
In  my  full  heart  for  any  jealous  thought  :— 
That  idle  passion  dwell  wK?  thien-skinn'd  trmdsu 
The  undeserving  lord,  or  the  nnable  1  (men. 

Lock  up  thy  own  wife,  fool,  that  must  take  ohysic 
From  her  young  doctor,  physic  upon  her  baeli. 
Because  thou  h«st  the^al^jjn  that  part 
That  makes  her  active.    *!  CQuld  smUetojOunk^ 
What  wretched  things  the^are  that  dstre  be  jeakms : 
Were  1  matched  tBi>  iflgtHerl^cssalmei 
While  I  found  m^nrlt  tn  m'yseii  to  pwaae  her^ 
r8houIdl)eIieTe  her  chaste,  ancTwould  noj 
To  find  out  my  own  torment ;  Trntj^'ali^ ! 
Enjoying  one  thit,  tat  to'  me^'^s  a  Dian, 
I  am  too  secure;  .  "       " 

716.  This  if  1  konfideaoe 
Beyond  example* 
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JSHftr  Oracxms  bABSixA,  amd  Habiaxa. 

GfocL  Tliere  he  is— now  speak, 
Or  be  Ibr  ever  sUenC 

Sfir.  If  yoneome 
To  bring  me  eomfort,  ny  that  joa  have  made 
Mj  peace  with  m j  Maroelia. 

/m^.  1  bad  ivtoer 
Wait  on  jov  to  your  fbneral. 

Sfot.  Yoa  are  my  mother ; 
Or,  by  bar  life,  yon  were  dead  eUe* 

M«ri.  Wonld  yoa  were, 
To  yonr  diahODOvr  !  and,  nnce  dotage  makes  yoa 
Wilfally  blind,  borrow  of  me  my  eyes. 

A  lonp  Off  petieDoe  only  ?  no  fire  in  yon  ? 
But  do  yoar  pleamie :— here  yonr  mother  was 
Committed  biy  your  serrant,  (for  I  scorn 
Tb  ttU  him  bosband,)  and  myself,  yonr  sister. 
If  that  JOB  dare  remember  snch  a  name, 
MgwM  ip,  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
^l^^jBress,  I  am  unwilling 
TWifJVpinSf  Sfor2«. 

5/n>.  T^  her  head  off  1 
Sk  hath  blasphemed,  and  by  onr  law  must  die. 

iM&.  Blasphemed  I   for  calling  of  a  whore,  a 

S/dr.  O  bdl,  whet  do  I  suffer !  [whore? 

ifari.  Or  is  it  treaaon 
For  Be,  that  am  a  snlqect,  to  endeavour 
To  Mve  the  boixmr  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He ihoald not beawittolon  record ? 
for  bj  posteritf^twarCTBeReved, 
Kft  ccnaialy  as  now  it  can  be  proved, 

union,  that  sways  aP, 


ome  proon'^ne'creatore  I 
Or  tboa  bast  spoke  thy  last. 

M*n,  The  public  Ikme, 
1W  boaily  priTate  meetings ;  and  e'en  now, 
^^tei  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger. 
You  are  daakd  the  joys  due  to  a  husband, 
Aad  Bade  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  times 
The  door  Hands  open  to  him.    To  a  Dutchman, 
'^  «m  OKN^,  hut  to  a  right  Italian, 
A  baadnd  tho^nd  wttneaaea. 

iMk  Would  yoa  have  ns 
Tobebcfbawda? 

SM.  Otba malice 
iid  cory  of  base  women,  that  with  horror, 
Knomai  their  own  dtttcts  and  inward  guilt, 
^^  fie,  and  swear,  and  damn,  for  whafa  most 
[j^<g  syaiuos  npoo  one  nntMg^  »         [false, 
P  *|<Mffy5nr  lilural  denll,  and  y^nTendsf 
'^***ui|  TOUT  reputation  aunk  for  ever, 
A«*l « to  be  recover'd,  tj^bave  aU 
^i5M<w  bhck  livery.|Wretthea !    you  have 
ATmUIBuUI  UUpliy  to  her  pureness,        [raised 
Is  Iba  yov  itudied  purpose  to  deprave  her : 
^•Qtbeibot  msde  1^  your  foul  detraction, 
y^^pop  her  Mue-arm'd  innocence, 
^f^^^  spon  jouraalvea ;  and,  if  my  love 
^  wfc  an  addition,  I'm  ao  far 
^  V^  esHBdit  to  you,  this  would  teach  me 
wow  to  admire  and  serve  her.    You  are  not« 
|*«liij^fices  to  appease  her ;  [worthy 

Am  Thm&Ni  five  till  your  own  envy  burst  you. 
M.  All  la  b  vain ;  he  ia  not  to  be  moved. 
«atv  8be  baa  bewitdiM  him. 
''tte.  TU  so  past  belief  , 
^'■silAeawalable. 


Enter  Framcuoo,  tpeaklng  to  a  Bonrant  witkin* 

Fran,  On  thy  life, 
Provide  my  horses,  and  without  the  port 
With  care  attend  me. 

Serv.  [wiihin.]  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Grae.  He's  come. 
What  aBBqrackh^  we  next? 

FrtnL  (Si^irnr. 

S/or.  Francisco, 
Though  all  the  joys  in  woman  are  fled  from  me. 
In  thee  I  do  embrace  the  full  delight 
That  I  can  hope  from  man. 

Fran.  I  would  impart, 
Please  you  to  lend  your  ear,  a  weighty  secret, 
I  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 

Sifar,  AU  leave  the  room.  [J^j^^unnsAB.  Mart. 
and  Graccho.] — Excuse  me,  good  Pescara, 
Ere  long  I  will  wait  on  you. 

Pesc.  You  speak,  sir. 
The  language  I  should  use.  {.Exit. 

S/or.  Be  within  call, 
Perhaps  we  may  have  use  of  you. 

Tib.  We  shail,  sir.  lBxeuntTtB,and  SrepH. 

S/or,  Say  on,  my  comfort. 

Fran.  Comfort  1  no,  your  torment. 
For  so  my  fate  appoints  me.  I  could  curse 
The  hour  that  gave  me  being. 

Sfar.  WhatJMBjBUUUlfiDt 
Of  jniaecy  itaadxeAdj  to  devour  me  ? 
Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me. 

Fran,  Draw  your  sword  then, 
And,  as  you  wish  your  own  peace,  quickly  kill  me; 
Consider  not,  but  do  it. 

S/or.  A]:t.thnn  mad?. 

Fran.    Or,  if  to  take  my  life  be  too  much 
mercy, 
As  death,  indeed,  concludes  all  human  sorrows, 
Cjat^flff  my  nnsfi  snd  fsrs.;  pull  out  an  eye, 
The  other  only  left  to  lend  me  light 
To  see  my  own  deformities.    Why  was  I  bom 
Without  some  mnk^tjipposed  on  me  by  nature  ? 
Would  from  my  youth  a  loathsome  leprosy 
Had  run  upon  this  face,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  infectious,  and  so  made  me  shunn'd 
Of  all  societies  1  Curs'd  be  be  that  taught  me 
DIpfioitrsejKjgianners,  or  lent  any  grace 
TbatmakesthcTowner  pleasing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  women !  since  those  parts,  which  others 
Value  as  blessings,  are  to  me  afflictions. 
Such  my  condition  is. 

S/or.  I  am  on  the  rack : 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle. 

Fran.  That  I  alone, 
Of  all  mankind,  that  stand  most  bound  to  love  you, 
And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forced  by  cruel  fate. 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy  1 — ^not  to  hold  you 
In  this  amazement  longer,  in  a  wood. 
Your  dlitchess  love^.me. 
^/or.  Loves  thee ! 

Fran.  Is  mad  for  me«. 
Pursues  me  hourly. 
*    S/or.  Oh  I 

Fran.  And  firom  hence  grew 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 

S/or.  Q  vonafiB-^-vQiafiB-! 

Fran.  I  labour'd  to  divert  her  by  persuasion. 
Then  urged  your  much  love  to  her,  and  the  danger ; 
Denied  her,  and  with  scorn. 

S/or.  Twaa  Uke  thyself. 
v  a 
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Fran.  Bat  wben  I  uw  her  smile,  thea  lieard 
her  aajf 
Yonr  lore  «^H  <»VtaT»f^i»  ^ffltm,  aif «  cjQa]L. 
SKouH  cover  oar  embraces,  and  jo.ur  posev 
Fright  others  from  suspicion  j^  and  all  favours 
That  should"  preserve  her  in  her  imiocence. 
By  lost  inverted  to  be  used  as  bawds ; 
I  oouid  not  bat  in  duty  Tthoagh  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  'twill  shew 
Both  base  and  poor  to  rise  ap  her  accoaer) 
Freely  discover  it. 

Sfor,  Eternal  plagues 
Pursae  and  overtake  her  !  for  her  sake, 
To  all  posterity  may  he  prove  a  cuckold, 
And,  like  to  me,  a  thing  so  miserable 
As  words  may  not  express  him,  {JiaLliYeQ  trust 
To  all-dofittiiiic^jcQm^J  Or,  since  it  is 
TCe  will  of  heaven,  to'preserve  mankind, 
That  we  must  know  and  couple  with  these  serpents, 
No  wise  man  ever,  taught  by  my  example, 

H^rM>f^r  mffl  lijff  »ifi»  ^f^  111?^  I^^^^ 

lan  he  would  do  bifi  hiQiBe^that  Joes  him  service ; 
Qftse  voMMi  being  inhnrWearinn  nijidr.,  ^ 

A  slave  to  man.     But,vikaa  village  nurse, 
SQUllI  I  fRiW  CQrsing  anoconsidering,  when 
The    tamest    fool    would    do!— Within    there! 
Stephano, 

Tiberio,  and  the  rest ! 1  will  be  sadden. 

And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  ]p^^  }n  i>ytn»m^ 


Enter  Tibbbio  and  Btbpbako. 

Tib.  My  lord. 

i^or.  Gio  to  the  chamber  of  that  wicked  woman — 

Sieph.  What  wicked  woman,  sir  ? 

S/or.  The  devU,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry,  and,  if  she  refuse 
To  follow  you,  drag  her  hither  by  the  hair, 
And  know  no.  pity ;  any  gentle  usage 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelty  from  me, 
To  such  as  shew  it. — Stand  yon  staring !  60, 
And  put  my  will  in  act. 

Steph.  There's  no  disputing. 

Tib,  But  'tis  a  tempest,  on  the  sudden  raised, 
Who  durst  have  dream 'd  of? 

\_Exeunt  Tibxrio  and  Btxphaito. 

Sfor.  Nay,  since  she  dares  damnation, 
I'll  be  a  fury  to  her. 

Fran,  Yet,  great  sir. 
Exceed  not  in  your  fury ;  she's  yet  guilty 
Only  in  her  intent. 

Sfor.  li^tent,  Francisco  ] 
Jt  does  include  all  fact ;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  wbnTb'pflTlfSnlreason  to  my  crown, 
Or  one  that  kill'd  my  father. 

Fran,  You  are  wise. 
And  know  what's  best  to  do : — yet,  if  you  please. 
To  prove  her  temper  to  the  height,  say  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  far 
She'll  be  transported.     I'll  remove  a  little. 
But  be  within  your  call. — Now  to  thp  npsho^  ! 
Howe'er,  I'll  shift  for  on^.* "^  iAtuU  ami  exit. 

Rt-tnUr  TiBBBio,  Btbpbano,  and  Guard,  with  Mabcbua. 

Mare.  Where  is  this  monster. 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy,  this  dreamer, 
This  homed  beast  that  would  be  ?  Oh !  are  you 

here,  sir  ? 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance, 


I  am  thus  basely  used  ?  Which  of  my  virtues. 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  yoo. 
For,  to  a  man  suspicious  and  antturnkful, 
WiUiout  a  blush  I  may  be  mine  own  trumpet. 
Invites  this  barbarous  coarse  ?  dare  you  look  on  me. 
Without  a  seal  of  shame  ? 

Sfor.  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear'st  now  I  Thy  Intent 
To  be  a  whore,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush :  what  had  the  act  dooe  ? 

Marc.  Retum'd  thee  the  dishonour  thoa  tk- 
Though  willingly  I  had  given  up  myself  [aerv*»t ; 
To  every  common  letcher. 

Sfor.  Your  chief  minion, 
Your  chosen  favourite,  your  woo'd  Francisoo, 
Has  dearly  paid  for't ;  for,  wretch!  know,  he's 
And  by  my  hand.  [dead. 

Marc.  The  bloodier  villain  thoa  I 
But  'tis  not  to  be  wonder'd  at,  thy  love 
Does  know  no  other  object : — thou  hast  kiU'd  thci». 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  loved ;  a  man 
For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  well  be  rivals. 
But  he,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,  that  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer, 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischief. 

Sfor,  I  begin  now 
In  this  my  justice.  [Sutt  her^ 

Mare.  Oh  !  I  have  fool'd  myself 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  you've  slain  an  inooeentv 
You  needs  must  suffer. 

Sfor.  4ULiQP_9<;ent !  Let  one^ 
Call  in  Francisco  ;—1orTie  ifves^ 

To  justify  thy  fiilsehood,  and  how  often, 

?lth  whorish  fiattBDfi&i  thou  hast  temnte^  him^ 
J[>eing  only  fit  to  live  a  stale', 
A  bawd  and  property  to  your  wantonness. 

Re-tnter  BtmruAHO. 

Stepk.  Signior  Francisco,  sir,  bat  even  now 
Took  horse  wijhiMit  the_4)orts. 

Mare.  We  are  both  abusedi 
And  both  by  him  undone.     Stay,  death,  a  little. 
Till  I  have  clear'd  me  to  my  lord,  and  then 
I  willingly  obey  thm    lUl  inj,  Sfona ! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,  but  ^ciJaanter ; 
And^  8«  he  thought  fq  Van  m^  shew'jLtbe  wami 
That  you  sign*d  for  my  death. 
"  Sjor,  "Then  I  believe  thee ;' 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Mare.  Bat,  being  oontemn'd, 
Upofl  his  knees  wit£  tears  he  did  beseech  me. 
Not  to  reveal  it ;  I,  soft-hearted  fool. 
Judging  his  penitence  true,  was  won  onto  it : 
ludeedi  the  unkindness  to  jjg  gentgm 
Erefore  thaFT  "was  "guHfy  m  a 
IVtade  me  ptit  on  a  seeniing  a  _ 
And  now — behold  the  issu&I  Aft^I  do, 
teay  heaven  forgive  you  !    \  l^'» 

"^TiB.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duke ;  he  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib.  Grief  hath  stopp'd 
The  organ  of  his  speecui. 

Steph.  Take  up  this  body, 
And  (all  for  his  physicians. 

Sfor.  O  my  heart-strings  t  iRx^*t,   j 
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ACT   V. 


I 


SCENE  I.— 7A#  MiL\NKS>.    A  Room  in 
Euoxiiu's  House. 

EMer  FiujiCfBoo,  and  EcownA  in  nuOe  attire. 

fm.  Why,  oouldst  tfaoa  think,  Eugenia,  that 
rewirdsp 
Gneo,  or  faTonrs,  though  strew'd  thick  upon  me, 
CmM  erer  hribe  me  to  fbrget  mine  honour  ? 
Othtt  I  tamely  would  sit  down,  before 
1  ^  dried  theew  eyes  still  wet  with  showers  of  tgj 
BQk  hrt  qf  aiy  WVeuge .'  lUUl  m>,  my  Jeaiest ! 


P^iW  fhwfhiT,  Ihat,  thief-like,  stepp'd  be- 


Thj  promised  hopes,  and  robb'd  thee  of  a  fortune 

.Umost  ia  thy  possession,  hath  found, 

With  bomd  nroof.  hi*  love,  she  thongh^  her  glory. 


her 


Bat 

T%f,  vo  not  flatter 

A  {hef  that  is  beneath  it ;  for,  howerer 

TU  credalous  dnke  to  me  proved  false  and  cmel, 

It  b  impossible  he  oould  be  wrought 

To  look  on  her,  but  with  the  eyes  of  dotage, 

lad  10  to  terre  her. 

f  foa.  Such,  indeed,  I  grant, 
Titt  ftrem  of  his  affection  was,  and  ran 
A  oMMtsnt  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  malice-— 
And  yet  I  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justice, 
Msir  it  torn  backward  ;  and  hate,  in  extremes, 
<L<we  baaisVd  from  his  heart.)  Jo  fill  the  room ; 
taawofd,  know  the  fair  MarcefiaTs  dead- 

Efig.  Dtnil  '      ' 

^^m.  Ami  Ky  Qft^i^ii^  j.«»i^  J)pe8  jfuot  move 
Hw  cQJdtl  J^  receive  it !  I  expected '  ' '     ' 
Tot  mere  f^iftlffn  T^  so  j^jre^t  a'^essingT 
ficinie  priMidly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  revenge, 
WguU  have  csU'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanks, 
Aa^  joy  not  to  be  bounded  or  conceal'd. 
Yoa  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
Y<m  viib'd  it  were  undone. 

^V>  ladeed  I  do  : 
For,  tf  By  sorrows  could  receive  addition, 
Her  tsd  fate  would  increase,  not  lessen  them. 
Ske 


- ;  ladT  gladly  would  have  kneei'd  for. 
^Bless  you  would  impute  it  as  a  crime, 

had  discretion 
virgin  fort."    " 

with  nattenes.  vows,  and 


morefiiir 


itiitt 


WWdlleentL „ 

Aa<i  nmiUnt  temper,  skilful  in  the  knowledge 
^  noi'f  Qalidoua  falsehood,  t  **«^  .»^^.. 


eit  safe  and  lawftil. 
ress  ofner  judgment 


K 


malicious  falsehood, 
]^j3t^hdl«deep  oaths  to  marry  me,  _ 
I^2_?P  "f' Wr  IlUfie,  and  niymfUidfiiL 


^i-—        11 X  Mw*  •^w  now»  neing  hrandfii 
ii  w  ^'^'''^^^  far  ^  whore,  the  scorn  mdjbamg 


'•a.  mil  |uu  Uiea  no  gall, 
Amr,  ar  ipben,  fkmiliar  to  your  sex  ? 
Or  11  it  posubia,  that  you  could  see 
Aaother  to  possess  what  was  your  due, 

I  A»«fi«Srov  pale  with  envy? 

I  ^  Yes,orhim 
ikstfid deodfe  me.    There's  no  paanon,  that 


A  maid  so  injured  ever  could  mrtake  of, 

But  I  have  dearly  suffered,    liiesd^re^^^ars, 

In  my  desire  and  labour  of  revenge. 

Trusted  to  you,  I  have  endured  the  throes 

Of  teeming  women  ;  and  will  hazard  all 

Fate  can  inflict  on  me,  Jq^JLvUI  reach 

Thy  heart,  false  Sforza!  You  have  trifled  with  me. 

Ana  not  proceeded  with  tnat  fiery  zeal 

I  look'd  for  from  a  brother  of  your  spirit. 

Sorrow  forsake  me,  and  all  signs  of  grief 

Farewell  for  ever !  Vengeance,  arm'd  with  fury, 

Possess  me  wholly  now  I 

Fran,  The  reason,  sister. 
Of  this  strange  metamorphosis  ? 

Eug,  Ask  thy  fears : 
Thy  base,  unmanly  fea^  thy  poor  delays, 
Thy  dull  forgetfulness  equal  with  death ; 
My  griwg,  oUa,  ■tiii  fii^  «^fianrifl)  Jfluch  ,0^  Afiver 
Be  wash'd  off  from  our  house,  but  in  his  blood, 
\f cmld  Have  sTirr'i  up  ji  cowaftTttr'tf  'S(^S"" 
In'wtuch,"  though  he  had  fallen,  the  brave  mtent 
Had  crown'd  itself  with  a  fair  monument 
Of  noble  resolution.     In  this-shspe 
I  hope  to  get  access  ;»and,  then,  with  ohMMy 
:qS  my  sadden  execution,  judge 
at  hoopur  thou  hast  lost,  in  being  transcended 

_  a  weak  woman.  "  - ,        — 

nP^M^^ll  mine  own,  and  dearer ! 
And  yet  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  fire. 
And  offer  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not. 
And,  that  you  may  perceive  Ij0]UB<)tfa||0B» 
But  had  your  wrongs  stampM  deeply  on  my  heart 


B 


By  the  iron  pen  of  vengeance,  j  attempted 
~  "     "  taTiStyaLt 


^r  whoring  liffu.  tosw^M  bim  > 

Ididbc       ■ 

j)  whicli  it  ^fin*^^  *»  pr"^ogue.  and  will 
Ajoemorable  storyof  your  ifijElVLnes 
^  mj  asa^reff  reyeoge  ;,Only,  best  sister. 
Let  us  not  lose  ourselves  in  the  performance, 
B^  your  rash  undertaking ;  we  vnll  be 
As  sudden  as  you  could  wish. 

Eug.  Upon  those  terms 
I  yield  mjie^  and  cause  to  be  disposed  of 
As'you  think  fit. 

EfUer  a  Servant. 
Fran»  Thy  purpose  ? 
Serv.  There's  one  Graccho, 
That  foUow'd  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track, 
Since  you  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  have  access,  and  will  not  be  denied : 
His  haste,  he  says,  concerns  you. 
»  Fran,  Bring  him  to  me.  lExii  Servant 

;h 
ft  apprenension,  ye^  wul  prevent  him, 
And  workmine  own  ends  out. 

Enter  Graccho. 
Grae.  Now  for  my  whipping  ! 
And  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
And  by  a  new  and  strange  way  too,  hereafter 
inU  swear  there  are  worms  in  my  brains.       lAHde, 
'  Fran,  Now,  my  good  Graccho  I 
We  meet  as  'twere  by  miracle. 

Grac,  Love,  and  duty, 
And  vigilance  in  me  for  my  lord's  safety. 
First  teught  me  to  imagine  you  were  here, 
And  then  to  follow  you.  All's  come  forth,  my  lord, 
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That  jaa  could  wish  conceal'd.     The  datchess' 

wound, 
In  the  duke's  rage  put  home,  yet  gave  her  leave 
To  acquaint  him  with  your  practicea,  which  your 
Did  easily  confirm.  [flight 

Fran.  This  I  expected ; 
But  sure  you  come  provided  of  good  comudi 
To  help  in  my  extremea. 

Grac,  I  would  not  hurt  you. 

Fran,  How  1  hurt  me  ?  such  another  word's  thy 
death; 
Why,  dar'at  thou  think  it  can  &11  in  thy  will, 
To  oudive  what  I  determine  ? 

Grae,  How  he  awes  me !  lAtide, 

Fran,  Be  brief;  what  brought  thee  hither  ? 

Grac.  Care  to  inform  you 

Anoyour  head  rated  al  t^n  Uiousand  ducats 
Xo  hiQDi  thai  tripgaiU-. 

Fran,  Very  good. 

Grae,  All  passages 
Are  intercepted,  and  choice  troops  of  hone 
Scour  o'er  the  neighbour  plains ;  your  picture  sent 
To  every  state  confederate  with  Milan  : 
That,  though  I  grieve  to  speak  it,  in  my  judgment. 
So  thick  your  dangers  meet,  and  run  upon  you. 
It  is  impossible  yon  should  escape 
Their  curious  search. 

Bug.  Why,  let  us  then  turn  Romans, 
And.  falling  by  our  own  hands,  mock  their  threats^ 
And  dreadM  preparations. 

Fran,  'Twould  show  nobly ; 
But  that  the  honour  of  our  full  revenge 
Were  lost  in  the  rash  action.    No,  Eugenia, 
Graccho  is  wise,  my  friend  too,  not  my  servant, 
And  I  dare  trust  him  with  my  latest  secret. 
We  would,  and  thou  must  help  us  to  perform  it. 
First  kill  the  duke — ^then,  fall  what  can  upon  us  1 
For  injuries  are  writ  in  brass,  kind  Graccho, 
And  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Grac,  He  instructs  me 
What  I  should  do.  lAgide, 

Fran,  What's  that? 

Grac.  I  labour  with 
A  strong  desire  to  assist  you  with  my  service  ; 
And  now  I  am  deliver'd  oft. 

Fran,  I  told  you. — 
Speak,  my  oraculous  Graccho. 

Grac,  I  have  h<£ard,  sir. 
Of  men  in  debt  that,  lay'd  for  by  their  creditors. 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
They  would  take  shelter,  chose,  for  sanctuary. 
Their  lodgings  underneath  their  creditors'  noses. 
Or  near  that  prison  to  which  they  were  design'd. 
If  apprehendeid ;  confident  that  there 
They  never  should  be  sought  for. 

Eng.  'Tis  a  strange  one  I 

Fran.  But  what  infer  you  from  it  ? 

Grac,  This,  my  lord ; 
That,  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stoppM, 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what's  more,  in  the  court, 
Whither  it  is  presumed  you  dare  not  come, 
Conceal'd  in  some  disguise,  you  may  live  aafe. 

Fran,  And  not  to  be  discover'd  ? 

Grac.  But  by  myself. 

Fran.  By  thee !    Alas !  I  know  thee  honest, 
Graccho, 
And  I  will  put  thy  counsel  into  act. 
And  suddenly.     Yet,  not  to  be  ungrateful 
For  all  thy  loving  travail  to  preserve  me, 


What  bloody  end  toe'er  my  stars  app<mit. 
Thou  shalt  be  safe,  good  Giaccho. — Who's  within 
there? 
Grac.  In  the  devil's  name,  what  means  he  I 

Enter  Senrants. 

Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  yoor  custody,  and  bind  him  faat : 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Grac.  My  good  lord. 

Fran,  Dispatch : 
'Tis  for  your  good,  to  keep  you  honest,  Graccho : 
I  would  not  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt  yon. 
Being  of  a  soft  and  wax-like  disposition, 
To  play  the  traitor ;  nor  a  foolish  itch 
To  be  revenged  for  your  late  excellent  whipping, 
Give  you  the  opportunity  to  offer 
My  head  for  satisfaction.    Whv,  thou  fool ! 
I  can  look  through  and  through  thee  I  thy  intents 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehead. 
In  plain  and  easy  characters  :  and  but  that 
I  scorn  a  slave's  base  blood  should  rust  that  aword 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  dye. 
Thou  now  wert  dead ;  but  live,  only  to  pray 
For  good  success  to  crown  my  undertakings ; 
And  then,  at  my  return,  perhaps,  I'll  free  thee. 
To  make  me  further  sport.    Away  with  him ! 
I  will  not  hear  a  syllable. 

IBjceunt  SerrantB  with  GmACCBO. 
We  must  trust 
Ourselves,  Eugenia ;  and  though  we  make  use  of 
The  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent, 
like  snuffs  that  do  offend,  we  tread  them  out. — 
But  now  to  our  last  scene,  which  we'll  so  carry, 
That  few  shall  understand  how  *twas  begun. 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  may  see  'Ua  done. 

lExtwU. 


SCENE  II.— MiuLN.    A  Room  in  the  Caetle. 
BnUr  PncASA.  Tibbbio,  and  SrsraAVo. 

Peso.  The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Sieph.  In  my  judgment. 
To  all  that  shall  but  hear  it,  'twill  appear 
A  most  impossible  fable. 

Tib.  For  Francisco, 
My  wonder  is  the  less,  because  there  are 
Too  many  precedents  of  unthankful  men 
Raised  up  to  greatness,  which  have  after  atadied 
The  ruin  of  their  makers. 

Steph,  ^t  that  meJanchqly. 
T|>ou^h  eqBlflytt^  ^ffitrnrl?n'\^  shogUjWik 
So  far  upon  a  man,  as  (Q  ftfingfil  lljff  ■ 
'f o  cQuct  a  thing  that  bas  nor  sense^no^J^SBi^ 
Is  unto  me  a  miracle. 
•  Fete.  'Troth,  I'll  tell  you. 
And  briefly  as  IjBam.hy.  vhat  degrees 
I^  ?eir  into  this  madness.  When,  hf^fi  oro 
Ofliis  physicians,  he  was  brooghttoDBSTT 
As  lie  had  only  pass'd  a  fearful  dream. 
Aha*  liad  uot  acted  w 
He  caU'd  Tor  fair  Marcelia,  and 
That  she jnuji{;ad,~he broiVfbrui  tnexi 

(Fwould  not  say  TAnpCemediy ~^^ 
heaven. 


that 


For  an  the  offences  that  mankind  eould  do, 

Would  never  be  so  cruel  sa  to  rob  it 

'^f  fin  yrr""^  «'*'*^»*rftM.  and  of  ao  mucii  goodneas; 

That  not  alone  waa  sacrod  in  herself, 

But  did  preserve  all  othen  innocent 
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Tbat  had  bat  convene  with  her.    Then  it  came 

latohia  fancy  that  ahe  waa  accnaed'*'^*^ 

flf  Mi  lAMoier  and  Ma  aietei  ithrice  he  cors'd 

iad  thrice  hu  deaperate  hand  waa  on  his  sword 
Tbm  tBSTS  ttam  'bdth;  but  he  restrainM,  and 

"they 

Khmnin;  his  ferjr,  aptte  of  all  prerentiqn^ 

ff?  inwia  have  furn^ffi  xflgLuppnJiimadf  i 

Vilto  wimTj  hu  pKjngJtM^  looking  Qp 

ftp  DotcheM*  vouiuU  ta  4tay  hu  xeadiJund, 

Cnd  oaL  it  wia  not  mortaL    ) 

'"m,  "Naa  well  tbooght  on. 

F«ie.  He  euily  beliering  what  he  wiah'd, 

lalnw  iAmm-I^jIb  j^  flatter'd  by  h^e, 

)ro8trate 


iope 

rsnr 


-steL 


■  ^'rT;r.l3;T5• 


d  her,  he  wqoI 


an( 


rore. 


^_^_ive 

share  Cis  duke- 


A  pntate  man^  and  thevThouId  share  his  duke- 
Thttjtcemi^  to  promiseTaTr,  aiid  eve^ hourjpoifi. 
^  ifT  tSeif  IndEmeDli^asT&ey  fi  oil  his  fit  ^ 

ttermiaaion  or  extremes ':     ~  ~^ 


ror  Ml  oeifcaiiottr  ml^=- 
Vl^.  [«»<Mm.]  Xayon  have  pity, 

Soppoft  bef  gently, 
Ftte.  Now,  be  your  own  witneaaea ; 

I  ttD  pfevtoCnL 


Uascixa,  MiiuAirA.  Voeion,  amd  Servants 

Sftr,  Caiefnlly,  I  beaeech  yon, 
Tit  lotleat  touch  torments  her ;  and  then  think 
WW  I  than  Boirer.     O  yon  earthly  goda, 
^oa  amnid  naSores,  that  from  your  great  master , 
"^        **^  ^<^_  limbs  of  torn  Hippolitns, 

\  hiinaeif  tne  'Hianaeref  s  envy. 
Are  Uwj^^nggJrBfjBRTi'recre^^ 
Ijj  life  dSUl-lfUUllAlSd  ffien !  you  have  a  patient, 
Oa  vhum  to  express  the  exccllenoe  of  art, 
^lU  biad  even  heaven  your  debtor,  thongh  it 

pleasea 
To  Bake  yoor  hands  the  organs  of  a  work 
TW  lunta  will  smile  to  look  on,  and  good  angels 

mil  irmga  In  ^i^it^  jiSn jft^,^ 

wan  ahe looks!    0  pardon  me^ 
Thtx  I  fnnmt  (dyed  o'er  with  bloody  guilt, 
▼bkh  BttLes  me,  1  confess,  far,  Ikr  unwortiiy) 
T^  tmeh  this  snow-white  hand.     How  cold  it  ia  i 
Tka  ODce  waa  Cttoid'a  fire-brand,  and  still 
Ta  m  to  nc.    How  alow  her  pulses  beat  too  I 
Tet  ia  this  temper,  she  is  all  perfection, 
^Aktreasofa  heat  ao  full  of  sweetness, 
TW  Uopd  ol  virgins,  in  their  pride  of  youth. 
Art  ksDs  of  snow  or  ice  compared  unto  her. 

Af«i>  Is  not  thia  strange  ? 

/*•*.  Oh !  erase  him  not,  dear  daughter ; 
2^  eposdtnee  teila  us  we  have  beeo  abused, 
Wn^  to  aecuse  the  innocent,  and  with  him 
^gwhyofafcct 


MwL  Tit 
F«ft  With 


*ndmkitp«rs 
past  help. 
What  ia  he  ? 


K5W4f^  :--2r2videdthat 
"niihip  a  my^my  gmn  mm  free  i 


And  voyr  p9wer  with  the  duke  a  aafe  protection, 
TiU  the  great  work.be  ended, 

Pese,  Bring  me  to  him ; 
Aa  I  find  cause  I'll  do.  lExeunt  Pnc.  and  Serv. 

•  Sfor.  How  sound  she  sleeps  ! 

Heaven  keep  her  from  a  lethargy  I How  long 

(But  answer  me  with  comfort,  I  beseech  you) 
Does  your  sure  judgment  tell  you  that  these  lids, 
That  cover  richer  jewels  than  themselves. 
Like  envious  night,  will  bar  these  glorious  suns 
From  shining  on  me  ? 

1  Doet,  We  have  gyen  her,  sir,^ 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  wiH  hola  her  long,  __ 
Thaf  she  may  be  less  sensihle  oT  the  ibrment 
The  searching  of  her  wound  will  pat  her  to. 
— %  IhKi,  She  nowftelB  liltteT'huCif  we 'should 

wake  her. 
To  hear  her  speak  would  fright  both  ua  and  you. 
And  therefore  dare  not  hasten  it. 

Sfor.  I  am  patient. 
You  aee  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleasure. 
What  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now  ?  for  sure. 
Although  her  body's  organs  are  bound  fast^ 
Her  fancy  cannot  slumber. 

1  Doei.  That,  sir,  looks  on 

Your  sorrow  for  your  late  rash  act,  with  pity 
Of  what  you  suffer  for  it,  and  prepares 
To  meet  the  free  confession  of  your  guilt 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

^f^  JShf  '^'"  ^^'  ^^"'^ ' 
And  her  displeasure,  though  call'd  on,  short-lived 

Upon  the  least  submission.     O  you  Powers, 

That  can  convey  our  thoughts  to  one  another 

Without  the  aid  of  eyes  or  ears,  assist  me  ! 

Let  her  ^'^^jj]^  *»^  ''^  '^  plAn.jny  ^lr»«m         IKneels. 

Xiujg^  ^.",7ix  fenf*"  ^f'^**  h*"*  -  ^r***^  *h^\  duty 

In  mels  not  sufficient  \)  let  her  see  Qi6.. 

Compel  my  mother^  jtroxflL  wkuo.I.  took  life^ 

Xn<l  thls'my  sistrri  r    ^^"^ f^**  "^Y  >^<*i"f 

l*o  DOW  thus  low  upto  her  )  JeJt.her  h^t  uff^ 

I^^y'  acknowledgment  freel^coiifesi 

T|^fc.A-<w  ^rx^'^YTt  "^"^^ •"•^gl^'lty 

As  she"  Is  innnrant  n   Bite   your   tongues,    vile 

*'         creatures, 
And  let  your  inward  horror  fright  your  souls, 
For  having  belied  that  pureness,  to  come  near 
AU  women  that  posterity  can  bring  forth    [which. 
Must  be,  though  striving  to  be  good,  poor  rivals. 
And  for  that  dog  Francisco,  that  seduced  me. 
In  wounding  her,  to  rase  a  temple  built 
To  chastity  and  aweetness,  let  her  know 
I'U  foUow  him  to  hell,  but  I  wiU  find  him. 
And  there  live  a  fourth  Fury  to  torment  him. 
Then,  for  this  cursed  hand  and  arm  that  guided 
The  wicked  steel,  ^Ml  hft^**  tham,  \q\^\  l^y  joint. 
With  burning  irons  sear'd  off,  which  I  will  ^t, 
ID^ng  a  vulture  fit  to  taste  such  carrion  { 

I^tly 

'^H  Doct,  You  are  too  loud,  air ;  you  disturb 
Her  sweet  repose. 

Sfor,  I  am  hush'd.  Yet  give  us  leave. 
Thus  prostrate  at  her  feet,  our  eyes  bent  down- 
wards, 
Unworthy,  and  ashamed,  to  look  upon  her. 
To  expect  her  gracious  sentence. 

2  Doct,  He's  past  hope. 

1  Doct,  The  biody  too  will  putrify,  and  then 
We  can  no  longer  cover  the  imposture. 

Tib.  Which,  in  his  death,  will  quickly  be  dia- 
I  can  but  weep  his  fortune.  [cover'd. 
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mn  hig^ 


Steph.  Yet  be  carefol 
You  lose  no  minute  to  presenre  him ;  time 
3i^y  lessen  his  distraction. 

f  Re-aUtr  Pbscaka,  with  Fbamcuoo,  at  a  Jew  doctor,  and 
^  EuoKNiA  ditguited  at  b^ore, 

Fran.  I  am  no  god,  sir, 
To  give  a  nev  life  to  her ;  yet  I'll  hasard 
My  head,  I'll  work  the  senseless  tmnk  fappear 
To  him  as  it  had  got  a  second  being. 
Or  that  the  soul  that's  fled  from't,  were  call'd 

back 
To  govern  it  again.     I  will  preserve  i^ 
In  the,  first  sweetness,  an4  by^JUzangfij 
'^hich  I'U  MilttBe  into  her  ^"^■^*^,  fireate 
A  seeming,  bceftth  ;  J!l|i  .pigke. 

.  too». 
As  if  they  had  true  motion. 

Peso,  Do  but  this, 
Till  we  use  means  to  win  upon  his  passions 
T'endure  to  hear  she's  dead  with    some    small 

patience, 
And  make  thy  own  reward. 

Fran.  The  art  I  use 
Admits  no  looker  on  :  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  part  of  an  hour,  to  perfect  that 
I  boldly  undertake. 

Peso.  I  will  procure  it. 

2  Docf .  What  stranger's  this  r 

Peso.  Sooth  me  in  all  I  say ; 
There's  a  main  end  in  it 

Fran.  Beware  1 

Euff.  I  am  wam'd. 

Pete.  Look  up,  sir,  cheerfully ;  comfort  in  me 
Flows  strongly  to  you. 

^or.  From  whence  came  that  sound  ? 
Was  it  firom  my  Maroelia  ?    If  it  were,         IRitet. 
I  rise,  and  joy  will  give  me  wings  to  meet  it. 

Pete.  Nor  shall  your  expectation  be  deferred 
But  a  few  minutes.    Your  physicians  are 
Mere  voice,  and  no  performance  ;^I  have  found 
A  man  that  can  do  wonders.     Do  not  hinder 
Thfe  dutchess*^  wishM  recovery,  to  enquire 
Or  what  he  is,  or  to  give  thanks,  but  leave  him 
To  work  this  miracle.  — 

Sfor.  Sure,  'tis  my  good  angel. 
I  do  obey  in  all  things  :  be  it  death 
For  any  to  disturb  him,  or  come  near, 
Till  he  be  pleased  to  caucus.     O,  be  prosperous, 
And  make  a  dtttfe  thyltetnlman ! 

lExeunt  aU  &«<  Framci soo  and  Euobwia. 

Fran.  'Tis  my  purpose ; 
If  that  to  fall  a  long-wish'd  sacrifice 
To  my  revenge  can  be  a  benefit. 
I'll  first  make  fast  the  doors  ;— so  1 

Eug.  You  amaze  me : 
What  follows  now  ? 

Fran.  A  fiill  conclusion 
Of  all  thy  wishes.     Look  on  this,  Eugenia, 
Even  sudi  a  thing,  the  proudest  fair  on  earth 
(For  whose  delight  the  elements  are  ransack'd, 
And  art  with  nature  studied  to  preserve  her,) 
Must  be,  when  she  is  summon'd  to  appear 
In  tiie  court  of  Death.    But  I  lose  time. 

Eug.  What  mean  you  ? 

Fran.  Disturb  me  not — ^Your  ladyship  looks 
pale; 
But  1,  your  doctor,  have  a  c^nse  for  you. — 
See,  my  Eugenia,  how  many  faces^ 
That  are  adored  in  court,  borrow  these  helps, 

iPaintt  the  ckeekt. 


And  pass  for  excellence,  when  the  better  part 
Of  them  are  like  to  this. — Y^W  "'^*'**'  *TPf***  *^"^ 
But  here^is  that  shall  take  away  the  sgient^  _[^y» 
'*'       "ous  anadoie  ol4Jad*^  ^i 


Wtarthey  w6uia"E8S.  k^"TOfc  ^^i"  gnnf 

rotten.   .  IPainit  Ou  U^*t. 

These  hands  ^j^fhit  ilM^m'i!  ftp  l^y**  a  tonch 
Trom  any  lipf'^hoiifi.oxittr .writ  not  Grd. 
'Arfe  now  but  as  £he  rnaraast  rnrth  :  but  f 
Am  at  the  charge^  mj  hill  nnt  tn  hr  paid  \pi%^ 
^  give  ihem  smminghnaBtyi  IPaints  ihekaauiM.I 

— So !  'tis  done. 
How  do  you^ike  my  workmanship? 

Eug.  I  tremble : 
And  thus  to  tyranniie  upon  the  dead. 
Is  most  inhuman. 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenge. 
And  can  wrt^k'  onpity  i  _Now  to Ihe  upabo^ 
Ainty'aS'it  proves,  applaud  it. — ^My  toid  ine  duse  I 
Eater  with  joy,  and  see  the  sudden  change 
Your  servant's  hand  hath  wrought 

Re-€nter  SroasA  and  tiU  rtA 

Sfor.  I  live  again 
In  my  full  confidence  that  Maroelia  may 
Pronounce  my  pardon.    Can  she  speak  yet  ? 

Fran.  No  : 
You  must  not  look  for  all  your  joys  at  oBoe  ; 
That  will  ask  longer  time. 

Pete.  'Tis  wondrous  strange ! 

Sfor.  By  all  the  dues  of  love  I  have  had  from 
her, 
Tliis  hand  seems  as  it  was  when  first  I  kias'd  it 
These  lips  invite  too :  I  could  ever  feed 
Upon  these  roses,  they  still  keep  their  ooloiir 
And  native  sweetness  :  only  the  nectar's  wanting, 
That,  like  the  morning  dew  in  flowery  May, 
Preserved  them  in  their  beauty. 

EfiUr  Graocho  htutttg. 

Grae.  Treason,  treason ! 

7^.  Call  up  the  guard. 

Fran.  Graocho !  then  we  are  lost 


I 


lAtkit, 


Enter  Guard. 


Grac.  I  am  got  off",  sir  Jew  ;  a  bribe  hath  done 
For  all  your  serious  charge  ;  there's  no  dinguiae  [it. 
Can  keep  you  from  my  Imowledge. 

Sfor.  Speak. 

Grae.  I  am  out  of  breath, 
But  this  is*^~ 

Fran,  Spare  thy  labour,  fool, — Frandaco. 

AU.  Monster  of  men  ! 

Fran.  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  all  you  can  imagine,  yet  I  glory 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  bom.    I  am  Francisco ; 
Francisco,  that  was  raised  by  you,  and  made 
The  minion  of  the  time ;  the  same  Francisco, 
That  would  have  whored  this  trunk  when  it  had 
And,  after,  breathed  a  jealousy  upon  thee,     [life ; 
As  killing  as  those  damps  that  beldi  out  piagoes 
When  the  foundation  of  the  earth  is  shaken  : 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon, 
Which  was — ^to  kill  an  innocent 

Sfor.  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel.  I 

Fran.  I  dare  the  worst  1 

Only,  to  yield  some  reason  to  the  worid 
Why  I  pursued  this  course,  look  on  this  face, 
Maiift  AhLhy-thjt  base  fUsehood  :  'tis  Eugenia.    | 


I 


4--» 


seems  II. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


73 


I 


5/br.  BogeDW ! 


Does  it  gtart  yoo.  nr?  my  sister, 
'-"■  ^ — "d  by  thee;  But  thou  must  pay 

"iboS    Does  It  not  wor\ 


Whste'dTbeemies  of  n^ei.  which  I  esteeiQ  sjioi^ 
Tbov  irt  mark'd  for  tba  gnur«i   I'Ye^cn  thee 

la  this  ciipj  now  otMorve  me*  which,  thy  lust 
Camosias  deejilj  o^  mad*  th—  foiy t 
T^j  T(m*d  faiUi  to  Enjcoiia.    . 

Pete.  O  damn'd  villain ! 

/a«6.  How  do  yout  air  ? 

Sftr.  like  one 

.  fBiihe  brodi  of  fi|ith.    Oh !  now  1  feel 

Ab  jEtna  in  my  entrails. — I  have  lived 
A  priace,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command. 
—I  b«n,  I  bom  !  yet  ere  life  be  consumed, 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wietch  all  torture 
Vut  witty  cnielty  can  invent. 
Foe  Away  with  him ! 
TiL  Ia  all  things  we  will  serve  yon. 


Fran,  Farewell,  sister ! 
Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  scorn  : 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory.    They  are  men, 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory, 
That|  wrogs'4»  do  XJ^bt  themselves  before  they  die. 
•^  ""  lExeu'nt  'GiiSrS  VtR  Trawcisoo. 

Steph.  A  desperate  wretch ! 

Sfar,  I  come :  Death !  I  obey  thee. 
Yet  I  will  not  die  raging  ;  for,  das  ! 
lify  WAOi£  llf£  was  alrenzy.     Good  ISugema, 
la*  death  fbjglve  me. — As  you  love  tne,  beai  her 
1*0  some  religious  house,  there  let  her  spend*    * 
The  remnant  of  her  life  ;  when  I  am  ashes. 
Ferhafs.  slifi!lLbfi  api2fiaafid»  ana  ^pare  a  prayer 
^r  my  poor^jonL    Enry  me  with_Marcelia, 
And  let  our' epitaph  be .     ~  ""  *"  IDies, 

Tib.  His  speech  is  stopp'd. 

Steph,  Already  dead ! 

Pete.  It  i^Jaifun  to  labour 
To  call  him  back.     Well^ieJunL  fiufiol, 
And  cuan  detenuine  of  tha  atate  afiaixs : 
And  leanw  from  this  arampla,  ThfiGfil^uifiJ^^xst 
In  a  foundation  that  is  built  on  lust,   i       lExeunt. 


THE    BONDMAN. 


TO    THE    RIGHT   HONOURABLE,    MY    SINGULAR    GOOD   LORD, 

PHILIP  EARL  OF  MONTGOMERY, 

KNIGHT  OF  TH£  MOST  NOBLE  ORDKB  OF  THE  GARTER,   ETO. 


RxoHT  HoNOOKAKLB,— However  I  oould  never  arrive  at  the  happiness  to  he  made  known  to  your  Iorddii|»,  jet  » 
desire,  bom  with  me,  to  make  a  tender  of  all  dnties  and  servioe  to  the  noble  i!amily  of  the  Herberts,  desoendad  to  me 
as  an  inheritanoe  from  my  dead  father,  Arthur  Massinger.  Many  years  he  happily  spent  in  the  servioe  of  ynur 
honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it ;  leaving  his  to  be  ever  moet  glad  and  ready,  to  be  at  the  command  of  mH 
sooh  as  derive  themselves  from  his  moet  honoured  master,  your  lordship's  most  noble  father.  The  ooncideraSiaB  of 
this  enooniaged  me  ^having  no  other  means  to  present  my  humblest  servioe  to  your  honour)  to  shroud  this  trifle  inwiir 
the  wings  of  your  noble  protection ;  and  I  hope,  out  of  the  olemenoy  of  your  heroic  disposition,  it  will  find,  thoitcb 
perhaps  not  a  welcome  entertainment,  yet,  at  the  worst,  a  gracious  pardon.  When  It  was  first  acted,  your  lordship^ 
liberal  suflTrage  taught  others  to  allow  it  for  current,  it  having  received  the  undoubted  stamp  of  your  lordship's 
allowance :  and  if  In  the  perusal  of  any  vacant  hour,  when  your  honour's  more  serious  occasions  abMll  give  yon  leavtr  to 
read  it,  it  answer,  in  your  lordship's  Judgment,  the  report  and  opinion  it  had  upon  the  stage,  I  shall  esteem  my  lahoon 
not  ill  employed,  and,  while  I  live,  continue 


The  humblest  of  those  that  truly  honour  your  todahlp. 


Pbilif 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


TiMOLBOir,  (he  Oenerai,  itf  Corinth* 

AacHiDAMUB,  Prator  ^  Bfraaua, 

DipaiLus,  a  Senator  t^f  Sprac*ua, 

Clbom,  a /at  imjfAtfnt  Lord. 

"^EnrtrLLo.  iKe  Bos6tiXtr-^.ie.  PiaAKoan,  a  Gen- 
tleman qf  Thebet ;  disguised  as  a  Siave). 

PoiiPHROK,  Friend  to  Mahulio  ;  also  disguised 
as  a  Slave. 

LBosTBKiraa,  a  Gentleman  of  SYraauat  enor 
moured  of  Clbora. 

AsoTUR,  a  foolish  Lover,  and  ike  Son  of  Glbok. 

TmAooBAs,  the  Son  t^f  Abchioamub. 


Obaccoxa 
^Gaoler. 


-A 


Slavee., 


Clboha,  Dattgihter  t^f  AacBiDAima. 
CoRiacA,  g  pr<wid  irafitoii  Ltufjr,  Wife  to 
ULVliiMA,  a  rich  Widow. 
TiMAM ORA,  Slave  to  CuHma  (i.  c  BfATiuA. 

to  PiKANDBR). 

ZAirrHiA,  Slave  to  Cobisca. 

Other  Slaves,  Soldiers,  0£Boen,  Senators, 


SCENE, — Syeacubb,  and  the  adjacent  Coumtet. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  h—The  Camp  of  Tiuohnov,  near 

Syracdsb. 

Enter  Timaoobjm  and  LnosTHSiraB* 

Timaff.  Whfji}iOvld  yon  droop,  Leostheii0U.jQr. 
despair  "'"  -■ 
Mj  sUter's  favour  ?    What,  before,  yoa  parchased 
By  courtship  and  fair  language,  in  these  wars 
(For  from  her  soul  you  know  she  loves  a  soldier) 
You  may  deserre  by  action. 

Leott.  Good  Timagoras, 
When  I  have  said  my  friend,  think  all  is  spoken 
That  may  assure  me  yours ;  and  pray  you  believe. 
The  dreadful  voice  of  war  that  shakes  tlie  city. 
The  thundering  threats  of  Carthage,  nor  their  army 


Raised  to  make  good  those  threats,  affright  not 
If  fair  Cleora  were  confirmed  his  prixe,        [me. — 
That  has  the  strongest  arm  and  sharpest  sword, 
pd  court  Bellona  in  her  horrid  trim, 
(' Air^f  she  were  a  mistress ;  and  bless  fortune, 
"That  offers  my  young  valour  to  the  proof. 
How  moch  I  dare  do  for  your  aster  s  love. 
But,  when  that  I  consider  how  avegCL. 
Your  noble  father,  great  Archiclamus^ 
Is,*  and  hath  ever  been,  to  my  desires, 
Reason  may  warrant  me  to  doubt  and  fe^i 
What  seeds  soever  I  sow  in  these  wars 
Of  noble  courage,  his  determinate  will 
Kay.il]aafcr>aiuLciYe  my  harvest  to  another. 
That  never  toil'd  for  it.  \ 


I 


\As«-r'^^ 
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Hht  jhIh  Amirlitf ;  I  am  flOVe,  (tnd  pardon 
T^ngk  1  f^atf  U^  t& J  Tunagoraa,  [me, 

Tai,  iv  dby  «k<b  wboi  the  bold  Theban  lued, 

'■  love, 

.j'dnot 
\AlS'^rtti  ti  mf  affection  to  tltee, 
Btratta  renownsd  worthy,  that,  bicnght  with 


£f^  teth,  wealth,  eonn^,  at  fee'd  adTOcates 
r>aetettftvhia;  nercr  vilLfiODKnt 

\ **^i  *^  iwly  hit  the  ^^*^*  *^^  '"*"i ' 


Wlkh  nefvr  ahall  deoore  yoo* 
£M«r  Mabollo. 
Jf «.  fiff •  tha  general, 

bj  Ub  tnmpeta  hath  given  warning 


\fi% 


Tm^  *na  wdl ;  provide  my  horM. 


atrong-limb'd 


lExit. 

U^.  Ihii  tlBfre  haa  a  ttrance  aapect 

Tmaf,  Fh  far  hia  fortune ;  'tia  a  atrc 
kaave: 

^  teltr  bomht  htm  for  my  aiater's  Utter. 
*«  nAr  flIvomcB  t  Coaehea  are  too  common-^ 
TVfT  arleit  in  the  happincaa  of  peace, 
Urfkon  tyak  diey  keep  not  atate  enough, 
t:.  hr  thdr  pomp  and  eaae,  they  are  not  bom 
^  knwph  on  mcn'a  ahonlden. 

I*«t  Whocomaaanda        ^        I  \  •.       ^ 
IVv  r^fthi^uan  fleet  ?  Cot^^-^^Oks 

Tvaf.  Giaco'i  their  admiral, 
^  ti»  oimamutesn ;  a  raw  yoong  fellow, 
'  W  amr  liain  d  in  nrma,  bat  rather  fashion'd 
Ti nk  «tih  hdiea'  Upm,  than  crack  a  lance ; 
^9k  •  leather  frrMa  a  miaticas'  fan, 
^  vor  it  at  a  lavoar.    A  ateel  helmet, 
If  *^  teniA  vith  a  ^lonoua  plume,  will  crack 
n»  WMa'i  Hefc. 

**■•.  35«  moic  Ob  him«-^^ne  motivca, 
TW  Cwmth  giiei  m»  aid  ?     ^^  ^ 

P*  y'*f  tSgiSi^  "abe  la  not  safe  ; 

It  I'll  I       irrwrf  — nptuou*  y^h*^- 

~  iten 


aofcreign. 

V  M  ^atk  ym  ef  onr  general  ? 

Z^-  W%  a  man  iTmmpet*  witkin. 

If  nn^  ttd  reacTfvd  paiti ;  bat  a  great  soldier. 
H^!>^prt»  call «,  ill  foibear  his  character : 

V***^* »  *e  senate-hoaae,  at  large 
H*  vi:  tt-«g  himaelt 

C  rS  inflow  yon. 


Who  ministers  physic  to  her  on  her  back. 

Her  ladyship  lying  as  she  were  entranced  : 

(T^f  e  peep^  in  at  the  keyhole,  and  obderrecTthem :) 

A]K]ir  sure  istir  js^dhs  ncxerf*^  ^.^ort^,^" " 

.       FoJ;  ^he^s  so  pleasant  in  the  taking  themjT 
/^^  ^$T\  ^he  tickles  again. 

Coris.  And  all's  to  make  yon  merry, 
When  yon  come  home. 

Clean,  You  flatter  me ;  I  am  old, 
And  wisdom  cries,  Beware  ! 

Carit.  Old!  duck.    Tome 
Yon  are  a  young  Adonis. 

Grae.  Well  said,  Venua ! 
I  am  sure  she  Vulcans  him.  [Atidt, 

Coru,  I  will  not  change  thee 
For  twenty  boisterous  young  things  without  beards. 


Carts,  Deny  me  1  by  my  honour. 
Yon  take  no  pity  on  me.    1  shall  swoon 
As  soon  aa  you  are  absent ;  ask  my  man  elae, 
You  know  he  dares  not  tell  a  lie. 

GrtK.  Indeed, 
You  are  no  sooner  out  of  sight,  but  she 
Does  feel*  strange  qualms;  then  sends  for  her. 


lEstunL 


KIXE  U^-St&acvss.    a  Boom  in  Clbom's 


I 


QaaoBpLD. 

J^**.  Nay.  good  ebock. 

i^l'ftmidit;  stay  at  hone: 

year  gadding;  you're  a  frir  onCy 

IcmptatfoBa.  aind  abort  heela 
iAaMt.^*^^ 


These  bristles  give  the  gentlest  titillations,_ 
And  such  a  sweet  dew  flows  on  Ihem,  ic  cdres 
My  lips  without  pomatum.     Here's  a  round  belly ! 
'Tis  a  down  pillovrTO  my  b&ck ;  I  sleep 
So  quietly  by  it :  and  this  tunable  nose. 
Faith,  when  you  hear  it  notpaSorda  audi  mnaic, 
That  I  curse  all  night-fiddlen. 

Grae.  This  is  gross. 
Not  finds  sJiefloMta  him  1^  t,         iAHde. 

Coru.  Xailtve,  Tarn  jeslouB. 

Clean,  Jealous  of  me,  wife  ? 

Corit.  Yes ;  and  I  hate  reason ; 
Knowing  how  lusty  and  actire  a  man  yon  an. 

Clean.  Hum,  hum ! 

Grae.   This  is  no  canning  quean  I  'alight,  ahe 
will  make  him 
To  think  that,  like  a  stag,  ha  haa  cast  hia  horns. 
And  ia  grown  young  again.  iArtde. 

Carta,  You  have  forgot 
What  you  did  in  your  aleep,  and,  when  you  waked, 
Call'd  for  a^gmdk. 

Grae.  It  wum  hia  sleep ; 
For,  waking,  I  dunt  trust  my  moiher  with  him. 

lAtide* 

Carte.  I  long  to  see  the  man  of  war :  Cleora, 
Archidamua'  daughter,  goes,  and  rich  Olympia ; 
I  will  not  miss  the  show.      \y 

Clean.  There's  no  ogntrndine : 
For  this  time  I  am  pleasCT,  WTl'll  no  more  on't, 

*  IBxeunt, 


SCENE  III.— 7Atf  same.     The  Senaie-houee, 

BnUr  AacHioiAMua,  CLaoit,  Dinnum,  Oltmtia,  Cobisca, 
Ci.aoBA,  and  Zaiitbia. 

Arehid.  So  careleaa  we  have  been,  my  noUe  lords. 
In  the  disposing  of  onr  own  aflhin, 
And  ignorant  in  the  art  of  government. 
That  now  we  need  a  atranger  to  instmct  as. 
Yet  we  are  hai^py  that  our  neighbour  Corinth^ 
rltj(iDg.the  uimulgdpe  Carthage  wotSTTlay 
On  Syracuse,  hath  vouchsafed  to  lend  Ul 
Her  man  of  men,  Timoleon,  to  defend 
Our  country  and  our  libertiea. 
^"fHph*  'Tik  a  favour 


"  I  1^"  -^  "  \ 


He 
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we  expect 


We  are  anworthy  of,  and  we  may  bluah 
Necessity  compels  us  to  receive  it. 
ArchuL  O  shame  1  that  we,  that  are  a  populous 
nation, 
Engaged  to  liberal  nature,  for  all  blessings 
An  island  can  bring  forth ;  we,  that  have  limbs, 
And  able  bodies ;  shipping,  arms,  and  treasure, 

The  sinews  of  the  war,  ny^  yr^.  JkTfi  cjtfVt\ 
To  stand  upon  our  gqard,  cannot  produce 
Ohe^tfSO  6fl  6fir  generals  ^ 

L'teoHrT  am"  old  and  fat ; 
I  could  say  something,  else. 

Archid.  We  must  obey 
The  time  and  our  occasions ;  ruinous  buildings, 
Whose  bases  and  foundations  yg  infirm, 
Must  use  supporters  :  we  are  circl^  rdund 
Wjith  danger ;  o'er  our  hekds,  with  MO-S&etch'd 

wings. 
Destruction  hovers,  and  a  cloud  of  mischief 
Ready  to  break  upon  us  ;  no  hope  left  us 
That  may  divert  it,'^'buT  our  sleeping  virtue, 
Roused  up  by'braVfc  Timoleon. 
*    Cleon.  'When  arrives  he  ? 

Diph,  He  is  expected  every  hour. 

Archid,  The  ^javMies^ 
Of  Syracusa,  among' whom  my  son, 
Timagoraa,  Leosthenes,  and  Asotus, 
Your  hopeful  heir,  lord  Cleon,  two  days  unce 
Rode  forth  to  meet  him,  an^.«ttend  him  to 
The  city ;  everyminute 
To  b€:Qea£Lwith  his-g 

"^ " "  IShauU  uftthtn  ,•  ihiHhJIourith  qf  trumpets. 

Ck&n.  What  shout's  this  ?     " 

Diph.  'Tis  seconded  with  loud  music. 

Archid.  Which  confirms 
His  wish'd-for  entrance.     Let  ns  entertun  him 
With  all  respect,  solemnity,  and  pomp, 
A  man  may  merit,  that  comes  to  redeem  us 
From  slavery,  and  oppression. 

Cleon.  IJlllockup 
My  doors,  and  guard  my  gold :    these  lads  of 

Corinth 
Have  nimble  fingers,  and  I  fear  them  more, 
Being 'WHhllt  our  widls,  than  those  of  Carthage ; 
They  are  far  off. 

Archid.  And,  ladies,  be  it  your  care 
To  welcome  him  and  his  followers  with  all  duty : 
For  rest  resolved,  their  hands  and  swords  must 

keep  you 
In  that  full  height  of  happiness  you  live ; 
A  dreadful  change  else  foQows. 

lExeutU  AncHiOAJffUSk  Clson,  and  Dipmurs. 

Olymp.  We  are  instructed. 

Cor%$.  ril  kiss  him  for  the  honour  of  my  country, 
With  any  she  in  Corinth. 

Olymp.  Were  he  a  courtier, 
I've  sweatmeot  in  my  closet  shall  content  him, 
Be  his  palate  ne'er  so  curious. 

Coris.  And,  if  need  be, 
I   have  a  couch  and  a  banqueting-house  in  my 

orchard, 
Where  many  a  man  of  honour  has  not  scom'd 
To  spend  an  afternoon. 

Olymp.  These  men  of  war, 
As  I  have  heard,  know  not  to  court  a  lady. 
They  cannot  .praise  our  dressings,  kiss  our  hands, 
Usher  us  to  our  litters,  tell  love-stories. 
Commend  our  feet  and  legs,  and  so  search  up- 
wards; 
A  sweet  becoming  boldness !  they  are  rough, 


Boisterous,  and  saucy,  and  at  the  first 
Bii^gjBdtouzeus,  and,  as  they  find  their  stomaclL", 
Fall  rounmftolt. 

Com.  'Troth,  I  like  them  the  better: 
I  can*t  endure  to  have  a  perfumed  sir 
^gtind  cringing  in  the  hams,  licking  his  lips 
q  Li^^  spameY^ver  a  fijgiaity-pot,  and  yet 
\  Has  not  the  boldness  tocome  on,  or  offer 
What  they  know  we  expect. 

Olymp.  We  may  commend 
A  gentleman's  modesty,  manners,  and  line  Ibb- 

guage, 
His  singing,  dancing,  riding  of  great  horaes» 
The  wearing  of  his  clothes,  his  fair  oomplexioB ; 
Take  presents  from  him,  and ^gx^pJLtoAgMty  J 
Yet,  tiiough  he  observe,  and  waste  his  estate  apon 
If  he  be  staunch,  and  bid  not  for  the  stock        [us. 
That  we  were  bom  to  traffic  with  ;  the  truth  is. 
We  care  not  for  his  company. 

Corit.  Musing,  Cleora  ? 

Olymp.  She's  studying  how  to  entertain  ti>cfe 
And  to  engross  them  to  herself.  [stnmgew, 

Cleo.  No,  surely ; 
I  will  not  cheapen  any  of  their  wares. 
Till  you  have  made  your  market ;  you  will  boy, 
I  know,  at  any  rate. 

Coris,  She  has  given  it  you. 

Olymp.  No  more ;  they  come :  the  first  kiss  for 
this  jeweL 

Flourith  qf  trumpets.  Enter  Tiiuooius,  Lsoarmcxv^ 
Asotus,  TmoLsoir  in  black,  Jed  in  by  Ancatifci»c«. 
JhvausV^and  Ci.aoM ;  foUovkd  bp  Mahvixo,  Objuv 
ccix),  Cuouuo,  and  other  Skives, 

Archid.  It  is  your  seat :  which,  with  a  general 
su&age,  IQfftrtny  TmoLKur  uu  suu. 

As  to  the  supreme  magistrate,  Sicily  tenders, 
And  prays  "nmoleon  to  accept. 
"  -VifHOt,'  Such  lion  ours 
To  one  ambitioui  of  rule  or  titles. 
Whose  heaven  on  earth  is  placed  in  his  command. 
And  absolute  power  o'er  oUiers,  would  with  joy. 
And  veins  swollen  high  with  pride,  be  entertain'd. 
They  takp  not  me ;  for  I  have.cxGcJazed. 
Air  equal  freedom,  and^pVoclaim'jLjU-fiuil^ 
Af  would  usurp  on  otirers'  liberties, 
Rebels  to  nature,  to  whose  bounteous  blessings 
All  men  lay  claim  as  true  legitimate  sons : 
But  such  as  have  made  forfieit  of  themselves^ 
fiy  Vicious  courses,  and  thdr  bttfErigRt  IflWT 
*Ti9  not  injustice  they  srenwrtc^tbrtttva^ 
To  serve  the  virtuous.    For  myttHTT  Itnow 
Uoucmrs  and  great  employments  are  great  bur- 

thens. 
And  must  require  an  Atlas  to  support  them. 
He  that  would  govern  others,  first  should  be 
The  master  of  Mmself,  richly  endued 
With  depth  of  understanding,  height  of  oonrage, 
And  those  remarkable  graces  whii£  I  dare  not 
Ascribe  unto  myself. 

Archid.  Sir,  empty  men 
Are  trumpets  of  their  own  deserts  ;  but  you. 
That  are  not  in  opinion,  but  in  proof, 
Really  good,  and  full  of  glorious  parts. 
Leave  tbe  report  of  what  you  are  to  fame ; 
Which,  from  the  ready  tongues  of  sll  good  men, 
Aloud  proclaims  you. 

Diph.  Besides,  3rou  stand  bound. 
Having  so  large  a  field  to  exercise 
Your  active  virtues  offier'd  yon,  to  impart 
Your  strength  to  such  ss  need  it. 


J 
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And,  sbce  yoaH  have  it  so,  such  as  I  am. 
For  yov*  tod  for  the  liberty  of  Greece, 
I  tn  most  ready  to  lay  down  my  life : 
Bat  fet  consider,  men  of  Syracuaa, 
Bcfoft  that  yea  ieuT^r  np  the  fiO'Jffer, 
VV\iiJK"jensTours.  to  me, — tolfrhom  'tis  given j 
To  tt  impirtiAi  man,  witJi  wbom  nor  thKllla, 
N«  pnyen,  shall  preTsil ;  for  I  must  steer 
An  fTca  ooQTse. 

Ankii,  Whidk  is  desired  of  all. 

'HmtL   Timophanes,   my  brother,    for  whose 
death 
I  tm  tutted  in  the  worid,  and  fonlly  tainted ; 
Id  vhoM  remembrance  I  have  ever  worn, 
lo  peace  and  war,  this  U?ery  of  sorrow, 
Cio  vitDeai  for  me  how  much  I  detest 
Tjraaaoas  nsttrpation.     With  grief, 
I  mast  remember  it ;  for,  when  no  persuasion 
C  paid  win  htm  t^  d^ist  from  his  bad  practice. 
To  <ABme  tpc  anstocracT  oi  uonnih 
Inft  m  ^hwfalPTHWIlffnypf  cliose  ralhe^ 
T^TP^We  i  pons  ifi^  obeoient  son 
To  my  coaotrTi  my  best  mother,  flian  to  lend 
A  WHice  to  uRmopBanes,  tLougn  my  bT 
IHtrtftsrr 

Dnernug  rather  tropUes  than  reproof. 

UttL  And  wiU  be  still  remember'd  to  yonr 
If  fm  forsake  not  as.  [honour, 

Diph.  If  yon  free  Sidlr 
PrtNa  barbarous  Carthage'  yoke,  it  will  be  said, 
tft  him  yon  slew  a  t3rrvnt. 

Arthid,  Bat,  giving  way 
To  her  iaTssioQ,  not  vonchsafing  ns 
lUit  fly  to  yoor  protection,  aid  and  comfort. 
Twill  be  believea,  that,  for  yoor  private  ends. 
Yon  kiU'd  a  brother. 

TmU,  Af  I  Uien  proceed. 
To  lU  porterity  may  that  act  be  crown'd 
Vitb  t  dewrred  applanse,  or  branded  with 
The  marit  of  in&my  ! — Stay  yet ;  ere  I  take 
tVU  icat  of  Jnstioe,  or  engage  myself 
To  fi|bt  for  yon  abroad,  or  to  reform 
)o«f  ftate  at  home,  awear  all  upon  my  sword, 
Aad  caO  the  gods  of  Sicily  to  witness 
T&e  (Mlb  yoo  take,  ^MLxfestsoe'erJ jhiiJL 
'  fTJI&lCf  of  jour  conimonwealtlji 


rotner. 


^«e  obey  in  all  things! 

Tim^  L0o»t,  jlsoi.  And  observe 
All  per  eommaoda  as  oracles  ! 

'^••L  Do  not  repeat  it.  ITaket  the  ttaU. 

Of|«ji.  He  aak*d  not  our  consent. 

C^ru.  |]e*f  a  clown,  I  warrant  him. 

^%«p.  I  oflvrr'd  myself  twice,  and  yet  the  ^hurl 
W««U  oot  minte  meu 

roric  Uthtm  kiss  his  drum  1 
n  Mf»  ny  Hpi,  I  rest  on  it. 

iJtfmp,  He  thirfcs  women 
N*o  o«t  of  tkt  re~DabIic. 


n:^: 


>*^  ^ 


^e  sre  a  oommonwealA. 
Ciw.  The  lest  your  honour. 
^^■■«'  Fifst,  then,  a  word  or  two,  but  without 


tMMcraeas, 
r  Aad  ytt  ttfatake  me  not,  I  am  no  flatterer,) 


Concerning  your  ill  government  of  the  state  ; 
In  which  the  greatest,  noblest,  and  most  rich. 
Stand,  in  the  first  pl^tJS^^^ 

Cleon,  Ha!  how'smisr 

TimoL  Yon  have  not^  as  good  patriots  should 
do,  studied^ 
The  public  ^ood,  but  jour  particular  ends ; 
FAfcUuUH  ftniong  yourselves,  iireferrnig'  such 
Td  offlcerabd  hoQflura,  aa^nei  er  jreail  "^  "* 
TbCelements  of  flaving.pQUcy.;  , 
Bttt'deeply  skill'd  in  all  the  principles 
That  usher  to  destruction. 

Leott,  Sharp ! 

Timag,  The  better. 

Timol,  Xs.ur  senate-bouse,  which  used  not  to 
A  man,  however  po'putar,  to  stand  [admit 

At  the  helm  of  government,  whose  youth  was  not 
Made  glorious  by  action ;  whose  experience, 
Crown'd  with   gray  hairs,  gave  warrant  to  his 

counsels. 
Heard  and  received  with  reverence,  ia.^now  fill*d 
With  green  heads,  that  determine  of  toe  siate" 
Over  %etirfnpB7'or  when  their  sated  lusts 
Afford  them  leisure ;  or  supplied  by  those 
Who,  rising  from  base  arts  and  soniid  thrift,  ^ 
Are  eminent  for  their  wealth,  not  for  their  wisdom : 


In  council,  which  was  once  esteemed  an  honour, 
And  a  reward  for  virtue,  hath  quite  lost 
Lustre  and  reputation,  and  is  made 
A  mercenary  purchase. 

Timag,  He  speaks  home. 

Leott.  And  to  the  purpose. 

TimoL  From  whence  it  proceeds. 


That  the  ^^"""^  ^^  ^^  *^jf^r  iff  finrff''* 

By  a  few  private  "tffllt  t^"  p"h]4n  ontfi^r^  , 

^ollo'^  wifcluawit ;  and  they,  that  will  not  spare 


One  talent  for  the  common  good,  to  feed 
The  pride  and  bravery  of  their  wives,  consume, 
In  plate,  and  jewels,  and  superfluous  slaves. 
What  would  maintain  an  army. 

Corit,  Have  at  us  ! 

Olgmp,  We  thought  we  were  forgot. 

Cleo.  But  it  appears. 
You  will  be  treated  of. 

Timol.  Yet,  in  this  plenty. 
And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne*er  were 

train'd 
In  martial  discipline  ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'd^ 
Rot  in  the  harbour :  no  defence  prepared, 
Sul'thought  unuseful ;  as  if  that  the  gods. 
Indulgent  to  your  sloth,  hath  granted  you 
A  perpetuity  of  pride  and  pleasure, 
No  change  fear'd  or  expected.     Now  you  find 
That  Carthage,  looking  on  your  stupid  sleeps, 
And  dull  security,  was  invited  to 
Invade  your  territories. 

Arehid,  You  have  made  us  see,  sir. 
To  our  shame,  the  country's  sickness :  now,  from 
As  from  a  careful  and  a  wise  physician,  [you, 

We  do  expect  the  cure. 

Timol.  Oldfester'dsoroa 
Must  be  lanced  to  l^e  quick,  and  cauterized ; 
Which  born  with  patience,  after  111  apply 
Soft  unguents.     For  the  maintenance  of  the  war. 
It  is  tfelreed  all  monies  in  the  hand 
Of  private  men,  shall  instantly  be  brought 
To  the  public  treasury. 

Timag.  This  bites  sore. 

Clean,  The  cure 
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Is  wone  than  the  dueaae ;  I'll  never  yield  to't : 
What  could  the  enemy,  though  victorious. 
Inflict  more  on  ns  ?    All  that  my  yonth  hadi  toQ'd 
fo/j  ^  *        • 

Porehased  with  indastry,  and  preserved  with  care, 
Forcedlrom  me  in  a  mnmfint  I 
^jDipRTTSu  rough  course 
Will  never  be  allow'd  of. 

Timol.  O  blind  men ! 
If  you  refuse  the  first  means  that  is  offer'd 
To  give  you  health,  no  hope's  left  to  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness.  Do  you  prise  your  muck 
Above  your  liberties ;  andjayuBLSbflfiW 
To  be  madeJbon4iBaiu£w.tOJ^Artwith  that^ 
'^o  WUIUh'SIready  you  are  slayes  /     Or  can  it 
Ik!  prutlAbleIn  your  flattering  apprehensions. 
You  can  c^tulate  with  the  conqjuxon. 
And  keep' thatyonrs  which  t^ey  come  lo  possess, 
And,  while  yon  kneel  in  vain,  will  ravish  from  you? 
— But  take  your  own  ways ;  b]:i2od  uj^n  your  gold. 
Sacrifice  to  your  idol,  and  pfeserve  "^       "^-   ' " 
The  prey  entire,  and  merit  the  report 
Of  careAil  stewards :  yield  a  just  account 
To  your  proud  masters,  who,  with  whips  of  iron, 
WiU  force  you  to  give  up  what  you  conceal, 
Or  tear  it  from  your  throats :  adorn  your  walls 
With  Persian  hangings  wrought  of  gold  and  pearl ; 
Cover  the  floors,  on  which  thiey  are  to  tread. 
With  costly  Median  silks  ?  perfume  the  rooms 
With  cassia  and  amber,  ^<^^  they  are 
To  feast  and  revel ;  while  j[]|ik#  servile  grooms. 
You  wait  upon  their  trenchers :  feed  ti^eir  eyes 
With  massy  plate,  until  your  cupboards  crack 
With  the  weight  that  they  sustain ;  set  forth  your 
And  daughters  in  as  many  varied  shapes       [wives 
As  there  are  nations,  to  provoke  theii  lusts, 
And  let  them  be  embraced  before  your  eyes. 
The  object  may  content  you  1  and,  to  perfect 
Their  entertainment,  offer  up  your  sons. 
And  able  men,  for  slaves ;  while  you,  that  are 
Unfit  for  labour,  are  spum'd  out  to  starve, 
Unpitied,  in  some  desert,  no  friend  by. 
Whose  sorrow  may  spare  one  compassionate  tear, 
In  the  remembrance  of  what  once  you  were. 

Leo$L  The  blood  turns. 
^<Tif»ag.  Observe  how  old  Cleon  shakes, 
\  As  If  in  picture  he  had  shewn  him  what 
Be  was  to  suffer. 

Coris,  I  am  sick ;  the  man 
Speaks  poniards  and  diseases. 

Olffmp,  O  my  doctor  I 
I  never  shall  recover. 

Cleo,  [Comifi^/orwarrf.]  J[f  a  virgin. 
Whose  speech  was  fver  yet  nshffrld  lOtbJeBir,; 
One  knoviag.  ipodesty  andJmmble  silepce 
Tqjbe  the  choicest  ornaments  of  our  sex. 
In  the  presence  of  so  many  reverend  men 
Struc'k  dumb  Wtth  terror  and  astonishment. 
Presume  to  clothe  her  thought  in  vocal  sounds. 
Let  her  find  pardon.    First  to  you,  great  sir, 
A  bashful  maid^s  thanks,  and  her  sedous  prayers 
Wing'd  with  pure  innocence,  bearing  them  to  hea- 
For  all  prosperity  that  the  gods  can  give         [ven, 
To  one  whose  piety  must  exact  their  care» 
Thns  low  I  offier. 

Timol.  'Tis  a  happy  omen. 
Rise,  blest  one,  and  speak  boldly.    On  my  virtue, 
I  am  thy  warrant,  firom  so  dear  a  spring 
Sweet  rivers  everfiow. 

Cleo.  Then,  thus  to  you, 


My  noble  father,  and  these  lords,  to  whom 

I  next  owe  duty :  no  wsfedt  forgotten 

To  you,  my  brother,  and  tiiese  bold  young  men* 

(Such  I  would  have  them,)  that  are,  or  should  be. 

The  city's  sword  and  target  of  defence. 

To  all  of  you  I  speak ;  and,  if  a  bludi 

Steal  on  my  cheeks,  it  is  shown  to  lepruve 

Your  paleness,  willin^y  I  would  not  say. 

Your  cowardice  or  fear :  Think  yon  all  treMnre 

Hid  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  or  shiDwreck'd 

In  Neptune's  wat'ry  kingdom,  can  hold  wc^t, 

\^en  liberty  and  honour  fill  one  ecde^ 

Ti1UUi|fli(lBX  TusSce  sitShg jBIB  fflB  beam  ? 

Or  dare  you  but  lidaagtggTOt yoy  "golffy 

Too  dear  a  salary  for  such  as  hazara 

Their  blood  and  lives  in  your  defence?    For  mr. 

An  ignorant  girl,  bear  witness,  heaven  1  so  frr 

I  prize  a  sol&r,  that,  to  give  him  pay. 

With  such  devotion  as  our  famens  off^ 

Their  sacrifices  at  the  holy  altar, 

I  do  lay  down  these  j*****^*!  ^M  IBj|[y  Bll* 
Of  Ui^  gmjeiflUOCiwardrobe.  to  snppJT 
T'Ee^meahesToflheif  wants. 
O^y  ^*f*^  kerjoKlt,  ^e.  /Ike  rtst/nOtm  hur  exmrn,*^. 

THmoi.  Brave  masculine  spirit ! 

Diph,  We  are  shown,  lo  our  skame,  what  we  ia 
Should  have  taught  othecs.  [lioiiOBr 

Arehid.  Such  a  fidr  example 
Must  needs  be  foUow'd. 

Timag,  Ever  my  dear  sister. 
But  now  our  fiunily's  glory  1 

Leoit.  Were  she  ddbrm'd. 
The  virtues  of  her  nund  would  force  a  stoic 
To  sue  to  be  her  servant. 

Cleon,  I  must  yield ; 
And  though  my  heart-blood  part  with  it,  I  will 
Deliver  in  my  wealth. 

Awl.  I  would  say  something ; 
But,  the  truth  is,  I  know  not  what.. 

Timoi,  We  have  money; 
And  men  must  now  be  thought  on. 

Arehid.  We  can  press 
Of  labourers  in  the  country,  men  inure^ 
To  cold  and  heat,  ten  thousand. 

Dtph.  Or,  if  need  be. 
Enrol  our  slaves,  lusty  and  able  varlett. 
And  fit  for  service. 

Clean.  They  shall  go  for  me ; 
I  will  not  pay  and  fight  too. 

Cleo.  How  1  your  slaves  ? 

0  stain  of  honour  1—^Onoe  more,   sir,   your 

pardon; 
And,  to  their  shames,  let  me  deliver  what 

1  know  in  justice  you  may  speak. 

Timol.  Mostg^y: 
I  could  not  wish  my  thoughts  ithrttlT^f " 
TLan  your  tDligue,  to  express  th^Oa- 

Cteo.  Are  you  men ! 
(For  age  may  qualify,  though  not  excuse. 
The  badnrardness  of  these,)  able  young  men  ! 
Yet,  now  your  country's  ti^*^*!!  1*^  Vtf  *\^fc* 
Honour  and  glorious  »*S""»p^'*»3dft  f^^  g»-iMt.j  ^ 

For  Aocb  as  dare  denrvr  themi.uuslLlBiSt- 
P(epared  by  victory,  of  immortal  vi^ds,^ 
Not  for  hase  men,  out  such  as  witF~their  swords 
Dare  force  admittance,  and  vrill  be  her  guests : 

To  be  pEopoaed.  to  !■»»*>"— «*  •"«<  *MTfia? 
Whils  yoiH  that  arr  >»*>«*  i»nMj»^  ^^  *hnr  *^*^i 
Valued  at  their  best  rate,  are  next  to  horses. 
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Or  <ither  beute  of  carriage,  cry  dm  1 
like  idle  kwkm  on,  tjU  thdr  iMHUid  FOCth 


ria«/.  B  J  my  lM>pea, 
Ihati  fire  snd  apirit  enough  in  this  to  make 
IVnita  salient. 

Clf,  No ;  ikr,  ikr  be  it  from  you ; 
let  thcae  of  meaner  quality  contend 
Wk)  can  endore  meet  labonr ;  plongh  the  earth, 
Knd  think  they  are  rewarded  when  their  sweat 
Bnap  home  •  froitfol  hnnrest  to  their  lords ; 
let  them  prove  good  artificers,  and  serve  you 
for  sfc  and  ornament,  ^ui  not  preaame 
T»>  tottdi  at  what  is  nome.    if  yoii  Uillllrthem 
I  nvx>nhy  Id  lUlS  Af  those  catfes  yoa'1ee3  oU,"' 
<)r  vear  soch  costly  garments,  wUl  you  grant  thdkn 
Tur  privil^e  and  prerogatiTe  of  great  minds, 
Which  yon  were  bora  to  ?  Honour  won  in  war, 
Aod  to  be  styled  preaervers  of  their  country, 
Kn  titles  fit  for  free  and  generous  spirits, 
i^A  »|p»  r^iy  hon^Anpy  >  had  I  been  bom  a  man^ 
And  mch  ne'er*dying  glories  made  the  prize 
Tn  bold  heroic  courage,  by  Diana, 
I  wQ«ld  not  to  my  broUier,  nay,  my  fiither, 
Be  bribed  to  part  with  the  least  piece  of  honour 
I  ikmld  gain  in  this  action ! 

Trn^l.  Sh<»'«  m«nir<^^ 
Orrn 

^,^'  Mood  in  her  dgftsacpj  I  am  ra 
^ti  the  unagtoaoonr'  }7ohle.maiJ7' 
Tnnolron  is  your  soidicr.  f*^  '^l^  'Wtft 
I^pfl  oTm  liesl  blood,  but  he  will  bring  home 
inuM|^"y^^oBfT  tf^jQj^^i  j*t  me  wear  ^ 

I  OCT  eoiours,  hiiY  .=■  and  thjmSjputhful  heats, 


Tjat  lookno  farther 


EW^pc 


oral, 


in  me 


Rental 


\fiiva  luT  icarf. 


TE«i  does  transcend 

Aid « 1  do  reoeiTe  it.  ^  - 

Cmit.  Plague  upon  it ! 
^  hiigot  the  start  of  us :  I  could  eren  burst 
With  enry  at  her  fortune. 


Olymp.  A  raw  young  thing  I 
We  have  too  much  tongue  sometimes,  our  husbands 

say,— 
And  she  out^stnpusl 

LeoMt,  1  am  for^e  journey. 

Timag.  May  all  diseases  sloth  and  letchery  bring, 
Fall  upon  him  that  stays  at  home ! 

Archid.  Though  old, 
I  will  be  there  in  person. 

Diph.  So  will  I: 
Metlunks  I  am  not  what  I  wis;  her  words 
Have  made  me  younger,  by  a  score  of  years. 
Than  I  was  when  I  came  hither. 

Clean.  I  am  stiQ 
Old  Cleon,  fat  and  unwieldy ;  I  shall  never 
Make  a  good  soldier,  and  therefore  desire 
To  be  excused  at  home. 

Ai^,  'Tis  my  suit  too  : 
I  am  a  gristle,  and  these  spider  fingers 
Win  nevdr  n^d  a  sword.    Let  us  alone 
To  rule  the  slaves  at  home :  I  can  so  yerk  them — 
But  in  my  conscience  I  shall  never  pfove  "'"^ 
Good  justice  in  the  war. 

TimoL  Have  your  desires ; 
You  would  be  burthens  to  us,  no  way  aids. — 
Lead,  fairest,  to  the  temple ;  first  well  pay 
A  sacrifice  to  the  gods  for  good  success  : 
For  all  great  actions  the  wish'd  course  do  run, 
That  are,  with  their  allowance,  well  begun. 

IBxeuHt  ali  but  Mas.  Orac.  and  Ctmb. 

JIfar.  Stay,  Cimbrio  and  Gracculo. 

Cimb.  The  business  ? 

Mar,  Meet  roe  to-morrow  night  near  to  the 
Neighbouring  the  east  part  of  the  city.        [grove, 

Grao.  Well 

JIfar.  And  bring  the  rest  of  our  condition  with 
you: 
Vyb  something  to  impart  majbrgk  our  fetters. 
If  you  dare  second  me.     *^'^*"*^    ""^ 

Cimb.  We*U  not  falL 

Grae.  A  Q|rt-rope 
Shall  not  bmd  Ibe  iR^ome. 


Mar,  Think  on't,  and  prosper. 


lEjeeunt. 


SCZHE  Id — The  wame,    A  Room  m  Ancai- 
DAifos's  Hotue. 


iMirr  AflcanAMca,  TtKAOoaAs,  LaoaxBaim,  with  gorgtUt 
and  Mabiixo. 

dnkid.  So,  so,  'tis  well:  how  do  I  look  ? 

Mar,  Moat  sprightfhUy. 

Artkid.  I  shrink  not  in  the  shoulders ;  though 
„  Vm  old 

in  Uwgh,  flad  to  the  back ;  I  have  not  vrasted 
nf  «ock  of  strength  in  feather-beds :  here's  an 

am  too; 
l^«t'iitaffhi't,aBdIhopewiilnseaswordi!  v 
Ai  vcfl  as  lay  heaidleaa  boy  of  you  aU. 

Tmof,  Vm  ghMl  to  see  yon,  sir,  so  well  prepared 
T«  enters  the  trarsa  of  the  war. 

Arckid.  Go  to,  simh ! 
I  ffcafl  codme,  when  some  of  yon  keep  your  cabins^ 
^  ■»  tn  ymr  fiaanting  feathers ;  nay,  Leosthenes, 

>oii  «re  wdcome  too,  all  friends  and  feUows  now. 
*'<^t  Your  aarvant,  air. 


Arehid,  Pish !  leave  these  compliments, 
lliey  stink  in  a  soldier's  mouth ;  1  could  be  merry, 
For,  now*my  gown'sMff,  farewell  gravity  ! 
And  must  be  bold  t6  put  a  question  to  you, 
Without  offence  I  hope. 

Least.  Sir,  what  you  please. 

Arehid.  And  you  will  answer  truly  ? 

Timag.  On  our  words,  sir. 

Arehid.  Go  too,  then :  I  presume  you  will  confess 
That  you  are  two  notorious  whoremasters— 
Nay,  spare  your  blushing,  I've  been  wild  myself, 
A  smack  or  so  for  physic  does  no  harm  ; 
Nay,  it  is  physic,  if  used  moderately : 
But  to  lie  at  rack  and  manger—^ 

LeotL  Say  we  grant  this. 
For  if  we  should  deny't,  you'll  not  believe  us, 
What  will  you  infer  upon  it  ?      \ 

Arehid,  What  you'll  groan  for, 
I  fear,  when  you  'come  to  tCe  lest.    Old  stories 

tell  us, 
There's  a  month  call'd  October,  which  brings  in 
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Cold  weather;  there  are  trencheB  too,  'tis  m- 

mour'dy 
In  which  to  stand  all  ni^t  to  the  knees  in  water, 
In  gallants  breeds  the  toothach ;  there's  a  sport 

too. 
Named  Iffing perdue ^  do  yon  mark  me  ?  'tis  a  game 
Which  yon  must  learn  to  play  at :  now  in  these 

seasons. 
And  choice  Tariety  of  exercises, 
(Nay,  I  come  to  yon,)  and  fasts,  not  for  devotion, 
Your  rambling  hnnt-smockfeelssjrangealterations; 
And,  in  a  frosty  morning,  looksl^if 
He  oonld  with  ease  creep  into  a  jM^le-pot, 
Instead  of  his  mistc^BslJplacket.  ^Tbe^li^cnrses 
The  time  he  spSn't  in' midnighl^  visitations ; 
And  finds  what  he  snperfluoasly  parted  with. 
To  be  reported  good  at  length,  and  well  breath'd, 
If  bat  retrieved  into  his  back  again. 
Would  keep  him  warmer  than  a  scarlet  waistcoat, 

BnUr  DnPHiLin  <uid  Clboka. 

Or   an   armour    lined   with   fur — ^O    welcome! 

welcome  I  ^ 
Yon  have  c^l^offAj^discourse  ;  but  I  win  perfect 
My  lecture  inflfie  camp. 

IHph,  Come,  we  are  stay'd  for ; 
The  general's  afire  for  a  remove, 
And  longs  to  be  in  action. 

ArchuL  'Tis  my  wish  too. 
We  must  part — ^nay,  no  tears,  my  best  Cleora ; 
I    I  shall  melt  too,  anid  that  w^reoniinous. 
Millions  of  blessings  on  tlieeV'^^lHhatVviine 
I  give  up  to  thy  cburge ;  and,  sirrah,  look 
.-r-v,.— -•''s,.^-*^.^-—  [To  Mabuixou 

You  with  that  care  and  reverence  observe  her, 
Whidi  you  would  pay  to  me. — A  kiss  ;  fereweU, 

Diph.  Peace  wait  upon  you,  fittr  one !       [girl ! 
lExemU  Abchxdamus,  Diphilub,  and  Mabuxxo, 

Timag.  'Twere  impertinence 
To  wish  you  to  be  careful  of  your  honour. 
That  ever  keep  in  pay  a  guard  about  you 
Of  faithful  virtues :  forewell  1 — Friend,  I  leave  you 
To  wipe  our  kisses  off;  I  know  that  lovers 
Part  with  more  circumstance  and  ceremony : 
Which  I  give  way  to.  IBxiL 

LeotL  'TIS  a  noble  favour, 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.     We  are  alone ; 
But  how  I  should  begin,  or  in  what  language 
Speak  the  unwilling  word  of  parting  from  you, 
I  am  yet  to  learn. 

Cleo.  And  still  continue  ignorant ; 
For  I  must  be  most  cruel  to  myself, 
If  I  should  teach  you. 

Leo»L  Yet  it  must  be  spoken. 
Or  you  will  chide  my  slackness.     You  have  fired 

me 
"With,  the  heat  of  noble  action  to  deserve  you ; 
And  the  least  spark  of  honour  that  took  life 
From  your  sweet  breath,  still  fiium'd  by  it  and 

cherish'd. 
Must  mount  up  in  a  glorious  flame,  or  I 
Am  much  unworthy. 

Cleo,  May  it  not  bum  here, 
And,  as  a  seamark,  serve  to  guide  true  lovers, 
Toss'd  on  the  ocean  of  luxurious  wishes. 
Safe  from  the  rocks  of  lust  into  the  harbour 
Of  pure  affection  I  rising  up  an  example 
Which  aftertimes  shall  witness,  to  our  glory, 
First  took  from  us  beginning. 

Least.  'Tis  a  happiness 


My  duty  to  my  Goantry*  and  mine  honour 
Cannot  ooqsent  to ;  besides,  add  to  these* 
It  was  your  pleasure,  fortified  by  peranaaioiL, 
And  strength  of  reason,  for  the  general  good. 
That  I  should  go. 

Cleo.  Alas  !  Lthr*  *"'  "^ 
To  plead  against  myself ;  and  mJllft  'T^  1iT*'1 
tTpon  the  hiU  of  b( 
TtriookinCO'Q^  YJ 
l^rough  which  you  i^jy  »^  ^***'yniir  p 

Leotl^T*ttttXf  at'Home,  then. 

Cleo.  No,  that  must  not  be ; 
For  so,  to  serve  my  own  ends,  and  to  gain 
A  petty  wreath  mysdf,  I  rob  you  of 
A  certain  triumph,  which  must  fall  upon  jon. 
Or  Virtue's  tum'd  a  handmaid  to  blind  PortiiBe. 
How  is  my  soul  divided  1  to  confirm  yoa 
In  the  opinion  of  the  world,  most  worthy 
To  be  beloved,  (with  me  you're  at  the  height. 
And  can  advance  no  further,)  I  must  send  yoa 
To  court  the  goddess  of  stem  war,  who,  tf 
She  see  you  with  my  eyes,  will  ne'er  retam  you. 
But  grow  enamour'd  ti  you. 

LeoMt.  Sweet,  take  comfort ! 
And  what  I  offer  you,  you  must  voochaalb  me 
Or  I  am  wretched.  All  the  dangers  that 
I  can  encounter  in  the  war,  are  trifles ; 
My  enemies  abroad  to  be  oontemn'd  t 
The  dreadful  foes,  that  have  the  power  to  hurt  vast, 
I  leave  at  home  with  you. 

Cleo,  With  me  1 

LeoaL  Nay,  in  you. 
In  every  part  about  you,  they  are  ann'd 
To  fight  against  me. 

Cleo.  Where! 

Leost,  There^s  no  perfiection 
That  you  are  mistress  of,  but  mosten  up 
A  legion  sgainst  me,  and  all  sworn 
To  my  destruction. 

Cleo.  This  is  strange  ! 

Leosi.  But  trae,  sweet ; 
Excess  of  love  dm  work  such  miracles ! 
Upon  this  ivory  forehead  are  intrench'd 
Ten  thousand  rivals,  and  these  suns  U0ii«mand 
Supplies  from  all  the  world,  on  pain  to  foridt 
Their  comfortable  beams ;  these  ruby  lips, 
A  rich  exchequer  to  assure  their  pay : 
This  hand  Sibylla's  golden  bough  to  guard  them 
Through  hell,  and  horror,  to  the  Elysian  springs ; 
Which  who'll  not  venture  for?  and,  should  i  name 
Such  as  the  virtues  of  your  mind  Invite, 
Their  numbers  would  be  infinite. 

Cleo.  .£an  itm  tV*"*^ 
I  may  be  tempted  I 

Leosi.  You  were  never  proved. 
For  me,  I  have  conversed  with  yon  no  further 
Than  would  become  a  brother.     I  ne'er  tuned 
Loose  notes  to  your  chaste  ears;    or   brought 

rich  presents 
For  my  artillery,  to  batter  down 
The  fortress  of  your  honour  ;  nor  endeavoured 
To  make  your  blood  run  high  at  solemn  feasts, 
Witlf  viands  that  provoke ;  the  wpediiy  phJltiTs : 
I  work'd  no  bawds  to  tempt  yoi^nevv^accsed 
The  cunning  and  corrupting  arts  they  study. 
That  wander  in  the  wild  maxe  of  desire ; 
Honest  simplicity  and  truth  were  all 
The  agents  I  employ 'd ;  and  when  I  cius^ 
To  see  yoo^  it  was  with  thftT  fevere&oe 
As  I  beheld  the  altars  of  the  gods : 
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THE  BONDMAN. 


81 


And  L>ifCi»  tt>t  c«i 

ia  yacn  Ms  lyQwa  ti^A  h«  fa 


Jbfibin< 


1^l^Dodest7  tliat  took  me,  and  prewnres  me» 
G^  fresh  rose,  in  mise  own  natoral  sweetness ; 
^Ittc^  snlfied  witli  the  touch  of  impure  hands, 
Imh  both  seent  and  beauty. 

/.nwl.  But,  Cleora, 
VHn  I  am  absent,  as  I  mnst  go  from  yon, 
•  S«eb  is  the  cmelty  of  my  fitte,)  and  leave  you, 
Iflfvsrded,  to  the  violent  assaults 
(.H  kKMB  temptations ;  when  the  memory 
Of  my  so  many  years  of  love  and  service 
Is  loft  ta  other  oojects ;  when  you  are  courted 
Bf  such  as  1ceq>  a  catalogue  of  their  conquests, 
Won  spon  credttlons  virgins  ;  when  nor  father 
U  hers  to  owe  yon,  broker  to  advise  you, 
Nor  joor  poor  servant  by,  to  keep  such  pfi^  ^> 
By  Inst  instructed  how  to  undermine^   ]jBen8es, 
Asd  blow  yoor  chastity  up;  when  your  weak 
At  coee  ssssalted,  shall  conspire  against  yon, 
hsA  pisy  die  traiton  to  vonr  soul,  your  virtue  ; 
Hoircsa  yon  stand?    'Faith,  though  you  Ml, 

tndl 
IV  js4ge»  bsfore  whom  yon  then  stood  accused, 
I  shosld  sconit  you. 

Cle9,  Will  yon  then  confirm 
Ibii  lore  and  jealousy,  though  of  different  natures, 
Msit  of  necessity  be  twins ;  the  younger 
Cnatidonly  to  defeat  the  elder. 
And  spoil  him  of  his  birthright  ?  'tis  not  well. 
B«t  bong  to  part,  I  vrill  not  chide,  I  will  not; 
Sot  with  one  syllable  or  tear,  express 
Hov  deeply  I  am  wounded  with  the  arrows 
Wysor  distnist :  bat  when  that  you  shall  hear, 
At  joor  retam,  how  I  have  bom  myself, 
And  vlist  sn  rostcre  pmance  I  Jake  on  me, 
To  tattify  ym^flonllCfTwB^,  ^^^  Vestal, 
I  ibov  yoi,  to  your  shame,  the  fire  still  burning, 
CooBiited  to  my  dinige  by  true  affection, 
Tbe  ptopie  joining  ynt£  yon  in  the  wonder ; 
^f>^n,  by  the  gk^ons  splendour  of  my  sufferings, 
^  Vn^  eyes  of  jsalousy  are  struck  blind, 
Tbe  Booster  too  that  feeds  on  fears,  e'en  starv'd 
For  vBot  of  seeming  matter  to  accuse  me ; 
^pcct,  Leoithenea,  a  sharp  reproof 
Fivn  my  jost  anger. 

Utitl.  1¥hat  will  yon  do  ? 

Clgo,  Obey  me, 
Or  from  this  sslnnte  you  are  a  stranger  to  me ; , 
Aaddo't  without  reply.    Ail-seeing  sun, 
^JMi  vitaess  of  my  innocence,  tiius  I  dose 
Miae  eym  against  tbv  comfortable  light, 
Tjfl  tbe  wtam  of  this  distrustAil  man  \ 
NwTba  HM&jr^  v^mty.TTn'g :  T  M^  binds  her 

nietwiih  her  tear/.}  If,  nncompell'd, 
jfenethb  knot,  nata  the  hands  that  made  it 

r  ^f^**^  ^  ^''^  ^  "''T  consuming  plsgues 
JjBbcsfyonme!  yayyou  guide  me  tp  your  lips. 
J™  ^i»,  wbtt  ToaTcOPe  OBrtl.  BftAllDe  a  yifgin 
pilS'ybaw^tome^  pay,  Thave  not  3one  ydTf 

I  ^D  MnlfRll<^H«tMK      mw^A     w/vn    mmma    mama 


^ wtf  comnae^wnb,  and,  you  onoe  gone, 
M  aeesBt  shall  come  from  me.    Now 


my 


me.    JNow  to 
chamber, 

\r  ^^•j'y**  miicarry ;  there  I'll  spend 
Hy  hoars  in  silent  mourning,  and  thus  much 
*»Ob»rfported  of  me  to  my  gtery, 
And  yoa  canfea  it,  whether  I  Uve  or  die. 
My  chistity  tnaaphs  o'er  your  jealousy.  iEreunt. 


SCENE    ll.^The  tame,    A  Room  in  Clbon's 

Hoiue. 

SnUr  AaoTDs  driving  in  Oraoculo^ 

Atot.  You  slave !  you  dog !  down,  cur. 

Grae.  Hold,  good  young  master. 
For  pity's  sake ! 

Atot.  Now  am  I  in  my  kingdom : — 
Who  says  I  am  not  valiant  ?     I  begin 
To  frown  again :  quake,  villain ! 

Grac.  So  I  do,  sir ; 
Your  looks  are  agues  to  me. 

Atoi.  Are  they  so,  sir  I 
'Slight,  if  I  had  them  at  this  bay  that  flout  me,. 
And  say  I  look  like  a  sheep  and  an  assTFiST  make 
Feel  that  I  am  a  lion.  £them 

Grac,  Do  not  roar,  sir. 
As  you  are  a  valiant  beast :  but  do  yon  know 
Why  you  use  me  thus  ? 

Atot,  rU  beat  thee  a  little  more. 
Then  study  for  a  reason.    O  !  I  have  it : 
One  brake  s  jest  on  me,  and  then  I  swore, 
(BeifaUM  ftfiUst.iaot  strike  him,)  when  I  came 

home," 
That  I  would  break  thy  head. 

Grae,  Plague  on  his  mirth  1 
I  am  sure  I  mourn  for't. 

Atot,  Remember  too,  I  charge  you, 
To  teach  my  horse  good  manners  yet ;  this  morn- 
As  I  rode  to  take  the  air,  the  untutor'd  jade    [ing 
Threw  me,  and  kick'd  me, 

Grac.  I  thank  him  for't.  lAridt. 

Atoi.  What's  that? 

Grae.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  teadi  him  to  hold  bis 
If  you  will  nde  your  fingers.  [heels, 

Atot,  I'll  think  upon  t. 

Grae.  I  am  bruised  to  jelly :  better  be  a  dog. 
Than  slave  to  a  fool  or  coward.  lAride. 

Atot,  Here's  my  mother, 

Snter  GoaiscA  and  Zamtbia, 

She  is  chastising  too :  how  brave  we  live, 

That  have  our  daves  to  beat,  to  keep  us  in  breath 

When  we  want  exercise  1 

Corit.  Careless  harlotry,  ISlriking  ker. 

Look  to't ;  if  a  curl  fall,  or  wmd  or  sun 
Take  my  complexidWoffTT'^fliniot  leave 
One  tftflfttpop  thine  ■  heBd:*^  ""^ 


lAtide. 
rlen 


Grac.  Here^s  a  second  show 
Of  thefiunilyofpridel 

Corit.  Fie  on  these  wars  I 
Pm  starv'd  for  want  of  action ;  ^J 
XsiJufill  mtomiTi  playi     If  this  world  last 
A  little  longer  with  us,  ladies  must  study 
Some  new-found  mystery  to  cool  one  another, 
'We  shall  burn  to  cinders  else.    I  have  heard  there 

have  been 
Such  arts  in  a  long  vacation ;  would  they  were 
Reveal'd  to  me  !  diey  have  made  my  doctor,  too, 
Physician  to  the  army  :  he  was  used 
To  serve  the  turn  at  a  pinch ;  but  I  am  now 
Quite  unprovided. 

Atot.  My  mother-in-law  is,  sure. 
At  her  devotion. 

Corit.  There  are  none  but  our  slaves  left. 
Nor  are  they  to  be  trusted.     Some  great  women, 
Which  I  could  name,  in  a  dearth  of  visitants, 
Rather  than  be  idle,  have  been  glad  to  play 
At  smaU  game ;  but  I  am  so  qaeasy-stomach'd. 
And  from  my  youth  have  been  so  used  to  dainties. 
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I  cannot  taste  such  gross  meat.    Some  that  are 

hungry 
Draw  on  their  shoemakers,  and  take  a  fall 
From  such  as  mend  mats  in  their  galleries ; 
Or  when  a  tailor  settles  a  petticoat  on, 
Take  measure  of  his  bodkin ;  fie  upon't  I 
Tis  base ;  for  my  part,  I  could  rather  lie  with 
A  gallant's  breeches,  and  conceive  upon  them, 
Than  stoop  so  low. 

Atot.  Fair  madam,  a^4  ™7  mother. 

Corit.  Leave  the  last  cut,  it  smells  rank  of  the 

country,        -  "^  - 
And  shews  coarse  breeding;  your  true  courtier 

knows  not 
His  niece,  or  sister,  from  another  woman. 


Supply  his  wants ;  I  have  the  way  already, 
1*11  try  if  it  will  take. — ^When  were  you  with 
Your  mistress,  £ur  Cleora  ? 

Atot.  Two  days  sithence ; 
But  she's  so  coy,  forsooth,  that  ere  I  can 
Speak  a  penn'd  speech  I  have  bought  and  studied 
Her  woman  calls  her  away.         \  .  [for  her, 

Coris.  Here's  a  dull  thing  1      *' 
But  better  taught,  I  hope.~Send  off  your  man. 

Atoi.  Sirrah,  begone.       "^  ^^    '  "^ 

Grae.  This  is  tl^  first  good  turn 
She  ever  did  me.  lAtide,  and  exit 

Corit.  We'll  have  a  scene  of  mirth  ; 
I  must  not  have  you  shamed  for  want  of  practice. 
I  stand  here  for  Cleora,  and,  do  you  hear,  minion, 
That  you  may  tdl  her  what  her  woman  should  do. 
Repeat  the  l^son  over  that  I  taught  you. 
When  my  young  lord  came  to  yisit  me :  if  yon  miss 
In  a  syllable  or  posture 

Zani.  I  am  perfect. 

Atot.  Would  I  were  so  I  I  fear  I  shall  be  out. 

Corit.  If  you  are,  I'll  help  you  in.   Thus  I  walk 
You  are  to  enter,  and,  as  you  pass  by,     [musing : 
Salute  my  woman ; — ^be  but  bold  enough. 
You'll  speed,  I  warrant  you.    Begin. 

Atot.  Have  at  it 

Save  thee,  sweet  heart  I  a  kiss. 

Zant.  Venus  forbid,  sir, 
I  should  presume  to  taste  your  honour's  lips 
Before  my  lady. 

Corit.  This  is  well  on  both  parts. 

Atot.  How  does  thy  lady  ? 

Zant.  Happy  in  your  lordship. 
As  oft  as  she  thinks  on  you. 

Corit.  Very  good ; 
This  wench  will  learn  in  time. 

Atot.  Does  she  think  of  me  ? 

Zani.  O,  sir  !  and  speaks  the  best  of  yon ;  ad- 
mires 
Your  wit,  your  clothes,  discourse;   and  swean, 

but  that 
You  are  not  forward  enough  for  a  lord,  you  were 
The  most  complete  and  absolute  man, — ^I'll  show 
Your  lordship  a  secret 

Atot.  Not  of  thine  own  ? 

Zant.  O  !  no,  sir, 
'TIS  of  my  lady :  but,  upon  your  honour, 
You  must  conceal  it. 

Atot,  By  all  means. 

ZanL  Sometimes 
I  lie  with  my  lady,  as  the  last  night  I  did ; 
She  could  not  say  her  prayera  for  thinking  of  you : 


Nay,  she  talk'd  of  you  in  her  sleep,  and  si^'d  out 

0  tweet  Atotutf  ture  thou  art  to  backward^ 
That  J  mutt  ravith  thee  !  and  in  that  fervoor 
She  took  me  in  her  arms,  threw  me  upon  her, 
Kiss*d  me,  and  hugg'd  me^  and  then  waked,  tad 
Because  'twas  but  a  dream.  l^^ 

Corit.  This  will  bring  him  on, 
Or  he*s  a  block. — ^A  good  girl ! 
Atot.  1  am  mad, 

Zaut.  Be  not  put  off,  sir. 
With,  Away,  I  dltrt%oi  ^—Jie,  yeu  are  immodui ; 
Mff  brother*  t  up  ; — My  father  wilt  ^Mf.— Shoot 

home,  sir. 
You  cannot  miss  the  mark. 

Atot.  There's  for  thy  counseL 
This  is  the  fiurest  interlude — ^if  it  prove  esnest, 

1  shall  wish  I  were  a  player. 

Corit.  Now  my  turn  comes. — 
I  am  exceeding  sick,  pray  you  send  my  page 
For  young  Asotus,  I  cannot  live  withont  hun ; 
Pray  him  to  visit  me ;  yet,  when  he's  present, 
I  must  be  strange  to  him. 

Atot.  Not  so,  you  are  caught : 
Lo,  whom  you  wish ;  behold  Asotna  hexv ! 

Corit.  You  wait  well,  minion ;  shortly  I  duH 
not  speak 
My  thoughts  in  my  private  chamber,  bat  thejnnst 
Lie  open  to  discovery. 

Atot.  'Slid,  she's  angry. 

Zant.  No,  no,  sir,  she  but  seems  so.    To  her 
again. 

Atot.  Lady,  I  would  descend  to  kiss  jovr  biai 
But  that  'tis  gloved,  and  civet  makes  me  tick ; 
And  to  presume  to  taste  your  lips  not  safe, 
Your  woman  by. 

Coris.  I  hope  she's  no  observer 
Of  whom  I  grace.  IZAimtAMktcmah^ 

Atot.  She's  at  her  book,  O  rare  t       [f  >»»  ^^• 

Corit.  A  kiss  for  entertainment  is  sufficieiit; 
Too  much  of  one  dish  doys  me. 

Atot.  I  woulJlttnete  "*-■■ 

The  second  course ;  but  still  I  fear  your  womis. 

Corit.  You  are  very  rantctonti 

IZAimiAttmtttti^h 

Atot.  'Slight,  she's  asleep  t 
'Tis  pity  these  instructions  are  not  printed ; 
They  would  sell  well  to  chambennsids.    "* 

time  now 

To  play  with  my  good  fortune,  and  your  ikfoar; 
Yet  to  be  taken,  as  they  say :— a  soout. 
To  give  the  signal  when  the  enemy  oomes» 

Were  now  worth  gold. — She's  gone  to  watcb. 
A  waiter  so  train'd  up  were  wwth  a  million 
To  a  wanton  city  madam. 

Corit.  You  are  grown  conceited*  . 

Atot.  You  teach  me.  Lady,  now  your  cabinff- 

Corit.  You  speak  as  it  were  yooflK. 

Atot.  When  we  are  there, 
I'll  shew  you  my  best  evidence.  ISeixing  ^ 

Corit.  Hold !  yon  forget, 
I  only  play  Cleora's  part. 

Aaot.  No  matter. 
Now  we've  begun,  let's  end  the  act 

Corit.  Forbear,  sir ; 
Your  father's  wife  ! — 

Atot.  Why,  bdng  his  hmr,  I  am  bound. 
Since  he  can  make  no  satisfection  to  yon, 
To  see  his  debts  paid. 


'Tis  no 


sxsK  in. 
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*Me^enttr  Zajrhia  nmninffk 

I  nut  triife  wi(&  the  time  too,  hell  confound  it ! 
JmL  Qagpe  on  His  toothlew  chaps  !  lie  cannot 

Hindf,  yef  liinden  rach  as  hare  good  gtomachg. 

£M<rCiJKUi.  y/ 

Cfapa  WIkto  are  yon,  wife  ?    I  fain  would  go 
abroad, 
Hot  cuiaoC  find  my  alaves  that  bear  my  litter ; 
1  ID  tired.  Your  shoulder,  ion ; — ^nay,  iweet,  thy 

hasdtoo : 
A  ten  or  two  in  the  garden,  and  then  to  anpper, 
And  so  to  bed. 
Amt,  Never  to  rifle,  I  hope,  more.  lAtide, 

•  lExeunt, 

— ♦— 

SCENE  IIL— ^  GfOM  near  the  WaUa  qf 
St&acubs. 


A  Ti 


iet  out  witM 


l9/£r  lC*aruo  and  Fujfkboiv. 

ifar.  Twin  take,  I  warrant  thee. 

FtfipA.  Yon  may  do  your  pleasure ; 
But,  ia  ny  judgment,  better  to  make  use  of 
TW  pfCKut  opportunity. 

Jf4^.  No  more. 

P^Hfk,  I  am  silenced. 

ifar.  More  wine  ;  prithee  drink  hard,  friend, 
iad  wbcB  we're  hot*  whatever  I  propound, 

JSklv  CksHOO,  Giuocoio.  and  ether  tSlareB, 

Seeoad  with  TehemcnGe. — Men  of  your  words,  all 

welcome! 
Skfdaae  no  crremony  v  nt  down,  here's  a  health. 

Mtpk,  Let  it  r^^round,  fill  every  man  his 
^ass,  ^   ^^ 

Grae,  We  look  for  no  waiters ; — ^this  is  wine ! 

Mar.  The  better, 
^i>vag,  bsty  wine :    dxink  deep,  this  juice  will 
Ai  free  IS  our  lords.  [make  us 

llh-inkM. 

Gne,  Bntif  thej  find  we  taste  it, 
We  tfc  iQ  damn'd  to  the  quarry  during  life, 
Witbottt  hope  of  redemptixfti.  —'      ' 

if<ir.  PUh !  for  that 
Wc'H  uSk  iDon :  another  cpuse  1  we  bse  time ; 

WW  Mr  \Bm  blood's  wound  up  a  little  higher,  -^ 
m  oler  my  dengn  ;  nay,  we  are  cold  yet ; 
IWse  giBMct  oontain  nothing :— do  me  right, 

[Taka  (he  hottU. 
As  t V  yon  hope  for  b'berty.     TSs  done  bravdy ; 
Hov  do  you  feel  yowaelTes  now  ? 

CM.  Ib^ 
To  bnre  itnutge  conundrdms  in  my  head. 

Ctaa.  Andl  *^  - 
To  biih  base  water :  I  would  be  hang'd  in  peace 
f «  oae  Booth  of  soch  holidays.  [now, 

Mar,  An  «ge,  boys, 
^d  yet  de^  the  whip ;  if  you  are  men, 
Of  dire  believe  you  Imve  souls. 

LiMft.  Wis  are  no  brokers* 

Grot,  Nor  whores,  whose  marks  are  out  of  their 
■outhsy  they  hare  none ; 
They  hsrdly  essi  get  salt  enough  to  keep  them 
ftam  «iiUag  above  ground. 

Jf er.  Oar  lofds  aie  no  gods-* 


Grae.  They  are  devils  to  us,  I  am  sure. 

Mar.  But  subject  to 
Cold,  hunger,  and  diseases. 

Grao,  In  abundance. 
Your  lord  that  feels  no  ache  in  his  chine  at  twenty. 
Forfeits  his  privilege ;  how  should  their  surgeons 
Or  ride  on  their  footcloths  ?  [build  else. 

Mar,  Equal  Nature  IfashtonM  us 
All  in  one  mouia.  _  rne  oeaf  KWfM  hot  the  bear, 
Nur'tlie  WUlf  the  wolf ;  'twas  odds  of  strength  in 

tyrants, 
That  pluck'd  the  first  link  from  the  golden  chain 
With  which  that  Thing  or  Things  bound  in  the 

world. 
y\T  fr*^"i  T"^  ""^  "^  »*">^*  ^  ^^^'  ^^m^^l^ 
To  love -our  liberty,  if  not  command, 
iJlidQlA  (lie  strong  serve  the  weak,  the  fair,  de- 
form'd  ones  ? 
Or  such  as  know  the  cause  of  things,  pay  tribute 
To  ignorant  fools  ?    All's  but  the  outward  gloff -  - 
And  politic  form,  that  does  distinguiSiruS^Sr^^ 
Cimbrio,  thou  art  a  strong  man ;  if,  in  place 
Of  carrjnng  burthens,  thouhadst  been  train'd  up 
In  martial  discipline,  thou  might'st  have  proved 
A  general,  fit  to  lead  and  fight  for  Sicily, 
As  fortunate  as  Timoleon.   -    I 

Cimb.  A  little  fighting 
Will  serve  a  general's  turn. 

Mar,  Thou,  Gracculo, 
Hast  fluency  of  language,  quick  conceit ; 
And,  I  think,  cover'd  with  a  senator's  robe,  ^ 
Formally  set  on  the  bench,  thou  would'st  appear 
Af^fSP^e  8  SSBSfor.  "^  "*"*■-» 

Grac.  Would  I  had  hmds, 
Or  money  to  buy  a  place !  and  if  I  did  not 
Sleep  on  the  bench  with  the  drowsiest  of  them, 

play  with  my  chain. 
Look  on  my  watch,  when  my  guts  chimed  twelve, 

and  wear 
A  state  beard,  with  my  barber's  help,  rank  with 

them 
In  their  most  choice  peculiar  gifts  ;  degrade  me. 
And  put  me  to  drink  wktef  again,  whicSi,  now 
I  have  tasted  wine,  were  poison ! 

Mar,  'Tis  spoke  nobly. 
And  like  a  gownman  :  none  of  these,  I  think  too. 
But  would  prove  good  burghgjs. 

Grac.  Hum  !  the  fools  are  modest ; 
I  know  their  insides :  here's  an  ill-faced  fellow, 
(But  that  will  not  be  seen  in  a  dark  shop,) 
If  he  did  not  in  a  month  learn  to  outswear^ 
In  the  selling  of  his  wares,  the  caan!Bg*'st  trades- 
man 
In  S3rraon8e,  I  have  no  skill.    Here's  another, 
Observe  but  what  a  cozening  look  he  has  ! — 
Hold  up  thy  head,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  gallants 
Into  mortgages  for  commodities,  cheating  heirs 
With    your   new    counterfeit   gold    thread,   and 

gumm'd  velvets. 
He  does  not  transcend  all  that  went  before  him, 
Call  in  his  patent :  pass  the  rest ;  they'll  all  make 
Sufficient  beccos,  and,  with  their  brow-antlers, 
Bear  up  the  cap  of  maintenance. 

JIfar.  Is't  not  pity,  then, 
Men  of  such  eminent  virtues  should  be  slaves  ? 

Cimb,  jjur  fojtyne. 

Mart  'Ti8*your  folly  ;  daring  men 
^mmonil  "nmi  mskp  thtllr  fiffrn,    ^^ajy  at    this 
(jnask-'dyoa  out  a  way  to  liberty ;  [instant, 

Fossess'd  you  of  those  blessings,  our  proud  lords 
o  a 


S^o^.^v 
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So  long  have  gurfeited  in ;  and,  what  it  sweetest. 
Arm  yon  with  power,  hy  strong  hand  to  revenge 
Your  stripes,  your  unregarded  toil,  the  pride 
The  insolence  of  snch  as  tread  upon 
Your  patient  sufierings ;  fill  your  famish'd  mouths 
With  the  fat  and  plenty  of  the  land  ;  redeem  you 
From  the  dark  Tale  of  servitude,  and  seat  yon 
Upon  a  hill  of  happiness ;  what  would  you  do 
To  purchase  this,  and  more  f 

Grae,  Do  !  any  thing : 
To  bum  a  church  or  too,  and  dance  by  the  light 
Were  but  a  May.game.  [on't, 

PoHph,  I  have  a  father  living ; 
But,  if  the  cutting  of  his  throat  could  work  this. 
He  should  excuse  me. 

Cimb.  'Slight !  I  would  cut  urine  own. 
Rather  than  miss  it ;  so  I  might  but  have 
A  taste  on't  ere  I  die. 

Mar.  Be  resolute  men ; 
You  shall  run  no  such  hazard,  nor  groan  under 
The  burthen  of  such  crying  sins. 

Cimb.  The  means  ? 

Grae.  I  feel  a  woman's  longing. 

Pdiph.  Do  not  torment  us 
With  expectation. 

Mar.  Thus,  then  :  Onr  prond^ioterai 


And  all  the  aMe  freern**"  «yf  ftg  «7<yr 
ftiv  gone  unib  the  wai 
"^OHpH.'  tTbsenreTut  that. 

Mar.  Old  men,  and  such  as  can  make  no  rr- 
Are  only  left  at  home [wstance, 

Grao.  And  the  proud  young  fool>/ 
My  master — if  this  take,  rilhampcy  jum. 

Mar.  Their  arsenal,  th^'^Wtture,  's  in  onr 
power, 
If  we  have  hearts  to  seize  them.     If  oar  lords  fall 
In  the  present  action,  the  whole  country's  ours ; 
Say  they  return  victorious,  we  have  means 
To  keep  the  town  against  them ;  at  the  woiat. 
To  make  onr  own  conditions.    NqW|  {f  von  dare 
Fall  onj^sir  daughters  and  thdr  wives, 
Theif  irpn  chSBllWftUuct  oti  JMr  F    *" 
Mltl'carve  yourselves  of  afi  delights 
You  have  been  bfln^  firbmi  %i^l>  ny.  Tft||;i;  ny 

with  me. 
Liberty  nibferty  1 

'All.  Liberty^  Kbertyl 

Mar.  Go  then,  and  take  pooesaioii:    use  all 
freedom ; 
But  shed  no  blood.  [Exeuni  SlavesL] — So,  this  is 

well  begun ;    vV 
But  not  to  be  oommendeo,  tilTt  be  done.      iBsit 


ACT   IIL 


SCENE  h^The  tarns.    A  GaOerp  m  A&cri- 
DAMUs's  Matue. 

Enter  Harullo  and  TacAifDRA. 

Mar.  Why,  think  you  that  I  plot  against  my- 
self? 
Fear  nothing,  you  are  safe :  these  thick-skinn'd 
Inse  as  instruments  to  serve  my  ends,        [slaves, 
Pierce  not  my  deep  designs  ;  nor  shall  they  dare 
To4ift  an  arm  against  you. 

Tknand.  With  your  wilL 
But  turbulent  spirits,  raised  beyond  themselves 
With  ease,  are  not  so  soon  laid ;  they  oft  prove 
Dangerous  tS^Tm'ihat  call^them  up. 

Mar.  'TIS  true, 
In  what  is  rashly  undertook.    Long  since 
I  have  considered  seriously  their  natures. 
Proceeded  with  mature  advice,  and  know 
I  hold  their  will  and  fiundties  in  more  awe 
Than  I  can  do  my  own.    Now,  for  their  license^ 
And  riot  in  the  dty,  I  can  make 
A  just  defence  and  use :  it  may  appear  toe 
A  politic  prevention  of  such  ills 
As  might  with  greater  violence  and  danger, 
Hereafter  be  attempted ;  though  some  smart  for't. 
It  matters  not : — however,  I'm  resoIv'HY- 
And  sleep  you  with  security.    Holds  Cleora 
Constant  to  her  rash  vow  ? 

Timand.  Beyond  belief; 
To  me,  that  see  her  hourly,  it  seems  a  fable. 
By  signs  I  guess  at  her  commands,  and  serve  them 
With  silence ;  such  her  pleasure  is,  made  known 
By  holding  her  fair  hand  thus.     She  eats  little. 
Sleeps  less,  as  I  imagine  ;  once  a  day 
I  lead  her  to  this  gallery,  where  she  walks 
Some  half  a  dozen  turns,  and,  having  offered 
To  her  absent  saint  a  sacrifice  of  sighs. 
She  points  back  to  her  prison. 


Mar.  Qnide  her  hither, 
And  make  neFunSerstana  the  iAkka*  wvolt  ; 
And| 'yth ^yfWf  "fttmost  eloQuenoe^BfflSSe' 
Their  insolence,  and  rapes  ctone  jn_^'the 
Forget  not  too,  T  amlneir  chief,  m 

on  strongly  thlnft  SIT  6t1 

8  T*m  Manillo,  ^lisec 


As 


Xo  malfe  WSyro  enjoy  her 

TlmanSr  nlhcf  uauy 
I  will  discharge  my  part. 


iBxU. 


Enter  PDUPHnmr. 


Poliph.  O,  sir,  I  sought  yon : 
You've  miss'd  the  best  sport !  Hdl,  I  think's  broke 
There's  such  variety  of  all  disorders,  [loose : 

As  leaping,  shouting,  drinking,  dsncing,  whoring. 
Among  the  slaves ;  answer'd  with  crying,  bowling, 
By  the  citizens  and  their  wives ;  such  a  oonfosioo, 
In  a  word,  not  to  tire  you,  as  I  think, 
The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Mar.  I  share  in 
The  pleasure,  though  I'm  absent.    This  U  some 
Revenge  for  my  di^prace. 

Poiiph.  But,  sir,  I  finur, 
If  your  authority  restrain  them  not. 
They'll  fire  the  city,  or  kill  one  another, 
They  are  so  apt  to  outrage ;  neither  know  I 
Whether  yon  wish  it,  and  came  therefore  to 
Acquaint  you  with  so  much. 

Mar.  I  will  among  them  ; 
But  must  not  long  be  absent. 

Poiiph.  At  your  pleasure.  IBxtimi, 


SCENE  n.—The  tam^.^A  Room  m  the  samf. 
JBhomU  witMn.   Enter  CvwomA  and  TiuAsaaMx. 
Timand.  lliey  are  at  our  gates  i   my  heaxt' 
affifights  ^and  honrora 
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Increue  oach  mioiite.    No  way  left  to  utb  iu, 

No  tattaiag  hope  to  comfort  ns,  or  meanfl. 

Bat  ounde,  to  redeem  m  from  J^Hg^ljtfL 

And  lawjeaarepiae !  Are  there  gods,  yet  suffer 

Such  diuuubit  ItreetoeM  to  be  made  Uie  spoil 

Ot  bratith  appetite  ?  or»  since  they  decree 

To  niia  nature's  masterpiece,  of  which 

IVj  ha?e  sot  left  one  pattenif  must  they  choose, 

To  its  their  tyrMmy  off,  slaves  to  pollute 

TW  spring  oTcnasatfr  and  poison  it 

With  chcir  moet  loath'd  embraces  ?  and  of  those. 

Re  tbtt  shonid  offer  n|>^s  life  to  guard  it, 

MaraQoy  cvs'd  ^Cinnlo^your  own  bondman, 

ypu,flia!tMm 


>»« 


wa 

wt  fellows 
ith  raised  these  mutinous  slaves. 
Who  hsve  bqpm  the  game  by  violent  rapes 
L  poD  the  wives  and  daughters  of  their  lords ; 
And  he,  to  qjuoich  the  fire  of  his  base  lust, 
hj  force  cooes  to  ct^oy  you'-do  QOtjffnD|^ 
Ydv  maoeeat  hands,  *tis  bootless  :  use  the  mesns 
TkdTiBki  piaRiL  you.    '1^' no  crime  to  break 
K  TOW  «iwn  you  are  forced  to  it ;  shew^ur  face, 
And  with  *^  "IflifH*^^  of  commanding  "Seaaty,  "** 
Strike  dewi  his  loo^e  affecTioai  i'll  InAt  ttUd,      * 
UlU  h^WJ  Itf  tUllf  iy^l|{Ue>  and  AM  BPtWWies ; 
iftm  csBBot  De  a  brrasi  oi  nesimnnRRir^ 
iyrTBtiyuiB  uf  giuti  but  miui  iaeliu 
Inptnsion  IhMn  yoor  words ;  or  eyes  so  stem, 
iiitt,  IhMn  the  dear  reflection  of  your  tears, 
Mttit  Bcte,  sad  bear  them  company.  WiU  you  not 
I^  thcM  good  officea  to  yourself  ?  poor  I,,  then, 
C^  only  weep  your  Ibttune :  here  he  comes. 

£af«r  Mism  to,  jpssJUi^  ottkedtMr. 

Mm,  Ha  that  advaneea 
A  fost  bryoad  this,  oomes  upon  my  sword : 
\fm  htre  had  your  wsys,  disturb  not  mine. 

Tmamd^  Speak  gently, 
Ba  fcsrf  mcy  kill  her  else. 

Jfar.  New  Love  inspire  me! 
Sd&  iksU  this  canopy  of  envious  night 
f HtKve  ay  suna  of  comfort  ?  and  those  daintiea 
C)f  pvett  white  and  red,  which  I  take  in  at 
^T  r^Mdy  eyes,  denied  my  fiunish'd  senses  ?— 
Tkc  onpns  of  your  hearing  yet  are  open ; 
Aad  vvu  iafHage  no  vow,  though  you  vouchsafe 
To  |ite  them  warrmnt  to  convey  unto 
\  fir  sadnstandia^  pfts,  the  storr  of 
K  lortsred  aad  despairing  lover,  w^gia 
Net  fortaaa^hp^  ■jR^rfiAn  iw^i^g  rim*  "l*^ '"~~    ' 
^toraoCrfat  Udv !  for  belieTtrj 
A*  fif  ftOBTEInger  as  i  am  nx>m  fS 
AUnoIeace 


ear  me. 

ITyouareT 
Hold  (brth  your  light  hand. 

[CunaA  MdtMlk  Utr  rig^i  kmnd, 
M9r.  So,  'tis  done ;  and  1 
With  tt;  glsd  lips  snl  homUy  on  your  foot. 
My  Md't thanks  fbr  the  favour:  Lforbear 
Tm  »y  jtm,  whe  I  sai,  what  wealtbTWIiil  KSnonis, 
t  II  i<l(  f  IfMifet  ut  4u  beconae  your  servant  i 
Ab^  OtegCrWw  wWthT  Leosthenea 


(For  sure  he  must  be  worthy,  for  whose  love 
You  have  endured  so  much)  to  be  my  rival ; 
When  rage  and  jealousy  counsellM  me  to  kill  him. 
Which  then  I  could  have  done  with  much  more 


Than  now,  in  fear  to  grieve  you,  I  dare  speak  it, 

Love,  seconded  with  duty,  boldiy  told  me 

The  anan  I  hated,  fUr  Cleoia  favoured : 

And  that  was  his  protection.  CGuoma  botet. 

Tinuatd.  See,  she  bows 
Her  head  in  sign  of  thankfulness. 

Mar,  He  removed  by 
The  occasion  of  the  war,  (my  fires  increasing 
By  being  dosed  and  stopp'd  up,)  frantic  affection 
Prompted  me  to  do  something  in  his  absence. 
That  might  deliver  you  mto  my  power. 
Which  you  see  is  effected :  and,  even  now. 
When  my  rebellious  passions  chide  my  dulness. 
And  tell  me  how  much  I  abase  my  fortunes. 
Now  it  is  in  my  power  to  bear  you  hence, 

[CuBoaA  itartt. 
Or  take  my  wishes  here,  fnav.  fear  yy^,  nr'l'^'ni 
TVne  love's  a  servant,  bnitisa  lust  a  tyrant, ^ 

But  when  they're  fredy  offer'd  ;  only  thus  much. 
Be  pleased  i  may  speaU  Ui  lUf  own  dear  cause. 
And  think  it  worthy  your  consideration, 
(I  have  loved  truly,  cannot  say  deserved. 
Since  duty  must  not  teke  the  name  of  merit,) 
That  I  so  far  prize  your  content,  before 
All  blessings  that  my  hope  can  fashion  to  me, 
That  willingly  I  entertoin  despair. 
And,  for  your  sake,  embrace  it :  for  I  know. 
This  opportunity  lost,  by  no  endeavour 
The  like  can  be  recover'd.    To  conclude, 
Forget  not  that  I  lose  myself  to  save  you  : 
For  what  can  I  expect  but  death  and  torture. 
The  war  being  ended  ?  and,  what  is  a  task 
Would  trouble  Hercules  to  underteke, 
I  do  deny  you  to  myself,  to  give  you, 
A  pure  unspotted  present,  to  my  rival. 
I  have  said :  If  it  distaste  not,  best  of  virgins. 
Reward  my  temperance  with  some  lawful  favour. 
Though  you  contemn  my  person.  V 
[CuK>RA  kneeUt  tk«n  puUt  off  ktr  glove,  and  offert  her 
hand  to  Mabullo.      ^^^  '*'*'  — ^ 

THmand,  See,  she  kneels ; 
And  seems  to  call  upon  the  gods  to  pay 
The  debt  she  owes  your  virtue :  to  peiform  which. 
As  a  sure  pledge  of  friendship,  she  vouchsafes  you 
Her  fair  right  hand. 

Mar.  I  am  paid  for  all  my  sufferings. 
Now,  when  you  please,  pass  to  your  private  cham- 
ber: 
My  love  and  duty,  fsithful  guards,  shsll  keep  you 
From  all  disturbance ;  and  when  you  are  ^^l^d^ ' 
With  thinking  of  Leosthenes,  as  a  fee 
Due  to  my  service,  spare  one  sigh  for  me.       ^^ 

lExeunL    Clsobia  makes  a  low  eowrteep  as  the  goee 


•^> 


CLf 


SCENE  III. — The  $ame,    A  Room  in  Clbon's 

Hou$e. 

Enter  Graocvu),  leading  Aaarvs  in  an  ap^t  habit,  with 
a  dtdin  lUnrnt  hie  neek  t  Zamtbia  in  Cobi8CA*8  clothee, 
ehe  bearing  up  her  train, 

Crac"X%mB  on,  sir. 
Asot,  Oh  1 

Grae,  Do  yon  grumble  ?  you  were  ever 
A  brainless  ass  ;  but  if  tfaia  hold>  I'll  teach  you 
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To  come  doft  and  do  tricks  like  an  ape. 
Your  morning's  lenon :  if  you  m^aa 

AMi.  O  no,  lir. 

Grao.  What  for  the  Carthagnuana  ?    [AaoTua 
maket  moppA-  ]    A  good  beast. 
What  for  OQraelf,^yo«irtord  ?  {DaHcet.}   Exoeed- 

iog  weU. 
lliere's  your  rewaf^.  {Givet  Mm  an  a|)pJ!0.3— Jfot 
kis8,jQiir  paw  1    So,  so,  so. 

Zant,  Was  ever  lad  j,  the  first  day  of  her  faononr, 
So  waited  on  by  a  wrinkled  crone  ?  She  looks  now, 
^jm^ont  her  painting;  corling^lnd  perfumes,         \ 
{,  Lik^the  lart  day  of  January !  and  stinks  worse     ^ 
^TEan  a  hot  brache  in  the  dog-days.     Farther  off  I 
So— stand  tfiere  like  an  image ;  if  you  aBh^ 
Till,  with  a  quarter  of  a  look,  I  call  you, 
You  know  what  follows. 

Corit.  O,  what  am  I  fallen  to  ! 
But  'tis  a  punishment  for  my  lust  and  pride. 
Justly  retum'd  upon  me. 

GrtMO,  How  dost  thou  like 
Thy  ladyship,  Zanthia  ? 

Zant.  Very  well ;  and  bear  it 
Widi  aa  much  state  as  your  lordship. 

Grae.  Qvre  me  thy  hand : 
Let  us,  like  conquering  Romans,  walk  in  triumph, 
Our  captives  following ;  then  mount  our  tribunals, 
And  make  the  slaves  our  footstools. 

Zani,  Fine,  by  Jove  I 
Are  your  hands  dean,  minion  ? 

Corit,  Yes.  forsooth. 

Zant.  Falriffthen. 
So !  now  €!hiSf  on ;  and,  having  made  your  tiiree 

duties 

Down,  I  say — are  you  stiff  in  the' hams? — ^now 

kneel,  ^ 

And  tie  our  shoe :  now  kiss  it,  and  be  happy. 

Grae.  This  is  state,  indeed ! 

Zant.  It  is  such  aa  she  taught  me ; 
A  tickling  itch  of  greatness,  your  proud  ladies 
Expect  from  their  poor  waiters:  we  have  changed 

parts; 
She  does  what  she  forced  me  to  do  in  her  reign. 
And  I  must  practise  it  in  mine. 

Grae.  'Tis justice: 

0  !  here  come  more. 

Enter  Cimaio,  Clbom,  FouPBaoif,  and  Olymfia. 

Cimb,  Discover  to  a  drachma. 
Or  I  will  famish  thee. 

Clean,  O!  I  am  pined  already. 

Ctfii^.  Hunger  shall  force  thee  to  cut  off  the 
brawns  ^" 

From  thy  arms  and  thighs,  then  broil  them  on  the 

coals 
For  carbonadoes. 

Paiiph.  Spare  the  old  jade,  he's  founder'd. 

Grae.  Cut  his  throat  then. 
And  hang  him  out  for  a  scarecrow. 

Poiiph.  You  have  all  your  wishea 
In  your  revenge,  and  I  have  mine.    You  see 

1  use  no  tyranny :  when  I  was  her  slave. 
She  kept  me'as  a  sinner,  to  lie  at  her  back 

In  frosty  nights,  and  fMHne  high' with  daiuties. 
Which  still  she  bad  in  her  belly  again  et^mOrning^ 
And  in  re(^uital  of  those  coortesies, 
Havme  made  one  another  fh«,  we  juxfuonsiied : 
Andj  u  pm,  viah  us  joy,  join  with  us  in       "^ 
A'  dance  at  our  wedduig. 
'  Grae.  Agreed  ;  for  I  have  thought  of 


V 


A  moat  trhnii]^iant  one,  which  afaaU  espreaa 
We  are  lords,  and  these  omr  slavea. 

Poiiph.  But  we  ahall  want 
A  woman. 

Grae,  No,  here'a  Jane-oC-aes  afaiiB  tenei 
Carry  your  body  «wimning^-.W]Mre'8  the 

PoGpL,  I  have  placed  it  in  yon  window. 

Grae,  Begin  then  aprighUy.  ^ 

ftOndOiema 


' 


Enter  MiSPMo  behind. 

PoRph.  WeU  done  on  all  sides  1 1  have  prepartd    ' 
Let's  dUink  and  cool  ua.  [a  banqoet ; 

Grae.  A  good  motion. 

Cimb.  Wait  here; 
You  have  been  tired  with  fieasting,  learn  to  &st 
now. 

Grae.  I'll  have  an  apple  for  jack,  and  may  be 

May  fall  to  your  share.  [some  soaps 

lEjreunt  Oeac  Zant.  Cms.  BtKjm.  and  OLvmr. 

Corit.  Whom  can  we  accuse 
But  ourselves,  for  what  we  suffer  ?  JTbott  art  just. 
Thou  all-creating  Power !  and  m 
InaUacts  me  nowy  that  Yesterday  acl 
l^deity  bejond^myTust^andjiritfCi 


T*- 


Thiere  is  a  oeaven  above  us,  that  looks  down 

Wi^TlnF  ejres  ^fjllfftffTi  IHIfflf  *^'*  It  BlCllr' 
Those  blessings  freely  given,  in  the  aceompt 
Of  their  poor  merits :  else  it  could  not  be. 
Now  miserable  I,  to  pleaae  whoae  palate 
The  elementa  were  ransadc'd,  yet  oomplain'd 
Of  nature,  as  not  liberal  enough 
In  her  provision  of  rarities 
To  sooth  my  taste,  and  pamper  my  provd  ffesh. 
Should  wish  in  vain  for  bread. 

Clean.  Yes,  I  do  wish  too, 
For  what  I  fed  my  dogs  with. 

Cortf.  I,  that  forgot 
I  waa  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  thooghl  theslk 
Spun  by  the  diligent  worm  out  of  their  entrails. 
Too  coarse  to  clothe  me,  and  the  softest  down 
Too  hard  to  sleep  on ;  that  disdain'd  to  look 
On  virtue  being  in  rags,  that  stopped  my  nose 
At  those  who  &d  not  use  adulterate  arts 
To  better  nature ;  that  from  those  that  served  me 
Expected  adoration,  am  made  justly 
The  scorn  of  my  own  bondwoman. 

AmoI,  1  am  pnnish'd, 
For  seeking  to  cuckold  mine  own  natand  h&er  i 
Had  I  been  gelded  then,  or  used  myself 
/Likek  man,  I  had  not  been  transfbnn*d,  andfonsd 
T^o  jHay  an  overgrown  ape. 

Clean,  I  know  I  cannot 
Last  long,  that'a  all  my  comfort.    Come,  1  foigivs 
'Tis  in  vain  to  be  angry ;  let  ua.  thewfore,    [both : 
Lament  together  like  frienda. 

Mar.  What  a  tme  mirror 
Were  this  sad  spectacle  for  secure  greataeas ! 
Here  they,  that  never  aee  themsdves,  but  m 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  bdiold 
The  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
Their  trust  in  human  finiilty.    Happy  are  diow. 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  change,  are  still  prepared,  and  ann'd 
For  either  fortune :  a  rare  principle, 
And  with  much  labour  leam'd  in  wisdom's  school ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions^  shew 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  then  with 
A  fore*right  gale  of  liboty,  era  they  reach 
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The  port  they  long  to  touch  at ;  ao  tfaeie  wratchefl, 
Svoilen  with  the  nlie  opinion  of  their  worth, 
Aad  proud  of  Ucnttoga  left  them,  not  acquired ; 
Tbit  did  behere  they  conld  with  giant  arms 
Fithom  the  earth,  and  were  above  their  fates, 
THow  boRDw'd  heip«»  that  did  rapport  them,  yan- 

ish'd, 
Fall  of  tbemaelTes,  and  by  unmanly  raffering, 
BfCraj  thrir  proper  weakness,  and  make  known 
TWir  boistod  greatness  was  lent,  not  their  own. 

Ciina.  O  for  some  meat !  they  sit  long. 

C&ni»  We  fbfgotf 
Whes  we  drew  oat  intemperate  feasts  till  midnight ; 
Tlctr  hoBger  was  not  thought  on,  nor  their  watch- 

Nor  did  we  bold  onnehres  serred  to  the  height, 
bo(  vfaea  we  did  eanct  and  force  their  duties 
&«jQDd  their  strength  and  power. 

JtoL  We  pa  J  for't  now: 
I  aom  could  be  content  to  have  my  head 
Broke  with  a  rib  of  beef,  or  for  a  coffin, 
B<  baned  in  the  dripping-pan. 

Itt-aoer  hjummf*  Cmaaio,  Oaircuio,  ZAjrrarA,  and 
Oltkvia,  drunk  and  quamUing. 

Cimb.  Do  not  hold  me : 
Nvt  kiis  ^  bride  ! 

P^apk,  No,  sir. 

Cm6»  She's  common  good, 
Sni  n  we'll  use  her. 

Grae,  We^  haTc  nothing  private. 

Jfar.  [emmmg  f&rwmrd.}  Hold  I 

Z«M,  Here's  Marullo. 

Oijfmp,  He's  yoor  chief. 

Cim6.  We  are  eaoals ; 
1  vill  kaow  no  obedience. 

Gfoe,  Nor  superior — 
Kijr,  if  yo«  are  Uon  drunk,  I  will  make  one ; 
For  1%ktly  ever  he  that  parts  the  fray, 
Got*  mny  with  the  blows. 

Jfar.  Art  thlTB  *****^  *'^  ^ 


P»6ph.  I  obey,  air. 

Mar.  Qoanel  among  yourselves  1 

Cmh,  Yei,  in  our  irine,  sir. 
And  for  oar  wendkBS. 

Gne,  How  oottld  we  be  lords  else  ? 

Jfof.  Take   heed ;    I've   news  will  cool  this 
best,  and  make  you 
HoDcnbeririMt  you  were. 

Ci»6.  Howl 

Mm.  Seod  off  these, 
iid  tbn  ru  taryoa. 

Olfmp,  TUa  is  tynany, 
No*  lbs  offends  not. 

2«ii/.  'Tie  for  eiereise, 
Aad  to  help  digestion.  What  is  she  good  for  else  ? 
T»  sw  it  was  Iwr  language. 

Mm.  Lead  l«r  off. 
Aod  tike  heed,  madm  minx,  the  wheel  may  turn. 
Oo  to  your  meat,  and  rest ;  and  from  this  hour 
ftiinmhsi,  Im  fcliil  Is  a  lord  to-day, 
Mif  be  a  slave  to-^OTT«yg J  ""^ 

tlteti,  ISoMTmorality ! 

iEnmnt  CLamr.  Aaor.  Zajtv.  Oi.vmp.  and  Cons. 

^(•^  But  what  would  you  impart  ? 

Mm.  What  must  Invite  you 
T«  itHd  upon  your  guard,  and  leave  your  feasting ; 
CVr  bst  tiB^nie  what  it  is  to  be 
J^  aiiMnblc^  and  rest  assured  you  are  so. 
Osr  nancn  tn  victorious. 


CZAimnA  iteatt  Oombca. 


Aa.  How! 

Mar.  Within 
A  day's  march  of  the  city,  flesh'd  with  spoil. 
And  proud  of  conquest ;  the  armado  sunk, 
The  Carthaynian  admpral,  hand  to  hand, 
Slain  by  Lieosthenes.  ^     "      " 
^t^fnb,  I  ffiCl'ffie  wBip 
Upon  my  back  already. 

Grae.  Every  man 
Seek  a  convenient  tree,  and  hang  himself. 

Poliph.  Better  die  once,  than  live  an  age  to 
New  tortures  every  hour.  [suffer 

Cimb,  Say,  we  submit, 
And  yield  us  to  their  mercy  ?— 

Mar.  Can  you  flatter 
Yourselves  with  such  false  hopes  ?    Or  dare  you 

think 
That  your  imperious  lords,  that  never  fail'd 
To  punish  with  severity  petty  slips 
In  your  neglect  of  labour,  may  be  won 
To  pardon  those  licentious  outrages 
Which  noble  enemies  forbear  to  practise 
Upon  the  conqner'd  ?    What  have  you  omitted. 
That  may  call  on  their  just  revenge  with  horror, 
And  stottied  cruelty  ?  we  have  gone  too  far 
To  think  now  of  retiring ;  in  our  courage. 
And  daring,  liesonr  safety :  ^iT^ou  'dT(^"BUl'  - 
Ste^fes  m  your^aEject'mTirJgrfts  *n  your  fortunes, 
SlBceTooiers  tbe^or9£^^£UfiCJSI9Kne 
iJti  nAKMTJrpX'^'tf?  t^p^''  keenjuKp^ds,  aftd^selL 

Our  uvea  with  *[\\^  yp/>«f"4i^pQ«fapya^  than  tn  tnial: 

In  a  t'orestiurd  remJMipn,  or  yield  up 
Our  bodies  to  t£e  famace  oftheir  fuxv, 
Tlif  lixs  lUSULBd  WlUr  revenge* ■> 

TTraKToirTed  us  on. 

Cimb.  And  'tis  but  justice  you  should  bring  us 

Grae.  And  we  expect  it  [oiL 

JIf  or.  Hear  then,  and  obey  me ; 
And  I  will  either  save  you,  or  fiidl  with  you. 
Man  the  wallsjtmngly,  snd  miilf p  j^  \^^  r^«^  - 
ik>ldly  dCAy^eir  entrance,  and  rip  up 
Your  grievances,  and  what  oompeU'd  you  to 
This  desperate  course :  if  they  disdain  to  hear 
Of -composition,  we  have  in  our  powers 
Their  aged  fathers,  children,  and  their  wives. 
Who,  to  preserve  themselves,  must  willingly 


Make  intercession  for  us. 
To  talk 


'3^  not  time  now 


,  but  do  :  ajjiorious  end.  or  freedom 
Is  nowproposed  us i  stand  resolve3Tor  eilE 
AnHjIike  good  fellows^  Uve  or  die  together 


SCENE  IV. — The  Country  near  Syracuse. 
The  Camp  qfTiMOLBON. 

EnUr  LKOBmsMBS  and  TntAabaAs. 

Timag.  I  am  so  far  from  envy,  I  am  proud 
You  have  outatripp'd  me  in  the  race  of  honour. 
O  'twas  a  glorious  day,  and  bravely  won ! 
Your  bold  performance  gave  such  lustre  to 
Timoleon's  wise  directions,  as  the  army 
Rests  doubtful,  to  whom  they  stand  most  engaged 
For  their  so  great  success. 

Least.  The  gods  first  honour'd. 
The  glory  be  the  general's ;  'tis  far  from  me 
To  be  his  rival. 

Timag.  You  abuse  your  fortune, 
To  entertain  her  choice  and  gracious  favours 
With  a  contracted  brow ;  plumed  Victory 
Is  truly  painted  with  a  cheerful  look, 


'^^  -fi  <>\^'^ 


88 


THE  BONDMAN. 


Jk€fT   IT, 


EquaUy  dictant  from  proud  i 
And  base  dejection. 

LectL  Of  Timagons, 
You  onlf  are  acquainted  witli  Hie  cause 
That  loads  mj  sad  heart  with  a  hill  of  lead  ; 
Whose   ponderous  weight,    neither  my  new-got 
Assisted  by  the  general  applause  [honour, 

The  soldier  crowns  it  with,  nor  all  war's  glories. 
Can  lessen  or  remore :  andj^wonld  yon  plcMCt 
With  fit  consideration,  to  remfialMC 

Wilh  my  rash  doubts ;  and  '"hnf  f  fl[r**TP"ll  PfiB'^'*** 

She  did  impose  upou  Iier  tender  sweetoest. 

To  pluck  away  the  vulture,  ic^alousy^ 

ITiat  fed  upon  my  liver ;  jou  cannot  blame  me, 

But  call  it  a  fit  justice  on  myself, 

Though  1  resolve  to  be  a  stranger  to 

The  tibooght  of  mirth  or  pleasure. 

Timoff.  You  have  redeem'd 
The  forfeit  of  your  &ult  with  such  a  nnsom 
Of  honourable  action,  as  my  sister 
Must  of  necessity  confess  her  sufferiags, 
Weigh'd  down  by  your  fiur  merits ;  and,  when  she 

views  yon, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  carried  through 
The  streets  of  Syracusa,  the  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  you,  and  the  senators     . 
Contending  who  snail  heap  most  honours  on  you ; 
The  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlands,  led  before  you, 
Appointed  for  the  sacrifice ;  and  the  altars 
Smoaking  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods : 
The  soldiers  chanting  loud  hymns  to  your  praise, 
The  windows  fiU'd  with  matrons  and  with  virgins, 
Throwing  upon  your  head,  as  you  pass  by. 
The  choicest  flowers,  and  silentiy  invoking 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  vows, 
To  be  thought  worthy  of  you ;  can  Cleora 
(Though,  in  the  glass  of  self-love,  she  behold 
Her  bat  deserts)  but  with  all  joy  acknowledge. 


What  she  endured  was  but  a  noble 
Youmadeof  her  Bflection?  and  her  anger. 
Rising  firom  your  too  amorans  cares,  soon  dreneb'd 
In  Lethe,  and  forgotten. 

LeotL  If  those  glories 
You  so  set  forth  were  mine,  they  might  plead  for 
But  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  the  least  honour      [me ; 
Which  you,  witii  foul  injustice,  ravish  tntn  her. 
Her  beauty  in  me  wrought  a  miraele, 
Taught  me  to  aim  at  things  beyond  my  power. 
Which  her  perfections  purchased,  and  gave  to  me 
From  her  free  bounties ;  she  inspired  me  vith 
That  valour  which  I  dare  not  call  mine  own  ; 
And,  firom  the  fair  reflection  of  her  mind. 
My  soul  received  the  sparkling  beams  of  coni^ga. 
She,  finom  the  magasine  of  her  proper  goodaesBt 
Stock'd  me  with  virtuous  purposes ;  sent  nse  forth 
To  trade  for  honour ;  ud,  she  being  the  owner 
Qf  the  byrk  pf  my  ■dvftnfairM,  I,mnst  jfic^  tec  . 
A  just  account  of  all,  as  fits  a  factor. 
And,  hUWsdever  oCKBnrthtBC  me  hkppy. 
And  cry  aloud,  I  have  made  a  prospenNin  voyage ; 
One  frown  of  her  dislike  at  my  return. 
Which,  as  a  punishment  for  my  Cult,  I  look  lor. 
Strikes  dead  all  comfort. 

Timoff.  Tush!  tiiese  fears  are  needless  ; 
She  cannot,  must  not,  shaU  not,  be  so  cnidL 
A  firee  confession  of  a  &ult  wins  pardon. 
But,  being  seconded  by  desert,  commands  it. 
The  general  is  your  own,  and,  sure,  my  &ther 
Repents  his  harshness ;  for  myaelf,  I  am 
Ever  your  creature.-^One  day  shall  be  happy 
In  your  triumph,  and  your  maxriage. 

LeotU  May  it  prove  so, 
With  her  consent  and  pardon. 

Timag,  Ever  touching 
On  that  harsh  string  I    She  is  your  own,  and  you 
Without  distnriwnoe  seise  on  what's  your  doe. 


I 
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SCENE  I.— Stbacuss.    A  Roam  tn  Ancnr- 
DAMUs's  House. 

Enter  Maritu4>  and  TiMAKDaA. 

Mar.  She  has  her  health,  then  ? 

Timand,  Yes,  sir ;  and  as  often 
As  I  speak  of  you,  lends  attentive  ear 
To  all  that  I  deliver ;  nor  seems  tir^^ 
Though  I  dweU.  jfloi^jBnS&ir^Blibip'A  of  ^ 
YdQT  SQffSHhgs  for  her,  heaping  praise  on  praise 
OS'fbMf  uouqimird  temperance,  and  command 
You  hold  o'er  your  affections. 

Mar,  To  my  wish : 
Have  you  acquainted  her  with  the  defeature 
Of  the  Carthaginians,  and  with  what  honours 
Leosthenes  comes  crown'd  home  with  ? 

Timand.  With  all  care. 

Mar.  And  how  does  she  receive  it  ? 

Timand.  As  I  guess. 
With  A  seeming  kind  of  joy ;  but  yet  appears  not 
Transported,  or  proud  of  his  happy  fortune. 
But  when  I  teU  her  of  the  certain  ruin 
You  must  encounter  with  at  their  arrival 
In  Syracusa,  and  that  death,  with  torments. 
Must  fall  upon  you,  which  you  yet  repent  not. 


Preserved  in_tiie  white  robe_9(jiineeMMei^ 
TTiougfilBhe  wereliryoiir'power ;  and,  st^  sporrM 
By  insolent  lust,  you  rather  chose  to  snfler       £oo 
The  fruit  untasted,  for  whose  glad  possession 
You  have  call'd  on  the  fury  of  your  lord. 
Than  that  she  should  be  grieved,  or  tainted  in 
Her  reputation— i 

Mar.  Doth  it  work  compunction  ? 
Pities  she  my  misfortune  ? 

Timand,  She  expressed  . 
An  signs  of  sorrow  which,  her  tow  observed. 
Could  witness  a  grieved  heart.  At  Ae  first  hear- 

She  Um  upon  her  face,  rent  her  ^ir  h§i^ 
Her  hands  held  up. to  neaven,  and  v^3  tHJ^ 
In  which  she  sflenQy  seem'd  to  complain 
Of  heaven's  injustice. 

Mar.  'Tis enough:  wait canAilly, 
And,  on  all  watch'd  occasions,  continme 
Speech  and  discourse  of  me :  '^^.JiBe 

her. 
Tinumtt:  VH  not  be  wanting,  but  stiD  strive  to 

serve  yon.  [SmH. 


Vot<(  *..^v  -\ 
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3i€t,  ndw,  IHiE^nixtnif  tlie  imwi  ? 
P^piL  Tlie  ooBqaeriiig  inny 


no 


Uoiw  brook  tiie  slaTef  fhe  object  ? 
piMpk.  Cheerfbllj  yet;    they    do   refuse 

libour,  . 

And  mm  to  eeoff  at  tuagfir ;  'tis  your  presence 
Thil  AQst  eSnBnirtheBi:  witii  a  full  consent 
Yoc  are  cboeeo  to  relate  the  tyranny 
(^  oor  pfftmd  masten ;  and  wh^t  y99.  mhgcnbe  to^^ 
Tbry  gbdly  wili  allow  ofTbr  Kold  out  j^^ 

jf«r.  ru  iDskuidy  asBODg  tliem. 
ir«e  prove  ooastaat  to  onrMlves,  good  fortune 
Win  sett  I  hope,  fonake  ns. 

PtMfk,  T»  oar  best  refiBge.  CSMimf . 


SCENB  ll^^Be/on  the  WalU  ^f  Sybacusk, 


.  AacBjiiAMTO,  DimuiB,  LaaarBuriB, 
TwAaoaAS,  and  BoUUen. 

rMst  llniB  Itf  we  sre  retora'd  Tictorioas ; 
cnwn  d 
Tith  areslht  tnmnphant,  (ftmine,  blood,  and 

death, 
Btnbh'd  yonr  peaoeftil  conllnes,)  and  bring  home 
^ecsiity  sad  neaee.    lis  therefore  fit 
Thtf  foch  as  boldly  stood  the  shock  of  war. 
And  vith  the  dear  expense  of  sweat  and  blood 
Hire  pvthaaed  honoor,  shoold  with  pleasure  reap 
The  harrest  of  their  toil :  and  we  stand  bound, 
Oflt  «r  the  first  fife  of  the  best  desenrers, 
(IW^  sQ  mast  be  oonsider'd  to  thdr  merits,) 
To  think  of  yon,  Leoathenes,  that  stand. 
And  worthily,  most  de^^  our  esteem, 
y<*  ywir  bereic  Taloor.    v/ 
Arekid.  ^WfiTgAltQg 
Tbe  hboor  of  so  vGf^m  and  ages, 
TUivefi-bult  dty,  not  long  since  dengn'd 
To  ipo3  sad  rapine,  by  the  fiiTOur  of 
T^  pds,  sad  yon,  their  ministers,  preserved, 
1  caanot,  ia  my  hdght  of  joy,  but  ofEer 
l^ae  tens  for  a  glad  sacrifice. 

OipL  Sleep  the  citizens  ? 
Or  m  dwy  orerwhelm'd  with  I9ie  ezoesi 
or  coodbrt  that  flows  to  them? 

^'wt  WereoeiTe 
Anlentsalertainment. 

I^^Mted  diat  the  riigins  and  the  matrons, 
J^  old  m«B  striring  with  their  age,  the  priesta, 
^*|7nK  the  images  of  their  gods  before  them, 
^•aqU  hart  act  ua  with  procession. — Ha!   the 

gstes 
Aftdurtsgainstns! 

Anhid.  And,  upon  the  walls, 
Aftt'd  BMU  seem  to  defy  as ! 


GnAcono,  ami  «acr  fiUw. 
.^^  lAoaldknow 
*«  fccBS :  they  are  our  aUvea. 
^*^<  The  m jstery,  raacals  I 
1|P«  the  porta,  aad  play  not  with  an  anger 
1  mt  wiU  eoDsame  yoa. 

^i^TWs  is  abo^e  wonder. 

^^nM.  QBC^jjpicBLJt^dagunstnsl 


We  were  in  man'a  remembraaoe. 

turn  d 
Lords  of  the  town,  or  so— nay,  be  not  angry : 
Perhaps,  upon  good  terms,  giring  security 
You  will  be  quiet  men,  we  may  dUow  you 
Some  lodgings  in  our  garrets  or  onthonaes : 
Your  great  looks  canndT^jy  IL  ^ 

CtfM^.  The  truth  ia. 
We've  been  bold  with  yonr  wrvea,  toy'd  with  yonr 

Leoii.  O  my  prophetic  aoul !       [danghttia 

Grae.  Rifled  your  chests. 
Been  busywtCE!your  wardrobea. 

Titmoff.  Can  we  endure  thia  ? 

Leoit,  OmyCkoia! 

Gro0.  A  Mtge  for  the  gmtleman ; 
He'll  die  o'  fiepip  else. 

Tiatag,  Soom'dtoo!  are  yoa  tam'd  atone  ? 
Hold^ariey  witii  our  bondmen !  fiiroe 
ThenTvOUilk, 


TimoL  Holdr^on 
And  if,  like  men,  yon  have 
Tliat  feada  you  to  thia  desperate 
In  your  destruction.  , 

Grae.  That,  as  pleaae  the  Fstea ; 
But  we  voochsafe- 


Timag.  Hell  and  lariea  1 

Arehid,  Bay'd 

Ctmb.  ~~ 

PoRpfu  We  are 

Cimb.  And 

Mar,  Briefly  thna,  then, 
Sinoe  I  must  apeak  for  aUr-Toar  tyianay 
DiCTpsfriyi-finr  obedience.     Happythosei 
When  lords  were  styled  ^then  of  famiBfa, 
And  not  imperious  masters  1  when  they  awnber'd 
Their  servants  almost  eqaalwith  their  sons, 
Or  one  degree  beneath  tiiem !  when  their  hboan 
Were  dionsh'd  and  rewarded,  spA**^  BBBIBI 
Se^^th^rsoAarings;  whendiey 
tnttf  flfiCdmr  tfieirinUs,  beyond  the  power 
And  strength  of  their  performance!   all  tUnaa 
With  sudi  decorum,  aa  wise  lawaiaken,    [order'd 
From  each  weu-govem  d  private  house  derived 
The  perfect  mo&l  of  a  commonwealth. 
Humanity  then  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  men. 
And  thankfol  mastera  caicftilly  provided 
For  creatorea  wanting  reaaon.    The  nobfe  hone. 
That,  in  his  fiery  youth,  from  his  wide  noatrib 
Neigh'd  counge  to  his  rider,  and  brake  thm^ch 
Grovea  of  opposed  pikea,  beoiiag  faia  kad 
Safe  to  triumi^iaat  victory ;  old.or  wgandsdy 
Was  jset  atjiberty,  and  fineed  nvwi'  scrrice. 
The  AtSeman  mules,  that  from  the 
Marble,  hew'd  for  the  templea  of  the 
The  great  work  ended,  were  disnuas'd,  and  fed 
At  thie  public  cost ;  nay,  fefthlal  dogs  have  foand 
Their_8epulch]39 ;  bat  man,  to  aiaa  mar 
ApjwintarlSb  end  to  the  saJferings  of  his 
Sinoe  pride  stepp'djp  and  riot,  and  o*< 
This  Koodlytngy  ofeoncord,  f rafhiag 
To  glory  in  {fieaEuseBPIadi  aa  are 
Brought  under  tiieir  cooamaad ;  ^tho,  grawm  aa- 

nseftil. 
Are  leaa  esteem'd  than 


Practised  on  as  with 
To  shake  oar  heavy 
Of  these  just 

Well  right 
What  we  are  now 


90 


TH£  BONDMAN. 


A<rr  IT, 


.  V 


-     c* 


Chite.  And  not  leave 
One  house  nnfired. 

Cknb.  QEJhnwt  micat  of  tiuMe 


re  fall  akme ; 
Yon  shall  buy  us  dearly. 

Timag.  O  the  gods ! 
Unheard-of  insolence ! 

Timol.  What  are  your  demands  ? 

Mar.  y[tiin-  '  rir^"  ^-"i  '"  nil  nffrnrr 

ComiaJitt£ain your  absence.     Liber^ 
Th  all  such  as'desire  to  make  retuiii 
Ihto  their 'emmtrfes ;  and;  to  thos^that  stay, 
Acomp6t6ZtCC^IUll]t  A'eeljf  rilottlsl 
*&  each  man'B  proper  use,  no  lont'^dpgiowledged : 
Lastly,  with  your  consent^to^ct^Q^jK  ^m  wives 
OuL'uf  ^uui  ramffliOs.  ^ 
•     Ttmag.  hei  the  city  ank  first 

Leott,  And  ruin  seize  on  all,  ere  we  lubfcribe 
To  such  conditions. 

Arehid,  Carthage,  though  Tictorioui, 
Could  not  have  forced  more  from  us. 

Least,  Scale  the  walls ; 
Capitulate  after. 

Timol.  He  that  wins  the  top  first 
Shall  wear  a  mural  wreath.  ISxtunt. 

Mar.  Each  to  hu  place.       IFloHrish  and  alarwu. 

Or  death  or  victory !    Chaige  Uiem  home,  and  fear 

not.  •  IBxemUiSLAKauJoaHdBiAym. 

Bit-enter  TmoLaosf ,  Abcbidamus,  and  Senators. 

Ttmol.  We  wrong  ourselves,  and  we  are  justly 
punish'd, 
To  deal  with  bondmen,  as  if  we  enconntBr'd 
An  equal  enemy. 

Archid.  They  fight  like  devils ; 
And  run  upon  our  swords,  as  if  their  breasts 
Were  proof  beyond  their  armour. 

Re-tnUr  LBOSTHBras  and  Twaookas. 

T*imag.  Make  a  firm  stand. 
The  slaves,  not  satisfied  they  have  bea^iu  off. 
Prepare  to  sally  forth. 

Timol.  They  are  wild  beasts. 
And  to  be  tamed  by  policy.     Each  man  take 
A  tough  whip  in  his  hand,  such  as  you  used 
To  punish  them  with,  as  masters :  in  your  looks 
Carry  severity  and  awe ;  'twill  fright  them 
More  than  your  weapons.     Savage  lions  fly  from 
The  sight  of  fire ;  and  these,  that  have  forgot 
That  duty  you  ne^er  taught  them  with  your  swords, 
When,  unexpected,  they  behold  those  terrors 
Advanced  aloft,  that  they  were  made  to  shake  at, 
'Twill  force  them  to  remember  what  they  are. 
And  stoop  to  due  obedience. 

Arehid,  Here  they  come. 

Enter,  frum  Vae  dtp,  CimbiuOi  GaAocnu),  and  oOur  Slaves. 

Cimb.  Leave  not  a  man  alive ;  a  wound's  but  a 
To  what  we  suffered  being  slaves.  [flea-biting, 

Grae.  O,  my  heart ! 
Cimbrio,  what  do  we  see  ?  the  whip !  our  masters ! 

Timag.  Dare  you  rebel,  slaves ! 

[The  SenatofB  ehake  their  whipe^  ike  Slaves  throw  awaf 
their  weapone,  and  run  ^. 

Cimb.  Mercy!  nfercyf  where 
Shall  we  hide  us  from  their  fury  ? 

Grae.  Fly,  they  foUow. 
O,  we  shall  be  tormented ! 

TimoL  Enter  with  them. 
But  yet  forbear  to  kill  them :  still  remember 


They  are  part  of  yxmr  wealth  8  and  being 
There  is  no  danger. 

Arehid.  Let  us  first  deliver 
Such^as  they  have  in  fetters,  ai^d  at  leisoie 
determine  of  their  puni^men^        "** 

"Least.  Tnead,  to  you 
I  leave  the  disposition  of  what's  mine : 
I  cannot  think  I  am  safe  without  your  sister. 
She  is  only  worth  my  thought ;  and,  till  I 
What  she  has  suffered,  I  an^n  the  rack. 
And  Furies  my  tormentors. 


U 


SCENE  III-^TRACusB.    A  Roam  in  AftCBt- 
DAMUs's  House. 

EnUr  Mabullo  and  TniAimaA. 

Mar.  I  know  I  am  pursued ;  nor  would  I  fly, 
Although  the  ports  were  open,  and  a  convoy 
Ready  to  bripg  me  off:  ^^hkbaseness  of 


,r>  11151 


These  villains,  frow  the  pnoe 

Of  horror  anA  despair :  had  tiiey  stood  firm, 
I^'dUiU  ntl^li  liought  Cleora's  frne  consent 
With  the  safety  of  her  father's  life,  and  brother's : 
And  forced  Leosthenes  to  quit  his  daim. 
And  kneel  a  suitor  for  me. 

Timand,  You  must  not  think 
What  might  have  been,  but  what  most  now  be 

practised, 
And  suddenly  resolve. 

Mar.  All  my  poor  Ibrtnnes 
Are  at  the  stake,  and  I  most  run  the  haianL 
Unseen,  convey  me  to  Cleora's  ehambor ; 
For  in  her  sight,  if  it  were  possible, 
I  would  be  apprehended :  do  not  enquire 
The  resson  why,  but  help  me.        [.Knoeking^eiikim. 

Timand.  Make  haste, — one  knocks. 

££cJllUBCUii. 

Jove  turn  all  to  the  best ! 

BfUer  LBoenums. 

Tou  are  welcome,  rir. 

Least.  Thou  giv'st  it  in  a  heavy  tone. 

Timand.  Alas!  sir. 
We  have  so  long  fed  on  the  bread  of  sorrow, 
Drinking  the  bitter  water  of  afllictions, 
Made  loathsome  too  by  our  continued  fean. 
Comfort's  a  stranger  to  us. 

Least.  Fears  1  your  sufferings  :— - 
For  which  I  am  so  overgone  vrith  grief^ 
I  dare  not  ask,  without  compassionate  tear*. 
The  villain's  name  that  robb  d  diee  of  thy  honour : 
For  being  train'd  up  in  chastity's  cold  sdiool. 
And  taught  by  such  a  mistress  as  Cleora, 
'Twere  impious  in  me  to  think  Timandra 
Fell  wilh  het'  own  consent. 

Timand.  How  mean  you,  fell,  sir? 
I  understand  yon  not. 

t»eost.  I  would  thou  did'st  not, 
Or  that  I  could  not  read  iqxm  thy  iboe. 
In  blnshing^characJpE^^^the  story  of 
nibldinousrape  :  confess  it,  lor  you  stiiid  not 
Accountable  for  a  sin,  against  whose  strength 
Your  o'ermatch'd  innocence  ooold  make  no  mist- 
Under  which  odds,  I  know,  Cleora  fUl  too,  [anoe ; 
Heaven's  help  in  vain  invoked ;  the  amaaed  saa 
Rlding'Cis  face  behmd  a  maslc  of  doods. 
Nor  daring  to  look  oo  it  1  In  her  suiferings 
All  sorrow's  oomprehended :  what  Tiraaodln, 
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Or 
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I 


1 


« km  endttral,  her  loss  oooader'd, 
not  Co  lie  luunedi 

Piray  yon,  do  not  bring,  ur, 
^ru  of  your  jealous  fean, 
ht  tUL 


Tkit  I  had  Jkith  cnoigh  bnt  to  believe  thee ! 


Oniftwaiiiiigi,  ill  dUB  Ufts,  aiirotirer 

Coaid  mvh  her'ckiidren  crown'd  with — ^but  I  must 
Ovdit  impoaribilitics ;  yet  I  atrive  [not 

To  find  oot  that  whoae  knowledge  is  a  corse, 
Aad  igaorMoe  a  blessing.    Come,  discover 
Wbit  kind  of  look  he  had  that  forced  thy  lady, 
iTby  nviaher  I  will  enquire  at  leisure,) 
TWt  when,  hereafter,  I  behold  a  stranger 
Bttt  near  Um  in  aapdct,  I  may  conclude, 
11os|h  men  and    angels   should  proclaim  him 
He  u  s  hdUbred  Yillain.  [honest, 

TwndL  Ton  are  unworthy 
To  kaoir  the  is  preserved,  preserved  untainted : 
tow,  bai  iU  beatow'd«  hath  only  made 
A  rspe  apon  her  comforts  in  your  absence. 
Cone  forth,  dear  madam.  llMdt  in  Cuora. 

LmL  Ha  1  IKneOs, 

rmauL  Nay,  sbe  deserves 
TW  beading  of  yoor  heart ;  that,  to  content  you, 
Has  kept  a  vow,  the  breach  of  which  a  Vestal, 
7W^  the  infringing  it  had  call'd  upon  her 
A  fiiruif  foneral,  must  of  force  have  shrunk  at. 
No  dai^  could  compel  her  to  dispense  with 
Hrt  craei  pcnanee,  diojyghJiOtiufiLQltiue  arm'd 
To  leuK  pp^"  *^y »  ■■^"  "TW  ^'^^  ""^  aicc^Vf 
te|tt  &e  ledcwnM  her. 
"TMkL  M%bt  I  O  do'nbt  shew  me 
A  bcaa  of  ooinfort,  and  straight  take  it  from  me. 
Tk  Bcaas  by  which  she  vras  freed?   speak,  O 

apeak  quickly ; 
Ead  minate  of  delay^  an  age  of  torment ; 
0  ipeak,  T&mandra. 

TumnA  Fkee  her  from  her  oath ; 
Hmdf  can  best  deliver  iC 

Umi.  O  blest  office !  lUmMnds  kar  <ye#. 

Xro  did  jallcy'^alave'gliake  off  his  chaina, 
Or  leekM  on  Lis  redemption  from  tbe  oarT^ 

^* pg  A'deiigTit,  aa'now 

j^-jfow  1  bel61d 
ror,  swce  these  fairest  stars, 
of  your  determinate  will,      « 
l^cKfd  their  inflaeiioe  to  my  optic  sense, 
Hr  tpladoBr  of  the  sun  appear'd  to  me 
B«a»  logie  little  glimpse  of  his  bright  beams 
C^wvsf'd  into  a  dungeon,  to  remember 
TW  dirk  inhabitants  there,  how  much  they  wanted. 
^^  time  hmg'Shut  lipsy  and  ptAc  mine  ears 
^  ok  anaic  more  harmonious^^Ahe  spheres 
)«id  is  their  heavenly  motionsTand  if  ever 
A  trst  fabmiasion  for  a  crime  acknowledged, 
Kay  fad  t  gradoos  hearing,  teach  your  tongue, 
u  <fe  first  sweet  articulate  sounds  it  utters, 
"f*  mgt  ny  iriih*d-for  pardon. 
CU$,  1  fefgife  you, 

*''^'  Haw  gmdity  I  receive  this!  Stay,  best 
^  bt  nie  by  decrees  ascend  the  height       [huly, 
^^oua  hsppiacBa  1  all  at  once  delHer'd, 
^  *smni  of  my  ioys  will  overwhelm  me : — 
^*  BOW  a  Hittle  more ;  and  pray  excuse  me, 
lUikeauantoB  epiene,  I  desire 
The  plaMast  tasle  these  cstea  of  comfort  yidd  me, 


lUd 


Should  not  too  soon  be  swallowed.   Have  you  not. 
By  your  unspotted  truth  I  do  conjure  you 
To  answer  tnily,  suffer'd  in  your  honour. 
By  force,  I  mesn,  for  in  your  will  I  free  you, 
Since  I  left  Syracusa  ? 

Cleo,  1  restore 
This  kiss,  so  help  me  goodness  1  which  I  borrowed. 
When  I  lest  saw  you. 

Leati.  Miracle  of  virtue ! 
One  pause  more,  1  beseech  you :  I  sm  like 
A  man  whose  yital  spirits  consumed  and  wasted 
With  a  long  and  tedious  fever,  unto  whom 
Too  much  of  a  strong  cordial,  at  once  taken. 
Brings  death,  and  not  restores  him.    Yet  I  csnnot 
Fix  here ;  but  muat  enquire  the  man  to.gfegm 
I  stand  in3eHte3Tbr  aoeneHtT 
Which  to  r^giute  at  full,  tlioughjn  this  hand 
I  grasp  "aft  sceptres  the  world^  empire  bowTto, 

IBB  ft  i&(>or  DahlfrapC.  If  AlUe  UlUl,  lady ! 

i  citate.  1 


IfCnrmeahleatS 


nr^agtypart  witH   ^-'— 
My  utmost  tortunes  to  himj  out  it  noi 
lu  timukftd  limy  BtUtrYTow  to'^serveTS 
tir  irpf  higher  rank,  erect  him  altarsf 
aSSLbb  a  god  adgjcfi  Jbisif  _  \ 


*Ct9K'  n  that  goodness. 
And  noble  temperance,  the  queen  of  virtues, 
Bp41u>g.£6beJJious  passions,  to  whose  sway, 
^uch  99  iiajp  cpn^ei^d  natJoii8_have  lived  alaves, 
T***^  BYfir  jriug  grfiSTir'^^*  to  1!y  Co  Tieaven, 
He,  that  presBrredmine  Eonoiur,  may  hope  boldly 
To  fill  a  seat  among  the  sods,  and  shake  off  "'"^ 
Our  frail  corruption i 

xroJTrTTJrwara. 

Cleo.  Or  if  ever 
The  Powers  above  did  mask  in  human  shapes. 
To  teach  morUdity,  not  by  cold  precepta 
Forgot  as  soon  as  told,  but  by  examples, 
To  imitate  their  pureness,  and  draw  near 
To  their  celestial  natures,  I  believe 
He's  more  than  man. 

Leoii.  You  do  describe  a  wonder. 

CUo.  Which  will  encrease,  when  you  shall  un- 
He  waa  a  lover.  [derstand 

Leott,  Not  yours,  lady  ? 

Cleo,  Yes;        « 
Loved  me,  LeoflthftPea;  oajji  more,  so  doted, 

fffie^r  affe^tiinP*^  Bnnmitiff  ffrn^s  Ap^W^Jj-^ 

Mav  without  wrong  he  styled  so,)  that  he  durst  not, 

f  ioolc*r 


w'ltn  MJImmo^est  9jP|bIp  of 


litta 


Sfms  better 
e  samtlie^sue 


made 


Ifffea 

The  objecT  o 

I  was  t 

^'tiSntt,  "A 'hire  tfiMpwT 

Cieo,  1  cannot  speak  it  to  the  worth :  all  praise 
I  can  bestow  upon  it  will  appear 
Envious  detraction.    Not  to  rack  ypn  further. 
Yet  make  the  miracle  roll,  ^Sugtif  uf  all  men. 
He  hated  you,  Leosthenes,  ss  his  rival. 
So  high  yet  he  prized  my  content,  that,  knowing 
You  were  a  man  I  favour'd,  he  disdain'd  not, 
Against  himself,  to  serve  you. 

Leost.  You  conceal  still 
The  owner  of  these  exceUendes. 

Cleo.  'TiAJAaallo, 
My  fatherTtKudflUXU 
"'iedit.'  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Cleo.  Why  do  you  laugh  ? 

Leoii,  Tj^  h'f  "^  tbff  IflhffariBg  Bfl^Quntain  of  your 
praise^ 
Delivered  STa  mOJiUJ^- 
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[ilri<l«. 


CUo,  The  man  deaeires  not 
This  scorn,  I  can  assure  yon. 

Lw9t.  Pn  TftB  Hf^ 
What  wy  ^'jg  dflty,  mr"*^^- 

'C'W.  Yes,  and  place  it 
As  high  in  my  esteem,  as  all  the  honomns 
Descended  from  your  ancestors,  or  the  glory, 
Which  yon  may  call  yoor  own,  got  in  this  action, 
In  which,  I  most  confess,  you  have  done  nohly ; 
And  I  ooold  add,  as  I  desired,  bat  that 
I  fear  'twould  make  you  proud. 

LeoMU  Why,  lady,  can  you 
Be  won  to  giTC  allowance,  that  your  dave 
Should  dare  to  love  you  ? 

CUo.  The  immortal  gods 
Accept  tHe  meanest  aIttir8*.lbat.mLXaiaGd 
Byjpure  deToHons  ;  and  sonjiigtio^w  prefer 
KKfySSSk  of  frankincense,  honey  or  milk,** 
Before  whole  hecatombs,  or  Sabsean  gums, 
Offer'd  in  ostentation. — ^Areyou ddc 
Of  your  old  dijigase  !  Ill  ITTyoul""'^ 
'TC^dirf.'Tou  seem  moved. 

Clso,  Zealous,  I  grant,  in  the  defence  of  virtue. 
Why,  good  Leosthenes,  though  I  endured 
A  penance  for  your  sake,  above  example ; 
I  have  not  so  far  sold  myself,  I  take  it, 
To  be  at  your  devotion,  but  I  may 
Cherish  desert  in  others,  where  I  find  it. 
How  would  you  tyrannize,  if  yon  stood  possess'd  of 
That  which  is  only  yours  in  expectation. 
That  now  prescribe  such  hard  conditions  to  me  ? 

Lwtt,  One  kiss,  and  I  am  silenced. 

CUo.  I  vouchsafe  it ; 
Yet,  I  must  tell  you  'tis  a  lavour  that 
Marullo,  when  I  was  his,  not  mine  own, 
Durst  not  presume  to  ask :  no ;  when  the  dty 
Bow'd  humbly  to  licentious  rapes  and  lust, 
And  when  I  was,  of  men  and  gods  forsaken, 
Delivered  to  his  power,  he  did  not  press  me 
To  grace  him  with  one  look  or  syllable. 
Or  urged  the  dispensation  of  an  oath 
Made  for  your  satisfiustion : — the  poor  wretch, 
Having  related  only  his  own  sufferings, 
And  kissM  my  hand,  which  I  could  not  deny  him, 
Defending  me  from  others,  never  since 
Solicited  my  lavours. 

Lewt,  Fnj  you  end : 
The  story  does  not  please  me. 

Cleo.  Well,  take  heed 
Of  doubts  and  fears ; — for  know,  Leosthenes, 
A^gCBatCX  ininry  cannot  be  offer'd 
To  innocent  chastitjj.  than  unjust  suspicion, 
llove  Marollo's  fairjnind*  nof  ll!9^p!^rgonT' 
,Let  that  secure  you.  ^  And  I  here  commiOnhyou, 
If  I  have  any  power  in  you,  to  stand 
Between  him  and  all  punishment,  and  oppose 

His  temperance  to  his  foUy ;  if  you  fail 

No  more ;  I  will  not  threaten.  lExU, 

Lfip^What  a  bridge 
0(^gla8«4  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Of  Ixrtain  ruin,  mine  own  weighty  fears      [helps. 
Cracking  what  should  suppofTme !   and  those 
Which  confidence  lends  to  others,  are  from  me 
Ravish'd  by  doubts,  and  wilful  jealousy.        lExiL 


SCENE  lY.-- Another  Room  in  Ae  tame. 
EiUgr  TocAOoaAS,  Chwon,  Asonm,  CkmiscA,  and  Olvmpia. 
Clean.  But  are  yon  sure  we  are  safe  ? 
Timoff,  You  need  not  fear ; 


They  are  all  under  guard. 

The  wounds  their  insolence  gmvejoo^ 

With  the  balm  of  your  revenge. 

J  tot.  And  shall  I  be 
The  thing  I  was  bom,  my  lord  ? 

Tmag.  The  same  wise  thing. 
'Slight,  what  a  beast  they  have   made  thee! 
Produced  the  like.  [Africk  netir 

Atot»  1  think  so : — nor  the  Ismd 
Where  apes  and  monkeys  grow,  like  cnhi  and 

walnuts. 
On  the  same  tree.    Not  all  the  catalogue 
Of  ooiguiers  or  wise  women  bound  togedier 
Could  have  so  soon  transform'd  me,  as  my  rsscsl 
Did  with  his  whip ;  for  not  in  ontside  only, 
But  in  my  own  belief,  I  thought  myself 
As  perfect  a  baboon 

Timag.  An  ass  thou  wert  ever. 

Aaot,  And  would  have  given  one  Iq^  with  all 
my  heart. 
For  good  security  to  have  been  a  man 
After  three  lives,  or  one  and  twenty  yean, 
Though  I  had  died  on  crutches. 

CUon.  Never  varlets 
So  triumphed  o'er  an  old  fat  man :  I  was  CuBtib'd. 

Timag,  Indeed  you  are  feUen  away. 

Aaot,  Three  years  of  feeding 
On  cdUie^ag^djeQv,  though  Ida  cooks 
Laruauhe  eats  with  marrow,  or  his  docton 
Pour  in  his  mouth  restorativeB  as  he  sle^s, 
Will  not  recover  him. 

Timag.  But  your  ladyship  looks 
Sad  on  die  matter,  as  if  you  had  miss'd 
Your  ten-crown  amber  pgiac^good  to  smooth 
The  cutis,  as  you  call  it*  and  prepare  yon 
Active,  and  high,  for  an  afternoon's  eneounter 
With  a  rough  gamester,  on  your  <x>nGh.    Fie  os^ ! 
You  are  grown  thrifty,  smell  like  other  woma; 
The  college  of  physicians  have  not  sat. 
As  they  were  used,  in  counsel,  how  to  fill 
The  crannies  in  your  cheeks,  or  raise  a  W^ 
With  mummy,  ceruses,  or  infents'  fat. 
To  keep  off  age  and  time. 

Corit.  Prav  you,  forbear; 
I  am  an  alter  d  womaiu 

Timag.  So  it  seems ;       v 
A  part  of  your  honour's  ruff  stands  out  of  ruk 
too.  "^ 

Corit.  No  matter,  I  have  other  thonghti* 

Timag.  O  strange  1 
Not  ten  days  since  it  would  have  vez*d  you  more 
Than  the  loss  of  your  good  name :  pity,  this  care 
For  your  proud  itch  came  no  sooner  1    Miny. 
Seems  to  bear  up  stilL  [Olynptt 

Olymp.  1  complain  not,  sir ; 
I  have  borne  my  fortune  patiently* 

Timag,  Thou  wert  ever 
An  exceUent  bearer ;  so  is  all  your  tribe. 
If  you  may  choose  your  carriage. 

BnUr  LaosTHsirn  attd  I>ti>Hn.iM  wUk  a  Gflvi 

Hownow,  ftieaJf 

Looks  our  Cleora  lovely  } 

Leoti.  In  my  thoughts,  rir. 

Timag.  But  why  this  guard  ? 

Diph,  It  is  Timoleon's  pleasure? 
The  slaves  have  been  examin*d,  and  oonfiea 
Their  riot  took  beginning  from  your  house  ,* 
And  the  first  mover  of  them  to  rebellion* 
Your  slave  Mamllo.  lEtttiaU  Dira.  4Pi4C«w«- 
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Ha !  I  more  liian  fear. 
.  They  ma j  search  boldlj. 

TkMAMmu,  speaking  to  tkt  Onaid  witkitu 

Ton  are  QomannerM  grooms^ 
To  prr  into  ray  lady's  prhrate  lodgings ; 
Tkcn  s  so  Mamllos  ^ere. 

IHFmwn,  amd  Onard  wiih  MAaoixo. 

r.  Now  I  saspeot  too. 
Wfr  fband  yov  him? 
Ihph.  Clooe  hid  in  your  sister's  chamber. 
7cM^«  la  that  the  villain's  sanctoary  ? 
ItfMf .  TUa  confirms 

'J  lujf.  Bnt  fkat  I  soom 
To  rvst  my  good  sword  in  thy  sbvish  blood, 
TViQ  now  wcrt  dead. 

Mar.  Hc*s  more  a  slaTe  than  fortune 
Or  missry  can  make  me,  that  insults 
Upon  mweapon'd  innooenoe. 

Tima^,  fi^te^fou  dog  t 

Jf  or.  Cars  snap  at^ons  in  the  toil,  whose  looks 
Fkighted  tficm,beug  free. 


T^hnag,  As  a  wild  beast, 
Drive  him  before  yon. 

Mar,  O  divine  Cleora  ! 

Leott.  Dar'st  thoa  presume  to  name  her  ? 

Jlf  ar.  Yes,  and  love  her  ; 
And  may  My;1inte  dfe^rVed  her. 

-Vimaff.  Stop' Ids  mouth, 
Load  him  with  irons  too. 

lExit  Ouard  with  MAa*nxo. 

Cleon,  I  am  deadly  sick 
To  look  on  him. 

'Asoi.  Ithe  get  loose,  I  know  it, 
I  caper  jik^n  ape  agpn  :  I  fed 
14c  whip' alfeady."  * 

Timand,  This  goes  to  my  lady.  lExit. 

Timag.  Come,  cheer  you,  sir ;  we'll  urge  his 
punishment 
To  the  full  satisfaction  of  your  snger. 

LeotL  He    is    not  worth   my  thoughts.    No 
comer  left 
In  all  the  spacious  rooms  of  my  vez'd  heart, 
But  is  fill'd  with  Cleora :  and  the  rape 
She  has  done  upon  her  hQnoui^'wTtb  lify  wrong, 
THe  ^eav^lSufmeb  of  my  sorrow's  song.    ZExeu 


Ixeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — 7V  MM«-    -^  ^oom  in  AacBi- 
DAMUs's  HouBe. 

EmUr  AaoiuuMm  ami  Clbosa. 

Arehid,  Thou  art  thine  own  disposer.    Were 
hia  honours 
And  glories  cnitapjed,  ss  I  must  confess, 
l<wiirtimre  i/moA  worthy,  yet  I  will  not. 
However  I  ssay  counsel,  force  affection. 

CIro.  It  seeda  not,  sir;  I  prise  him  to  his 


Nay,  love  him  troly  %  ^H  TTnrlA  JOt  llTfi  daTotf 
To  his  jesloos  humours :  since,  by  the  hopes^of 


As  I  am  freSlhmi  violence,  in  a  thought 
l^£ootgunty« 

1ireh9£  IHs  oelieved,  Cleora ; 
Aad  mnch  the  rather,  our  great  gods  be  prsised 
la  that  I  ftnd,  beyond  my  hopes,  no  sign     [for't ! 
Of  riot  in  soy  house,  but  all  things  order'd. 
As  if  I  had  been  preseiit. 

Cfae.  May  that  move  you 
To  pity  poor  MaruUo ! 

AfML  Tis  my  purpose 
To  do  Urn  all  the  good  I  can,  Cleora ; 
Bat  ihaa  offenee,  bciDg  sgsinst  the  state, 
Mu^  have  a  pablic  trial.    In  the  mean  time, 
fie  careful  of  yourself,  and  stand  engaged 
No  lunher  to  Leoatheaes,  than  jou  may 
Come  off  with  honour ;  for,  bcinrppoc  jus  wife, 
Yim  sre  'Bo'Siore  your  o^r&^r..niBS^  ^^^  mvsl 
8MBM»'Wtfhrc7  and  suffer  his  commi 
Ad3  Dot  aispnte  them  ;— ere  it  Del 
Coo^dCTit  diffy.     I  WM to  *^  'yifif  [-Srif. 

rZw.  r  am  mnciiilistFScted :  in  rieosthenesy 
I  cm  find  nothing  justly  to  accuse, 
But  hs  cxeess  of  love,  which  I  have  studied 
To  care  with  aiore  thsn  common  metns ;  yet  still 
It  gnms  upon  hiou  And,  if  I  may  call 
M;  tdbriaga  sserit,  I  stand  bound  to  think  on 


Msrullo's  dangers— though  I  save  his  life. 
His  love  is  unrewarded : — I  confess. 
Both  have  deserved  me ;  yet,  of  force,  must  be 
Unjust  to  one  ;  such  is  my  destmy.--         "* 

JEnicr  TutANXttA. 

How  now  I  whence  ilow  these  tears  ? 

Timand,  I  have  met,  madam. 
An  object  of  such  cruelty,  as  would  force 
A  savage  to  compassion. 

Cleo,  Speak,  what  Is  it  > 

Timand,  Men  pity  bessts  of  rapine,  if  o'er* 
match'd, 
Thoo^   baited  for   their   pleasure;   but   these 

monsters. 
Upon  a  man  that  can  make  no  resistance. 
Are  senseless  in  their  tyranny.     Let  it  be  granted^ 
Mamllo  is  a  slave,  he's  still  a  man  ; 
A  capital  offender,  yet  in  justice 
Not  to  be  tortur'd,  till  the  judge  pronounce 
His  punishment. 

Cleo,  Where  is  he  ? 

Timand,  Dragg'd  to  prison 
With  more  than  barbarous  violence ;  spum'd  and 
By  the  insulting  officers,  his  hands  [spit  on 

I^iion'd  behind  his  back ;  loaden  with  fetters : 
Yet,  with  a  saint-like  patience,  he  still  offers 
His  &ce  to  their  rude  buffets. 

Cleo,  O  my  grieved  soul  1— 
By  whose  command  ? 

Timand,  It  seems,  my  lord  your  brother's. 
For  he's  a  looker-on  :  and  it  tidces  from 
Honoured  Leosthenes,  to  suffer  it^ 
For  his  respect  to  you,  whose  name  in  vain 
The  grieved  wretch  loudly  calls  on. 

CUo,  By  Diana, 
'Tis  base  in  both;  and  to  their  teeth  I'll  tell 

them 
That  I  am  wrong'd  in't.  {CMng  forth. 

Timand,  What  will  you  do  ? 
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Cleo,  In  penon 
Visit  and  comfort  him. 

Tinumd.  That  will  bring  fael 
To  the  jealous  fires  wmcn  oam  < 


too  hot  already 


w.  Let  them  consume  him ! 
I  am  mbtress  of  myself.  Where  cruelty  reiigns, 
Thuty  <<»«»lly  ^or  love,  n^tJEflAaur/  lS'W. 

^Timand,  Sol  if  works. 
Though  hitherto  I  have  ran  a  desperate  coarse 
To  aerre  my  brother's  purposes,  now  'tis  fit 

Enter  LaosTHsifn  aud  TmAooBAS. 


I  study  mine  own  ends.    They  come  :— assist  me 
In  these  my  undertakings.  Love's  gn^jfQjg^pn, 
As  my  intents  "T.hPPf**^  *  '  ~ 

T7eosi.  *Ti8  my  fault : 
Distrust  of  others  springs,  Timagoras, 
From  diffidence  in  ourselves :  but  I  will  strive. 
With  the  assurance  of  my  worth  and  merits, 
To  kill  this  monster,  jealousy, 

^T^mag,  'Tia  a  guest. 
In  wisdom,  never  to  be  entertain'd 
On  trivial  probabilities ;  but,  when 
He  does  appear  in  pregnant  proofs,  not  fashion'd 
By  idle  doubts  and  fews,  to  be  received : 
They  make  their  own  horns  that  are  too  secure. 
As  well  as  such  as  give  them  growth  and  being 
From  mere  imagination.    Though  I  prize 
Cleora's  honour  equal  with  mine  own, 
And  know  what  laiqge  additions  of  power 
This  match  brings  to  our  family,  I  prefer 
Our  friendship,  and  your  peace  of  mind  so  hr 
Above  my  own  respects,  or  hers,  that  if 
She  hold  not  her  true  value  in  the  test, 
*TiB  far  from  my  ambition,  for  her  cure 
That  you  should  wound  yourself. 

Titnand.  This  argues  for  me.  lAtide. 

Timag.  Why  she  should  be  so  passionate  for  a 
bondman, 
Falls  not  in  compass  of  my  understanding, 
Bdt  for  some  nearer  interest :  or  be  raise 
This  mutiny,  if  he  loved  her,  as,  you  say, 
She  does  confess  he  did,  but  to  enjoy. 
By  fair  or  foul  play,  what  hfe  ventured  for, 
To  me's  a  riddle. 

Leost  Pray  you,  no  more ;  already 
I  have  answerad  that  objection,  in  my  strong 
Assurance  of  her  virtue. 

Timag.  'Tis  unfit  then. 
That  I  should  press  it  further. 

Timand,  Now  I  must 
Make  in,  or  all  is  lost.    ZRn^et/onMrd  dittrmeUdlg. 
'  TViiia^.  What  would  Timandra  ? 

LtotL  How  wild  she  looks !    How  is  it  with  thy 
lady? 

Tunag,  Collect  thyself,  and  speak. 

Timand,  As  you  are  noble, 
Have  pity,  or  love  piety. — Oh  I 

Lei»t.  Take  breath. 

Tmm^.  Out  with  it  boldly. 

Timand.  O,  the  best  of  ladies, 
I  fear,  is  gone  for  ever. 

L0ott,  Who,  Cleora  ? 

Timag,  Deliver,  how  ?    'Sdeath,  be  a  man,  sir! 
^Speak. 

TVmaiMf.  Take  it  then  in  as  maaj  sighs  as  words, 
My  lady 

Twkog.  What  of  her? 

No  sooner  heard 


Marullo  was  impriMo'd,  hot  she  foU 
Into  a  deadly  swoon. 

Timag.  But  she  recover'd : 
Say  so,  or  he  wiU  dnk  too ;  hold,  sir ;  fie ! 
This  is  unmanly. 

Timand,  Brought  again  to  life, 
But  with  much  labour,  she  awhile  stood  silait. 
Yet  in  that  interinwJiciLted>whs,  as  if 
They  labour'd,  firom  the  prison  of  her  Hflsh* 
To  give  her  grieved  soul  freedom.     On  the  anddeD, 
Transported  on  the  wings  of  nge  and  aonov. 
She  flew  out  of  the  house,  andt  wnatlWMled» 
Enter'd  the  common  prison. 

Leott.  This  confirms 
What  but  before  I  fear'd. 

Tmand.  There  you  may  find  her; 
And,  if  yon  love  her  as  a  sistei' 

Timag.  Damn  her ! 

Timand.  Or  you  respect  her  safety  nt  a.  lorcr. 
Procure  MaruUo's  liberty. 

Timag.  Impudence 
Beyond  expression ! 

Leoit.  Shall  LbftAbvwd 
To  her  lust,  and  mj  di^JioiionrP 
'  Timand.  SheTExuiLJiutf^else. 
Or  do  some  violent  act  npon 
My  lord,  her  father,  sensiETe  <^,her  snl 
Laboars  to  gsin^Tsfreedom.  \ 
*7^'<ffr.  O,  tlijtd£SSU 
Has  she  bewTtch'd  him  too? 

Timag.  Til  hMf  iHnBOreT 
Come,  sir,  we'll  follow  her ;  and  If  no  petvmsoo 
Can  inake  her  take  again  her  natural  form,  >." 
Which  by  luafs  powerful  spell  she  has  cast  nM. 
This  sword  shall  disenchant  her.  /^""^^ 

Leoti,  O  my  heart*string8 ! 

[JEmnU  Lmnuvas  mmd  IVHAOOftAc 

Timand.  1  knew  'twould  take.    Pardon  me,  bir 
Cleora, 
Though  I  appear  a  traitress ;  whicb  thon  wilt  do. 
In  pity  of  my  woes,  when  I  make  known 
My  lawful  daim,  and  only  seek  mine  own.     C^^^* 


SCENE  II — APfittm.    Uarvixo  ditemterrd 


Cleo.  There's  for  your  privacy.    Stay,  unbind 

Gaol,  1  dare  not,  madam.  [his  hand*. 

Cieo.  I  will  buy  diy  danger. 
Take  more  gold  ;--do  not  trouble  me  witii  thanks. 
I  do  suppose  it  done.  lEsu  Catdar. 

ilfar.  My  better  angel 
Assumes  this  shape  to  comfbrt  me,  and  widely ; 
Since,  from  the  choice  of  all  edestial  figures. 
He  oould  not  take  a  visible  form  so  full 
Of  glorious  sweetness.  t£«#ref. 

Cleo.  Rise.    I  am  flesh  and  hlood» 
And  do  partake  thy  tortures. 

Mar.  Can  it  be. 
That  charity  should  persuade  yon  to  descend 
So  far  from  your  own  height,  as  to  vonduafe 
To  look  upon  my  sufllerings  ?    How  I  hkus 
My  fetters  now,  and  stand  engaged  to  fbrtone 
Cor  my  captivity; — ^gq,  mj.liEBfidoiiu.£|tifafiLL. 
For  who  daretmnlc  that  place  a  prison,  wmch 
You  sanctify  with  your  presence  r  or  believe. 
Sorrow  has  power  to  use  her  sting  on  him. 
That  is  in  your  eompassion  arm'd,  and  made 
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I   Inynpable,  though  tyrannj  raise  mt  once 
'   ^  caoKi  to  aaaault  him  ? 


Ck^  Indeed  Ytrtnev 
Wiik  which  yott  have  made  erident  proofs  that 

TOO 

Kn  ^na^j  fbitiiied,  cannot  fiJl,  though  shaken 
Wid  the  shock  of  fierce  temptations ;   but  still 

triumphs 
Is  <f«t  of  opposition.    For  myself, 
1  mtj  endcvroiir  to  confirm  your  goodness, 
i  mtt  retreat,  whiefa  nerer  will  deceive  you,) 
Iri  villi  apfeigncd  tean  express  my  sorrow 
9i€  mhmt  I  cannot  help. 

if  «r.  Do  yon  weep  for  me  ! 
<X  itre  that  predoos  bahn  for  nobler  uses : 
I  aa  unworthy  of  the  smallest  drop, 
W^ich,  in  your  prodigality  of  pity, 
loQ  throw  away  on  me.    Ten  of  these  pearls 
WcR  a  large  ransom  to  redeem  a  kingdom 
Fram  a  consnining  plague,  or  stop  heaven's  vea- 


CaQ'i  down  by  crying  sins,  though,  at  that  instant, 
I   la  dreadful  flashes  fSUling  on  the  rooii 

OnwM  Maipi<mwu.  t  Dh^usdy  ponish'd 
■  for  nj  intent  uf  fiiHtruce  to  such  pnreness  ; 
I   ^  lU  the  torments  flesh  is  sensible  of, 

K  «aft  and  gentle  penanoe. 
Cka.  WU6b  a  ended 

b  tha  5our  free  oonfosslon. 

XuUr  Lnusinaaas  ami  TiiuaoaAs  bekimi. 

UmL  What  an  object 
Bif«  ]  eooonnCered ! 

Tmafi,  I  am  blasted  too : 
Tcthcsr  a  little  further. 

Jfer.  Coold  I  expire  now, 
IWe  white  and  Innocent  hands  closing  my  eyes 

thus, 
T^fff  not  to  die,  but  in  a  heavenly  dream 
To  be  trtasported,  without  the  help  of  Charon, 
To  the  Elyrian  abadea.    Yon  make  me  bold ; 
Aad,  but  to  wish  such  happiness,  1  fear, 
^?  give  oCenoe. 

C|m.  No;  for  believe't,  MaruHo, 
loe'vc  won  so  mudi  upon  me,  that  I  know  not 
TW  hsppiness  in  my  gift,  but  you  may  challenge. 

l^^ii.  Are  you  yet  aatiefied  ? 

ci«. :: ^ 

t -tyTVOTPwmi 


T«  wale  a  second  tender  Qf.jByrseli^ 

*■<  yuB  nmVetEe  present.  ^  By  this  kiss, 

^nm  IB  a  f Hgta  twiuT) ri  will  practise 

Afl  arts  for  your  deliverance ;  and  that  purchased, 

la  yihu  oonoems  your  further  aims,  1  speak  it, 

I>BMt  despair,  bnt  hope 

[TmAOoaAS  amd  Laosniaifss  come/orteard. 

Tm^.  To  have  the  hangman, 
^^  he  is  married  to  the  cross,  in  scorn 
To  «y.  C^  give  sfcm  jay  t 

l*^  But  look  on  me, 
Aad  be  not  loo  indulgent  to  your  folly ; 
Atol  thru,  but  that  grief  stops  my  speech,  imagine 
^K'bat  laaguaga  1  should  use. 

Ci«.  Affsbist  thyself: 
Dtj  Bafiee  eannot  reach  me. 

rmag.  How  > 

C^.  Ho,  brother, 
|^f«sh  ysB  join  in  the  diskgue  to  accuse  me : 
^Hiat  1  have  d<me.  TU  jaiti^;  and  these  favoura, 


Which,  you  presume,  will  taint  me  in  my  honour, 

Though  jealousy  use  all  her  eyes  to  spy  out 

One  stain  in  my  behaviour,  or  envy 

As  many  tongues  to  wound  it,  shall  appear 

My  best  perfections.     For,  to  the  world, 

I  can  in  mj  defence  allege  sucli  reasons^ 

As  mylfccusers  sEalTstand  dumb  to  hear  them ; 

Wfieu  in  his  fetters  this  man*s  worth  and  virtues, 

But  truly  told,  shall  shame  your  boasted  glories,  ' 

Which  fortune  claims  a  share  in. 

Ttmag.  The  base  yillain 
Shall  never  live^ to  hear  it.,  lDraw§  hU  tword. 

Tifeo.  Murder  !  help  \ 
Througli  me,  yon  shall  pass  to  him. 

Bmter  AscmoAinn,  Diphuus,  and  Offioera. 

Arehid,  What's  the  matter  ? 
On  whom  is  your  sword  drawn  ?  are  you  a  judge  ? 
Or  else  ambitious  of  the  hangman's  office, 
Before  it  be  design'd  you  ? — ^You  are  bold,  too ; 
Unhand  my  daughter. 

Leo»L  Sh§*JkIDJ  valour's  prise. 

AreMd.  WitLEsr  £QDfiea^*jiQt  otherwise.    You 

may  lUge 

Your  title  in  the  court ;  if  it  prove  good,  -^ 
Possess  her  freely  •T^Q'^ftrd  him,  safely  off  top. 
^'T^mag.  You'll  hear  me,  sir  ? 

Archid,  If  you  have  aught  to  say, 
Deliver  it  in  public  ;  all  shall  find 
A  just  judge  of  Timoleon. 

Diph.  You  must 
Of  force  now  use  your  patience. 

iBxeunt  all  b%U  TiMAwnufl  amd  "LmmrnKKMB. 

Thnag.  Vengeance  rather  I 
Whirlwinds  of  rage  possess  me  :  you  are  wrong'd 
Beyond  a  Stoic  sufferance ;  yet  you  stand 
As  you  were  rooted. 

Leoti.  I  fgeLBOmfitluBg  lM*a^ 
That  boldly  tells  mejt^qUibfiJflXfi^aBdJwnrice 
I  .{nyCtetfra  is  anothar  s  due. 
And  therefore  cannot  prosper. 

Which  now  you  must,npt  X^^14  p9.\ 
^'eo'sl.  "IRs  apparent^: 
In  fact  your  siater'slnjaoqpjjtjhowever 
CKangea byher  violent  wUl.       " 

'T%niag,  If  you  believe  so,  * 
Follow  the  cHase "stm ;  anS  in  open  court 
PTead  your  own  interest ;  we  shalTfind  the  judge 
Our  flleiid^  Xfear  not  i  '  * ' 

Leost  Something  I  shall  say. 

But  what 

Timag,  Collect  yourself  as  we  walk  thither. 

\JSxeunt. 


SCENE  \l\,^The  Court  ofJuaHce. 
Enter  Timolsow,  Abchidamub,  CtiSoiu,,  and  OfBcerSi 

Timoi.  'Tis  wonderous  strange  !  nor  can  it  fall 
within 
The  reach  of  my  belief,  a  slave  shoiildJbfi. 
The  owner  of  a  temperance  wEich  this  age 
Can  hardly  parallel  in  freebom  lords, 
Or  kings  proud  of  their  purple. 

Archid.  'Tis  most  true  ; 
And,  though  at  firet  it  did  appear  a  fable. 
All  cireumstances  meet  to  give  it  credit ! 
Which  works  so  on  me,  that  I  am  compell'd 
To  be  a  suitor,  not  to  be  denied, 
He  may  have  equal  hearing. 


I 
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Cleo,  Sir,  joa  graced  me 
With  the  title  of  your  mistress;  but  my  fortaoe 
Is  so  ftr  distant  from  command,  that  I 
Lay  by  the  power  you  gave  me,  and  plead  humbly 
For  the  preserrer  of  my  fame  and  honour. 
And  pray  yon,  sir,  in  charity  believe. 
That,  siooe  I  had  ability  of  speech, 
My  tongue  has  been  so  much  inured  to  truth, 
I  know  not  how  to  lie. 

rime/.  rU  rather  doubt 
The  oracles  of  the  gods,  than  question  what 
Your  innocence  delivers ;  and  as  far 
As  justice  and  mine  honour  can  give  way. 
He  shall  have  favour.    Bring  him  in  unbound : 

\^E^tunt  OfBoera. 
And  though  Leosthenes  may  challenge  from  me, 
For  his  late  worthy  service,  credit  to 
All  things  he  can  allege  in  his  own  csuse, 
Mamllo,  so,  I  think  you  call  his  name. 
Shall  find  I  do  reserve  one  ear  for  him, 

BnUr  Clbow,  Asona,  Dmuun,  Oltmpia,  amd  GbaiacA. 

To  let  in  mercy.  Sit,  and  take  your  places ; 
The  right  of  this  &ir  virgin  first  determined. 
Your  bondmen  shall  be  censured. 

Clwn.  With  all  rigour, 
We  do  expect. 

BtUtr  at  one  door  Lboc»b»c«  atufTiMAOcnus;  ai  the 
I  other,  Offioen  with  Haaulxo»  and  Timandsa. 

TtmoiL  Your  hand,  Leosthenes :  I  cannot  doubt, 
Yfiu,  that  have  been  victorious  in  the  war,    \y 
Should,  in  a  combat  fought  with  words,  come  off 
But  wiUi  assured  triumph.  *--^— — 

£eos/.  My  deserts,  sir, 
If,  without  arrogance,  I  may  style  them  such. 
Arm  me  from  doubt  and  fear. 
TitMl.  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 
Nor  be  thou  daunted  (howsoever  thy  fortune 
Has  mark'd  thee  out  a  slave)  to  speak  thy  merits : 
For  virtue,  though  in  rags,  may  challenge  more 
Than  vice,  set  o^  vith  aU  the  trim  of  greatness. 
Mar,  I  Had  rather  fall  under  so  just  a  judge, 
Than  be  acquitted  by  a  man  corrupt. 
And  partial,  in  his  censure. 

AreMd,  Note  his  langaa(|e ; 
It  relishes  of  better  breeoiDg  V\9p. 
HIS  present  state  d^rea  proniw. 

Timol.  1  observe  it. 
Place  the  Mr  lady  m  the  midst,  that  both. 
Looking  with  covetous  eyes  upon  the  prize 
They  are  to  plead  for,  may,  finom  the  fair  object. 
Teach  Hermes  eloquence. 

JLeati.  Am  I  fallen  so  low  ? 
Mj  birth,  my  honour,  and,  what's  dearest  to  me, 
My  love,  and  witness  of  my  love,  my  service. 
So  undervalued,  that  I  must  contend 
With  one,  where  my  excess  of  glory  must 
Make  his  o'erthrow  a  conquest?  Shall  my  ftdness 
Supply  defects  in  such  a  thing,  that  never 
Knew  anything  but  want  and  emptiness  ? 
Give  him  a  name,  and  keep  it  such,  from  this 
Unequal  competition  ?  If  my  pride. 
Or  any  bold  assurance  of  my  worth. 
Has  plnck'd  this  mountain  of  disgrace  upon  me, 
I  am  juaUy  punish'd,  and  submit ;  but  if 
Ihave  been  modest,  and  esteemed  myself 
More  mjiind  in  the  tribute  of  the  praise. 
Which  no  desert  of  mine,  prised  by  self-love, 
iSTcr  exacted,  may  thU  cause  and  minute 


For  ever  be  forgotten !  I  dwell  long 
Upon  mine  anger,  and  now  turn  to  you. 
Ungrateful  fair  one ;  and,  since  you  are  soch, 
'Tis  lawful  for  me  to  proclaim  myself, 
And  what  I  have  deserved. 

Cleo,  Nq^lect  and  scom_ 
From  me,  for  bus  pflWfl  ^ann^ 
"^ZtfoirJ.  Ton  nOttliUll,  lady, 
Your  own  dishonour  in  this  hazsh  replyt 
And  almost  prove  what  some  hold  of  your  so. 
You  are  all  made  up  of  passion :  for,  if  rMwa 
Or  judgment  could  find  entertainment  with  ym. 
Or  that  you  would  distinguish  of  the  objects 
You  look  on,  in  a  true  glass,  not  seduced 
By  the  false  light  of  your  too  violent  nill, 
I  should  not  need  to  plead  for  that  which  job. 
With  joy,  should  offer.     Is  my  high  birth 

blemish  ? 
Or  does  my  weslth,  which  all  the  vain  expeoM 
Of  women  cannot  waste,  breed  loathing  in  yoi ' 
The  honoun  I  can  call  mine  own,  thought 
Am  I  deform'd,  or,  for  my  father's  sins,     [ddi! 
Mulcted  by  nature  ?  If  you  interpret  these 
Afl  flPlimdK;  'G4  lit  I  should  yield  up  myMlf 
Most  miserably  guilty.    But,  perhaps, 
(Which  yet  I  would  not  credit.)  you  hate  wtea 
ThU 


Ur  spy  

i&aurip£.a  8troD£  back  to  satisfy 

Your  loose  desires,  insatiate  as  the  gitve. 

'VJed.  I'Atl  ii^  fouI-moiiUi'd.  ' 

Arehid.  Ill-manner'd  too. 

Leott.  I  speak 
In  the  way  of  supposition,  and  entreat  yon. 
With  all  tiie  fervour  of  a  constsnt  lover,       ^ 
That  you  would  free  yourself  from  Uiese  faig^oot 
Or  any  imputation  black-tongued  slander 
Could  throw  on  your  unspotted  virgin  whiteneM: 
To  which  there  is  no  easier  way,  than  by 
Vouchsafing  him  your  favoy ;  him,  to  whomi 
Next  to  the  general;  ancttSe  gods  andjinton, 
The  country  owes  her  safety. 

Timag.  Are  you  stupid  ? 
'Slight,  leap  into  his  arms,  and  there  ask  ptrdoa— 
Oh  !  you  expect  your  slave's  reply ;  no  doaht 
We  shall  have  a  fine  oration :  I  will  teach 
My  spaniel  to  howl  in  sweeter  lai^gusge. 
And  keep  a  better  method. 

Arehui.  You  forget 
llie  dignity  of  the  place. 

DipA.  Silence  1 

TimoL  [IoMarvllo.]  Speak  boldly. 

Mar.  'Tis  your  authority  gives  me  a  toogn^ 
I  should  be  dumb  else ;  and  1  am  secure, 
I  cannot  clothe  my  thoughts,  and  just  defeaoe. 
In  such  an  abject  phrase,  but  'twiU  appear 
Equal,  if  not  above  my  low  condition. 
I  need  no  bombast  language,  stolen  from  such 
As  make  nobility  from  prod^ous  tenns 
The  hearera  undentand  not ;  XJbdagJDtbNp^ 

No_^ealth.to.bfiH(  nf,  "*»^th«*j  r*"  ^  nf  T?)^^ 

Uncertain  *'"^*hb(^'"  ^"nHrn  TPth  my  menti: 
I  Hare  vott&fce  affection,  or  presume  """^ 
To  ceusui^  ter  disdiWoa.  j^iQaoJ^sonme 
As^  wsah  mB!i7'gS3  pot  biecXMiqpUJgcl^ 
How  I  hsve  loved,  "and  how  much  I  haw  soffer*^ 
And  with  what  pleasure  undergone  the  burtheo 
Of  my  ambitious  hopes,  (in  aiming  at 
The  glad  possession  of  a  hiqipiness. 
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V  ibstrsct  of  ail  goodnett  in  manldsd 

!«D  it  00  pan  denerwz,)  with  my  oonfessioQ 

^f  iuin«  DVB  wants,  u  all  that  can  plead  for  me. 

Ini  if  that  pure  desira.  not  blended  wfh 

'ml  tbougbta,  that,  lik^a  river,  keeps  hia  coarse, 

Utunin^  still  the  clearness  of  the  spring 

'nna  whence  it  took  beginning,  may  be  thought 

(nnky  acceptance  ;  thai  I  dare  rise  up, 

iad  tell  this  gay  man  to  his  teeth,  L^ever 

>«i»t  doobt  her  constancy,  that,  uETa  rocky 

«&  ortemptationa.  Is  that  HflOCKS  the  Tofy 

yn6»'prood  waves  fTlOr, ' from  my  jiealons  ftan, 

^oDoaTBaTgooJness  to  whTch,  as  an  altar 

)f  til  perfectioa,  be  that  troly  loved 

'^osU  lather  bring  a  sacrifice  of  sendee, 

"bu  me  it  with  the  engines  of  suspicion  : 

H  whidk,  when  be  can  wash  an  ^thiop  white, 

/okthenes  may  hope  to  free  himself; 

kt.  tiU  then,  nerer. 

Tmag,  Bold,  preaomptaons  villain ! 

Afar.  I  will  gp  fiirther ,  and  make  good  upon 

BIB, 

[*  the  ftUgjgf  aD  his  honoors,  birth,  and  fortunes, 
Ie*s  Bwg  BBWUfthy  XBin  inyselfr'  -'— ■  ■    - 

"  EMff:  Thdii  na£ 

Timag,  Confute  Mm  wijh^.A  whjp«  and,  the 
^sobh  hiso' with  a  tialter.  [doubt  decided, 


rsr, 


Mj  hb»,  though  made  of  brass,  cannot  contain 
Uj  bent,  iwollm  big  with  rage:    The  lie !— a 

whip!-^ 
Ut  Any  then  disperse  these  clouds,  in  which 
I  bag  have  march'd  disgniaed  ;  [Throwi  off  his 

ditpnae.]  that»  when  they  know 
^^lon  they  hare  £q!ured*  tKiy  pyy  faint  with 

hurror  '— *— 

^aj  rrrenge,  which,  yygtchedjnen !  eipect^ 
A»  lore  «  &te,  to  saner. 
Timr  lfaTTCan?RgrT 

T>«ajLT3«thc  boM  Theban ! 

'Int.  Trcrrs  no  hope  lor  me  flien : 
1 0»tt(ht  I  iheuld  hare  put  in  for  a  share, 
Asd  boras  Cleora  frtmi  them  both  ;  but  now, 
TUi  «xiager  looks  so  terrible,  that  I  dare  not 
^  QBch  ss  kiok  on  her. 


*  f^  J9^  "noiagoras,  praise  heaven  yon  were  bom 
'  •'^l  ^JT^iiCTj  jjis  you^  MMf  If  fflUUF.    "^^ 
a*  I  bee  tiae,-^tie  b4s?1iroEsrupon''me, 
ItksiRtini:  Thon  art  a  pei^ured  man. 
"^        *      *^     -        '  bast  ma3e  a  tender 


any,  can  bear  witney. 

*^'^^Wff1Wt  5ot  Chine  oWn  :'  for  proof  o^  this, 
j^y^WpOB  iMi  iTrgin,  and  copsidfer, 

Tii*  ^ffMia  jfljw  Mfl  "by,  "vj  "V  "rriwipg 

Tb  >  Gfcckiar  PI !  iucV  as  when  first 


on 


Inder^s  sister. 


cr. 


«n,...   iisioesame!  My  guilt 
^  ciokes  my  spirita,  I  cannot  deny 
My  Wiehood,  nor  etcuae  it.  . 

^**^'Oakii  she.  . 

To^hom  thou  wert  contracted :  This  the  lady,  \ 
™.  wnTTtfW  am  my  ptisuncr,  fairly  Uken    I 
b  tilt  SMftn  war.  Ihat,  begg'd  thy  Uberty,        \ 
Aa4  with  it  gave  heilelf  to  thee,  ungratefhl  I         \ 

^i*(iL  No  more,  s^,  I  entreat  you :  I  peroeiTe^ 
t  w  nirow  in  his  k>4n,  sod  a  conaent 


To  make  me  reparation  in  mine  honour ; 
And  then  I  am  most  happy.  I 

Pisan,  The  wrong  done  her. 
Drew  me  from  Thebes,  with  a  fall  intent  to  kill 
thee: 

bject  met  me  in  my  fary,^ 

0  have  her, 

*ia  Btrfar  frohfhefTTove^TBe  mistrAS'Of 
ATT  quaint  devtctt,'"pT0!Mpt8it  me  Ui  trwit 
\^lll  I  ffllBd  b\  hiine^  who,  Al  1  piWU,  ftold  me 
P»  rsTkretO  you;  my  lord,  angfflffiTUy  ■teW, 
As  a  present,  to  CleOra.    t"*  '     -——--  — 
"Tififiof.  Stntnge  mcsfndicfs ! 

Puan,  There  how  TBttre  myself,  needs  no  rela« 
But,  if  so  far  descending  from  the  height      [tion : 
Of  my  then  flourishing  fortunes,  to  the  lowest 
Condition  of  a  man,  to  have  means  only 
To  feed  my  eye  with  the  sight  of  what  I  honour'd ; 
The  dangers  too  I  underwent,  the  sufferings ; 
The  cleameas  of  my  interest,  may  deserve 
A  noble  recompense  in  your  lawfol  &voar ; 
Now  'tis  apparent  that  Leoathenea 
Can  claim  no  interest  in  yon,  yon  may  please 
To  think  upon  my  service. 

Cleo.  Sir,  my  want 
Of  power  to  satisfy  so  great  a  debt, 
Makea  me  accuse  my  fortune ;  but  if  that. 
Out  of  the  bounty  of  your  mind,  you  think 
A  free  surrender  of  myself  full  payment, 
I  gladly  tender  it. 

Archid.  With  my  consent  too. 
All  injuries  Toreotteq. 

'Timag,  I  wiU  study. 
In  my  future  service,  to  deserve  your  favour. 
And  good  opinion. 

LeoMt,  Thus  I  gUdly  fise 
This  advocate  to  plead  for  me.       IKisting  Btatiua. 

Pitan.  You  will  find  me 
An  easy  judge.    When  I  have  yielded  reasons 
Of  your  bondmen's  falling  off  from  their  obedience. 
Then  after,  as  you  pleaserdelermine  of  me. 
I  found  their  natures  apt  to  mutiny 
From  your  too  cruel  uaage,  and  made  trial 
How  far  they  might  be  wrought  on ;  to  instruct  yon 
To  look  with  more  prevention  and  care 
To  what  they  may  nere^lcr  un^jrtaka 
Upon  the  like  accSgtSna.    T&e  hart'a  litUe 
Tiny  hate  committed ;  nor  was  ever  cure. 
But  with  some  pain,  effected.     T  pnnfgy^ 
In  hppe  to  forcea  grant  of  fair  Cleora, 
I 'urged  them  toUelena  the  town  against  you ; 
Nor  had IKeTerfbt  Of  yuui  whips,  but  ihaj-^ 

I  Vas  preparing  for  dBftUW  dwwlieig, ^ 

So'soon  got  cntrmcer^iH  thlA  T'am'^uilty ; 
Now,  as  you  please,  your  censiure. 

'Tfmof.  Brltfg'tbeiA  fa ; 
And,  tiiough  you've  given  me  power,  I  do  entreat 
Such  aa  have  undergone  their  insolence. 
It  may  not  be  offenaive,  though  I  study 
Pity,  more  than  revenge. 

CcrtM.  'Twill  best  become  yon. 

Cleon.  I  must  consent. 

Jtoi.  For  me,  m  find  a  time 
To  be  revenged  hereafter. 

£iU€r  Oaaocoui,  Cnono.  Fbuiwaow,  ZAjmoA,  and  ike 
oUUr  Steves,  with  haUen  about  tkeir  necks, 

Grae.  Give  me  leave; 
rU  speak  for  alL 


r.-j* 


^     ? 
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Timol,  What  canst  thoa  say,  to  hinder 
The  conne  of  justice? 

Grae,  Nothing. — ^Yonmaysee 
We  are  prepared  for  hanging,  and  confess 
We  have  deserved  it :  our  most  humble  snit  is, 
We  may  not  twice  be  executed. 

Timol.  Twice! 
How  mean'st  thou  ? 

Grae.  At  the  gallows  first,  and  after  in  a  ballad 
Sung  to  some  villainous  tune.  There  are  ten-groat 

ihymers 
About  the  town,  grown  fat  on  these  occssions. 
Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired, 
A  foolish  lover  hang  himself  for  pure  love, 
Or  any  such  like  accident,  and,  before 
They  are  cold  in  their  graves,  some  damn'd  ditty's 

made, 
Which  makes  their  ghosts  walk.— Lot  the  state 

take  order 
For  the  redress  of  this  abuse,  recording 
'Twas  done  by  my  advice,  and,  for  my  part, 


111  cut  as  clean  a  caper  from  gie  ladder. 
As  ever  merry  Greek  diil^  -     '  ' 

Timol,  Yet  I  think 
You  would  shew  more  activity  to  delight 
Your  master  for  a  pardon. 

Gfwt.  O !  I  would  dance. 
As  I  were  all  air  and  fire.  [Csperv. 

Timoi,  And  ever  be 
Obedient  and  humble  ? 

Grae.  As  ^  spaniel. 
Though  he  kick'd  me  for  exercise ;  and  the  like 
I  promise  for  all  the  rest. 

Timoi,  Rise  then,  you  have  it. 

All  the  Skmet.  Timoleonl  Timoleon ! 

Timoi.  Cease  these  damonrs. 

id  now,  the  war  being  ended  to  our  wishes, 
Lnd  such  as  went  the  pilgrimage  of  love, 
lappy  in  full  fruition  of  their  hopes, 
fTis  lawful,  thanks  paid  to  the  Powers  divine, 
^o  drown  our  cares  in  honest  mirth  and  wine. 

[ 


THE    RENEGADO. 


TO 


THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  GEORGE  HARDING, 

BAmOK  ■■AKXLBT,   OF  BBKKSLST   CAffTLIt  AND    KNXOHT  OF  THB    HONOUBABLB 

ORDB&  OF  THB   BATH. 


Mr  oooD  LfNa>,— To  be  hooonred  for  old  nobility,  or  hereditary  titles,  ii  not  alone  proper  to  yourself,  bat  to  some 
b*  ef  jomr  ruk,  who  may  challenge  the  like  privilege  with  you :  but  In  our  age  to  vouchsafe  (as  you  have  often  done) 
•  nady  band  to  raise  the  dejected  qiirits  of  the  contemned  sons  of  the  Moses ;  such  as  would  not  solfer  the  glorious 
it*  fi  pomf  to  be  irtMlly  extinguished,  is  so  remarlcable  and  peculiar  to  your  lordship,  that  with  a  ftill  vote  and 
■^n<P»  t  k  aekaowledged  that  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  dramatic  poem,  is  yours,  and  almost  without  a 
riv*L  I  tapair  not  therefore,  but  that  my  ambition  to  present  my  service  in  this  kind,  may  in  your  clemency  meet 
*ith  sjBmUe  fntefpietatiuu,  Conflrm  it,  my  good  lord,  in  your  gracious  acceptance  of  this  trifle ;  in  which,  if  I  were 
aoe  <wMnit  thse  are  aome  pieces  worthy  the  perusal,  it  should  have  been  taught  an  humbler  flight ;  and  the  writer, 
rv  coenfiryman,  never  yet  made  happy  in  your  notice  and  favour,  had  not  made  this  an  advocate  to  plead  for  his 
snch  as  are  wholly  and  sincerely  devoted  to  your  service.  I  may  live  to  tender  my  humble  thank- 
l4^Mr  otimin ;  and  till  then,  comfort  myself  with  hope,  that  yon  descend  from  your  height  to  reoeive 


Your  honour's  commanded  servant. 


Pbiuf  MAMBWoaa. 


DRAMATIS  FERSONiE. 


MryTAMu.  Baaha  qf  JUppo. 
VrrtLu,  a  r«n«t<aii  (ktiueman,  dUguUtd  at 
Mtrck^mL 

JUnom  oauuLDi,  Vu'BMxwnjuoo. 
CaUui,  e«  tunueh. 
(axbt,  Scrvaal  Co  Vxtslu. 
Aga. 


[cmh».  I 


Janiaarles. 

Master. 

Boatswain. 

Sailors. 

A  Gaoler. 

Turks. 

DommA,  NUu  to  Amurath. 
Pauun A,  Bitter  to  VrrsLLi. 
Mamio,  Senant  to  Domima. 


SCENE,— Tunis. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l,^A  Street  near  the  BoMar, 


Altar  Vmnxf  ettd  Gaivt. 

f^.  Yoa  fasre  hired  a  ihop,  then  ? 

GeM,  Y«,  mi  tnd  our  wares, 
^VHh  britUe(g^  Buidenhesd  at  lizteen, 
Ak  tth  saladen ;  not  s  crystal  crsck'd, 
Or  China  dith  aecds  soldering ;  oor  choice  pictures, 
As  tbcjluBc  from  tSS^TSfttntn  without  blemish : 
Asd  I  bare  itadied  ipeeehes  for  each  piece, 
And,  is  athrifty  tone,  to  sell  t^fiQooS, 
j^ill  ranr  by  Mahomet  and  Termagant, 
^thtt  ii  mistrcsi  to  the  great  doke  of  Florence, 
^SMoeto  old  king  Pepin,  snd  a  third, 
Aa  Aortriaa  prinoem  ^  her  Roman  nose, 
°y^»»y  ooudence  tells  me  they  are  figures 
^' htvdft  ud  ooonnoa  oouiienns  in  Veniee. 


VUeL  Yon  make  no  scmple  of  sn  oath,  then  ? 

GoM.  Fie,  sir ! 
'Tib  ont  of  my  indent^ggi ;  I  am  honnd  there, 
To  swear  for  my  msster's  profit,  as  securely 
As  your  intelligencer  must  for  his  prince, 
That  tends  him  forth  an  honourable  spy, 
To  serve  his  purposes.    And,  if  it  be  lawful 
In  a  Christian  shopkeeper  to  cheat  his  father, 
I  cannot  find  but  to  abuse  a  Turk 
In  the  sale  of  our  commodities,  must  be  thought 
A  meritorious  work. 

VUel,  I  wonder,  sirrah, 
What's  your  religion  ? 

GoM,  Troth,  to  answer  truly 
I  would  not  be  of  one  that  should  command  me 
To  feed  upon  poor  John,  when  I  see  Q^eusnti 
Aruj  p^rtrijges  on  Uie  tshle :  nor  do  XlflLe 
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The  other,  that  illows  us  to  eat  Besh 
In  Lent,  though  it  be  rotten,  rather  than  be 
Thought  raperstitioiu ;  as  yonr  aealona  cobler, 
And  learned  JiQtcher,  preach  at  Amsterdam, 
Over  a  hotch^^T    Iwonld  not  be  confined 
ly  mjhSSzinEBn  alTyoor  sects  and  sectaries 
Are  grownof  one  opinion,  if  I  like  it, 
I  will  profess  jnyself, — in  the  mean  time, 
^Liye  I  in  En^and,  Spain,  Frsnoe,  Rome,  Genera, 
"^I'm  of  that  country's  faith. 

FUel.  And  what  in  Tunis  ? 
Will  you  turn  Turk  here  ? 

Gas.  No  :  so  I  should  lose 
A-^oUgp  of  that  part  my  Doll  enjoin'd  me 
Tobnng home  as  she  left  it :  'tis  her yentore, 
Nor  dare  ^Jtartex  tiiatj?< 
'^thout  her  special  warrsnt. 

Ft/W.  You  are  a  knave,  sir : 
Leaving  your  rogueiy,  think  upon  my  bnsiiiess, 
It  is  no  time  to  fool  now. 
Remember  where  you  are  too :  though  this  n^ar^ 

We  are  sUo¥^  free  trsding,  and  with  safety. 
Temper  your  tongue,  and  meddlej^t  with  the 
Their  manners,  nor  religion.  ^^"^  [Turks, 

Gas.  Take  you  heed,  sir,  , 

What  colours  you  wear.    Not  two  hours  since, 

there  landed 
An  English  pirate's  whore,  with  agreenapron. 
And,  as  she  walked  the  streets,  one  ol  in^r  m^^. 
We  call  them  priests  at  Venice,  with  a  razor 
to  it  off,  petticoat,  smock  and  all,  and  leayes 

er 
staked  as  my  nail ;  the  young  fry  wondering 
hat  strange  beast  it  should  be.      I  scaped  a 
scouring 
My  mistress's  busk  point,  of  that  forbidden  colour, 
Then  tied  my  codpiece ;  had  it  been  disoorer'd, 
I  had  been  capog'd. 

VUeL  Ana  had  been  we^  served. 
Haste  to  the  shop,  and  set  my  wares  in  order, 
I  will  not  long  be  absent 
GoM.  Though  I  strive,  sir, 

t^ftmelimcholy,  to  which  you  are  ever 
oo  much  mcGned;'  it  shall  not  hinder  me, 
With  my  best  care,  to  serve  yon.  lEjcit. 

Enter  FBANaaoo. 

rUel.'  I  beUeve  thee.— 
O  welcome,  sir !  stay  of  my  steps  in  this  life, 
And  guide  to  all  my  blessed  hopes  hereafter. 
What  comforts,  sir?    Have  your  endeavours  pros- 
pered? 
Have  we  tired  Fortune's  malice  with  our  sufferings? 
Is  she  at  length,  after  so  many  frowns, 
Pleasted  to  vouchsafe'  one  cheerful  look  upon  us? 
Fran.  Yon  give  too  much  to  fortune  and  lanr 
passions. 
O'er  whidi  a  wise  man^  religions.  ^pmp1|« 
"j^at  name  fbOUl  WOWhipl  and  those  tvrants,  which 
We  arm  against  our  better  part,  our  rf»flmnn^ 
May  add,  out  neverfake  from  our  afflictions. 
vtieL  Sir,~asXam  a  sinful  man,  I  cannot 
But  like  one  suffer.. 

Frarip  I  exact  not  from  you 
A  fortitude  insensible  of  calamity. 
To  which  the  saints  themselves  have  bow'd  and 

.  shown 
They  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood;  all  that  t 
challenge. 


Is  manly  patience.    "^^U  you,  that  were  tzaiii'd  «p 

In  a  religious  school,  where  divine  maxims, 

Scorning  comparison  with  moral  preeepts. 

Were  duly  taught  you,  bear  your  oonstaacy't  triAl* 

Not  like  Vitelli,  but  a  village  nurse. 

With  curses  in  your  mouth,  tears  in  yoor  eyes  ?-^- 

How  poorly  it  shows  in  you. 

vtiei.  1  am  school  d,  sir. 
And  will  hereafter,  to  my  utmost  strength. 
Study  to  be  myself. 

Fran.  So  shall  yon  find  me 
Most  ready  to  a|nstyou ;  neither  have  I 
Slept  in  your  gmtoccasions :  shice  I  left  yon, 
I  have  been  at  the  viceroy's  court,  and  press'd. 
As  fer  as  they  allow,  a  Christian  entrance ; 
And  something  I  have  leam'd,  that  may  ouimem 
The  purpose  of  this  journey. 

VUel,  Dear  sir,  what  is  it  ? 

Fran.  By  the  command  of  Asambq^,  ^  viceroy. 
The  city  swieUs  with  barbarous  pomp  and  piide. 
For  the  entertainment  of  stout  Mustapba, 

le  buhfriiCAleppo,  who  in  person 


whom  we  cw 


i^hejRurDonnsa,  for  his  bj 

Fi/«r  I  flnil  not 
How  this  may  profit  us. 

Fran.  Pray  you  give  me  leave. 
Among  the  rest  that  wait  upon  the  viceroy. 
Such  as  have,  under  him,  command  in  Tunis, 
Who,  as  you've  often  heard,  are  all  false  pirates, 
I  saw  the  shame  of  ^'^v^^  ■'^il  the  ■'v*" 
^^  alT  ffftft^  *"^"i  ^^  p^riff**^  p«w»«Aiwij 
do  Grimi 

FiteL  Ha !  his  name 
Is  poison  to  me. 

Fran.  Yet  again  ? 

Viiel.  I  have  done,  sir. 

Fran.  This  debauch'd  villain, 
thought 
(After  his  impious  scorn  done,  in  St.  Mark's, 
To  me,  as  I  stood  at  the  holy  altar) 

i^rtiJAf  fhMfr  TiTJflh'd  jmii ^^''• 

le  virtaous  Paulina,  not  Ic 

Sold  to  the  viceroy  a  f»ir  '^''"■^jar  ^^'y* 
iSp ^hft^n,^ maape bis  fierce  and^jifiLBgbBSs 
Asamb^joVea  extremely. . 
iiel"  'fi^  m     "^ 

Jt^ustbejhfiUQaX-better  aa9eLicl}s_B[e 
'Tis  poor  PauUna.  ^  Ifi 
I'll  shoWy  in  my  rev*«|y»*,  »>^|f  ^  ■m  f»'*M* 

Fran.  Yon  are  n^l  r*«**^ 

ViteL  No,  sir ;  my  virtuous  anger 
Makes  ^ejqr  vdn  an  artery ;  I  feel  in  me  • 
The  strength  of  twenty  men ;  and,  being  arm'd 
With  my  good  cause,  to  wreA  wrong'd  «"»^»*^— ***>, 
I  dare  alone  run  to  theviccroy's  oouft. 
And  widi  this  poniard,  before  his  faoe. 
Dig  out  Grimaldi's  heart. 

Fran,  Is  this  religions  ? 

Viiel.  Would  you  have  me  tame  now  ?    Can  1 
know  my  sister 
Mew'd  up  in  his  yraglio.  and  in  danger 
NoTatrae  to  lose  herCnrar,  but  her  soul ; 
The  hell-bred  vilkin  by  too,  that  has  sold  both 
To  black  destruction,  and  not  baste  to  send  him 
To  the  devil,  his  tutor  ?    To  be  patient  now. 
Were,  in  another  name,  to  play  the  pander 
To  the  viceroy's  loose  embraces,  and  cry  aim! 
While  he,  by  force  or  flattery,  compels  her 


faresmU  all  ilispiiisfs  '  r<>^J. 
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To  vieU  hM*  iiir  name  op  to  his  fool  lost, 
Ai4,  sfttTi  tiini  aratte^to  the  £uth 
Tbit  die  WIS  brBafflr" 

Pmm.  Do  bat  gire  me  hearing, 
And  foa  thall  aooo  grant  how  ridicnloas 

Atteapta  impoagihilitiea ;  'tia  aa  eaay 
fiTSy  single  arm  to'qneU  an  army, 
Alto  effect  your  wiahea.    We  come  hither 
Td  kara  Raoiina'a  fate,  and  to  redeem  her : 

"to  heaven.    I  oft  have  told  tou 

ve  h^.  wETch  haa  power. 

If  wr  Biay  credit  holy  men'a 

violepoe  2 
hteaat  ahe  wears,  and  does  preserve 
Tkf  f  irtoe  of  it,  by  her  daily  prayers. 

fill  not  by  W  nwn  pftnMnt, 

^hich  k  were  ain  to  »-fc|»iKi  ^  *^^  "^  %ffri 

Be,  thereflbre,  patient ;  keep  this  borrowed  shape, 

TQl  tine  and  opportnnity  present  ua 

WiCk  iome  fit  means  to  see  her ;  which  perfonn'd, 

in  joia  with  yon  in  any  desperate  course 

For  her  dahvery. 

nil/.  Yon  have  charm'd  roe,  sir, 
And  I  obey  in  all  things :  pray  you,  pardon 
Dm  wcakneas  of  my  passion. 

/Vaa.  And  excnae  it 
Bo  ckserftt  man ;  for  know  that  good  intents 
Alt,  in  die  and,  cftmn'd  with  as  fiadr  events. 

lExeunL 


SCENE  H.^^  Jioom  in  Donvba'b  Palace, 
■ 

I  Alter  DosnwA,  Mawto,  and  Cabacis. 

Om.  Have  yon  seen  the  Christian  captive, 
IV  frast  basha  is  so  enamoar'd  of  ? 

Mamt.  Yea,  an  it  please  yonr  excellency, 
1  took  a  fall  view  of  her,  when  ahe  was 
l^anitid  Id  him. 

ih».  And  is  she  such  a  wonder, 
Ai'tb  reported? 

Una.  She  waa  drown'd  in  tears  then, 
Vhidi  took  mnch  from  her  beauty ;  yet,  in  spite 
Of  Rfrov,  die  appear'd  the  miatress  of 
Vast  nre  perfecdona ;  md.  thongh  low  of  atatnre. 
htr  ■»H.|ffftffftTfil>n*4  IJmbs  JnvJty  affection ; 

iTcach  syllable  is  music 


Ttomuot  to  be  PTallyl'*^!  J  y^  ng^«^r 


(f  yoQ  flatter  me ; 
htt  I  ibc||ve  to.    Wcy  that  are  bom  great, 
fti^ut  distaste  onr  servants,  though  they  give  us 
X«re  than  we  can  prvtend  to.    I  have  heard 
That  Christian  ladies  live  with  much  more  freedom 
llna  taob  aa  are  bora  here.    Our  jealous  Turks 
^'*nr  feraiit  their  fair  wives  to  be  seen, 
Btt  aft  the  public  bssnios,  or  the  mo89i|fifl« 
Aai^fsa  then,  vmPS^  and  guarcHed.    Thou.  Ca- 

^gt  born  in  Engknd  i  what's  the  custom  there^ 
AfiBtf  yg_tQftften  ?•  Come,  be  free  and  merry : 
I  Ml  ao  onmmistreas ;  nor  hast  thou  met  with 
A  bcB*y  bondage. 

Cm,  Heavy  !*  1  waa  made  lighter 
By  Iwstow  woght,  at  least,  to  be  fit  to  serve  yo% 
Bsft  ta  fMr  qmettioQ,  madam ;  women  in  England, 
Vsr  the  aaic  put,  live  like  queens.   Your  couni 

ladica  

Hanfibnty  tohawk,  to  hunt,  to  feast, 


To  give  free  entertainment  to  all  comers. 

To  talk,  to  kiss  ;  there's  no  such  thing  known  there 

As  an  Itriiiui  pirdle.    Your  city  dame^ 

lout  "leave ,  wears  the  breeches,  has  her  husband 
At  as  much  command  as  her  prentice;  and,  if 

need  be, 
Can  make  him  cuckold  by  her  father's  copy. 

Don.  But  your  court  lady  ? 

Car.  She,  I  assure  you,  madam, 
Knowa  nothing  but  her  will ;  must  be  allow'd 
Her  footmen,  her  caroch,  her  ushers,  pages. 
Her  doctor,  chaplains ;  and,  as  I  have  heard, 
They're  grown  of  late  so  leam'd,  that  they  main- 
tain 
A  strange  position,  which  their  lords,  with  all 
Their  wit,  gagnot  confute. 

Don.  'WC?nEaCrprithce  ? 

Car.  Marry,  that  it  is  not  only  fit,  but  lawful. 
Your  madam  there,  her  much  rest  and  high  feeding 
Duly  oonsider'd,  should,  to  ease  her  husband^ 
Be  aOow'd  a  private  friend :  they  have  drawn  a  bill 
To  thia  good  purpose,  and,  the  next  assembly. 
Doubt  not  to  pass  it 

Don.  We  enjoy  no  more, 
That  are  o'  the  Othoman  race,  though  our  religion 
Allows  all  pleasure.     I  am  dull :  some  music. 
Take  my  chapines  off.    A?,  JLJosty  strain. 

'  '\A^MMiara.   Knaadkg  v/Ukin. 

Who  knocks  there?  ' 

[BiAMTO  gott  to  the  door,  and  rdumt. 

Mant.  'Tis  the  basha  of  Aleppo, 
Who  humbly  makes  request  he  may  present 
His  service  to  you. 

Don.  Reach  a  chair.    We  must 
Receive  him  like  ourself,  and  not  depart  with 
One  piece  of  ceremony,  state,  and  greatness, 
That  may  beget  respect  and  reverence 
In  one  that's  bom  our  vassal.     Now  admit  him. 

EnUr  MuBTATBA ;  he  putt  qffhU  yeUovo  ggjgt^^ 
Mutta.  The  place  is  sacred ;  and  I  am  to  enter 
The  room  where  she  abides,  with  such  devotion 
As  pilgrims  pay  at  Mecca,  when  they  visit 
The  tomb  of  our  great  prophet.  IKneele. 

Don.  Rise ;  the  sign 

[CARAsra  takee  up  the  pantq/tee. 

That  we  vouchsafe  your  presence. 

Mtuta.  May  those  Powers 
That  raised  the  Othoman  empire,  and  still  guard  it, 
Reward  your  highness  for  this  gracious  favour 
You  throw  upon  your  servant  1    It  hath  pleased 
The  most  invincible,  mightiest  Amurath, 
(To  speak  his  other  titles  would  take  from  him 
That  in  himself  does  comprehend  all  greatness,) 
To  make  me  the  unworthy  instrument 
Of  his  command.     Receive,  divinest  lady, 

[Ddivert  a  letter. 

This  letter,  sign'd  by  his  victorious  hand. 
And  made  authentic  by  the  imperial  seaL 
There,  when  you  find  me  mention'd,  far  be  it  from 
To  think  it  my  ambition  to  presume  [you 

At  such  a  happiness,  which  his  powerful  will. 
From  his  great  mind's  msgnificence,  not  my  merit. 
Hath  shower'd  upon  me.    But,  if  your  consent 
Join  with  his  good  opinion  and  allowance, 
To  perfect  what  his  favours  have  begun, 
I  shall,  in  my  .obseggiousn^aand  duty. 
Endeavour  to  preventali  jnsTcom plaints. 
Which  want  of  jriUjo  senftyonmaT  call  Qnjge. 
nnw'-TytfMJn.Aa^i^P^ty  Wri^Tierey  that  your 

valour 


>4^ 


CovJ-Av- 


\ 


102 


THE  RENEGADO. 


ACT   1. 


lit  tbere^sjjLgncft  or  honour  in  hy  gift. 
Of  whicnliecaniniagine  yon  unworthy ; 
And,  What's  the  greaieit  yon  can  noperor  aim  at. 
It  is  his  pleasure  you  shonld  be  reoeiTed 
Into  his  royal  fiunily — provided. 
For  so  far  I  am  nnconfined,  that  I 
Affect  and  like  yoor  person.    I  expect  not 
The  ceremony  which  he  uses  in    . 
Bestowing  of  hiq.  daughters  and  his  nieoe« : 
As  ihat  he  should  present  yon  for  my  slaW, 
TolIotc  you,  if  you  pleased  m^ ;  or  deliver 
A  poniarl,  on  my  least  dislike,  to  kiU  you. 

ifih  tyranny  Mid  pride  fST'Oe  not  with 

jjmftrr  i^'irrirtirip"     ^^  it  snfliCe."^ 
^!SJ^7  ^^  ■'*fwfr,,thgt  thus  far  I  grace  you ; 

lOives  him  her  hemd  to  kiu. 
lT«irP>lhw^  .ftmn  fim»  «pi>nf  to  miiVit  yiqniry 

Of  the  food  parts  and  fiMsulties  of  yout  mind^ 

Mutta.  Though  all  tormento 
Really  suffer'd,  or  in  hell  imagined  * 

By  curious  fiction,  in  one  hour's  delay 
Am  whoUy  comprehended ;  I  confess 
That  I  stand  bound  in  duty,  not  to  check  at 
Whatever  you  command,  or  please  to  impose. 
For  trial  of  my  patience. 

Don.  Let  us  find 
Some  other  subject ;  too  much  of  one  theme  cloys 


Is'ta^lgjOSdL? 
Mtuia,  A  confluence  of  all  nations 

Are  met  together:  tfaere*s  variety,  too, 

Of  all  that  merchants  traffic  for. 

Don.  I  know  not— 
I  feel  a  virgin's  longing  to  descend 
So  fa  firom  my  own  greatness,  as  to  be, 
Though  not  a  buyer,  ye^  a  Ip^^lcCT  on 
Pigjr  stranaexQipmoditigs. 

Mtuta,  If  without  a  train 
You  dare  be  seen  abroad,  I'll  dismiss  mine. 
And  wait  upon  you  as  a  common  man, 
And  satisfy  your  wishes. 

Don.  I  embrace  it. 
Provide  my  veil ;  and,  at  the  postern  gate» 
'    ^teenl    1  trouDJe  your — ' 


[me: 


e  your 
on  dei 


utia.  It  is  my  happiness  you  deign  to  com- 
mand me.  "  lEx€taU. 


SCENE  lU.'-The  Bomot, 

OAzar  to  kit  Shop:  FnAiicnoo  and  Ytxklu.  waXkimg 

b^/breit. 

Gaw.  What  do  you  lack?  Your  choice  China 
dishes,  your  pure  Venetian  crystal  of  all  sorts,  of  all 
neat  and  new  feshions,  firom  the  mirror  of  the  madfm, 
to  the  private  utensil  of  her  chambermaid ;  and 
curious  pictures  of  the  rarest  beauties  of  Europe : 
What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen? 

Fran.  Take  heed,  I  say ;  howe'er  it  may  appear 
Impertinent,  I  must  express  my  love* 
My  advice,  and  counseL   -  V9ii  arg  youni^y  VitellL 
And  mav  be  tempted  ;  «n«  ~ 

(I<i^*  ^"g^JB^  maatJiTa^  that  Inffy^^jM  th^  fiprnwn^aa 

By  being  chain'd  up,)  from  the  restraint  oi 

dom. 

If  lust  once  fire  their  blood  from  a  fair  object. 
Will  run  a  course  the  fiends  themselves  would 

1*^  miny  ^i^j-  mmnttw^  fflM?*-  [shakc  at, 

Ftlf/.  Sir,  you  mistake  me : 


I  am  too  full  of  woe,  to  entertain 

One  thought  of  pleasure,  thou^  all  Europe's 

queens 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  courted  me ;  much 
To  mix  with  such,  whose  difference  of  Isith 
Must,  of  necessity,  (or  I  must  grant 
Myself  neglectful  of  all  you  have  taqght  me,) 
rle  such  base  desires, 
constan^^ 
iSnTruaCroad  agaioy 


ran. 
A  nat  rBSO*»»«i.*y«« ,  «  «&  ■»■#•  ww  a^H«ai 
j(nd~leuTi,'~as  br  as  it  u  possible. 
What  may  concern  Paulina.     Some  two  hnmn 
Shall  bring  me  back.  IBtiU 

VUel.  All  blessings  wait  upon  you  I 

Com.  Cold  doings,  sir  ?  a  mart  do  you  call  this  ? 
'sli^t  I  V 

A  pudding.wife,  or  a  witch  with  *  Jbnaap, 
That  sells  ale  underground  to  such  aarome 
To  know  their  fortunes  in  a^ead  vacatioa. 
Have,  ten  to  one,  mmstimng. 

VUel.  We  mustbepaSenET 

GoM,  Your  seller  by  ret^J^ffflght  to  to  ayy^, 
But  when  ne's  migenng  money. 

EnUr  Gboiaioi.  BCaater,  Boatawain,  BaflonB  amd  Tnrica. 

Viiel.  Here  are  company 
Defend  me,  my  good  angel,  [tcwif^GEiMAiAt.]  I 
A  basilisk !  [behoU 

GoM.  What  do  you  lack?  what  do  you  lai^? 
pure  China  dishes,  dear  crystal  glaaaes,  a  dumb 
mistress  to  make  love  to  ?  What  do  you  lack,  gen- 
tlemen? 

Grim.  Thy  mother  for  a  bawd ;  or,  if  thoa  haat 
A  handsome  one,  thy  sister  for  a  whore ; 
Without  these,  do  not  tell  me  of  your  traidi, 
Or  I  shall  spoil  your  market. 

VUel.  —Old  GrimahU ! 

Grim,  'Zounds,  whwefore  do  we  pot  to  sea,  or 

The  raging  winds,  aloft,  or  p upon        [stand 

The  foamy  waves,  when  they  rage  most  t  deride 

The  thunder  of  the  enemy's  shot,  board  boldly 

A  merchant's  ship  for  prise,  though  we  behold 

The  desperate  gunner  ready  to  give  fire, 

il4  thgr  ^  j%Ky r  ^  wherefore  shake  we  off 

Ihpge  scrupnlousrajg  of.^SntY  fe^  OffS'nf^t^ 

Invbntea  odIflEb  Ke^'cEiuvkimen  wam^ 

Or  feed  the  hungry  mouths  of  femish'd  beggan ; 

But,  when  we  touch  the  shore,  towdtog^ jii^ 

All  sensual  pleasures  ? 

MasL  Ay,  but,  noble  captain. 
To  spare  a  little  for  an  after-dai 
Were  not  improvideno^T"^ 

Grtm.  MugcoSS^fation ! 
When  this  is  spent,  is  not  our  ship  the 
Our  courage  too  the  same,  tp  jetgh  in  more? 
The  earth,  where  it  is  fermMt,  retarnTnof 
More  than  three  harvests,  while  the  gloriovs  son 
Posts  through  the sodiac.  Mi|ja|Jcgnp the 
Int  the  sea,  which  is  our^otherj^ 

ioth  the 'rich  IndlM  inTl 

fields  every  day  a  crop,  if  we  dare  reap  it. 


I 

I 


I 


i 


USUTCTS 

Be,  as  our 
We  are  t£e 


let  our  ezi 


leptanearot  cne  ocean, 
And  such  aa  traffic  shall  pay  8acri6ce 
Of  their  best  Jading ;  I  wiU  have 
Yi 
^ou  taste. 


best  lading;  j 
Ufian,liSSKl 


m 


_^  -  .  .^      goM  r'^i'hongh  wl  _ 

IHe  tears  of  ^Baikb  lb  oilrr'Ureekahwinair 
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Tbe  m§fm  of  nodooe  wkkms  paying  fbr 
IV  Biuie  bought  to  choer  ua,  niTish'd  Tirgiiia 
Tb  ikveiy  told,  for  ooin  to  feed  our  rioti, 
y»  win  fc^yg  no  ^mapunction. 

iCu.  IK>  yo«  near'  fliFT^ ' 

We  iiive  paid  lor  our  ground. 

Cnti*  HflBi ! 

G«*.  And  hvm,  too ! 
For  all  joor  big  words,  get  yoa  i^iri^etoffi 
Aai  hiader  not  thib  proapect  of  oor  shop, 
Or 

Grim,  Whtt  wfll  yon  do? 

Gaa.  Nodiing,  sir — bat  pray 
Towonliip  to  give  meJiydyL 

Gnm.  [5!fijHii^  Amk.]  By  £e  ears, 
Tteiv  ttr,  by  the  ean. 

Jfaif.  Hold,  hold  1 

ViuL  Yoa'U  aliJI  bajroating. 

Grim.  Come,  let's  beonmk;  then  each  man  to 
his  whore. 
'Silht,  how  do  you  look  ?  yon  had  best  go  find  a 


To  prty  in,  and  repent :  do,  do,  and  cry ; 
iLfgUh^figeinpin^  lExit. 

JfMfc  WemninoDowr" 
Or  be  viQ  spend  onr  shares. 

BooCnr.  I  ftmght  for  mine. 

Matt  Nor  am  I  so  precise  but  I  can  drab  too  ; 
WcwJlnotsito^t  foronrpaiF^'^"^*'^      ^    ' 

Sotttm.'TffeoL     T^stwulUm,  Boatew.  Ballon. 

Ccz.  Hm  devil  maw  off  his  fingers !  If  he  were 
IsLoDdoB,  amon^tte~ciifli^TO  went  his-jbyelSf^^ 
of  a  prentJce^r-^^hK  do  yonlaclc? 
do  yoo  ladt,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Twk,  I  wond^  how  the  viceroy  can  endnre 
TV  iftsakacB  of  this  feUow. 

2  Turk. 


Enttr  UtmrxwHA  witt  Doitoa  veiled. 


1  Tmk,  They  seem  of  rank  and  quality :  observe 

than. 
Cas.  What  do  yon  Uck  ?  see  what  yon  please 
toboy; 
■«RS  of  aU  toita,  most  hanomable  madona. 
TittL  PsKe,  atrrah,  make  no  noise ;  these  sre 
not  people 
T«Vjcitedwith. 
Dtm,  b  this  the  Christians'  cnstom, 

Is  IV  vnt^nv  ♦K«8»  MMMtnrMKtiJM  ? 


Bit  Jim  may  please  to  keep  yonr  way,here's  nothing 
Btt  lofi  ssd  tritfes,  not  worth  yonr  observing. 

Sm.  Yes,  for  variety's  sake :  pray  yon,  shew- 
v,  fncnd, 
IV  cimiBrt  of  yoor  wares. 

n^  Your  iodyahip's  servant ; 
iiid  if,  fai  wwth,  or  tide  yon  are  more, 
^;  ipHnnoe  plead  my  pardon ! 

Do^  He  speaks  wdL 

n«ii  Tabs  down  tfa«  looking-glass.     Here  is  a 
miiTor 
Sted'd  as  egmetly,  neither  taking  firom 
N«r  Oilteriiig  the  object  it  returns 
To  tV  beholder,  ifiat  Nsidssus  might 
( Aad  De«v  grow  enamour'd  of  hinuelf) 
Vie*  hk  Mr  feaiue  in't. 

f>^  Pbdkal,too!. 

f^Uni  Hers  Chfan  SAm  to  serre  in  a  bsnqnet, 


Though  the  voluptuous  Persian  sat  a  guest. 
Here  crystal  glasses,  such  as  Gsnymole 
Did  fill  with  nectar  to  the  Thunderer, 
When  he  drank  to  Alcides,  and  received  him 
In  the  fellowship  of  the  gods ;  true  to  the  owners : 
Corinthian  plate,  studded  with  diamonds. 
Concealed  oft  deadly  poison ;  this  pure  metal 
So  innocent  is,  and  faithful  to  the  mistress 
Or  master  that  possesses  it,  that,  rather 
Than  hold  one  drop  that's  venomous,  of  itself 
It  flies  in  pieces,  and  deludes  the  traitor. 
Don,  Ijow  moyingiy  finqjd  this  fellow  treat 
j:^n 

^  wnrfhy  aiihji^^  ^hst  fiuds  TOCfa  dUfflUP* 

To  yrsce  s  trifle  ! 

Viiei.  Here's  a.picture,  madam ; 
The  masterpiece  of  Michael  Angelo, 
Our  great  Italian  workman ;  here's  another. 
So  perfect  at  all  parts,  that  bad  Pygmalion 
Seen  this,  his  prayers  had 'been  made  to  Venus 
To  have  given  it  Ufe,  and  his  carved  ivory  image 
By  poets  ne'er  remember'd.    They  are,  indeed. 
The  rarest  beauties  of  the  Christian  world, 
And  no  where  to  be  equall'd. 

Don.  You  are  partial 
In  the  cause  of  those  you  £svour ;,  I  bclieve- 
rj^*tontlT  could  shew  you  onoi  to  ^eira 

Nqt  miirhinferiqr- 

Viiel.  With  your  pardon,  madam, 
I  am  incredulous. 

Don  CanvojLJnalifibLjBO^is/ 

jLifii  her  veil  hatinp. 

VUeL  What  wonder  look  I  on  1  111  search  above. 
And  suddenly  attend  you.  lExit. 


Don,  Are  you  amased  ? 
I'll  bring'you  to  yourself. 


IThrovu  d<nen  the  Olauet. 


Musia.  Ua  I  what's  the  matter  ? 

G«J».  My  master's  ware  ! — We  are  undone ! — O 
A  lady  tottim  roarer,  and  bresk  glasses  1  [strange ! 
'Tis  time  ^  ■*»"*  Bp  shop  then." 

Mu$ta,  You  seem  moved : 
If  any  language  of  then  Christian  ^f^gs 
Have  call'd  your  angCTon,  in^a  frown  shew  it, 
And  they  areTlSa? uKady..  '^ 

Don,  The  dffence  •  \J 

Looks  not  so  far.  Xbe  foolish,  paltnr  feflow. 
Shew'd  me  some  trifles,  and  denumded  of  me, 
Fijr  what  I  valued  at  so  many  aspers. 


A  thousand  ducats.    Tconfess  he  moved  me ; 
Yet  I  should  wrong  myself,  should  such  a  beggar 
iteoeiTe  least  loss  from  me. 

Mutta,  Is  it  no  more? 

Don.  No,  I  assure  you.    Bid  him  bi 
To-morrow  to  the  palace>  an3  enquire 
F6r  one  Donusa j  that  word  ^jives  him  JM"mx 
Through  all  the  guard ;  say,  there  be  ahalTre 
MtjafactJon."  Now,  when  you  please. 


receive 


luita,  1  wait  yon.        IBxeunt  Musta.  and  Don. 

I  Turk.  We  must  not  know  them.— ^LetVgbift 

Og^d  vanish.  lExeuntfmkB. 

GoM.  The  swine's-pox  overtake  you  I  there's  a 

For  a  Turk,  that  eats  no  hog's  flesh.  [curse 

Be-enter  Yitsllt. 

Viiel.  Is  she  gone  ? 

GoM.  Y^ :  You  may  see  her  handywork. 

Vitel.  No  matter. 
Said  she  aught  else  ? 

GoM.  That  you  should  wait  upon  her. 
And  there  receiye  court  payment ;  and,  to  pass 


104 


THE  RBNEGADO. 


ACT   li. 


The  guards,  she  bids  yon  onl j  say  ycm  oome 
To  one  Donusa. 

Viiei.  How  !  RemoTO  the  wares ; 
Do  it  without  reply.    The  sultan's  niece  I 
I  have  httrd.  amony  the  Turks,  for  any  ladf 
I'o  shew  her  hot  bare,  arpies  love,  or  speata 


Her  deadly  hatred.    What  siioahl  I  fear  ?  1117  for. 
II  luuk  Bu  hill,  Ihete'caonot  fall  upon  ne     [t 


Aught  worth  my  shunniag.     I  will  nm  the  ha^vd 
SK#  nmy  hfk  ^  |nftT!IP  *»  free  diatra—'^  Pknliw — 

9''i  'f  ftfTca*****!  ■*  *he  worsts  to  din 
[sa  full  period  to  calamity.  \ 


ACT 'II. 


SCENE  t—A  Mo&m  in  Donusa's  Palace, 
Enter  Cauabm  and  Mamto. 

Car.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  Manto,  what  hath 
Done  with  herself,  since  yesterday  ?  [my  lady 

Mani.  I  know  not 
Malicious  men  report  we  are  all  guided 
In  our  affections  by  a  wandering  planet : 
But  such  a  sudden  change  in  such  a  person, 
May  stand  for  an  example,  to  confirm 
llieir  false  assertion. 

Car,  She's  now  pettish,  froward  ;* 
[usiCy  discourse,  observance,  tedious  to  her. 

Mani.  She  slept  not  the  last  night ;  and  yetpre- 
The  rising  sun,  in  being  up  before  him  :      [vented 
Call'd  for  a  costly  bath,  then  will'd  the  rooms 
Should  be  perfumed ;  ransack'd  her  cabinets 
For  her  choice  and  richest  jewels,  and  appears  now 
Like  Cynthia  in  full  glory,  waited  on 
By  the  fairest  of  the  stars. 

Car.  Can  you  guess  the  reason. 
Why  the  junoftbe  juiizari^s^  and  he 
That  guaros  lE^'eBtfanceof  the  inmost  port, 
Were  called  before  her  ? 

Mani.  They  are  both  her  creatures, 
And  by  her  grace  preferred :  but  I  am  ignorant 
To  what  purpose  they  were  sent  for. 

EmUr  DoNUiA. 

Car.  Here  she  comes. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts :  we  must  stand  further  off. 
What  a  frown  was  that  I  '^'^ -- 

Mont.  Forbear. 

Car.  I  pity  her. 

Don,  What  ""'a^  *'flth  tf  "*^'*'^'*'  r*  ^'" 


Wherej8my_x2z;gin.|uid&i^i 

^«"i  frffMinm  ?  wh^tngw  fi 

jy  scorched  entrails  f  what  nnkno 
I^rade.  and  take  possession  of  mv  soul. 
All  virtuous^&^ccts  vanisyd  ?  I,  that  have  stood 
The  shock  of  fierce  temptations,  stopp'd  mine  ears 
Against  all  Syren  notes  lust  ever  sung. 
To  draw  my  bark  of  chastity  (that  with  wonder 
Hath  kept  a  constant  and  an  honour'd  oonne) 
Into  the  gulf  of  a  deserved  ill-fame. 
Now  fall  unpitied ;  and,  in  a  momept. 
With  mine  own  hands,  iiig  up  a  gr*Yf  *n  hnry 
'i|he  monumental  heap  01  ail  mv  years. 
Emplof  *a  m  nople  actions.     O  my  fate  ! 
— But  there  is  no  resisting.     I  obey^hee, 
hnpftiipus  god  of  love,  and  wilKngTy  ^ 
^[t  mine  blsiTfelfersoii.'Jo^race  thy  triumph ; 
^w'ere  tHe^^^f^nrmoitrfhan  crueltyiu  thee,  .    T 
To  use  me  Iike^i  tyrant.    What  poor  means  •• 
Must  Ijnake  um.  of  now  !  and  flatter  such, 
To  whom,  till  Ibetray^  my  liberty* 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  would  have  erected 
An  altar  to  my  service  1    How,  now,  Manto ! — 


My  ever  careful  woman ;  and  Canae, 

Thou  hast  been  fidthf  ul  too.  ,\ 

Car.  I  dare  not  call 
My  life  miue  own,  since  it  is  yours,  but  gladly 
Will  part  with  it,  whene'er  you  shall  comaaml  me ; 
And^ink  I  faXL  a  mar^,  so  my  death 
May  gtvelif^'CO'ybur  plSSttres. 

Mant,  But  ygichsafe 
To  let  me  underrand  what  you  desire  * 
Should  be  effected ;  I  will  undertake  it. 
And  ciirse  m^ielffoc,  cowardice,  if  I  pMiMd 
To  ask  a  reason  ¥hj.^^-^^ 

Don.  I  am  comforted 
In  the  tender  ofjpnr  service,  but  shall  be 
Con15nn*3~tn~myrS]r)9yC&^e  peifoimance. 
Yet,  trust  me,  1  will  not  popostfu^nv^ 
But  what  you  stand  m^fiea^a^w^malUum, 
Such  as  I  have  beeif  to  you.    JSUl  aik,^' 
Is  faithand  srct^cy^ 

Tafnsay^"5utyou  doubt 


e 


me. 


And,  to  secure  you,  FU  cut  out  ray  tongue ;         ^ 
I  am  Jih^^iL^  tiie  brepcfi^^renly* 

Mant.  Do  not^n^r 
YQureelf,  by  these'delays. 
'    DofT.  Thus  then  I  whisper 
Mine  own  shame  to  you. — O  that  I  should  Uash 
To  speak  what  I  so  much  desire  to  do ! 
And,  further — IWhiMpen,  and  mm*  uktmeM  metittL. 

Mani.  Is  this  all? 

Don.  ThinLitju^tbase ; 
Although  JJcnow  the  offic^^Ader^oes 
A  ^Q^rte'constru^^L..  ^ 

•^  Car.  'CbaraeT^'Sabut  procuring  ; 
A  smock  employment,  which  has  made  more  knights, 
In  a  countiy  I  could  name,  than  twenty  yean 
Of  service  in  the  field. 

Don.  You  have  miy  ends. 

Mani.  Which  say  yon  have  arrived  at :  be  not 
To  yourself,  and  fear  not  us.  [wanting 

Car.  I  know  my  burthen ; 
I'U  bear  it  with-delight.  ~ 
'"Itfdn^rTalk  not,  but  do.  C£;MMiiiCAm.< 

Don,  ft^  love,  what  ppor 

mtol   V  iBxiL 


t 


■     ♦ 


SCENE  11.—^  CouH  m  the  Smat. 
Enter  Aga,  Gspiagm,  and  Jaalsariai. 

Aifa,  She  was  ever  our  good  mistness,  and  onr 
maker. 
And  should  we  check  at  a  little  hazard  for  bcr» 
We  were  unthankful. 

Cap.  I  dare  pawn  my  head, 
'Tis  some  disgnisiMl  minion  of  the  court. 
Sent  from  great  Amurath,  to  learn  finm  ber 
The  viceroy's  actions. 

Apa^  That  conoems  not  ns ; 


^ov/^ 


^/i 
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Hm  fidl  BAT  be  cmr  rise:  whate'er  he  be, 
Be  paae»  ttkraogh  my  giurdi. 
Cop.  AimI  nsiie—- prorided 
Hrg^tbe  word. 

StUer  YrrsLu. 

r%ttl,  Td  lidnt  now,  being  thus  far, 
VedA  wggne  me  of  oowirdice. 

J^«.  Stasid:  tbeword; 
Or.  bei^  m  Cbrutiui,  to  preu  thiu  far, 
Porfttts  ch J  life. 

n^L  DoDttsa. 

Affo.  Faaa  in  peace.    {EreufU  Ag^  and  Janlariea. 

nie/l.  What  a  privilege  ber  name  bears  1 
Tb  vondrosa  ftrange !  If  the  great  officer, 
The  goardiaa  of  the  inner  pQ^t^jd^juifil — 

Cap.  "Hi J  vanant :  Speak/or  won  art  dead. 

fttof.  Dooaaa. 

Cap.  lluit  protects  thee  ; 
Wttbovi  lear  enter.    So : — discharge  the  watch. 

iBxtunt  YiTKLu  and  Gapiaga. 


" 


SCENE  ni.— ^11  outer  Room  in  the  tame. 
KnUr  CAaAsra  and  Marto. 

Cor.  noogh  he  hath  past  the  aga  and  chief 
Tlua  eannoC  be  the  man.  [porter, 

Maui,  By  her  deacription, 

ansarcit  la. 

Car,  O  women,  women, 
Wbax  mer  you  ?  A  great  lady  dote  npon 
4  habcvdasber  of  small  wares ! 

Mont*  Pish !  tboo  hast  none. 

Car.  No;  if  I  had,  I  might  hafe  eenred  the 
tarn : 
TM»  *tia  lo  want  munition,  when  a  man 
&9iilil  BBake  a  breach,  and  enter. 

SmUt  YrraUii. 

3tm^,  Sir,  yon  are' welcome : 
TVtnh  what  'tis  to  be  happy,  and  possess  it. 
Car.  Perfome  the  rooms  there,  and  make  way. 
Let  mnsic'  /^         -    u*  -• 

Vith  dMRoe  notes  entertain  the  man  the  princess 
pnxpoaea  to  honoor. 
TiteL  I  am  rafish'd.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — A  Roem^ State m the eame.     A 
tetf^ee^Iotik*  tri/A  jewele  and  hag$  qf  money 
it* 

Rotor  DtMroaA,  {/oOemed  bp  CAaAm,)  and 
tak€»  ker  seat. 

y  p^er  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed 
Upon  sy^lOTe^siA  fiaSum:  sviit  your  Toice 
To  the  vasie  tfiat's  ptsced  yondcy^^e  shall  hear 
WiA  more  defight  wSTpiumSi  [you 

Cmr.  1  obey  yon«  C^i^. 

I>mrlm0  thr  tong^  enttr  Mahto  and  Vitslu. 

fUtL  Is  not  this  Tempo,  or  the  blessed  shades, 
Wb0«  iunoornt  spirits  reside  ?  or  do  I  dream. 
And  this  a  heavenly  virion  ?  Howsoever, 
ix  is  a  si^  too  glorious  to  behold. 
Par  mteh  a  wiecch  as  1  am. 

Car»  gejadannted. 

MamiJSpSRVrEun,  madam ;  ^^egrijim  np.  or 
IWstroy  what  yon  have  built.  [yon 

WinldXBre  fomish'd 


With  hhi  artilleiTr.  and  if  I  stood 
Gapmg  as  he  does,  hang  me.  {Aside. 

C3RR«a<  Cabaub  ond  Mawto. 

rUel.  That  I  might 
Ever  dream  thus !  IKneOt. 

Don.  Banish  arossement : 
Yon  wake ;  yonr  debtor  tells  you  so,  your  debtor. 
And,  to  assui€^OB'l&ftt  I  am  a  substance, 
A.nd  no  aSrial  figure,  thus  I  raise  you. 
Why  do  you  shake  ?  my  soft  touch  brings  no  ague ; 
No  biting  frost  is  in  this  palm  ;  nor  are 
My  looks  like  to  the  Gorgon's  head,  that  turn 
Men  into  statues ;  rather  they  have  power. 
Or  I  have  been  abused,  where  they  bestow 
Their  influence,  (let  me  prove  it  truth  in  you,) 
To  give  to  dead  men  motion. 

ViteL  Csn  this  be  ? 
May  I  believe  my  senses  ?  Dare  I  think 
I  have  a  memory,  or  that  you  are 
That  excellent  creature  that  of  late  disdain'd  not 
To  look  on  my  poor  trifles  ? 

Don,  I  am  she. 

FKff/.  The  owner  of  that  blessed  name,  Donusa, 
Which,  ^k^a  potent  charm,  although  pronounced 
By  my  p?5nine,  but  much  unworthier,  tongue. 
Hath  brought  me  safe  to  this  forbidden  place. 
Where  Christian  yet  ne'er  trod  ? 

Don.  I  am  the  same. 

Vitel.  And  to  what  end,  great  lady — psrdon  me. 
That  I  presume  to  ask,  did  your  command 
Command  me  hither  ?    Or  what  am  I,  to  whom 
Ton  should  vouchsafe  your  favours;    nay,  your 
If  any  wild  or  uncollected  speech,  [angers  ? 

Offensively  delivered,  or  my  doubt 
Of  your  unknown  perfections,  have  displeased  you. 
You  wrong  your  indignation  to  pronounce. 
Yourself,  my  sentence  :  to  have  seen  you  only. 
And  to  have  touch'd  that  fortune-making  hand. 
Will  with  delight  weigh  down  sll  tortures,  that 
AJinty  hangman's  rage  could  eifigitfe,^ 
'^j3gi^,.n|ianiiy'~comm8lnd  witii  pl^tfure. 


Ifl  wrong'd  in  this  simplicity  !_and  thi 
Which  all  our  Eastern  kings  have  ki 


Me8« 
kncel'd  invam 


WQicn  an  our  Eastern  »xDg9  nave  ancei  a  m  vam 
^S^Jbt^y'gporsnee,  or  wilfal  feajTi.  [for, 

Meet'^th  a  fiJse  construction  i_  (^fxis^M^j  kn^w 
(^orUjTthUU  art  mme  by  a  nearer  n 


^.TTTDnimij 


^bhoii'd  hCTgj'Mtes  not  from 
''^y  fintff'^**^"Ment)  that  'tis  not  the  fashion 
Among  ^e  greatest  and  the  f»'«*fft  ^ampa     ' 
This  innush  empire  gladly  owes  and  bows  to. 
To  punish  where  there's  no  offence,  or  nouririi 
Displeasures  sgainst  those,  without  whose  mercy 
They  part  with  sll  felicity.    Prithee,  be  wise. 
And  gently  understand  me ;  do  not  force  her. 
That  ne'er  knew  sught  but  to  command,  nor  e'er 
The  elements  of  affection,  but  from  such        [read 
As  gladly  sued  jo  her,  in  the  infancy 
Of  her  nefT^rh  desires,  to  be  at  once 
torlunate  anduomo^t. 
Viiel.  Did  I  knowT^ 
Great  lady,  your  commends  ;  or,  to  what  purpose 
This  personated  pasrion  tend*,  (ffT"«*^  *t^^f^ 


irimfi  in  mn  d^Bfirving  dpsfh,  to 
It  is  your  own,)  I  should,  to  make  you  sport. 
Take  any  shape  you  please  t'impose  upon  me ; 
And  with  joy  strive  to  serve  you. 

Don.  Sport !    Thou  art  cruel. 
If  that  thou  canst  interpret  my  descent 
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.\ 


From  mj  high  birth  and  greatness,  bnt  to  be 
A  part,  in  which  I  tralr  act  myself: 
And  I  mnst  hold  thee  ror  a  dull  spectator, 
If  it  stir  not  affection,  and  invite 
Compassion  for  my  sofferings.    Be  thou  tanght^ 
By  my  example,  to  make  satisfaction 
For  wrongs  nnjnstly  offer'd.    Willingly 
I  do  confess  my  fault ;  I  injured  thee 
In  some  poor  petty  trifles  :  thus  I  pay  for 
The  trespass  I  did  to  thee.     p^^-fr—TwceiTe 
stuffd  ft^li  of  our  '™p?rif^  ^ia  * 


These  gems,  for  which  the  sUviah  Indian  dites 
To  the  bottom  of  the  main :  or.  if  thou  scorn 
Tjifi^  a^  hMft  ^'^'^^1  w1*i«^i»  *^)cfl  bnt  epmmon  mmds. 
But  fancy  anf  honi^iyr  in  my  gjf^ 

tich  IS  unbounded  aa  the  sultan's  poffer. 
Ajdh^poMcatofit. 

ViteLl  am  overwhelmed 
With  the  weight  of  happiness  you  throw  upon  me : 
Nor  can  it  fall  in  my  imagination, 
What  wxq|ig  you  e'er  have  done  me ;  and  much  less 
How/u1^  a  royal  merchant,  to  return 
Your  grat  magnificence. 

Don.  They  are  degrees. 
Not  ends,  of  my  intended  fiiTOurs  to  thee. 
These  seeds  of  bounty  I  yet  scatter  on 
A^l^iel  have  not  tried : — but,  be  thou  thankful ; 
^eEarvest  ia  to  come. 

ViteL  What  can  be  added 
To  that  which  I  already  have  reoeiTed, 
I  cannot  comprehend. 

Z>oii.  JXhfi.^nderof 
MjBelcT  Why  dost  thou  start  ?  and  in  that  g^t, 
Pull  restitution  of  that  virgin  freedom 
Which  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of.    Yet,  I  profess, 
I  so  &r  prize  the  lovely  thief  that  stole  it. 
That,  were  it  possible  thou  couldst  restore 
What  thou  nnwittiuf^ly  hast  ravish'd  from  me, 
I  should  reKse  the  present 

VUel.  How  I  shake 
In  my  constant  Tcsolntion !  and  my  flesh. 
Rebellious  to  my  better  part,  now  tella  me, 
As  if  it  were  a  strong  defence  of  frailty, 
A  hermit  in  a  desert,  trench'd  with  prayers, 
Could  not  resist  this  batteir. 

D&n.  Thou  an  Itatiia,  "^ 
Nay  more,  I  know't,  a  natnrsl  Venetian, 
Such  as  are  courtiers  bom  to  please  £ur  ladies, 
Yet  oomejhnsjalowly  on  j 

^/TjSxcuse  me,  madam : 
What  imputation  soe'er  the  world 
Is  pleased  to  lay  upon  us,  in  myself 
I  am  so  innocent,  that  I  know  not  what  'tis 
That  I  should  offer. 

Don.  3iX_ 

'^  B  me  to  ask  it. 


ihn  hftnil,  thna^ 

touch  preaseg  your  foot. 

lafika  batacaJn  your  eves,  plars  with  your^dtfc 
Do  not  you  fin<l«  without  a  tutor's  help. 
What  'tis  she  ly»^i^  far  f  ~ 

ViteL  1  am'grown  already 
Skilful  in  the  mystery. 

Don.  Or,  if  thus  she  kiss  you, 
Then  tastes  your  lipa  again IKiuet  him. 

Viiei.  Thatlatt^Lblov 
Has  beat  all  cfiS^^oi^ts  from  me. 

Don.  Say,  she  points  to 
Some  private  room  the  sunbeama  never  enter. 


Provoking  didies  passing  by,  to  hoghtea 
Declined  appetite,  active  mnaie  uriiering 
Your  hunting  steps,  the  waitera  too,  aa  bom  dmnb. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  you. 

[£»i(,  imwiUt^  him  to  fcB4m 
Vitel.  Jhough  the  devil 
Stood  byTand  roar^dT?  follow ;  Now  I  find     ^,^ 
That  vtrtfifl'fl  hM  j^  word,  anfl  no  sure  yuaitL 
li  set  upon  by  beanty  and  rewarcL\  [£r« 


SCENE  T.— ^  Bail  m  Asambso's  Paiatt. 

Enter  Agn»  Gapisga,  GaoiAun,  llMtar,  BoatowaiB*  ami 

Sailon. 

Aga.  The  devil's  in  him,  I  tiiink. 

Grim.  Let  him  be  damn'd  too. 
I'll  look  on  him,  though  he  stared  @)wild  as  hell ; 
Nay,  1*11  go  near  to  tdl  him  to  his  teeth. 
If  he   menda  not  auddenly,   and  provea  moR 

thankful, 
We  do  him  too  mudi  service.     Weve't  not  for 

shame  now, 
I  could  turn  honest,  and  forswear  mj  trade ; 
Which,  next  to  being  tmsldjip  at  the  mainyard 
By  some  low  country  £^£r^a^  hate~ 
As  deadly  aa  I  do  foam^TorlDng  grace 
When  meat  cools  on  the  table. 

Cap.  But ^j|(eJ{Md; 
You  know  his  violentnature. 

Grim.  Let  his  whores 
And  cat^nteajmow't  I     I  understand  mysdf. 
And  Kowunmanly '6s  to  sit  at  home. 
And  rail  at  us,  that  run  abroad  all  hasarda. 
If  every  week  we  bring  not  home  new^i^lU^ 
For  the  fi^^g^Us  seraglio. 

Enter  Asambbo,  MusrAraA,  ami  Attendants. 

Aga.  Here  he  comes. 

Cap.  How  terrible  he  looks  I 

Grim,  To  such  as  fear  him. 
The  viceroy,  Asambeg  I  were  he  the  snkan*s  adf 
He'll  let  us  know  a  reason  for  his  fury ; 
Or  we  must  take  leave,  without  his  idlowanoe, 
Toiie  merry  with  our  ignorance. 

Atam.  Mahomet's  hell 
Light  on  you  all !  You  crai|d&  and  cringe  now : — 

Where 
Was  the  terror  of  my  just  fh)wns,  when  jom 

T^oje  thieveslS^  Malta,  almost  tg  ynf  harhCTnyy 
To  boarg"a_8hip,  ^fj^ptMr  ner  saflShrotf] 
[e~yon  stood  ijfejo6^[i]te^"'^*^ 

i53r-TKe>5a3r^    ^""^        -«L 

In  the  men  and  shipping,  and  the  snodean^ 
Of  their  departure,  yielding  us  no  leisure 
To  send  forth  others  to  rdieve  our  own, 
Detierr*d  ys,  miyhty  sirj 

Asam.  Deterr'd  you,  cowards  I 
How  durst  you  only  entertain  the  knowledge 
Of  what  fear  was,  but  in  the  not  performanee 
Of  our  command  ?    In  me  greBtAmttrath 
My  voice  did  ecl^^  to  your  eara  his  thuw 
And  will*  Jyouj  by  so  many  sea-bom  tnWfes, 
Arm'd  only  wim~{ne  trumpeta  of  your  oovrege. 
To  swim  up  to  her,  and,  like  reind^ 
Hanging  upon  her  J^eij,  to  ataylierlittgbt,     «^ 
Till  rescne,  sent  from  us,  had  fiptet|^dj42uofr. 
You  think  you're  safe  now.    Who  dozSlbat  ^Es- 
puteit. 
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Or  mftk«  it  qvfttkniabl^  if,  this  moment, 
I  diainod  TOO,  frgin  yon  haoippg  c^flT,  tfr**  glasses 
Hn  n^ged  IbKfiS^lS't&^^lIeighboaring  lal^ 
To  thrvw  jonndvca  down  headlong  ?  or,  ilke)fiig- 

goto,  V^ 

Tn  en  the  ditches  of  defended  forts, 
Wi&ilc  oo  joor  hoclis  we  march'd  up  to  the  breach  ? 

C^nm,  Tliat  would  not  I. 

^«M.  He. 

0««.  T«t  I  dare  as  much 
JU  wa,^  ciiht  avitan's  boldest  sons, 
V^jse  heaTcn  and  hell  hang  on  his  firown  or  smile, 
U»  wsriilce  jaoliaries. 

Aaam,  Add  one  syllable  more, 
TVm  dose  pronovnoe  upon  thyself  a  amdnur 
That,  eartbqoake-lilce,  will  swallow  thee. 

Grim,  Let  it  open, 
in  staad  tfce  basaid :  tiiose  contemned  thieves, 
T«v  fcihiw-piratea,  sir,  the  bold  Maltese,     \^ 
Whom  with  yoor   looks  jon  think  to  quell,  at 

Rhodes  ^'^^ — 

L«qg^*d  at  great  Solymaa's  anger :  and,  if  treason 
U«d  not  dcfiVered  them  Into  his  power, 
He  lAii  s>^own  old  in  glory  as  in  years, 
At  that  OD  Istal  siege ;  or  risen  with  shame, 
Sm  hopes  sad  throits  deluded. 

^^aas.  Our  great  prophet ! 
&>v  have  I  lost  my  anger  snd  my  power ! 

C*«at.  FSnd  it,  and  use  it  on  thy  flatterers, 
JkLt  mat  upon  thy  friends,  thai  dare  speak  truth. 
Tv^  knifhts  oi  Md^,  but  a  handful  to 
f  Lcr  afWSiieS|  ttll  *^^l^  l^^y*.?**  bave  stood 
I  ^  c<y  tjsrr  at  the  heigfat,  anJ  with  their  crosses 
Scra^  paia  your  tomed  moons ;   these  men  of 

MatU,    "      J7       ^ 
$:acK  I  took  pay  from  you,  I'ye  met  and  fought 

I* pes  adYSAtage  too ;  yet,  to  speak  truth, 
&T  t^  soul  of  honour,  I  have  ever  found  them 
\m  f<«j»aicnt  to  direct,  and  bold  to  do, 
Ia  si«  train'd  up  tn  your  discipline, 
B«r»%'d  from  other  nations. 

MuUa.  1  pcroeife 
TW  UgkCBiaig  la  his  fiery  looks :  the  doud 
U  yfvU  alrady.  l^^tlde. 

Gnm,  Tittnk  not,  tiierefore,  sir, 
TWt  jom  aloQr  are  giants,  and  sudi  pigmies 
Ttn  vs 


bemed  the  Othoman  power,  and 


iT^g^'V*^   blT*^   given   fire   to   St 
'*♦ 

, — Seize  upon  him : 

I  aoaCM  near  reconciled  to  him, 

T?  iid  htm  die;  that  were  a  benefit 

Tie  dsff a  BBWorthy  of*    To  our  use  confiscate 

All  thai  he  stands  possess'd  of ;  let  him  taste 

TW  atSBCfy  <ji  want,  yrf  H^  ^^"  TJIfNr 

L^r  to  »e  many  willing  ghosts,  affright  him, 

yfieft'tr  he  sets  his  desperate  foot.    Who  is't 

Tlat  ^oea  rommand  yon  ? 

C^o^JadjajheiBBaBd- 
fir  alt  aw  aentoe.  ag^  the  rap*  }  m»Am 

Amm,  Dnf;  him  hence  a— he  dies. 
Tkat  diffira  but  a  minute. 

Ssafm*  What's  become  of 
Our  sharet  aow«  master  ? 


Mast,  Would  he  had  been  bom  dumb  I 
The  beggar's  cure,  patience,  is  all  that'*  ^*^  ^ffi 


Ijsxeunt  Master,  Boatswain,  and  Saflors. 

Mtuta,   'Twas    but   intemperance  of   speech, 
excuse  him ;    ^^-^"k^"^^—-^"^ — *—        -^ 

Let  me  pfevairTOftir.    Fame  gives  him  out 
For  a  deserving  fellow.  ^^'^ —         " 

Asam.  At  Aleppo, 
I  durst  not  press  you  so  fiv :  give  me  leave 
To  use  my  own  will,  and  command  in  Tunis  ; 
And  if  you  please,  my  privacy. 

Muiia,  1  will  see  you. 

Wh^ti  tfiiifliiyh  wind'sTblown  O^CT.  lExit, 

Asam,  So  shall  you  finci  me 
Ready  to  do  you  service.    Ragey  now  leave  me ; 
Stem  looks,  and  aU  the  ceremonioas  torms 
ytMnl^lt^g  on  dreaii  majesty,  fly  from        ~ 
Transformed  Asambeg.     why  a^lnlll^^  J  hn^ 

'"" iPulU  out  a  key. 

Sonear  my  heart,  what  leads  me  to  my  prison ; 
Where  she  that  is  inthrall'd.  commands  her  keep^r^ 


^d  roBs  me  o^  the  fierceness  I  was  hgi^  ^th  > 
Stout  men  qualte  at  my  frowns,  and,  inretunij 
1  tremble  ai  her  softness,    .base  Urimaiai 
i^ut  only  named  Faulma,  and  the  charm 
Had  almost  choak'd  my  fury,  ere  I  could 
Pronounce  his  sentence.     Would,  when  first  I  saw 

her, 
Mine  eyes  had  met  with  lightning,  and,  in^dace 
Of  hearing  her  enchanting  topffn«T  ^^^  «>»if»lc« 
tif  mandrakes  nad  made  music  to  my  slumbers ! 
For  now  i  only  walk  a  loving  dream!  \ 
And  but  to  my  ^iahont^ur  never  wake ; 
And  yet  am  blin^t  bu^  when  1  see  the  object. 
And  madly  dote  on  it.    Appear,  bright  spark 

[Openi  a  door;  Pauuna  eonut/crih. 


Of  all  perfection !  anv  simile 

iiorrowM  from  diamonds,  or  the  fairest  stars. 

To  help  me  to  express  how  dear  I  prize 

Thy  unmatched  graces,  will  rise  up,  and  chide  me 

For  poor  detaaction. 

Paul.  T'delpiiS  thy  flatteries : 
Thus  spit  at  them,  and  scorn  them ;   and  being 

arm'd 
In  the  assurance  of  my  innocent  virtue, 
I  stamp  upon  all  doubts,  all  fears,  all  tortures. 
Thy  barbarous  cruelty,  or,  what's  worse,  thy  dotage, 
The  worthy  parent  of  thy  jealousy. 
Can  shower  upon  me. 

Atom.  If  these  bitter  taunts 
Ravish  me  from  myself,  and  make  me  think 
My  greedy  ears  receive  angelical  sounds  ; 
How  would  this  tongue,  tuned  to  a  loving  note, 
Invade,  and  take  possession  of  my  soul. 
Which  then  I  durst  npt  call  mine  own  ! 

Paul.  TbftU  f^f*  f***^,, 
FalaeLihaiLihsLisUgifinl    Do  but  think  me 
Something  above  a  beast,  nay  more,  a  monster 
Wonld  fright  the  sun  to  look  ony  and  then  tell  me. 

f  this  base  Psage  can  invite  sffJpctiQn.? 

f  tn  hi*  tnfti^'d  ffp,  m^  c^ciudedfronL 
Human  society ;  the  use  of  pleasures  i 
The  necessary,  not  superfloousjiuties 
CJLservaptSy  to  discBarge  those  offices 
I  blush  to  name — 

Atom.  Uf  servants  !  Can  you  think 
That  I,  that  dare  not  trust  the  eye  of  heaven 
To  look  upon  your  beauties ;  that  deny 
Myself  the  happiness  to  touch  your  pureness. 
Will  e'er  consent  an  eunuch,  or  bought  handmaid, 
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Shan  once  approach  yoa  ? — ^Thera  is  aomethinf^  in 

yon 
That  can  work  miradea,  or  I  am  cgien^ ; 
Diapoae  and  alter  aexea,  to  my  wrong, 
In  spite  of  nature.     1  will  hn  jnar  nnrae 
Your  womjn.  toot  physician,  and  toot  fool :, 

yonr  firee  consent.  W^^C^  ^  ^*^g  T"^'tf 


JKith. 


to  forcft,  y""  BT*^  inc  ^'^**  *  «ym#t 
Ttat  shall  gippfy  H\  thfflff - 

A$om.  Your  husband. 

Paul.  My  hangman,  when  thou  pleasesL 

Asam,  Thus  I  guard  me 
A^inst  your  further  angers.     lLetid$  kertolk*  door. 

Paul,  Which  shall  readi  thee, 
Though  1  were  in  the  centre.         \y 

[AsAMBW  clote$  OU  doorMpenker,  and  ioekt  it. 

Amtm.  Such  a  spirit,  ^^""^ 

In  such  a  small  proportion,  I  ne'er  read  of. 
Which  time  must  alter :  Ravish  her  I  dare  not ; 
The  magic  that  she  wears  about  her  neck, 
I  think,  defiends  her : — this  devotion  iwdjl 
To  tht«  y*<tf  W'"*i  irir**^'  ^ "*y  F*"'^POTr 
'Tis  fit  I takemine own  rouyh  shapeacaBs.  iWxU. 


SCENE  W,^A  Street  near  Donuba's  Palace, 
BnUr  FnAiiciaoD  and  Oasbt. 

Fran.  I  think  he's  lost. 

GoM.  'Tis  ten  to  one  of  that ; 
I  ne'er  knew  citizen  turn  courtier  yet, 
But  he  lost  his  credit  though  he  saved  himself. 
Why  look  you,  sir,  there  are  so  many  lobbies. 
Out-offices,  and  dispartetiaSAitere, 
Behind  these  TurkisnliangiDgs,  that  a  Christian 
Hardly  gets  off  but  circumcised. 

Alter  TiTBUJ  riehlp  halbitedt  Gaeasiv,  and  ICahto. 

Fran.  I  am  troubled. 
Troubled  exceedingly.     Ha !  what  are  these  ? 

Gosr.  One,  by  his  rich  suit,  should  be  some 
French  embaasador : 
For  his  train,  I  think  they  are  Tnrka. 

Fran,  Peace  I  be  notaeen. 

Car,  You  are  now  jiaat  all  the  guards,  and,  un- 
discover'd, 
You  may  return. 

Vitel,  There's  for  yonr  pains ;  forget  not 
My  humblest  service  to  the  best  of  ladiea. 


Mant.  Deserve  her  fiivour,  sir,  in  making  haste 
For  a  second  entertainment. 

iBxenaU  CUBAsm  amd,  Hajro. 

Vitel.  Do  not  doubt  me ; 
I  shall  not  live  till  then. 

GoM.  The  train  is  vanisfa'd : 
They  have  done  him  some  good  office,  he's  so  free 
And  liberal  of  his  gold. — Ha !  do  I  dream» 
Or  is  this  mine  own  natural  master  ? 

Fran.  'Tis  he : 
But  strangely  metamorphosed. — You  hsTe  made, 

sir, 
A  prosperous  voyage ;  heaven  grant  it  be  faooestt 
I  shall  rejoice  then  too. 

GaM.  You  make  him  blush. 
To  talk  of  honesty : — ^you  were  but  now 
In  the  giving  vein,  and  may  think  of  Gaset* 
Your  worship's  prentice. 

VUel.  There's  gold :  be  thou  free  too. 
And  master  of  my  shop,  and  all  the  wavaa 
We  brought  from  Venice. 

GaM.  Rivo  I  then. 

Vitel.  Dear  sir, 
This  place  affords  not  privacy  for  disconrae  ; 
But  1  can  tell  you  wonders :  my  rich  habit 
Deaerves  least  admintion ;  there  is  nothing 
That  can  fidl  in  the  compass  of  your  wishes. 
Though  it  were  to  redeem  a  thousand  alaves 
From  the  Turkish  gallies,  or,  at  home,  to  erect 
Some  pious  work,  to  shame  all  hospitalsi 
But  I  am  master  of  the  means. 

Fran.  'Tis  strange. 

ViUl.  As  1  walk,  I'll  tell  you  more. 

GaM.  Pimy  you,  a  word,  sir;. 
And  then  r^ri|l_pqt  on :  I  have  one  boon  more. 

Vitel.  mat  is't  ?  spei^  freely. 

Gas.  Thus  then :  As  I  am  master 
Of  your  shop  and  wares,  pray  you  help  me  to 

■ome^n^ldpg 
With  your  last  she-customer;  though  she  crack 
I  will  endure  it  with  patience.         [my  best  piece, 

Vitel.  Leave  yo^L^r^ting. 

GoM.  I  may :  you  have  been  doing.;  we  will  do 
too. 

Fran.  I  am  amazed,  yet  will  not  bUaae  oor 
^:h|dejg|i. 
Till  you  inform  me  further :  yet  must  say, 
Thev  steerjttot^e  right  course,  jgr  tqlBcw^* 
ifat  seekVjpif^ige^rBa^  hem 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— ^  J7oom  in  Dontjsa's  Palace. 

Bnler  Donusa  and  llAino. 

Don.  When  aaid  he  )ie  would  come  again  ?' 

Afani.  He  swore. 
Short  minutes  should  be  tedious  ages  to  him, 
Until  the  tender  of  his  second  service ; 
So  much  be  seem'd  transported  with  the  first 

Don.    I  am  sure  I  was.    I  charge  thee,  Manto, 
tell  me. 
By  all  my  favours,  and  my  bounties,  truly, 
Whether  thou  art  a  virgin,  or,  like  me, 
Hast  forfeited  that  name  ? 

Mant,  A  virgin,  madam, 


At  my  years!   being  a  waiting-woman,  and  in 

court  too  I 
That  were  miraculous.    I  so  long  since  lost 
That  barren  burthen,  I  almost  foiget 
That  ever  I  was  one. 

Don,    And  could  thy  friends 
Read  in  thy  face,  thy  maidenhead  gone,  that  thou 
Hadst  parted  with  it  ? 

Mant.  No,  indeed :  I  past 
For  current  many  years  alter,  tilt,  by  fbrtone^ 
Long  and  continued  practice  in  the  sport 
Blqrjp  my  jjeck  ;  a  husband  then  was  fii^n^.^ 
By  my  indulgrai  fiither,  and  to  the  worid  ^"^en, 
All  was  made  whole  again.    What  need*yoii  fioar. 
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,  maf  rapdr  your  hononr, 
or  oialidoiis  tongue 
H? 

JSmUrCjkMAa*. 


fm  lUam*  the  bo«hft 
B.>UrMff..cce«. 
A«.  U  it  had  been 
I  Yi  Mrt  Italian,  tKoa  hadft  met  my  wiBhee. 

7^  urn  vc  vDold  be  priTite. 
I     it*.  Sol  did, 
J^  w  «  aneh  ungoftanete. 
ir«a<.  Beat  diapa£3rkufi : 
^  I  bfBiag  hoe  ebe  will  deter  the  other 
*:«•  Mk«f  hie  afiproach. 
J>m.  Hia  cnCcrtatament 
'  ^al  ail  arfite  a  aeoood  Tiait.    Qo; 
.   "aye  Mf  pkeaiil 


'      !»».  Be 

• '»  wBBy  iwncsB  n  JOQ,  air,  to  prcaa 
'  ^%  BT  ffOreBoto :  but  ridicnloua  foUy 

T»«Mat  tSTfiK  tfuit  might  be  better  spent, 

!ij|M»mtal  wiehea, 

*CrCoSe}5«iBere  to  itare  ? 
F »«  hire  lait  joor  tongue,  and  oae  of  apeech, 

S  Jhoe'a  a  mnte'a  place 


^yyy a  conrt.  I  fctP^i  "^  yw  "^T  work  me. 


I      Viaia.  IVMuatraogel 

•  I  Lmm  agt«  ■■ilam^  w^  neriect  of  mine 

Si*.Tothe 
Vv  vtri  •  mmm^  and  we  atand  not  bound 
.  T.  rcUaocMBttoyoa. 

'fvta.  Not  of  joar  angen : 
,  ^  *n  CRCted  eara  I  ahoold  hear  from  yoa 
!  ^*«j«#|o«r  good  opinion  of  me, 
^"^'B  ^  by  love  and  ikTonii. 
^M- Hevdeacnrcd? 
,  '  ^"^  cMMcred  jroai  from  head  to  foot, 
|^<*  M  oothug  in  that  wainaoot  face, 
^  oa  tiKh  me  to  dote ;  nor  am  1  taken 
•U  jfmt  pirn  aa]iect,   or    tadpole-like  com- 


^W  ivi  juM  iloTf  in,  I.foar  to  look  on ; 

^  M  Mh  rtth^  hear  a  merry  tale, 

^^1^  jmi  battles  won  with  blood  and  aweat, 

^^^  ?•«  WIA  Ibflh  the  atink  too  in  the  Mrrice, 

^  ^^w  W  joer  mnataehioa  all  ta  tme. 

>«  s«  yrt  too  loogh  for  me :  pnrge  and  take 


I 


*b^   BHF    P*^>P*    T*^"  ^'^*** 
^oet;  IcC  yonr  barber  waah yonr  face 

VJ^  fit  We  bngbear  to  IHght  duldren ; 
^^  *^  1  tOe  my  Icnve— Wait  me  Carazie. 

t  Awiml  DoaraA  and  Cjuuua. 

*•*•!,  Slayyov,  my  lady 'a  cabinet-key.' 

^  [Mm*  Mant^. 

Hail  Be«'athia»av? 

'^"^■-.Smy,  and  aland  qnietly,'or  yon  ahall 


NqI  to  fiijc  yonr  belly  vpi  flonnder-likey  bat  nerer 
To  rue  affaml    Oiler  butTo  nnlbck 

▼e  tongne. 


.0  rue  agam  

Theae   doora   *^*t    gtpp    Tft 


Xobieire  me,) 
And,  by  my  fary^Tnjfik  ther^  thia  bolt 
"^  IDrmn  his  KhmUar, 

To-har  thy  ipeech  for  ever.    So  !  be  aafe  now ; 


And  bat  resolve'me,  not  of  what  I  doabt, 
Bat  bring  aasurance  to  a  thing  believed, 
Thoa  makest  thyself  a^fortone  ;  not  depending 
Oh  the  nncertain  faVonrs  of  a  mistress, 
Bat  art  thyaelf  one.    I'll  not  ao  far  qaeation 
My  jadgment  and  obaerrance,  aa  to  aak 
Why  I  am  alighted  and  contemn'd  ;  JblUiv 

Vfhnmm  fawnnr  y|;  '^  j^p^  f     J,  tljft  havB  read 

The  copiona  volumes  of  all  women'a  falaehood, 
Cgggn^Mi^gi^p  by  the  heart-breaking  groans 
Of  phased  lovers  ^  all  the  donhta^waali  d  on 
With  fruitless  tears,  the  spicfers  cobweb  veil 

in  thrir  dnfrnfifii 


.iSiLisnn^i 


Confirm  it  in  two  syllabJes^ 
!ani.  ^he  has. 


Musta*  1  cherish  thv  confeasion  tims.  and  thus ; 

tOivet  her  Jewels, 
Be  mine.     Again  I  court  thee  thaa|  and  that ; 
[ow  prove  but  conatant  to  my  ends.     ) 

Mani.  hj  aU 

Mutta.  Enough;  I  dare  not  doubt  thee.— O 
land  crocodilea, 
Made  of  Egyptian  sUme;  aocuraed  women  ! 
But  'tis  no  time  to  rail — oomCy  my  best^Manto. 

"  \jExeuml. 


SCENE  11 A  Street. 

Enter  Yiraixi  end  FaAnaaoo. 

ViUL  Sir,  aa  yoa  are  my  confeaaor,  yon  stand 
Not  to  reveal  whatever  I  diaoover  [bound 

In  that  religiona  way :  nor  dare  I  doubt  vou. 
Let  it  auffice  you  have  made  me  see  my  follies. 
And  wrought,  perhapa,  compunction ;  for  I  would 

not 
Appear  an  hypocrite.    But,  when  you  impo« 
A  penance  on  me  beyond  ileah  and  blood 
To  undergo^ou  muat  instruct  me  how 
To  pnf  ntf  tfla  condition  of  a  man  : 
Or,  if  not  pardon,  at  the  least,  excuse 
My  ^Usobedienoe.    Yet,  despair  not,  sir ; 
For,  though  I  take  mine  own  way,  I  ahall  do 
Something  that  may  hereafter,  to  my  glory, 
Speak  me  your  scholar. 

Fran.  I  enjoin  you  not 
To  go,  but  send. 

Viiel,  That  were  a  petty  trial ; 
Not  worth  one,  ao  long  taught,  and  exercised, 
Under  so  grave  a  maater.     Reverend  Francisco, 
My  friend,  my  fttther,  in  that  word,  my  all  1 
Beat  confident  you  ahall  hear  aomething  of  me. 
That  will  redeem  me  in  your  good  opinion ; 
Or  judge  me  loat  for  ever.    Send  Gaset 
(She  shall  give  order  that  he  may  have  entrance) 
To  acquaint  you  with  my  fortunes.  iSxiL 

Fran.  Go,  and  proeper. 
Holy  saints  guide  and  atrengthen  thee !  however, 
Aa  thy  endeavoura  are,  ao  may  they  find 
Gradoua  acceptance. 
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ACT   ITJ. 


JSMcr  Qammt,  amdiHnujJH  im  rtifft. 

GoM.  Now,  joa  do  not  roar,  sir ; 
Toa  speak  not  tempests,  nor  take  ear-rent  from 
A  poor  shop-keeper.  Do  yon  remember  that,  sir  ? 
I  wear  your  marks  here  stilL 

Fran.  Can  this  be  possible  ? 
All  wonders  are  not  peued  then. 

Grim.  Do,  abuse  me, 
Spit  on  me,  spurn  me,  pull  me  by  the  nose. 
Thrust  out  these  fiery  eyes,  that  yesterday 
Would  have  look'd  thee  d^d. 

GoM.  O  save  me,  sir  1 

Grim.  Fear  nothing. 
I  am  tame  and  quiet ;  there's  no  wrong  can  forcse 
To  remember  what  I  was.     I  haye  forgot         [me 
I  e*er  had  irefiil  fierceness,  a  steel'd  heart. 
Insensible  of  compassion  to  others ; 
Nor  is  it  fit  that  I  should  think  myself 
Worth  mine  own  pity.    Oh  ! 

Fran.  Grows  this  dejection 
From  his  disgrace,  do  you  say  ? 

Ga».  Why,  he^iy-gAiyr'dj  sir  ; 
His  ships^  his  goods,~fis  livery-punks,  confiiseate : 
And  there  is  such  a  punishment  laid  upon  him  ! — 
"  le  miaerablejngnpVpf*'  *^'  nn  mp***, 
Ngr  annk,  nordrab. 
^  Pran.  Does  chat  Tbrment  him  ? 

GoM.  O,  sir. 
Should  the  state  take  order  to  bar  men  of  acres 
From  these  two  laudable  recreationa, 
Drinking  and  whoring,  how  should  panders  pur- 
chase. 
Or  thrifty  whores  build  hospitals  ?    'SUd!  if  I, 
That,  since  I  am  made  firee,  may  write  myself 
A  city  gallant,  should  forfeit  two  such  charters. 
I  should  be  stoned  to  death,  and  ne'er  be  pitiea 
By  the  liveries  of  those  companies. 
'  'Fran.  You'll  be  whipt,  sir, 
If  you  briHle  not  your  tongue.    Haste  to  the 
TouH&ter  looks  for  you.  [palace, 

Gax.  My  qnCTidaqi,masttgr. 
Rich  sonsroigSr^ye?er  had  poor  lathers; 
In  senrants  'tis  more  pardonable :  as  a  companion. 
Or  so,  I  may  consent :  but^^  is  there  hope,  sir. 
He  to  got^ipe  a^jpoddbapwgaaMi  ?  pray  yon, 
ford^ff^firoin  my^BefaaBT      ^^  '         [write 
''ran, 

Gaz,  I  fed  some  insurrections. 

Fran.  Hence  I     '      "^ 

Gaz.  I  vanish.  iSjeU. 

Grim.  Why  should  I  study  a  defence  or  com- 
fort. 
In  whom  black  guilt  and  misery,  if  balanced, 
I  know  not  wUch  would  turn  the  scale?   look 

upward 
I  dare  not ;  for,  should  it  but  be  bdiered 
That  I,  dyed  deep  in  hell's  most  horrid  colours, 
Should  dare  to  hope  for  mercy,  it  would  leave 
No  check  or  feeling  in  men  innocent, 
To  catch  at  sins  &e  devil  ne'er  taught  mankind 

yet. 
No !  I  must  downward,  downward ;  ^ough  re- 


penl^noe 
jrrowairi 


My  mountain 


thejgloripus  wjnj 
ot  sins  w( 


And      _  _ 

Dread 
Thou  miserable  man. 

Grim.  Good  sir,  deny  not 


Bat  that  there  is  no  prniishment  beyond 
Damnation. 

Alter  Mastar  oiMl  Boatswain. 

Master.  Yonder  he  is  ;  I  pity  him. 

Boatt.  Take  comfort,  captain ;  wb  live  st&II  to 

serve  you. 
Grim.  Serve  me!    Lam  a  devil  already :  leatt 

me~  [heard 

Stand  further  off,  ygn  are  )^te^  dae !  I  have 
Schoolmen  ^krm  manTBoHyucom} 
Of  the  four  elements ;  and,  as  in  league  together 
They  nourish  life,  so  each  of  them  affords 
LU)erty  to  the  soul,  when  it  grows  weary 
Of  this  fleshy  prison.    Which  shall  I  make  dioice 
The  fire  ?  no ;  ^  »htf*  fwl  *^^*<^  hcr^^^^f        [of ' 
The  earth  will  not  receive  me.    Should  some 

whiriwind 
Snatch  me  into  the  air,  and  I  hang  there, 
Perpetual  plagues  would  dwell  upon  the  esrth ; 
And  those  superior  bodi»,  that  pour  down 
Their  cheerful  influence,  ^eny  to  pass  it. 
Through  those  vast^region's  IJiave  infected.. 
The  W  ?  ay.  that  is  justice :  there  I  plou^h'd  iqp 
Mischief  as  deep  as  hell :  there,  lhere«  I'll  bide 
This  cursed  lump  of  day.    May  it  turn  rocks. 
Where  plnrngfit's  weight  oould  never  reach  the 

sands, 
And  griodtheribs  of  all  such  barks  as  press 
The  oc^mT^Mst  in  my  unlawful  course ! 
I  haste  then  to  thee ;  let  thy  ravenous  womb. 
Whom  all  things  eUe  deny,  be  now  my  tomb  I 

Master.  Follow  him,  and  restrain  him. 

Fran.  Let  this  stand 
For  an  example  to  you.     I'll  provide 
Vl(r**r*Tg  ^^^  ^'"*.  ■"**  TP'y  "irh  '^*— 
To  his  wonnj^  fftiuqiy*^,  ■»  heaven  halfa  Jent 

me. 
He'g  po<y  my  Mcond  care  ;.jsild  my  pmfrf mvi 
%ind&.fiiS.  totgi^Llhfi  desperate  to  rq^git» 
As  far  as  to  confirm  the  innocent^ 


SCENE  III.— ^  Roam  in  Asambio's  Patau. 


Enter 


,  MuBTAPBA,  Aga,  and  Omtaga. 


me» 


Asam.  Your  pleasure  ? 

Musta.  'Twill  exact  your  private  ear ; 
And,  when  you  have  received  it,  yon  will  Uiiak 
Too  many  Imow  it. 

Asam.  l^ve  the  room ;  but  be 
Wit^nourcall. —  iSxtuiU  Aga  amd  CspiugM. 

Now,  sir,  what  burning  secret 
(With  which,  it  seems',  you  are  tnm'd  dnden) 

bring  you, 
To  quench  in  my  advice  or  power  ?        ^ 

Musta.  Tlie  fire 
Will  ratl^er  reach  you. 

Asam.  Mel 

Musta.  And  consume  both  ; 
For  'tis  impossible  to  be^ratgi 
But  with  the  blood  of  thoselEat  kindle  it : 
And  yet  one  vial  of  it  is  so  precious, 
In  being  borrowed  from  the  Othoman  spring. 
That  better  'tis,  I  think,  both  we  should  perish. 
Than  prove  the  desperate  means  that  must  it- 
From  spreading  further.  [strain  it 


aCCSTB  IT. 


THE  RENEGADO. 


Ill 


Amm.  To  the  point,  and  quickly : 
Tleit  viadtag  drcomttanoes  in  gelation^ 
SeUoo  flsvifoa  tmtlL 
Mutia.  IVnth,  Asambegl 
jImh.  Truth,  Mvstapha.  Laid  it.  and  add  more. 
Tom  touch  qpon  a  rtrin^  that,  to  my  tar. 
Doei  loqnd  Donuaa. 

Mmta,  Yoa  tnen  nndentand 
Who  'tib  I  aim  at. 

Jirai.  Take  hetd,  Mmttapha ; 
Bomher  what  the  is,  and  whose  we  are  : 
Tb  bet  ae^feel*  perhaps,  that  you  complain  of ; 
A»d,  ihoold  yon  practice  to  rerenge  her  scorn , 
Tith  ay  plot  to  taint  her  in  her  honour,—- 
Mmt.  Hear  me. 

li«a.  I  will  he  heard  first, — ^there's  no  ton^^ 
A  mhj/KX  owes,  that  ihall  out-thonder  mine. 
MmtU,  WeU,  take  your  way. 
Amm.  1  then  ■§;ain  repeat  it ; 
I    If  Mttttpha  dares  with  mslicious  breath, 
I   Oh  jnk)iis  fttppositioiu,  presume 

To  blm  Che  Uoesom  of  Donusa's  frme, 
I    B«cnse  he  is  denied  a  happiness 
I   Hbich  nen  of  equal,  nay,  of  more  desert, 
.    Hire  laed  in  vain  for 

Mvtm.  Morel 
I      Amm,  More.     *Twas  I  spake  jt 

I    Wgt_rifsls  for  her  ^  either  of  us  brought 
I    varrtietorks,  more  trophies,  to  plead  for  us 

To  ov  great  Blaster,  than  yoii^dareUy^Uim.  to ; 
'    Yel  itill,  by.  his  sllowanoe,  she  was  left 
To  bcr  eleiAioa :.  each  of  us  owed  nature 
is  aoch  for  outward  form  and  inward  worth, 

I  To  Bike  wsy  for  us  to  her  grace  and  favour, 
ii  yoa  brouffht  with  yon.    We  were  heard,  re- 

1  (C  tboeght  it  no  dishonour  to  sit  down 
Vitb  ihedi^graoe,  if  not  to  ibroe  affection 
uy  Bcrit  such  a  name. 

if  «4to.  Hare  yon  done  yet  ? 

iasB.  Be,  therefore,  more  than  sure  the  ground 
Tm  nise  your  aceusation,  may  admit     [on  which 
No  BoilcnDiniag  of  defence  in  her : 
I    f(n  if,  «i^  pregnant  and  apparent  proofs, 
SaA  u  laay  force  ■  judge,  more  than  inclined, 
Or  ptitisl  Uk  her  eanse,  to  fvear  her  guilty, 
\nwib  act  aejg  yt  off  yOnr  beligf ; 
Sate  our  aacient  frioidsliip,  nor  the  rites 
Wncrtd  hospitaUty,  to  which 
I  «nU  act  ofler  Tiolence,  shall  protect  you : 
"•Nw,  wfiea  you  please. 

ifaiis.  I  wiU  not  dwell  upon 
I   ^ttk  cimmistaaee ;  vet  cannot  but  profess, 
Viib  the  ■ismsunj  of  a  loyalty 
^9N  to  yoan,  the  reference  I  owe 
n*  tahaa,  sod  all  aneh  his  blood  makes  sacred ; 
lost  tbcif  is  Dot  a  van  of  mine,  which  yet  is 
^|^i|>M  ia  his  eenrice,  but  this  moment 
2?»»  ^Wy  open,  to  it  mightj^ashoff. 
H^U^^of  jig  dishonour.     Could  yon  think, 
1^.  TKoapTyoa  saw  it,  credit  your  own  eyes, 
^kai  the,  the  vonder  and  amazement  of 
|l<r  «cx,  the  pride  aad  glory  of  the  empire, 
Tbtt  bath  diadiin'd  yon,  alighted  me,  and  boasted 
ACi^coldaeM,  which  no  appetite 
^^bdglc  of  bhwd  could  thaw ;  ^lould  now  so  far 
I    y  >«Piedaith  th^tA>Wm^  of  h^hng^ 
I  fef ft ^mag kr high hirth, andfame, 
"ggy^qHid  ta  m  a  Christian's  srms ; 


I 


And  to  him  yield  her  virgin  honour  up, 

^fay,  sue  tahim  tn  tatftSZ 

Asam.  A  Christian  I 

Mtuta,  Temper 
Your  admiration : — and  what  Christian,  think  you? 
No  prince  disguised,  ruf  p^n  of  mark,  nor  honour]^ 
ISO  ciaring  unrt^ilgkfir  '"  Q^^  servicer 
gut  onCy  whoM  lipg  httr  fnnt  ■honld  soom  to  touch; 
A  poor  mechanic  pedlar. 

Atam,  Ue  1  ' 

Musta.  Nay,  more ; 
Whom  do  you  tiiink  she  made  her  scout,  nay  bawd. 
To  find  him  out,  but  me  ?     What  place  make 

choice  of 
To  wallow  in  her  foul  and  loathsome  pleasures, 
(utinUie  palace  ?    Who  the  instruments 
Of  close  conveyance,  but  the  captain  of 
Your  guard,  the  aga,  and  that  man  of  trust. 
The  warden  of  the  ipmost  port  ^ — I'll  p^^^ft  *^»i« ; 
And,  though  1  fail  to  shew  her  in  the  act. 

Your  ipcrednlitY  ahaJl  be  convinced 
Witii  proofs  I  blush  to  tl}??^  fl"- 
^Asam,  Never  yet 

This  flesh  felt  such  a  fever.    By  the  life 
And  fortune  of  great  Amurath,  should  our  prophet 
(Whose  name  I  bow  to)  in  a  vision  speak  this, 
'Twould  make  me  doubtful  of  my  faith ! — Lead  on ; 
And,  when  my  eyes  and  ears  are.  like 


My  rage  shall  then  *rp**r  i  ^^  ^  ^"^  '^o 
Something — but  what,  I  am  not  yet  detcrmin'd. 


SCENE  IV. — An  cuter  Boom  in  Donusa's 

Palaee. 
BnUr  Cakaus,  MAirro,  and  Oaut  gaUp  dreued. 

Car.  They  are  private  to  their  wishes  f 

Mani.  Doubt  it  not. 

GoM.  A  pretty  structure  this !  a  court  do  you 
caUit? 
Vaulted  and  areh'd !  O.  here  has  been  dd  jumbling 
Behind  this  arras. 

Car.  Prithee  let's  have  some  sport 
With  this  fresh  CQi{shfi«d. 

Mani,  I  am  out  of  tune, 

But  do  as  you  please. — Mv  consHfliCT !    tnrb  I 

thfiJiQBP  ^ 

Qf  liberty  thr^Tff  t^*^  h^^gtl^M^  ^ffj^  T  must 

Go  watch,  and  make  discovery.    '    t^tide,  and  exit. 

Car.  Ue  is  musing. 
And  will  talk  to  himself ;  he  cannot  hold : 
The  poor  fool's  ravish'd. 

GojT.  I  am  in  my  master's  clothes. 
They  fit  me  to  ^haij-  top ;  let  but  any 
Indifferent  gamesler  mMsure  us  inch  by  inch, 
Or  weigh  us  by  the  standard,  I  may  pass  i 
I  have  been  proved  and  proved  sgain  true  metal. 

Car.  How  he  surveys  himself  I - 

GoM.  I  have  heard,  &at  some 
Have  fooled  themselves  at  court  into  good  fortunes, 


That  never  hoped  lo  thnve  by  wit  in  the  city, 
mth 
est 


le  country.    If  I  do  not 


sty  m  Uie  country.    If  X  do  not 

e  pest  laogn  at  me,  I'll  weep  for  myself, 

ive  me  hearing ;  'tb  resolved — I'll  try 


dr  honest 
Make  the 

'     ring:  "• 
What  may  be  done.     By  your  favour,  sir,  I  pray 
Were  you  born  a  courtier  ?  [you. 

Car.  No,  sir ;  why  do  you  ask  ? 

Gas.  Because  I  thought  that  none  could  be  pre- 
But  such  as  were  begot  there.  [ferr*d, 


V 
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Car,  Oysir!  many; 
And,  howsoever  yoa  are  a  citizen  bom. 
Yet  if  your  mother  were  a  handBome  woman, 
And  eyer  long'd  to  see  a  masque  at  courty 
It  jt  an  even  lay,  but  that  you  had 
if  courtier  to  your  &ther ;  and  I  think  so. 
You  bar  yourself  so  sprightlt* 

may 

But  pray  you,  sir,  had  I  such  an  itch  upon  me 
To  change  my  copy,  is  there  hope  a  place 
May  be  had  here  for  money  ? 

Car,  Not  without  it, 
That  I  dare  warrant  you. 

GaM.  I  have  a  pretty  stock, 
And  would  not  have  my  good  parts  undisoorer'd ; 
What  places  of  credit  are  there  ? 

Car,  There's  your  beglerl 

Gaz.  By  no  meanltSiTpit  comes  too  near  the 
beggar, 
And  most  prore  so,  that  come  there. 

Car,  Or  your  sanzacke. 

Gaa,  Sance-jacirr'^g^^one  of  that. 

Car,  Your  cniTO. 

GaM,  Nor  {Eat 

Car,  Chief  gardener. 

Gam,  Out  upon*t ! 
'Twill  put  me  in  mind  my  mother  was  an  herb* 
What  is  your  place,  I  pray  you  ?  [woman. 

Car,  Sir,  an  eunuch.  • 

GoM,  An  eunuch !  very  fine,  i'fiuth;  an  eunuch ! 
And  what  m  your  employments  ? 

Car.  Neat  and'easy : 
In  the  day,  I  wait  on  my  lady  when  she  eats, 
Carry  her  pantofles,  bear  up  her  train ; 
Sing  ner  asleep  at  night,  and,  when  she  pleases, 
I  am  her  bedfellow.. 

Gdz,  How!  her  bedfellow ? 
And  lie  with  her  ? 

Car,  Yes,  and  lie  with  her.  ' 

GoM,  Orarel 
111  be  an  eunuch,  though  I  sell  my  shop  for't. 
And  all  my  wares. 

Car,  It  is  but  parting  with 
A  precious  stone  or  two :  I  know  the  price  on't 

Gax,  ni  part  with  »\\  ^y  flt"~**;  ar*^,  wiim> 

An  eunudi,  I'll  so  toss  and  to"«^  til*  ^■'^"^■^ 

Fray  you  help  me  to  a  chapman. 

Car.  The  court  surgeonT       " 
Shall  do  you  that  favour. 

Gam,  I  am  made !  an  eunuch ! 

Enter  yiAsno. 

Mant,  Carazie,  quit  the  room. 
Car,  Come,  sir ;  we'll  treat  of 
Your  business  further. 

Gaz.  Excellent !  an  eunuch  !  lExeutU. 


SCENE  v. — An  inner  Roam  in  She  same. 
Enter  DonusA  and  Vmixi. 

ViieL  Leave  me,  or  I  am  lost  again :  no  prayers. 
No  penitence,  can  redeem  me. 

Don,  Am  I  grown 
Old  or  deform'd  since  yesterday  ? 

ViieL  You  are  still, 
(Although  the  sating  of  your  lust  hath  sullied 
The  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  virgin  beauties,) 
Too  fiur  for  me  to  look  on :  and,  though  pureness, 


The  sword  with  which  you  ever  fougjht  and  con. 
Is  ravish'd  from  yon  by  unchaste  desires,  C<Io^^ 
You  are  too  strong  for  flesh  and  blood  to  treat 

with. 
Though  iron  gpi^ojere  interposed  between  us. 
To  warrant  me  from  treason. 

Don.  Whom  do  yon  fiear  ?  C^QO^lt^ 

Vitel,  That  human   frailty  I   took  from   mv 
That,  as  my  youth  increased,  grew  stronger  on  me; 
That  stiU  pursues  me,  and,  though  once  reoover*d. 
In  scorn  of  reason,  and,  what's  more,  rdigion. 
Again  seeks  to  betray  me. 

Don,  If  you  mean,  sir. 
To  my  embraces,  you  turn  rebel  to 
The  laws  of  nature,  the  great  queen  and  modicr 
Of  all  productions,  and  deny  allegianoe, 
Where  yon  stand  bound  to  pay  it 

ViieL  I  will  stop 
Mine  ears  against  these  diarms,  whidi,  if  UljMti 
Could  live  again,  and  hear  this  second  Syren, 
Though  bound  with  cables  to  his  mast,  his  ship  too 
Fastened  with  all  her  anchors,  this  ejn^antm^ 
Would  force  him,  in  despite  of  all  i^ul 
To  leap  into  the  sea,  and  follow  her ; 
Although  destruction,  with  ontstretch'd 
Stood  ready  to  receive  him. 

Don,  Gentle  sir. 
Though  you  deny  to  hear  me,  yet  vpi^^a^ 
To  look  upon  me :  though  I  use  no  u^gugi 
The  grief  for  this  unkind  repulse  will  print 
Such  a  dumb  eloquence  upon  my  Uct, 
ill  not  oj^y  plCTdjuf^revail  focjn< 

un  a cowaFiK    j[  wib  seean^ hear yofu. 
The  trial,  else,  is  nothing ;  nor  the  conquest. 
My  temperance  shall  crown  me  with  hereafter. 
Worthy  toj^e  remenaSBr'3r^_Up7  my  viftSel 
^       Slythoug^^  S3l  resolutions  arm  me 
Against  this  fierce  temptation !  give  me  voioe 
Tuned  to  a  soloju^inger,  to  express 
At  what  an  oi^r-jjl^^l  ^▼o  purchased 
The  wanton  ^rdSure'~df  your  virgin  bonntiea ; 
That,  in  their  false  fruition,  heap  upon  me 
Despair  and  horror. — ^That  I  could  with  that  esse 
Redeem  my  forfeit  innocence,  or  cart  up 
The  poison  I  received  into  my^tauH^ 
From  the  alluring  cup  of  your  enjjo^^to. 
As  now  I  do  deliver  back  the  price 

IBetMrmOujatieU. 

And  salary  of  your  lust !  or  thus  unclothe  me 
Of  sin's  gay  trappings,  the  proud  livery 

IThrowi  qffhii  eUak  and  do^AUl. 
Of  wicked  pleasure,  which  but  worn  and  heated 
IKith  the  fire  of  entertainment  and  consent, 
Like)to  Alcides'  &tal  shirt,  tears  off 
^"Ottifflesh  and  reputation  both  together, 
Leaving  our  ulcerous  follies  bare  and  open 
To  all  malicious  censure ! 
Don,  You  must  grant, 
If  you  hold  that-a  loss  to  you,  nine  equals. 
If 'not  transcends  itT    If  you  then  first  tasted 
That  jpoison,  as  you  call  it,  I  brought  with  ms 
A  palate  unacquainted  with  the  relish 
Of  those  deligfate,'which  most,  as  I  have  heard. 
Greedily  swallow ;  and  then  the  offence. 
If  my  opinion  -may  be  believed. 
Is  not  BO  great :  however,  the  wrong  no  mors. 
Than  if  Hippolitus  an'd  the  virgin  huntress 
Should  meet  and  kiss  together. 

ViUL  What  defences 
Can  lust  raise  to  maintain  a  precipice 
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mkd  MmTAPBA,  above. 

To  tbe  abys  of  Jooseneas ! — ^bnt  affords  not 
Tke  lent  tliir,  or  die  ftstening  of  one  foot,   ' 
To  iwnend  that  glorious  height  we  fell  from. 

Jtfwls.  By  Mabomet,  she  courts  him  ! 

[DoiTOBA  kficelf . 

Amm,  Najt  kneels  to  him ! 
Ob«enc,  the  soomfal  Tillain  tnms  awaj  too, 
la  giorying  in  his  csonqnest. 

Dm.  Aie  joa  marble  ? 
If  CkristiaBS  have  mothers,  sure  thej  share  m 
Tbc  tigTBM*  6ereeiieai ;  for,  if  yon  were  owner 
OC  komia  pity,  yon  ooold  not  endure 
A  priaoesi  to  kneel  to  yon,  or  look  on 
Xim  iUliftg  tears  which  hardest  rocks  wonld 

soften, 
Jb^  jst  mnsin  munored.    Did  yon  but  gi?e  me 
A  lute  of  happiness  in  your  embraces, 
Tb>t  Che  remembranoe  of  the  sweetness  of  it 
M|^  leave  peqietoal  bitterness  behind  it  ? 
Or  ihew'd  ne  what  it  was  to  be  a  wife, 
To  hTe  8  widow  ever  ? 

^csai.  She  baa  oonfest  it ! > 

Sibe  OB  hxm,  Tillaiiia. 


&il«r  Gspiasaaiid  A«a.  with  Janlarles. 

O  the  Furies ! 
[Etciml  AsAMBso  and  Muwapra  above* 

2)«aL  How! 
An  we  betrayed  ? 

r^ul  Tlie  better ;  I  expected 
AT^irHihfiuth. 

Dm.  Who  sm  I,  that  you  dare  this  ? 
Tu  I  thst  do  command  you  to  forbear 
A  towh  of  violence. 

Af^  We,  already,  madam, 
Htve  Mtitfed  your  nleasure  further  than 
We  kaov  to  answer  it.       vi 

Cop.  Would  we  were  woi  off  1 
We  RBsd  feM  ftr  cngagedrnte. 


Don,  For  us  ? 
We'll  bring  yonjgfe  off :  who  dares  contradict 
What  is  our  pleasure. 

Be-e:iUier  Aw/minw  and  Mcstapiu,  below. 

Asatn,  Spurn  the  dog  to  prison. 
Ill  answer  you  anon. 

Vitel.  What  punishment 
Soe'er  I  undergo,  I  am  still  a  Christian. 

lExit  (Huurd  with  Yitxlu. 

Don.  What  bold  presumption's  this?  Under 
Am  I  to  hm,  that  set  my  foot  upon  [what  law 
Your  statutes  and  decrees  ? 

Musta.  The  crime  committed. 
Our  Alcoran  calls  death. 

Don.  Tush !  who  is  here, 
That  is  not  Amurath's  slave,  and  so,  unfit 
To  sit  a  judge  upon  his  blood? 

Atom.  You  have  lost, 
And  shamed  the  privilege  of  it ;  robb'd  me  too 
Of  my  soul,  my  understanding,  to  behold 
Your  base  unworthy  fall  from  your  high  virtue. 

Don.  I  do  appeal  to  Amurath. 

Atom.  We  wUl  offer 
No  violence  to  your  person,  till  we  know 
His  sacred  pleasure  ;  till  when,  under  guard 
You  shall  continue  here. 

Don.  Shall! 

Aiain.  I  have  said  it. 

Don.  We  shall  remember  this. 

Atam.  It  ill  becomes 
Such  as  are  guilty,  to  deliver  threats 
Against  the  innocent.     [  The  Guard  leads  off  Do- 

.  NUBA.] — I  coidd  tear  this  flesh  now. 
But  'tis  in  vain ;  nor  must  I  talk,  but  do. 
Provide  a  weJl-maiyn'd  gajlsyjor  Constantinople : 
Such  sad  news  never  came  to  our  great  master. 
As  he  directs,  we  must  proceed,  a^dknow 
No  will  but  his,  to  whom  what's  ours  we  owe.  j 


ACT   IV. 


SCZNB  I.— if  it«Mi  in  GftiM alsi'b  Heute. 

S^ttr  ynitiit  and  Boatswain. 

^oet.  He  does  begin  to  eat  ? 

'mMv.  A  Htfe,  master ; 
Btt  OTT  best  hope  for  his  recovery  is,  that 
Ha  iBnog  leaves  lum ;  and  those  dreadful  words, 
I^>ButioB  sad  despair,  with  which  he  ever 
^Bded  an  his  disoouraes,  are  forgotten. 

'V'fl  Tliis  stnnger  is  a  most  religions  man  sure ; 
iad  I  am  donbtfol,  whether  his  charity 
1b  ^  peKevtag  of  our  wants,  or -care 
To  attt  the  wounded  conscience  of  Grimaldi, 
I^ttervcs  Borr  admiration. 

Bostew.  Can  yott  guess 
^^kat  &e  fcason  should  be,  that  we  never  mention 
I^  <hareh,  or  the  Idgh  altar,  but  his  melancholy 
^Sifomt  tad  lacfMses  on  hun  ? 

•Msif.  I  have  heard  him, 
^'^^  he  ^ried  to  profoss  himself  an  atheist. 
Talk  often,  and  with  much  delight  and  boasting, 
^  •  fade  pnak  he  did  ere  he  turn'  d  pirate  ; 
TV  nemory  of  which,  as  it  appears, 
Lia  heavy  Qo  him. 


Boaisw.  Pray  yon,  let  me  understand  it. 

Matt.  Upon  a  M>lemn  day,  when  the  whole  city 
Join'd  in  devotion  and  with  barefoot  steps 
Pasft'd  to  St  Mark'^  the  duke,  and  the  whole 
signioi 


Helping  (o)fM<Kt  the  religious  pomp 
With  which  they  were  received ;  when  dll  men  else 
Were  full  of  tears,  and  groan'd  beneath  the  weight 
Of  past  offences,  of  whose'  heavy  burthen 
They  came  to  be  absolved  and  freed ;  our  captain, 
Whether  in  scorn  of  those  so  pious  rites  , 
HeJiadTnof^ling  qf,  or  else  drawn  to  it 
.      of  a  wantQn*-iErelijriou8  madness^ 
flcnow  notjj:Mcha)_ranjtottie  holy  man , 
[she  wajLilning  of  the  worEofj[racer 
And  snatching  from  his  hands  the  sanctified  means, 

Daih'dTt  upon  the  pavemeBtl  -" — ■ 

Boattw.  How  escaped  he. 
It  being  a  deed  deserving  death  with  torture  ? . 
Mast.  The  general  amazement  of  the  people 
Gave  him  letfve  to  quit  the  temple,  and  a  ggndo^. 
Prepared,  it  seems,  before',  brought  him  aboardT 
Since  which  he  ne'er  saw  Venice.    The  remem- 
brance 
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Of  this,  it  seems,  torments  him ;  •nravated 
"With  a  strong  belief  he  cannot  remVcrfSllloh 
For  this  fool  fact,  bat  from  his  hands,  against 
It  was  committed.  [whom 

BoaUw,  And  what  coarse  intends 
His  heavenly  physician,  reverend  Francisco, 
^i^^b^tdownthis  opinion  ? 

Jlfa»/.  Hepromised  ^ 

To  nse  some  holy  and  religoiisjneness. 
To  thia  good  end ;  and,  m  the  meantmie,  charged 

me 
To  keep  him  dark,  and  to  admit  no  visitants  : 
Bot  on  no  terms  to  cross  Jum.     Here  he  comes. 


BnUr  Oft»iAiJ>i,  with  a  book, 
Qrim.  For  theft,  he  that  restores  treble  the 

value. 
Makes  satisfaction ;  and,  for  want  of  means 
To  do  so,  as  a  slave  most  8ery<U  oat. 
Till  he  hath  made  foil  payment  There's  hope  left 

here. 
Oh !  with  what  willingness  woold  I  give  np 
My  liberty  to  those  that  I  have  pillaged ; 
And  wish  the  nnmbers  of  my  years,  thoagh  wasted 
In  the  most  sgrdid  slavery,  might  equal 
Thejoi^nM  jnave'mlMe;  till,  with  one  voice. 
My  patTenTsufferings  might  exact,  from  my 
Most  cruel  creditors,  a  full  remission. 
An  eye's  loss  with  an  eye,  limb's  with  a  limb  : 
A  sad  accouot ! — yet,  to  find  peace  within  here, 
Though  all  such  as  I  have  maim'd  and  dismembefd 
In  drunken  quarrels,  or  o*ereome  with  rage. 
When  they  were  y len  np  to  my  power,  stood  here 

now. 

And  cried  for  jcesfcitetifiP ;  *'^^ppf  ■»  them, 
I  would  do  a  bloody  justice  on  myself : 
Pull  out  these  eyes,  that  guided  me  to  ravish 
Their  sight  from  others ;  lop  these  legs,  that  bore 

me 
To  barbarous  violence ;  with  this  hand  cnt^flL, 
This  instrument  of  wrong,  till  nought  were  left  me 
But  this  poor  bleeding  Ijmhlr'i  trwrj^i  which  gladly 
I  would  divide  among  them. — Ha  !  what  think  I 

Enter  F^ncnco  tw  a  cope,  like  a  Bishop. 
Of  Bptliforfieirores I  In  this  reverend  habit, 
AH  that  ram^tonxM  into  eyes,  I  look  on 
A  deed  of  mine  so  fiend-like,  that  repentance, 
Though  with  iqj  tears  I  taught  the  sea  new  tides, 
Can  neverwash  off:  all  my  thefts,  my  rapes, 
Are  veniaTfefSpailes,  compared  to  what 
I  oflTer'd  to  that  shape,  and  in  a  place  too. 
Where  I  stood  bound  to  kneel  to't.  iKneelt, 

Fran,  'Tis  foigiven : 
I  with  his  tongue,  whom,  in  these  y^ygd  Y^tfP*n*'*i 
With  impure  hands  thou  didst  offend,  pronounce  it 
1  bring  peace  to  thee ;  see  that  thou  deserve  it 
In  thy  fair  life  hereaflier. 

Grim,  Can  it  be ! 
Dare  I  believe  this  vision,  or  hope 
A  pardon  e'er  may  find  me  ? 

Fran,  Purchase  it 
By^  geidgus  nndertalangs,  and  no  more 
*TinItDereinembere^ 

Grim,  What  pd^stulbalm  IRhee. 

I  fcM  now  pour'dmdBSylrounded  conscience ! 
Whit  penance  is  lEere  (m.5fltjmdergo, 
Thoagh  ne'er  so  ^l|arp_ud_ini^ea7  with  more 

pleasure 

Than  flesh  and  blood  e'er  tasted  I  shew  me  true 
Sorrow, 


Arm'd  with  an  iron  whip,  and  I  will  meet 
The  stripes  she  brings  along  with  her,  as  if 
They  were  the  gentle  touches  of  a  hand 
That  comes  ,to  cure 
I  will  rise 


W  lUmakB  IhBif  huiflbfer  gq 
Peiiver  IrdBI  Lhe  uii ,  ahciwm  as  mi 


rthatlshaU 


by  ihe  clearness  of  py  actions,  to  loon'on 

Their  mUblilief,  autl  toat^  it     I  will  be     • 

A  M^^joyRf  KU  bierchants ;  and  thought  weirtliy 

To  bereported  to  the  world,  hereaftert 

The  child  of  your  devotion ;  nurs'd  up. 

And  made  strong  by  your  charity,  to  break  through 

All  dangers  hell  can  bring  forth  to  oppose  me. 

Nor  am  I,  though  my  fortunes  were  thought  despe^ 

Now  yon  have  reconciled  me  to  myself,  C>^*te, 

So  void  of  worldly  means,  bat,  in  despite 

Of  the  proud  viceroy's  wrongs,  I  can  do  aooieihiaf 

To  witness  of  my  change :  when  yoi|  please,  try  me. 

And  I  wiU  perfect  what  yon  shall  eojoin  me. 

Or  fall  a  joyful  martyr. 

Fran,  You  will  re^ 
The  comfort  of  it ;  live  yet  andiscover'd. 
And  with  your  holy  meditations  strongtheD 
Your  Christian  resolution :  ere  long, 
You  shall  hear  further  from  me.  iBr^ 

Grim,  ru  attend 
All  your  commands  with  patience  ;—«oroe,   my 
I  hitherto  have  lived  an  ill  example,  f  mates, 

And,  as  yonr  captain,  led  you  on  to  misduef ; 
But  now  will  truly  labour,  that  good  men 
May  say  hereafter  of  me,  to  my  glory, 
(  Let  but  my  power  and  means  hand  with  my  will,) 
His  good  endeavours  did  weigh  down  his  ill. 

Re-enter  FRAircnco,  im  hie  uausi  hmbit, 

Fran,  This  penitence  is  not  counterfeit :  ^fl^- 
ver. 


I 


Good  actions  are  in  themselves  rewarded. 
iffy  travail^s  to  meet  witn  a  double  crown, 
HE 


that  Vitelli  come  off  safe,  and  proie  ^ 
imself  the  master  ot  nis  wildjlfections — 


i 


Enter  GAxar. 


O,  I  shall  have  intelligence ;  how  now,  Gaxet, 
Why  these  sad  looks  and  tears  ? 
Gtuf.  Tears,  sir  !  I  have  lost 
My  worthy  master.     Your  rich  heir  leema  ta 

mourn  for 
A  miserable  fether,  yonr  yoong  widow, 
Following  a  bedrid  husband  to  his  grave* 
Would  ^ve^her  neighbours  think  she  cries  and 

roars 
That  she  must  part  with  such  a  goodman  Do- 
nothing; 
When  'tis,  because  he  stays  so  long  above  groond. 
And  hindm^rich  suitor^ — All's  come  out,  sir. 
We  Ire  smoak'd  for  being  jnngy  mfnhors :    mt 
Is  put  in  prison ;  his  she-customer  [masrer 

Is  under  guard  too ;  these  are  things  to  w«ep  for  :— 
But  oine  own  loss  consider'd,  awi  what  a  fortoat 
I  have  had,  as  they  say,  sn^tch^d^OB(of  my  chops, 
Would  make  a  man  run  nmd.^^^   ^^-'^'■**.*^ 

Fran,  I  scarce  have  leisure, 
I  am  so  wholly  taken  np  with  sorrow 
For  my  loved  pupil,  to  enquire  thy  fiite ; 
Yet  I  wiU  hear  it 


xaa  n. 
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Gmm.  '^ffhjf  nr,  I  had  bought  a  pUoe, 
A  pbce  of  credit  too,  an  I  had  gone  through 

iriekit} 
I  ihMld  faata  been  made  an  ennnch :  there  was 

honour 
Por  a  kte  poor  prentioe !  when,  ^gp  the  andden. 

There  vaa  radi  a^nrlybiwiy  in  the  coitrCT^^ 

Thit  I  waa  glad  ti^^^^A,  aUd  aity 
The  price  of  m j  offioTimn  me. 

Frmm.  b  that  all? 
Yoa  hare  aaade  a  tavhig  Toyage :  we  most  think 
TVoagh  not  to  free,  to  oomfbrt  sad  YiteUi ;   [now, 
M?  grieted  aovl  euffera  for  him. 

(Tea.  I  am  sad  too ; 
fiat hHlI been  aa  ennoch 

FftM,  Think  not  on  it.  IBxeuni. 


SCEN£  ll.^A  BaU  in  Asambio's  Palaee. 
bMunao ;  h*  nnlo^  a  Jktar,  ami  Pavliva  comet 

Atom.  Be  fonr  own  gnard :  obBeqmonsness  and 


SU  «to  jon  to  be  mine.  Of  all  restraint 

For  ever  take  jonr  leave,  do  threats  shall  awe  yon, 

Ko  joloas  donbca  of  mine  distnrb  yonr  freedom, 

I  No  fet'd  spies  wait  viMm  yoor  steps  •  _jmir  TJrtir, 

I  Aaddoe  4MHiidftiliilP  ""^  Tonrself- 

'  "**  F*"!  M  "pportersj^to  defend  yon 
rroa^f^ "^"^ 

TiaL  ^Rm  is  wondrona  atrange : 
Whraet  6owB  tide  alteration  ? 

.Imb.  From  trne  judgment ; 
Aad  iCrong  sasnranoe,  neither  grates  of  iron, 
giwqia.with  walls  of  brass,  strict  guards,  high 
TWMataiv  of  honour,  nor  the  fear  [birth. 

Of  ndbay  or  ponialmant,  can  stay 
,  K  vonsa  dated  to  appetite,  from  being 
lim  aad  aaworth^T' 

f^nL  Yon  are  yrowi^  aatirical  _ 

y  T*  Agmf  /^r  •^     ^'^1  "^  ^  durat  produce 
«,-JsM|KiriD  ovr  defence,  and  from  you  challenge 
A  iMQMoa;  that's  not  to  he  denied, 
AH  Ml  act  vader  this  unequal  censure. 
L  thtf  hate  stood  yonr  ilatteriea,  your  threats, 
S^nsnsmnst  your  fierce temptadons ;  scom'd 
IW  cHMMns  yon  practised  to  supplant  me, 
HtfMf  BO  arms  to  hel^  ne^to  hold  out, 
B«t to«e of  piaty,  andcMstent goo£ess  : 
nyBQ aft  ancoolimi'd,  dare  again  boldly 
K*lv  iate  the  lists,  and  combat  with 
^  opDQsilcs  man'a  malice  can  bring  forth 
T^cwte  me  m  my  diaatity,  boUt  upon 
The  rock  of  my  rriigiion* 

^MMi.  I  do  wish 
I  AnU  hefieve  yon ;  but,  when  I  shall  shew  you 
A  aoa  iacRdihIe  example  of 
of"  ^"'^^  ^  *  princess,  sued  and  sought  to 
y  ■*■  afworth,  of  rsnk,  of  eminence ;  courted 
05  happooa  itself,  aad  her  cold  temper 
•T*^  by  many  yean ;  yet  she  to  fall, 
^  from  hcradf,  her  glories,  nay,  her  safety, 
[<^ardf  of  shame  and  black  deapair; 
}^^  TmH  dottbt  yourself,  or,  in  beholding 
1^  ponhncnt,  for  ever  be  deterr'd 
'^yWfinghsaely. 
^•C  I  vimld  see  tUa  wonder ; 
"^  ^«  my  ftnt  petilioii. 


Asam,   ^nA  f]^^y  grunts  ? 

Above.  Yon  shall  obscrva  alL 


lExit  Pauuvx 


Enter  MmrrAPRA. 
Mutia.  Sir,  I  sought  you. 
And  must  relate  a  wonder.    Since  I  studied. 
And  knew  what  man  was,  I  was  neyer  witacss 

^jadMnsiBeibte-fbrtitnda.aaJbiaJChnatiAn_, 
Shews  in  his  sufferings  :  all  the  torments  that 
We  cfluld  iiiBBBBt  hmi  with,  to  fright  his  icon- 

■  l^sxj; 

Confirmed,  not  shook  it ;  and  those  heavy  i*h*iTin^ 
TKai  eat  inUi  his  fltslr,  appear  d  toJum 
EikeTyiaLelels  umd(n)f  some  lovedjuatccaaLluira 
W^  klM  in  the  leiuembrance  of  her  favours. 
ITRnsgmgely  tlieen  witn  it,  and  have  lost 

Much  Of  my  ftiry._ 

Atom,  Had  hesuffer'd poorly. 
It  had  called  on  my  contempt ;  but  manly  patience, 
And  all-commanding  virtue,  wins  upon 
An  enemy.    I  shall  thmk  upon  him. — Ha ! 

Enter  Aga  wUh  a  Uaek  Bos. 

So  soon  retnm*d  1  This  speed  pleads  in  excuse 
Of  your  late  fault,  which  I  no  more  remember. 
What's  the  grand  signior's  pleasure  ? 

Aga.  'Tis  endosMi  here. 
The  box  too  that  contsins  it  may  inform  you 
How  he  stands  affected :  I  am  trusted  with 
Nothing  but  this.  On  forfeit  of  your  head. 
She  must  have  a  sp^y  thai. 

Asam.  Bring  her  in 
In  black,  as  to  her  funeral :  [EsU  Aga.]  'tis  the- 

rnlftw 
Her  fault  wills  her  to  wear,  and  which,  in  justice, 
1  dan  not  pity.     Sit,  and  '       '  ' 


lowever 


ler 


life  sti< 


■w||    IP    fll«»  <^»4t>«^ 


Her  greatness  andjiif h  hlnod  ' — 

Solemn  Mutie.  Re-enter  the  Aga,  writh  the  Capfai|a  IgadiB^ 
.jaDgiaaiAilljUafiki  AgJcgta^gCgf  «y ^y  Cakaxis  oiMf 
Mahto.    a  Ouard  tMendingTr^JnitA  enters  above. 

Musta,  I  now  could  melt — 
But  soft  compassion  leave  mc« 

Mant,  I  amj^nghted 
With  this'^ilfiar  preparaHon.  Should  the  enjoying 
Of  loose  desires  find  ever  such  conclusions. 
All  women  would  be  Vestals. 

Don,  That  you  clothe  me 
In  this  sad  livery  of  death,  assures  me 
Your  sentence  Ugoneont^fore,  and  I 
Too  late  am  oClTa  for,  in^oy  guilty  cause 

To  use  qualification  or  excuse 

Yet  must  I  not  part  so  with  mine  own  strengths, 
But  borrow,  from  my  modesty,  boldness,  to 
Enquire  by  whose  authority  yon  sit 
My  judges,  and  whose  warrant  digs  my  grave 
In  the  frowns  you  dart  against  my  life  ? 

Asam.  See  here. 
This  fatal  sign  and  warrant !  This,  brought  to 
A  general,  fighting  in  the  head  of  his 
Victorious  troops,  ravishes  from  his  hand 
His  even  then  conquering  sword ;  this,  shewn  unto 
The  sultan's  brothers,  or  his  sons,  delivera 
His  deadly  anger ;  and,  all  hopes  laidby^ 
Commands  them  to  prepare  themselves  for  heaven  ; 
Which  would  stand  with  the  quiet  of  your  soul, 
To  think  upon,  and  imitate. 

Don,  Give  me  leave 
A  little  to  complain ;  first,  of  the  hard 
I  a 


=~} 


no 
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CoBdition  of  my  fortune,  which  may  more  you. 
Though  not  to  rite  up  intero^sOTsfor  me. 
Yet,  in  lememhraDoe  oT^/wrmiirlDe, 
(This  being  the  first  spot  tainting  mine  honoor,) 
To  be  the  means  to  bring  me  to  his  presence ; 
And  then  I  doubt  not,  but  I  could  allege 
Such  reasons  in  mine  own  defence,  or  plead 
So  humbly,  (my  tears  helping,)  that  it  should 
Awake  hia  sleeping  pity. 

Asam,  "Hb  in  vain. 
If  you  have  aught  to  say,  you  shall  have  hearing ; 
And,  in  me,  think  him  present. 

Don.  I  would  thus  then 
First  kneel,  and  kiss  his  feet ;  and  after,  teU  him 
How  long  I  had  been  his  darling ;  what  delight 
My  infant  years  afforded  him ;  how  dear 
He  prised  his  sister  in  both  bloods,  my  mother : 
That  she,  like  him,  had  frailty,  that  to  me 
Descends  as  an  inheritance  ;  then  conjure  him, 
By  her  blest  ashes,  and  his  father's  soul, 
The  sword  that  rides  upon  his  thigh,  his  right  hand 
Holding  the  sceptre  and  the  Othoman  fortune, 
To  have  compassion  on  me. 

Atom.  But  suppose 
(Aa  I  am  sure)  he  would  be  deaf,  what  then 
Could  you  infer  ? 

Don,  I,  then,  would  thus  rise  up. 
And  to  his  teeth  tell  him  he  was  a  tyrant, 
A  most  voluptuous  and  insatiable  epicure 
In  his  own  pleasures ;  which  1m  huga^  deariy, 
As  proper  and  peculiar  to  himi 
That  he  denies  a  moderate  lawful  use 
Of  all  delight  to  others.    And  to  thee. 
Unequal  judge,  I  speak  as  much,  and  charge  thee, 
But  with  impartial  eyes  to  look  into 
■Physeii,  and  then  consider  with  what  justioe 
Thou  canst   pronounce   my  P^ten*^       iTnUnil 


To  makelnndrwomen  servant8,'proud  men  masters ! 
Indulgent  Mahomet,  do  thy  bloody  laws 
Call  my  embraces  with  a  Christian  death, 
Having  my  heat  and  May  of  youth  to  plead 
In  my  excuse  ?  and  yet  want  power  to  punish 
These  that,  with  scorn,  to*^^  through  thy  cobweb 

A|i4  langh  af  thy  d^cr^  ?  To  tame  their  lusts 
%ereTno  religious  bit :  let  her  be  Cur, 
And  pleasing  to  the  eye,  though  Persian,  Moor, 
Idolatress,  Turk,  or  Christian,  you  are  privileged, 
And  freely  may  ei^oy  her.    ^t  this  instant. 

J  Iciwiw^  nniiMt  pan^f^nn  hsStTn  thj  ptTTTTT 

(UjaaUiLaottransoending  mine :  whyjUum., 

rnnn  not  nftirmd 


^^"1 1^^^^  ""^  d  tribunal,  and  with  me 


Asam,  She  raves ;  and  we 
Lose  time  to  hear  her :  Read  the  law. 

Don.  Do,  do ; 
I  stand  resolved  to  suffer. 

Affo.  [Jleodt.]  If  any  Tiigfai,  of  what  degree,  or  quality 
■oerer,  bom  a  natural  Turk,  ■hall  be  conTlcted  of  corporal 
looeeDMs,  and  inoontinonce  with  any  ChrUtian,  she  U,  by 
the  decree  of  our  great  prophet,  Mahomet,  to  loee  her 
head. 


Asam.  Mark  that,  then  tax  our  justice ! 
Aga.  Erer  proyided,  tk.»  h  .f^,^  thfi  ^^ij  pffendOT, 
*rT  n*aM0S|  aiynmenta.  or  perwiadnn,  am  win  ami  p^ 
ymll  with  thejaidgErlgan  offending  with  b»,  W  -g^ 
hie  religion,  and'marTy  ner.  Hill  UUh  the  winning  ox  a 


i^ 


aoDl  liiQiii  Mehiimeiin  mA  «h*ll  acgnttj^  f^m  all 
t^'Sgnot,  and  pnnithincot  waafapevig. 

^Don.  1  lay  told  on  that  clause,  and  challmge 
The  privilege  of  the  law.  [firom  you 

Miut.  What  will  you  do? 

Don,  Grant  me  access  and  mesas,  I'll  undcitnke 
To  turn  this  Christian  Turk,  and  marry  him : 
This  trial  you  cannot  deny. 

MuBta.  Obase! 
Can  fear  to  die  make  yon  descend  so  low 
From  your  high  birth,  and  brsnd  the  OthomaB  line 
With  such  a  mark  of  infSuny  ? 

A»am,  This  is  worse 
Than  the  parting  with  your  honour.   Better  mlTer 
Ten  thousand  dMths,  and  without  hope  to  have 
A  place  in  our  great  prophet's  paradise. 
Than  have  an  act  to  aftortimes  remembered. 
So  foul  as  this  is. 

Mutt.  Cheer  your  spirits,  madam ; 
To  die  is  nothing,  'tis  irat  parting  widi 
A  mountain  of  vexations. 

Agam.  Think  of  your  honour : 
In  dying  nobly,  you  make  satis£ution 
For  your  offence,  and  you  shall  live  a  story 
Of  bold  heroic  courage. 

Don.  You  shall  not  fool  me 
Out  of  my  life :  I  claim  the  bw,  snd  sue  for 
A  speedy  trigl ;  if  I  fail,  you  may 
Determine  of  me  as  you  please. 

Atom.  Base  woman ! 
But  use  thy  ways,  and  see  thou  prosper  in  them  ; 
For,  if  thou  fail  again  into  my  power. 
Thou  shalt  in  vain,  after  a  thousand  toiturea. 
Cry  out  for  death,  that  death  which  now  thou 

fliest  from. 
Unloose  the  prisoner's  chains.    Oo,  lead  her  on. 
To  try  the  magic  of  her  tongue.    I'll  follow : 

I'm  on  the  rack— descend,  my  best  Pianltna. 
-~ Carttia  PAouita. 

SCENE  m.^A  Room  in  iht  Primm. 

EiUtr  FaAMciaoo  and  Goaler. 

Fran.  I  come  not  empty-handed ;  I  will  par«> 
chase 
Your  favour  at  what  rate  you  please.  There's  gold. 

GaoL  'Tis  the  best  oratory.    I  will  hasard  . 

A  check  for  your  content— Below,  there  t  I 

Fitel.  [behw.]  Welcome! 
Art  thou  the  happy  messenger,  that  brings  me 
News  of  my  death  ? 

Giiol.  Your  hand.  [PJ^to  tip  Viram. 

Fran.  Now,  if  you  please, 
A  little  privacy. 

Gaoi.  You  have  bought  it,  sir ; 
Enjoy  it  freely.  lEgiL  , 

Fran.  O,  my  dearest  pupil. 
Witness  these  tears  of  joy,  I  never  saw  yoQ, 
"Till  DOW,  look  lovely ;  nor  durst  I  ever  glory 
In  the  mind  of  any  man  I  had  built  up 
With  the  hands  of  virtuous  and  religious  precepts. 
Till  this  glad  minute.    Now  you  have  made  good 
My  expectation  of  you.    Bv  my  order, 
A.11  Roman  Cesara,  that  led  kings  in  chains. 
Fast  bound  to  their  triumphant  diariots,  if 
Compared  with  that  true  glory  and  full  lustre 
You  now  appear  in  ;  all  their  boasted  honovin,        f 
Purchased  with  blood  and  wrong»  would  lose  their 
And  be  no  more  remember'd  I  (names,  , 


I 
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TUeL  Thii  appltnte, 

I  Ciodba'd  fin  yonr  allowance,  jm  me  more 

fboold  dap  their  eager  hands,  to  witness  that 
7W  lene  1  act  did  please,  and  thej  admire  it 
Bsl  these  are,  father,  but  beginnings,  not 
TVc  sads,  of  my  high  aims.     I  grant,  to  hare 
The  fthei  appetite  of  flesh  and  blood,       [mastered 
Wai  iir  thiwe  my  strength ;  and  still  owe  for  it 
Ta  that  great  Power  that  lent  it :  hot,  when  I 
&kaQ  n^e't  apparent  the  grim  looks  of  Death 
iAM^tBeoot,  and  that  1  <yMyt  off 
lVerooS%Se  of  life,  (tfiat^m^  a'gafment, 
Vtfttn  sad  dothca  our  frailty.ynastening  to 
Xy  »agt3ffdom,(^to  a  heavenly  banonet. 
To  which  1  was  a  ehoioeinTitea  guesc ;  ^ 
Then  jon  may  boldly  say,  yoajidnotplongh, 
Or  trast  the  barren  and  udgrateTaTsklRls 
With  the  frmtftil  grain  of  yonr  religions  counsels. 
frsn.  Ton  do  instmct  your  teacher.    Let  the 


I 


I 


Of  joor  dear  life,  tjytt  lends  to  good  men  light, 
But  tct  ss  gloriously  as  it  Aul  rtaHS; 
iTloiigh  sometimes  elouded,)  you  may  write  jit/ 
To  bonsn  washes  [ultra 

VUtL  1  have  almost  gain'd 
IV  cod  o'  the  face,  and  will  not  fiunt  or  tire  now. 

Kt^mitr  Gaolsr  iciM  Aga. 

Afa,  Sir,  by  your  leave, — ^nay,  stay  not,  [to  the 
Gaoler,  phtia0^9ut\  I  bring  comfort. 
IV  ticcray,  takeawun  tbe^oonstant  bearing 
Of  foar  sflictions ;  and  presuming  too 
YiM  win  not  change  your  temper,  does  command 
Yov  inms  should  teta^Qjtf'.  IThejf  t^kufghis 

irsnj.]  ^^owarmyottrself 
With  your  old  resolation ;  suddenly 
Yoa  duUl  be  risUed.    Yon  must  leave  the  room 
Aad  dp  it  without  reply.  [too, 

Fmu  There's  no  contending : 
Bs  itiU  thytdf,  my  iSSr'^ — 

lExeunt  Aga  oimI  Fbakcihoo. 
ni»f.  Tis  not  Id  man. 

falir  DgpvaA,  /pOemd  mi  a  dittane*  hjf  AflAmao,  Mm- 
TATWiS  A*Mf  Pauuka. 

To  dnnge  m  alter  me. 

fvHl  Whom  do  1  look  on  ? 
Kjr  brother  ?  'tis  he ! — but  no  more,  my  tongue ; 
1W  «iU  betray  all.  i^tide. 

iioa.  Let  us  bear  this  temptress : 
tV  feOow  looks  as  he  would  stop  his  ears 
^kpn*t  her  powerftil  spells. 

'sa/.  He  is  undone  else.  {Atidt, 

Vitd.  Ill    stand    the  encounter— charge   me 
home. 

i>«i.  I  come,  sir,  IBomt  kenei/i 

A  bc|gtf  to  you,  and  doubt  not  to  find 
A  ^od  ana's  charity,  which  if  you  deny. 
Ten  mt  Old  to  yourself ;  a  crime  a  wise  man 
'  Aod  neh  I  hold  yon)  would  not  willingly 
8c  gmlty  of;  nor  let  it  find  less  welcome, 
l^^igh  I,  a  creature  foa  contemn,  now  shew  yon 
Tsc  wiy  toccrtatn  happiness ;  nor  tiilnk  it 
IngtBSiy  or  fimtastical, 
^^  w  aec  worth  the  acquiring,  in  respect 
IV  pssssgt  to  it  la  nor  rough  nor  Jtfeorny ; 
N«  itetp  bills  fai  tbe  way  wEich  yon  must  climb  up, 
Ha  noasiert  to  he  eonquer'd,  no  enchantments 
T«  W  dtadred  by  counter  charms,  before 
Yos  tdt  posaesBon  of  it 


Vitei,  What  strong  poison 
Is  wrapp'd  up  in  these  sugar'd  pills  ? 

Don,  My  suit  is, 
That  you  would  quit  your  shoulders  of  a  burthen, 
Under  whose  ponderous  weight  you  wilfully 
Have  too  long  groan'd,  to  cast  tbosejEetters  oflL 
With  which,  with  your  own  hands,  you  chain  your 

freedom : 
Forsake  a  severe,  nay,  imperious  mistress. 
Whose  service  does  exact  perpetual  cares, 
Watchings,  and  troubles ;  and  give  entertainment 
To  one  that  courts  you,  whose  least  favours  are 
Variety,  and  choice  of  all  delights 
Mankind  is  capable  of. 

Vitel,  You  speak  in  riddles. 
What  burthen,  or  what  mistress,  or  what  fetters, 
Are  those  you  point  at  ? 

Don.  Those  whfth  y*""  i^Hy/^ti, 


The  mistress  yon 
To  bear  with  sla^ 

Paui.  How  bravdy 
That  virtuous  anger  shews ! 

Don.  Be  wise,  and  weigh 
The  prosperous  success  of  things ;  if  blessings 
Are  donatives  from  heaven,  (which,  you  mustjgrant, 
Were  blasphemy  to  question,)  and  that 
They  are,call!AJown  agd  ponr^  on  such  as  are 
Most  gradous  with  tKegreat  Disposer'of  them, 
I^MdLgP  oyr  flourishing  empire,  if  the  splendor, 
ThejpajestyrraiC^ory  ot  it  dim  n6t  , 
Xourf(F!eblg  BightT  agjd^n  turn back,^»adjcg 
"^  bounds  ot^a^rs^jretthatTOor remnant 

ctions  and  opifii^     '^     ^ 

hen._if 


Xb 


pett 


>m8 


\^ll  1"^  "^^  ^^'■flnatcfgainst  truth  and  reason, 
You  must  confess  the  L>eity  yon  worsh^ 
Wyts  care  or  power  16  hftip  youl] 

I'aui.  iioiqoutnow; 
And  then  tEoiTkrf  victorious.  iAtide. 

Atam.  How  he  eyes  her ! 

Musta,  As  if  he  would  look  through  her. 

Atom,  His  eyes  flame  too, 
As  threatening  violence. 

Vitel.  But  that  I  know 
The  devil,  thy  tutor,  fills  each  part  ahont  thee. 
And  that  I  cannot  play  the  ezordst 
To  dispossess  thee,  unless  I  should  tear 
Thy  body  limb  by  limb,  and  throw  it  to 
The  Furies,  that  expect  it ;  I  would  now 
Pluck  out  that  wicked  tongue,  that  hath  blasphemed 
The  great  Omnipotency,  at  whose  nod 
The  &bric  of  the  world  shakes.    P*"^  J9U  bring 
Your  juggling  prophet  in  coirp""*^"  wit>| 
That  most  in  acru  table  and  infinite  Easenpe,. 
'thai  made  this  All,  and  comprehends  his  workj— 
•j^e  place  is  too  profane  to  mentipn  him  , 
Whose  only  name  is  sacred.     O  Donusa ! 
How  mucb,  m  my  compassion,  I  suffer. 
That  thou,  on  whom  this  most  excelling  form. 
And  faculties  of  discourse,  beyond  a  woman. 
Were  by  his  liberal  gift  conferred,  shouldst  still 
Remain  in  ignorance  of  him  that  gave  it  1 
I  win  not  foul  my  mouth  to  speak  the  sorcericr 
Of  your  seducer,  his  basebirth|^s  whoredoms^ 
His  strange  impostures  ;  nor  deliver  nqp^ 
Hfilaught  I  ptgeoft  ta  feed  in  nis  ear,  ^ 
Then^maae  ms  credulous  follow*"rg  bp***'^*^ 
ItjgTgrangetrihat  instracted  him 
In'  the  frammg  of  his  Alcoran — pray  yon,  mark  me. 


f 


^  r-- 


l^*-cK 


118 


THE  RENEGADO. 


jLcrr  V. 


Atom.  These  words  are  death,  were  he  in  nought 
ViteL  Your  intent  to  win  me  [else  guilty. 

To  be  of  your  belief,  proceeded  from 
Your  fear  to  die^    Can  there  be  strength  in  that 
Religion,  thatsi^ers  us  to  tremhlfl  ~ 

Ar&I^gcE"eTe^_dayj_nay.  hnp'',  "*  ^■WtB Jy  ^ 
"^Ibon,  i^  is  unanswcrablerand  there's  some- 
I  err  in  my  ftpimyn.  [thing  tells  me 

VUeL  Cherish  it, 
It  is  a  heavenly  prompter ;  entertain 
This  holy  motion,  and  wear  on  your  forehead 
The  sacred  badge  he  arms  his  servants  with ; 
You  shall,  like  me,,  with  scorn  look  down  upon 
All  P.TipT^f*«  tyi-awtiy  nan  mJ|irance  to  baroer    ~ 
rpur  cong*^n»  "^^'^lAtion.    iTien  you  shall 


Look  truly  &ir,  when  your  mind's  pureness  answers 
Your  outward  beauties. 

Don.  I  came  here  to  take  yon. 
But  I  perceive  a  yielding  in  myself 
To  be  your  prisoner. 

VUel.  'Tis  an  overthrow. 


That  will  outshine  all  victories, 
y^  1"  Ttr  fi'i^h,  liVr  mr  •  and 
AijEhiduBBlfiBtisl 


sainted  weJcosse  M 
finn,  y  mtmiA  bfl ;  Kut  the  mcans 

Vitel.  Heaven  is  merdful. 
And  will  not  suffer  you  to  want  a  man 
To  do  that  sacred  office,  build  upon  iL 

flati    Tlum  ti^i^  I  p|Mt  mt  Mahorn*^ 

A*am.  leommff  JorwanL]  Stop  hg 

In  death  to  torn  apo^*»  t  T'TI  not  hear 
One  syllable  from  any. — ^Wretched  creature  ! 
With  tkft  fJATt  irT'ing  mm  prepMe  to  die. — 

?t«  Christian y  in  rewnyd  gf  M*y  bffT?  ^ows^t?. 
De  thy  Jaith  riyht  or  wrongs  receive  this  fiavoor  ; 


A  i|  j  }*n\A\y  challenEe  all  that  I  can  give. 
But  what  s  not  in  my  pant,  which  is — to 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  the  Priaon. 
Enter  Vjtkuj  and  Fbakosoo. 


Fran.  You  are  wondrous  brave  and  jocund. 

ViieL  Welcome,  father.  ^       ^ 

Should  I  spay^  coat,  py  not  w<»gr  fJiy^rful  looks 
UpUll  Siiy  wedding  day,  it  were  ominous^ 
And  shewed  1  dig  repent  it ;  which  I  dare  not, 
ItHietE^  a  marriage,  howsoever  sad 
In  the  first  eeremonies  that  confirm  it. 
That  will  for  ever  arm  me  against  fears, 
Repentance,  doubts,  or  jealousies,  and  bring 
Perpetual  comforts,  peace  of  mind,  and  quiet 
To  the  glad  couple. 

Fran.  I  well  understand  you ; 
And  my  full  joy  to  see  you  so  resolved 
Weak  words  cannot  express.    What  is  the  hour 

TfeTTThcsSth 
Something  before  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
We  take  our  last  leave  of  his  &ding  light, 
And  with  our  soul's  eyes  seek  for  beams  eternaL 
Yet  there's  one  scruple  with  which  I  am  much 
Perplez'd  and  troubled,  which  I  know  yon  can 
Resolve  me  of. 

Fran.  Whatis't? 

Vitel.  This,  sir ;  my  bride. 
Whom  I  first  courted,  and  then  won,  not  with 
Loose  lays,  poor  flatteries,  apish  compliments, 
But  sacred  and  religious  zeal,  yet  wants 
The  holy  badge  that  should  proclaim  her  fit 
For  these  cetestial  nuptials :  jd|Hngjhejs, 

On  her  fair  forehead ;  but  to  you,  tharwell 

)uld  do  that  work  o?  ffrace,  i  know  the  vicerov 
^jILlievef  grant  acaaii.    WuWTy  »  case 
^ihia^^MCTsiiy,  i  would  {^adjyleam, 
Wbetherpin  me,  k  ltyman7 without  or^rs, 
It'  may  nOt  be  leliKiuuB  md  lawful 
As  we  go  to  oUf  diaiUtf ,  to  d6lEaF '^'^  ^- 


P^an.  A  question  in  itselfwith  much  ease  an- 
Midwives,  upon  necessity,  perform  it ;  [swer'd  : 
ICBlTlcdSgbts  that,  in  the  Holy  Landy  fought  for 


The  freedom  of  Jerusalem,  when  full 
Of  sweat  and  enemies'  blood,   have 

helmets 
^k^^ount,  ouTof  which  with  their  holy  hands 
^ey  drew  that  heavenly  liquor ;  'twas  approved  then 
By  the  holy  chureh,  nor  must  I  think  it  now. 
In  you,  a  work  less  pious. 

Vitel.  You  confinn  me : 
I  will  find  a  way  to  do  it.    In  the  mean  timey 
Your  holy  vows  assist  me ! 

Fran.  They  shall  ever 
Be  present  with  you. 

Vitel.  You  shall  see  me  act 
This  last  scene  to  the  life. 

Fran.  And  though  now  fidl. 
Rise  a  bless'd  martyr. 

Vitel.  That's  my  end,  my  aO. 


SCENE  II.— J  Street. 
fnter  GaniAUDt,  Master,  Boatswain  amdBtJOton. 

Boattw,  Sir,  if  you  slip  this  opportnnity. 
Never  expect  the  like. 

Mast.  Withjs  much  ease  now 
We  may  steal  Ag_ahip  nut  nfjthc_harboqr,  captain, 
"Xs  ever  gallants,  in  a  wanton  bravery, 
Have  set  uponadrunken  constable. 
And  bbl^  mm'from  a^fleepy  rng*gown'd^watcli : 
Be  therefore  wise.  *''  —  -^ 

Grim.  1  must  be  honest  too. 
And  you  shall  wear  that  shape,  yon  ahall  observe 
If  that  you  purpose  to  continue  mine.  [me. 

Think  you  ingratitude  can  be  the  parent 
To  our  nnfeign'd  repentance  ?    Ek>  I  owe 
A  peace  withm  here,  kingdoms  could  notpnrcbaaet 
To  my  religious  creditor,  to  leave  him 
Open  to  danger,  the  great  benefit 
Never  remembeired  1  no ;  though  in  her  bottom 
We  could  f^w  npjjkfi_^nte  of  the  Tttrk ; 
Nay,^graQtjQS^pa8sag(^9igeJgp ;  I  will 
Co^wnt  to  wdgh^nanchorm,  till  he. 
That  onlymust,  oommanSlfT 
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BmUm,  tills  rdigion 
Win  keep  vt  ilaTes  and  beggmn. 

MaU,  The  fiend  prompts  me 
To  change  my  copy :  plague  upon't !  we  are  sea- 


4  ¥ 


Whit  hare  we  to  do  with't,  Irat  for  a  snatch 
At  ibe  end  of  a  long  Lent  ?  ^^""^^-^^ 

Enter  FaAwaaco. 

Rtmum,  Mam :  see  who  is  here. 

Gnm,  Myfiither! 

Ffmm,  My  good  convert    I  am  fall  , 

Of  ttrious  baainesa  which  deniea  me  leaye 
To  bold  long  confeieDoe  with  yon :  only  thns  mnch 
Briedj  feodve ;  a  day  or  two,  at  the  most, 
$fcall  make  me  fit  to  take  my  leave  of  Tanis, 
Or  give  me  lost  lor  ever. 

Gfim.  Daya  nor  years, 
Pretidcd  Chat  mv  stay  may  do  yon  service, 
Bat  10  me  shall  he  miantes. 

Frwt^  I  mnch  thank  yon : 
In  ikis  small  scroll  yoa  may  in  private  read 
Wbat  my  intents  are ;  and,  as  they  grow  ripe, 
I  vill  lostmct  you  farther ;  in  the  mean  time 
Bang  yoar  late  distracted  looks  and  y^stnre ; 

Grim.  I  am  nothing, 
Bit  what  yon  pleaae  to  have  me  he. 

/raa.  Parewdl,  sir. 
Be  cheerfal,  master,  something  we  will  do, 
Tkit  skali  reward  itself  in  the  performance  ; 
iad  that's  true  prize  indeed. 

Mmt.  I  am  obedient. 

Btfottm,  And  I :  there's  no  contending. 
r  lExtvni  OaiM.  Mast.  Boatsw.  and  Sailors. 

Frsn.  Peace  to  you  all  I 
Pmipcr,  thon  Great  Existence,  my  endeavours, 
,    A«  they  retigiously  are  undertaken, 
Aad  dHtaat  equally  from  servile  gain, 

MmUt  Pavaiita,  Cabaum,  and  Mamto. 

Or  florious  ostentation ! — I  am  heard, 
la  Uiia  blest  opportunity,  which  in  vain 
i  bof  have  waitol  for.     I  ^mt  shew  myself. 
Q,  she  has  found  me  1  now  if  she  prove  right, 

'   All  km  wiUjioi  fJs^Sk£iM» 

I       Fair.  Pofthecoff ; 

!   Aad  ia  that  distance  know  your  duties  too. 
l«a  vera  bestow'd  on  me  as  slaves  to  serve  me, 
Aad  hot  as  spica  to  pry  into  my  actions, 
Aad  after,  to  betray  me.    You  shall  find 
li  any  k)ok  of  mine  be  unobserved, 
I  oa  Bot  ignorant  of  a  mistress'  power, 
Aad  fraa  whom  I  receive  it. 

Cof,  Note  thia,  Manto, 
Ty  pride  aad  scorn  with  which  ahe  entertains  us, 
^^  ««  are  made  ber'a  by  the  viceroy's  gift  I 
Oir  sweet  ooodttion'd  princess,  fair  Donusa, 
B«st  ia  bcr  deaHi  wait  on  her !  never  used  us 
^iA  sach  contempt.    I  would  he  had  sent  me 
To  ihm  jpUiff^,  ftf  thf  pUHTfi ,  when  he  gave  me 
To  ihtt  pread  Uttle  deviL 

,       ifaa/.  I  expect 

I   An  tynnaflua  uaage,  but  1  must  be  patient ; 
Aid  thoQgb,  ten  times  a-day,  she  tears  these  locks. 
Or  vakm  this  hoe  her  footstool,  'tis  but  justice. 
P*W.  Tls  a  true  story  of  my  fortunes,  fiither. 
My  chastity  ptuserved  by  mirade^ 
^  yoar  drvotioBS  far  me ;  and,  believe  it. 


I 


What  otttward  pride  soe'er  I  counterfeit. 
Or  state,  to  these  appointed  to  attend  me, 
I  am  not  in  my  disposition  alter'd, 
But  still  your  humble  daoghter,  and  share  with  you 
In  my  poor  brother's  sufferings : — all  hell's  tor- 
Revenge  it  on  accurs'd  Grimaldi's  soul,       [ments 
That,  in  his  rape  of  me,  gave  a  banning 
To  all  the  miseries  that  since  have  foUow'd  ! 

Fran*   Be  charitable,   and  forgive  him,  gentle 
daughter. 
He's  a  changed  man,  and  may  redeem  his  fault 
In  his  fiiir  life  hereafter.    You  must  bear  too 
Your  forced  captirity,  for  'tis  no  better, 
Though  you  wedr  golden  fetters,  and  of  him. 
Whom  death  affrights  not,  learn  to  hold  out  nobly. 

Paul.  You  are  still  the  same  good  counsellor. 

Fran,  And  who  knows, 
(Since  what  above  is  purposed,  is  inscrutable,) 
J3at  that  the  viceroy's  extreme  dotage  on  you 
May  be  the  parent  of  a  happier  birth 
Than  yet  our  hopes  dare  fiishion.     Longer  con- 
ference 
May  prove  unsafe  for  yon  and  me ;  however 

(Perhaps  for  trial)  he  allows  you  freedom. — 

IDelivert  a  paper. 

From  this  learn  therefore  what  you  must  attempt, 
Though  with    the   haxard    of   yourself:    heaven 

guard  you, 
And  give  Vitelli  patience  1  then  I  doubt  not 
But  he  will  have  a  glorious  day,  since  some 
Hold  truly, — such  as  suffer,  overcome.       lEjeeunt 


SCENE  III. — A  HaU  in  Asambbo'b  Palace. 
Enter  AaAUBso,  ^ustai-iia,  Aga,  and  Capiaga. 

Asam.  What  we  commanded,  see  perform'd ; 
In  all  things  to  be  punctual.  [and  fail  not 

Aga.  We  shall,  sir.        lExeunt  Aga,  aiuf  Capiaga. 

MuMta,  'Tis  strange,  that  you  should  use  such 
circumstance 
To  a  ^filinQuent  of  so  mean  condition. 

AteanttRJSiht  appeared  in  a  more  sordid  shape 
Than  disguised  greatness  ever  deign'd  to  mask  in, 
The  gallant  bearing  of  his  present  fortune 
Aloud  proclaims  him  noble. 

Mutta.  If  you  doubt  him 
To  be  a  man  built  up  for  great  giiploymentSj 
And,  as  a  cunning  spy,  sent  to  explore 
The  city's  strengSi,  or  weakness,  you  by  torture 
May  force  him  to  discover  it. 

Aaam.  That  were  base ; 
Nor  dare  I  do  such  injury  to  virtue 

)ld  assured  couray.;  neither  can  I 
wonTto'Qiuik,  but  if  I  should  attempt  it, 
I  shoot  against  the  moon.    He  that  hath  stood 
TTie  roughest  battery,  that  captivity 
Con)8'e^lf'Bnnglo8hake  a  constant  temper ; 
Despised  the  fawnings  of  a  future  greatness, 
ly^Ucauiy^  m^Herftm  perfection7tendcf'^ . 
That  hears  of  death  as  of  a  quiet  slumber. 
And  from  the  WB^USj^  of  his  own  firmness. 
Can  spare  eno^lTofroititude,  to  assure 
A  feeble  woman  ;  will  not,  Mustapha, 
Be  alter'd  in  his  soul  for  any  torments 
We  can  afiiict  his  body  with. 

Musta.  Do  your  pleasure : 
I  only  offer'd  you  a  friend's  advice. 
But  without  gall  or  envy  to  the  man 
That  is  to  suffer.    But  what  do  you  determine 
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that  lead  me 


Asam»  There  weigh  thT  difference 
In  the  tme  temper  of  their  minds.    The  one, 
A  pirate,  sold  to  mischiefs,  rapes,  and  all 
That  make  a  slave  relentless  and  obdurate, 
Yet,  of  himself  wanting  the  inward  strengths 
That  should  defend  Kim^  ^jn^y^  hgneRth  compassion 

Acquainted  only  with  a  civil  life ; 
Arm*d  in  himself,  intrench'd  and  fortified 
With  his  own  virtue,  valuing  life  and  death 
At  the  same  price,  poorly  does  not  invite 
A  favour,  but  commands  us  do  him  right ; 
Which  unto  him,  and  her  we  both  once  hcmonr'd 
As  a  just  debt,  I  gladly  pay ; — ^they  enter. 
Now  sit  we  equal  hearers. 

A  drea^fiU  music.  Enter  at  one  door,  the  Aga,  Jania- 
rles,  YiTBLU,  FaAMCiaoo,  and  Oauet;  at  the  olher^ 
DomjBA,  {her  train  borne  «j>),  Pauuxa,  Camaum,  and 
Mahto, 

Mu9ia,  I  shall  hear 
And  see,  sir,  without  passion ;  my  wrongs  arm  me. 

Vitel.  A  joyful  preparation  I  To  whose  bounty 
Owe  we  our  thank^  for  graring  thnw  niir  hymen  ? 

'[]|;^j^^*i  thft"g**  ^"'^^fh^  ^'^  *^Ti  ^^,  '^ftund  hwg 
As  our^pithalaminm  were  sung^ 
by  a  ceieaaal  choir,  ana  a  In^fnhnmm 
Xssured  us  future  happiness^    These 
Gaze  not  witn  wanton  eyes  upon  my  bride, 
Nor  for  their  service  are  repaid  by  me 
With  jealousies  or  fears ;  nor  do  they  envy 
My  passage  to  those  pleasures  from  which  death 
Cannot  deter  me.    Great  sir,  pardon  me : 
Imagination  of  the  joys  I  haste  to 
Made  me  forget  my  duty ;  but  the  form 
And  ceremony  past,  I  will  attend  you. 
And  with  our  constant  resolution  feast  you  ; 
Not  with  coarse  cates,  foigot  as  soon  as  tasted, 
But  such  as  shall,  while  you  have  memory, 
Be  pleasing  to  the  palate. 

Fran,  Be  not  lost 
In  what  you  purpose.  lExit, 

GoM,  Call  you  this  a  marriage ! 
It  differs  little  from  hanging ;  I  cry  at  it. 

Vitek  See,  where  my  bride  appears  !  in  what 
^^  full  lustre ! 

\^  if  the  virgins  that  bear  up  her  train 
nad  long  contended  to  receive  an  honour 
Above  their  births,  in  doing  her  this  service. 
Nor  comes  she  fearful  to  meet  those  delights. 
Which,  once  past  o'er,  immortal  pleasures  follow. 
I  need  not,  therefore,  comfort  or  encourage 
Her  forward  steps ;  and  I  should  offer  wrong 
To  her  mind's  fortitude,  should  I  but  ask 
How  she  can  brook  the  rough  high-going  sea, 
Over  whose  foamy  back  oar  yhip.  well  riy^'d 
With  hope  and  strong  assurance,  must  transport  us. 
Nor  will  I  tell  her,  when  we  reach  the  haven, 
Which  tempests  shall  not  hinder,  what  loud  wel- 
come 
Shall  entertain  us ;  nor  commend  the  place. 
To  tell  whose  least  perfection  would  strike  dumb 
The  eloquence  of  all  boasted  in  story. 
Though  join'd  together. 

Don,  'Tis  enough,  my  dearest, 
I  dare  not  doubt  you ;  as  your  humble  shadow, 
Lead  where  yon  please,  I  follow. 

VtieL  One  suit,  sir. 
And  willingly  I  cease  to  be  a  beggar ; 


And  that  you  may  with  more  secnrity  hear  it. 
Know,  'tis  not  life  I'll  adc,  nor  to  defer 
Our  deaths,  but  a  few  minntea. 

Ji$am.  Speak ;  'tis  granted. 

Viiei.  We  being  now  to  take  our  latnt  leaver 
And  grown  of  one  belief,  I  do  desire 
I  may  have  your  allowance  to  perfbnn  it. 
But  in'the  fashion  which  we  ChristisBS  use 
Upon  the  like  occasions. 

Atom.  'Tis  allow'd  of. 

VUei.  My  service  t  haste,  Gaiety  to  the  nest 
And  bring  me  of  it.  [spring, 

GojT.  Would  I  could  as  well 
Fetch  you  a  pardon ;  I  would  not  ran  bnt  lly  • 
And  be  here  in  a  moment.  [Krtt. 

Musia,  What's  the  mystery 
Of  this?  discover  it 

Viiei,  Great  sir,  I'll  tell  yon. 
Each  country  hath  its  own  peculiar  ritas : 
Some,  when  tiiey  are  to  die,  drink  store  of  wine* 
Which,  pogr^d  in  liberrily,  does  oft " 
A  bastarovalour,  IVUE'which  aim' 
The  not-to-bfijiedipgd  charge  of  d»th 
WitlTTessT^aranaastonishi^^ 
Drugs  to  procure  a  heavy  sleep,  that  so 
They  may  insensibly  receive  the  means 
That  casts  them  in  an  eveiiasdng  slumber  ; 
Others 

Be-tnter  Qakbt,  with  water. 

O  welcome! 

Atom,  Now  the  use  of  yours  ? 

Viiei.  The  deamess  of  this  is  a  peHbet  aign 
Of  innocence :  a;^  as  this  washes  off 
Stains  and  pollutions  trom  tfaf  t**'"!}*  ^  '^^^  - 
Xbrowg_thlia-imon  the  forehead,  it  nath  power 
Tojurge  those  spots  jhatdeava  npiffi  the  imml, 

ISprinkles  it  on  &cr.^wv. 
If  thankfully  recejved^ 
""  Asiun.  'lib  a~strange custom. 

Viiei.  How  do  you  entertain  it,  my  Doonsa? 
Feel  you  no  alteration,  no  new  motives, 
No  unexpected  aids,  that  may  oonfirm  yon 
In  that  to  which  yon  were  inclined  before? 

Don,  I  am  another  woman ;— till  this  minute 
I  never  lived,  nor  durat  think  how  to  die. 
How  long  have  I  been  blind !  yet  on  tike  sudden. 
By  this  blest  means,  Ifed  the  films  of  error 
Ta'eajrom  my  soul's  ey^.    U  divine  ph^cian  1 
"f  hat  hail  bescovra~  a  sigbTon  me,  whi4»~Deitii, 
Though  ready  to  embrace  me  in  his  arms. 
Cannot  take  from  me :  let  me  kiss  the  band 
That  did  this  miracle,  and  seal  my  thanka 
Upon  those  lips  frt>m  whence  these  sweet  vrords 

vanish'd, 
That  frfff^  me  from  tiie  cruellest  of  prisoas, 

t^lind  ign^ranf^^ 

Impostor  Mahomet 
^    Aiam.  I'll  heai  u6  more. 
You  do  abuse  my  fevoun ;  sever  them : 
'  Wretch,  if  thou  hadst  another  life  to  lose. 
This  blasphemy  deserved  it ;— instantiy 
Carry  them  to  their  deaths. 

Viiei,  We  part  now,  blest  one, 
To  meet  hereafter  in  a  kingdom,  wiiere 
HetTs  malice  shall  jiot  reach  us. 

Paui.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Aeam,  Wlyat  means  my  mistreas  ? 

Paui.  Who  can  hold  her  spleen. 
When  such  ridiculous  follies  are  presented. 


V 
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Tht  wae,  too*  made  religion !    0»  my  ]ord» 
How  from  one  cmae  two  contnuy  effects 
Spring  op  apoa  the  aiiddai ! 

Afam.  Tui  i«  strange. 

PmtL  TJMit  wkich  hsth  fool'd  her  in  her  death. 


T^t  liithwto  have  bsrr'd  myseif  from  pleasnre, 
ToIiT7iaalldcl&St: 


Vmosie  in  this. 

?«•/.  I  BOW  will  nm  as  fiercely  to  your 
A*  ercr  Jop^iny  wonaan  did,  borne  hign 
(3a  the  swift  winp  c^  appetite.  ~  ' 

TikL  Odcrfl! 

?«a/.  Hay,  mgrg ;  tor  there^hjiU  be  no  odds 
I  vili  tarn  TUrfc.  [betwixt  ns, 

Jmb.  Von  are  serious,  Isdy  ? 

Pni.  Seriotts !— hot  satisfy  me  in  a  suit 
IW  to  the  worid  may  witness  that  I  have 
Sooc  power  vpon  yon,  and  to-morrow  challenge 
Wbtiercr's  m  aay  gill;  for  I  will  be 
it  Toar  dispoaa. 

Cos.  ''V^'i  rpt*  the  sobscription 
Tb  1  dima'd  wbore'a  fcibe  epistle.  lAtide. 

^Mfli.  Ask  this  hand, 

Or,  if  tboa  wilt,  the  heeds  of  these.     I  am  rapt 
B«TQDd  nyielf  with  jot.  Sneak,  speak,  what  is  it  ? 

Psiif.  Bat  twelve  short  nours  reprieve  for  this 
bsse  ooople. 

Attm.  The  reason,  since  yon  hate  them  ? 

Pmd.  T****  ^  mwy 

Hire  tiac  to  triumph  o  V  this  wret^li^  wnman. 
n  be  wucjf  her  (pardian  ;^  I  will  feast. 
A<toraMi  in  her  chaken  *nA  ncheat  jewe|y  : 


t  Ywnmtj  tinp  to  what  guards  von  plesse.  Grant  thiS| 
TuQ  DO  aore  mine  own,  bnt  yonra. 

Amm:  Eajoy  it; 
Repisf  ft  it  who  dares ;  bear  him  sa^eupff 
To  iU  black  tower,  but  give  him  allthingB  useful : 
The  ooniiaiy  was  not  IBjour  request? 

PauL  I  do  contemn  Eun.~ 

Don,  Peace  in  death  denied  me  I 

PnL  Thoa  sfaalt  not  go  in  liberty  to  thy  grave; 
fo"  ooc  B%ht  a.  sultana  is  my  slave. 

MiuitL  A  terrible  little  tyranness  1 

Amm,  No  more ; 
Ho  will  ihaU  be  a  law.    Till  now  ne'er  happy  1 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— ^  Street 


,  QntMAUn,  Maater, 
gaflore. 


Boatswain,  and 


Ofim,  Sir,  all  things  are  in  readiness ;  the  Turks, 
IW  •daed  upon  my  ship,  gitow'd  under  hatches ; 
^y  Bica  remred  sad  cheerful.    Use  but  means 
To  get  oat  of  the  ports,  we  will  be  ready 
To  fafiflg  von  aboard,  and  then  Qieaven  be  but 
Thic,  for  the  viceroy's  fleet  1  [pleased) 

^'sn.  Dtschsfge  your  parts ; 
Is  nise  TU  not  be  wanting  s  Fear  not,  master ; 
SpiMlDBg  wUl  come  al^ig  to  ^asgbt^youc  barky- 
Thtt  Jim  wiQ  have  just  cause  to  say  you  never 
Mt4e  tach  a  f  oyage. 

*fft.  We  will  stand  the  hazard. 

Prom,  What's  the  best  hour? 

^^Ml«w.  Afler  the  second  watch. 

^vaa.  Enough :  each  to  his  chaige. 

^nsK.  We  iHQ  be  eareliil.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  y.—A  Room  m  Asambbo's  Palaee. 

Enter  Paduna,  Dondba,  Ca&ajib,  and  Maivto. 

Paui,  Sit,  madam,  it  is  fit  thst  I  attend  you ; 
And  pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  rude  language. 
To  which  the  sooner  you  will  be  invited, 
"When  you  shsll  understand,  no  way  was  left  me 
To  free  you  from  a  present  execution, 
But  by  my  personating  that  which  never 
jo^tu^ejvas^c^uunt 

Don.  I  beheve  you. 

PauL  You  will,  when  you  shsll  understand  I 
msy 
Receive  the  honour  to  be  known  unto  you 
By  a  nearer  name :— 4ind,  not  to  rack  you  further, 
The  man  yon  please  to  favour  is  my  brother ; 
No  merchant,  madam,  but  a  gentleman 
Of  the  best  rank  in  Venice. 

Don.  I  rejoice  in't ; 
But  what's  this  to  his  freedom  ?  for  myself, 
WeceJle.ws^^off,  I  were  secure. 

PauLlhivre 
A  present  means,  not  plotted  by  myself, 
But  a  religious  msn,  my  confenor. 
That  may  preserve  all,  if  we  had  a  servant 
Whose  ikith  we  might  rely  on. 

Don.  She,  that's  now 
Your  slave,  was  once  mine  ;  had  I  twenty  lives, 
I  durst  commit  them  to  her  trust. 

Mani.  -O  nn^A^m  1^ 
J  h^vft  t^en  falsey— forgive  me  t  I'll  redeeiiLit 
j^y~«nythingp  however  deepenttef 
You  please  tn  impirtf  npnn  mft, 

Paul,  Troth,  these  tears, 
I  think,  cannot  be  counterfeit ;  I  believe  her. 
And,  if  you  please,  will  try  her. 

Don.  At  your  peril ; 
There  is  no  frirther  danger  can  look  towsrds  me. 

Paul.  Thja^only  then— canst  thou  usemesnsto 
iaurry 
This  bake  meat  to  Vitelli  ? 

Mont,  With  much  ease ; 
I  am  familiar  with  the  guard ;  beside. 
It  being  known  it  was  I  that  betrayed  him, 
My  entrance  hardly  will  of  them  be  question'd. 

Paul.  About  it  then.     Ssy,  that  'twas  sent  to 
him 
Fcom  his  Donusa !  bid  him  search  the  midst  of  it^ 
He  there  shsll  find  a  oorttiaL 

Mam.  w  bat  1  do 
Shall  speak  my  care  and  faith.  IBxit. 

Don.  Good  fortune  with  thee  ! 

Paul.  You  cannot  eat  ? 

Don.  The  time  we  thus  sbuse 
We  might  employ  much  better. 

Paul.  I  sm  glad 
To  hear  this  from  you.    4i.  fel-JQn,  Csrazie, 
If  bur  intenta  do  prosper,  make  choice,  whether 

YniiMl  <»j»«l  awy  with  y^nr  tWO  miStresSeSt 

f\r  »^lf  A  yonr  fortune. 

Car.  J!iLhe-felded  twice  first ; 
Hang  hiin  that  stsys  behind. 

PatU.  I  wait  you,  madam. 


Were  but  my  bjcQ^er  offV-byuie  command 

Of  the  doting^vicerdy,  there's  no  guard  dare  stay 


me  I 


And  I  will  safely  bring  you  to  the  place, 
Where  we  must  expect  him. 
Don.  Heaven  be  gracious  to  us  ! 


\^B*eunt. 
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SCENE  VI.— ^  iloom  in  the  Black  Tower, 
EnUr  ViTBLU,  Agm  and  Guard,  ol  the  door, 

ViteL  Paulina  ^fa9.$ff.^s !  'tis  to  me 
More  terrible  than  death,  and^like  an  earthquake, 
Tpttec8Jl^£W9lking  bmldin«,  snch  I  am ; 
And  in  my  suddenrulnwoald  prevent, 
By:.fibojjPng  np  at  once  my  Titid  spirits, 
This  pompons  preparation  for  my  death. 
But  I  am  lost ;  that  good  man,  good  Francisco, 
Delivered  me  a  paper,  which  till  now 
I  wanted  leisure  to  peruse.  {Readt  ike  paper. 

Aga.  This  Christian 
Fears  not,  it  seems,  the  near  approaching  sun, 
Whose  second  rise  he  never  must  salute. 

EnUr  Majtid  wiOi  Ou  bakedrmeat. 

1  Guard.  Who's  that  ? 

2  Guard.  Stand. 
Ago.  Manto! 

Mani.  Here's  the  viceroy's  ring. 
Gives  warrant  to  my  entrance ;  yet  yon  may 
Partake  of  anything  I  shall  deliver. 
'Tis  but  a  present  to  a  dying  man. 
Sent  from  the  princess  that  must  suffer  with  him. 

Aga.  Use  your  own  freedom. 

Mani.  I  would  not  disturb 
This  his  last  contemplation. 

VUet.  0,  'tin  weU ! 
He  has  restored  dl^jmd  1  at  ptnw  sgTiin 
yfcikhjaay-l'suUna  i 

Mani.  Sir,  the  sad  Donusa, 
Grieved  for  your  sufferings,   more  than 
Knowing  the  long  and  tedious  pilgrimage 
You  are  to  take,  presents  you  with  this  cordial. 
Which  privately  she  wishes  you  should  taste  of; 
And  search  the  middle  part,  where  you  shall  find 
Sdtaething  that  hath  the  operatLon  to 
~  ke  death  look  lovejyl 
itel.  I  will  not  dispute 
What  she  commands,  but  serve  it.  lExit. 

Aga.  Prithee,  Manto, 
How  hath  the  unfortunate  princess  spent  this 
Under  her  proud  new  mistress  ?  [night, 

Mani.  With  such  patience 
As  it  o'ercomes  the  other's  insolence. 
Nay,  triumphs  o'er  her  pride.  My  much  haste  now 
Commands  me  hence ;  but,  the  sad  tngedy  past, 
I'll  give  you  satisfaction  to  the  full 
Of  fdl  hath  pass'd,  and  a  true  character 
Of  the  proud  Christian's  nature.  lExU. 

Aga.  Break  the  watch  up  ; 
What  should  we  fear  i'  the  midst  of  our  own 

strengths  ? 
'TIS  but  the  basha's  jealousy.    Farewell,  soldiers. 

lEjceunt, 


for  her 
[own. 


oomi 


SCENE  VII.— ^n  upper  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Vrruxi  with  the  baked-meat. 
Vii.  There's  something  more  in  this  than  means 
A  hungry  appetite,  which  I  must  discover,  [to  cloy 
She  wiU'd  me  snrch  the  midst:  thus,   thus  I 
pierce  it  [thread! 

— ^Ha !  what  is  this  ?  a  scroll  bound  up  in  pack- 
What  may  the  mystery  be  ?  ilUade. 

Bon,  let  down  fbla  (||dc)|u«ad  at  the  west  window  of 
the  castle.  By  U  yoo  tS&uttaw  ap  a  ladder  of  ropes,  by 
which  you  may  descend:  y^ur  dearest  Donusa  with  the 


reet  of  your  friends  below  attend  you. 
you! 

0  best^  men !  he  that^ves  upjumself. 
To  a  true  reirgiou8_frie«if^.  If  ■"■  ^*yt  upon 
j^^se^di^eivingreed,  but  boldly  bmHa 
TTjwma  r^k  ;  whirA  now  with  joT  I  find 
In  reverend  Francisco,  whose  pood  vow», 
CabqareT^d  watchings. in  myhoped-^or  freedoan, 

1  come  with  confidence ;  though  the  descent 
Were  steep  as  hell,  I  know  I  cannot  slide. 
Being  call'd  down  by  sudi  a  fiuthfid  guide. 


I 
SCENE  VIII.— ^  Hoom  m  AsAMBBc'a  Palaee. 

Enter  AsAMBao,  MosiAnA,  and  ianimrlteik. 

Aeam,    Excuse    me,   Mnstapha,  thoo^    this 
night  to  me 
Appear  as  tedious  as  that  treble  one 
Was  to  the  world,  when  Jove  on  fair  Alcmena 
Begot  Alddes.     Were  you  to  encounter       [hours 
Those  ravishing  pleasures,  which  the  slow-paced 
(To  me  they  are  such)  bar  me  from,  you  would. 
With  your  continued  wishes,  stei^eto  imp 
NpxJieathfinLto ^^gjirnlcfip  wii^gjiytime. 

^p  Thatiw'  wifpry  hniinm. 

Muata.  You  are  too  violent 
In  your  desires,  of  which  you  are  yet  uncertain ; 
HaTing  no  more  assurance  to  enjoy  them. 
Than  a  weak  woman's  promise,  on  which  wise  men 
Faintly  rely. 

Aeam.  Tush  I  ^e  is  made  of  truth  ; 
Apd  what  she  says  she  will  do.  holds  as  firm 
As  laws  in  brass,  -that  know  no  change ;  \A  cham' 

&gr.sAot4»f4:vyhat's  thU  ? 
Some  new  prize  brought  in,  sure — 

Jggter  Aga  toWjr. 
"""^  ^Why  ife  thy  looks 

So  ghastly  ?    YiUain,  speak ! 

Aga.  Great  siri  hear  me. 
Then  after,  kill  me :— we  are  all  betray'd. 
The  frdse  Grimaldi,  sunk  in  your  disgrace. 
With  his  confederates,  has  seised  his  ship, 
And  those  diat  guarded  it  stow'd  under  batdies. 
With  him  the  condemn'd  prinoeas,  and  the  ncr* 

chant. 
That,  with  a  ladder  made  of  ropes,  descended 
From  the  black  tower,  in  which  he  was  endoaed. 
And  your  fair  mistress 

Asam.  Ha ! 

Aga.  With  all  their  train. 
And  choicest  jeweU,  are  gone  safe  aboard : 
Their  sails  spread  forth,  and  with  a  fore-right  gals 
Leaving  our  coast,  in  scorn  of  all  pursnit. 
As  a  fuewell,  they  shew'd  a  broadiside  to  ui. 

Asam.  No  more. 

Musta.  Now  note  your  confidence  \ 

Atam.  No  more. 
O  my  credulity  I  I  am  too  full 
Of  grief  and  rage  to  speak.     Dull,  heavy  fool  1 
Worthy  of  all  the  tortures  that  the  frown 
Of  thy  incensed  master  can  throw  on  thee, 
Without  one  man's  compassion !    I  will  hide 
This  head  among  the  deserts,  or  some  cave 
FiU'd  with  my  shame  anTme  ;  where  j  riooe 
May  die  without  a  partner  in  my  moon.    ^ 


\ 


/ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS, 

AS   FAR  A*   TRXY  APPIAK  IN   tBM  ftSMAXMINO  KKMB  Or  THM   PLAT. 

Dmamt,  Phpsieian  to  the  Court, 


Tm.  King  of  France, 
or  ORLSAm. 
or  NuooML 

,  «  iVoUcflMN,  omee  Otuurditm  to  Bu^ 


>  ComneeUort. 
;  «  noble  QenOemant  in  Love  with 


OTAXXt  J 


>,  in  Lo9e  loilh  Lbonoiia. 


BiLuaAMT,  a  fio6{e  £<ufy. 

Lakola,  Wife  to  Cbauoht. 

Bmaufrb,  {tuppoeed  Caubta.)  )r{/%  to  Claris- 

DOBB. 

Lbumtora. 

CLABnrnA,  Wife  to  Dihaut, 


Other  Courtien.  Friett,  Offioen,  BerranU,  4rc. 
SCENE, — Pa&is,  ahd  the  adjacent  Covntet. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  TV. — A  Room  in  Bellisant'b  House. 
Smier  Crahoitt  and  BsLUSAnr. 


I 


I  did  diaebaige  the  tnut  impofled  upon  me, 
ptTOg  yrar  gnarauui* 

Bdl.  Tia  with  tnitii  acknowledged. 

CMmm,  The  lore  I  then  bore  to  you,  and  desire 
To  A>  Jim  all  good  oflScea  of  a  friend, 
CoBliiiiies  with  me,  nay,  increases,  lady ; 
And,  oaft  of  this  assurance,  I  presume, 
What«  firom  a  true  heart,  I  shall  now  deliver, 
W3I  Beet  a  gentle  censure. 

BeO.  When  yon  speak, 
Whate'cr  the  subject  be,  I  gladly  hear. 

Chnm.  To  tell  you  of  the  greatness  of  your  state, 
And  fiTNB  what  noUe  stock  you  are  deriyed. 
Were  bnt  tmpeitiaenoe,  and  a  common  theme. 
Since  jou  wol  know  both.  What  I  am  to  speak  of, 
Toof^cs  yira  nearer ;  therefore,  give  me  lesTC 
To  say,  that,  howsoerer  your  great  bounties, 
CoDtiAual  feasting,  princely  entertainments. 
May  gsdn  yon  the  opinion  of  some  few 
Of  m  brave  generous  spirit,  (the  best  harvest 
Haas  yon  can  hope  for  ftom  such  costly  seed,) 
Yoa  cannot  yet,  amongst  the  multitude, 
C$!4nce»  next  unto  the  nrinces  of  the  blood, 
Tht  eyea  of  all  are  fix  d  on  you,)  but  give 
Some  woonda,  whidi  will  not  dose  without  a  scar. 
To  ywsr  fair  reputation,  and  good  name  ; 
la  auferiiig  sach  a  crew  of  riotous  gallants. 
Not  of  the  best  repute,  to  be  so  frequent 
Both  in  your  boose  find  presence ;  this,  'tis  ru- 
mov'd. 


Little  agrees  with  the  curiousness  of  honour, 
Or  modesty  of  a  maid. 

Bell.  Not  to  dwell  long 
Upon  my  answer,  I  must  thank  your  goodness, 
And  provident  care,  that  have  instructed  me 
What  my  revenues  are,  by  which  I  measure 
How  far  I  may  expend ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
That  I  begin  to  waste ;  nor  would  I  add 
To  what  I  now  possess.    I  am  myself ; 
And  for  my  fame,  since  I  am  innocent  here. 
This,  for  the  world's  opinion  1 

Cham,  Take  heed,  madam. 
That  [world's]  opinion,  which  you  slight,  confirms 
This  lady  for  immodest,  and  proclaims 
Another  for  a  modest ;  whereas  the  first 
Ne'er  knew  what  loose  thoughts  were,  and  the 
Had  never  a  cold  dream.  [praised  second 

Bell.  I  dare  not  argue : 
But  what  means  to  prevent  this  ? 

Cham,  Noble  marriage. 

Bell.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  and  do  not  think  I  scorn 
Your  grave  advice,  which  I  have  ever  followed, 

Though  not  pleJ&sed  in  it. 

Would  you  have  me  match  with  wealth  ?    I  need  it 
Or  hunt  for  honour,  and  increase  of  titles  ?    [not : 
In  truth,  I  rest  ambitious  of  no  greater 
Than  what  my  &ther  left.    Or  do  you  judge 
My  blood  to  run  so  high,  that  'tis  not  in 
Physic  to  cool  me  ?  I  yet  feel  no  such  heat : 
But  when,  against  my  wiU,  it  grows  upon  me, 
I'll  think  upon  your  counsel. 

Cham.  If  you  resolve,  then. 
To  live  a  virgin,  yon  have    .     .    .    - 
To  which  you  may  retire^  and  ha-    .    -     • 
To 
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A€?T   U 


In 

And  liTe  oont   ...    - 

Bell,  What  proof 
Should  I  g;iTe  of  my  continenoe,  if  I  lived 
Not  seen,  nor  seeing^  any  ?    Spartan  Helen, 
Corinthian  Lais,  or  Rome's  Messaline, 
So  mew'd  np,  might  have  died  as  they  were  bom, 
By  Inst  untempt^ :  no,  it  is  the  glory 
6f  chastity  to  be  tempted,  tempted  home  too, 
The  honour  else  is  nothing !  I  would  be 
The  first  example  to  convinoe,  for  liars, 
Those  poets,  that  with  sharp  and  bitter  rhymes 
Proclaim  aload,  that  chasti^  has  no  being, 
But  in  a  cottage :  and  so  confident 
I  am  in  this  to  conquer,  that  I  will 
Expose  mrself  to  all  assaults ;  see  masques, 
And  hear  bewitching  sonnets ;  change  discourse 
With  one  that,  for  experience,  could  teach  Ovid 
To  write,  a  better  way,  his  Art  qf  Love : 
Feed  high,  and  tske  and  give  free  entertainment, 
Lend  Cupid  eyes,  and  new  artillery, 
Deny  his  mother  for  a  deity ; 
Yet  every  burning  shot  he  made  at  me. 
Meeting  with  my  chaste  thoughts,  should  lose 

their  ardour ; 
Which  when  I  have  o'ercome,  malicious  men 
Must,  to  their  shame,  confess  it's  possible. 
For  a  young  Lady,  (some  say  fair,)  at  court. 
To  keep  her  virgin  honour. 

Cham,  May  you  prosper 
In  this  great  undertaking !  I'll  not  use 
A  syllable  to  divert  you :  but  must  be 
A  suitor  in  anodier  kind. 

Bell.  Whate^ritbe, 
'Tis  granted. 

Cham.  It  is  only  to  accept 
A  present  from  me. 

Bell.  Call  you  this  a  suit? 

Cham,  Come  in,  Calista. 

BfUer  BxAUPas,  di$guiMcd  at  a  MomrUk  Slave. 

This  is  one  I  would 
Bestow  upon  you. 

Bell.  'Tis  the  handsomest 
I  e'er  saw  of  her  country ;  she  hath  neither 
Thick  lips,  nor  rough  curl'd  hair. 

Cham.  Her  manners,  lady. 
Upon  my  honour,  better  her  good  shape : 
She  speaks  our  bmguage  too,  for  being  surprised 
In  Barbary,  she  was  b^tow'd  upon 
A  pirate  of  Marseilles,  with  whose  wife 
She  lived  five  years,  and  leam'd  it ;  there  I  bought 
As  pitying  her  hard  usage ;  if  yon  please         [her. 
To  make  her  yours,  you  may. 

Bell.  With  many  thanks. 
Come  hither,  pretty  one ;  fear  not,  you  shall  find 
A  gentle  mistress.  [me 

Beau.  With  my  care  and  service, 
I'll  study  to  preserve  you  such. 

Bell.  Well  answered. 
Come,  follow  me ;  we'll  instantly  to  court. 
And  take  my  guests  along. 

Chame  Iliey  wait  you,  madam.  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  v.— A  Siate-room  in  the  Palace. 

FUmrUk.    Enter  Cbabub,  Omjeams,  Nsmoubs,  Phila- 
Mooa,  and  Lafobt. 
Char.  What  solitude  does  dwell  about  our  court  i 
Why  this  dull  entertainment  ?    Have  I  march'd 


Victorious  through  Italy,  entered  Rome, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  set  my  toot 
Upon  the  neck  of  Florence,  tamed  the  pride 
Of  the  Venetians,  soouiged  those  petty  tynata. 
That    .    -    -    -    -    den  of  the  world,  to  be 
.    -    -    -    home,  nay,  my  house  neglected  ! 
(  New  Speaker.  J    ...    the  oourtief*  vonU 
appear 
......    therefore  they  presumed 

fNew  Speaker.)      ....    the  ln£ea,  air, 

......    that  glad  time 

...-..-..die  choice. 


BnUrBmjuBMMT,  Laoi 
MoKTUfQU,  Cumuanro, 
and  oiker  Couiiien. 


),  CLAaurooms,  Psaaaor,  Novaaa^ 


Phil.  Here  they  come. 

LatUee^  All  happinesa  to  your  mijeaty ! 

Courtiers.  And  victory  sit  ever  on  your  awonl ! 

Char,  Our  thanks  to  alL 
But  wherefore  come  you  in  divided  troops. 
As  if  the  mistresses  would  not  accept 
Their  servants'  guardship,  or  the  servanta,  alighted, 
Refuse  to  offer  it  ?    You  all  wear  sad  looks : 
On  Perigot  appears  not  that  blunt  mirth 
Which  his  face  used  to  promise ;  on  Montrose 
There  hangs  a  heavy  dulness;  Cleremond 
Droops  e'en  to  deaUi,  and  Clarindore  hatii  lost 
Much  of  his  sharpness ;  nay,  these  ladies  too. 
Whose  sparkling  eyes  did  use  to  fire  the  court 
With  various  inventions  of  delight. 
Part  with  their  splendour.     What's  the  ciose? 

from  whence 
Proceeds  this  alteration  ? 

Peri.  I  am  troubled 
With  the  toothach,  or  with  love,  I  know  not 

whether ; 
There  is  a  worm  in  both.  lAeidc 

Clarin.  It  is  their  pride. 

Bell.  Or  your  unworthiness. 

Cler.  The  honour  that 
The  French  dames  held  for  courtesy,  above 
All  ladies  of  the  earth,  dwells  not  in  these. 
That  glory  in  their  cruelty. 

Leon.  The  desert 
The  chevaliers  of  France  were  truly  lords  of. 
And  which  your  grandaires  really  did  possew, 
At  no  part  you  inherit.         ^ 

BeU.  Ere  they  durat 
Presume  to  offer  service  to  a  lady. 
In  person  they  perform'd  some  gallant  acta 
The  feme  of  which  prepared  them  gracious  hearing* 
Ere  they  made  their  approaches:  what  ooy  she, 
Though  great  in  birth,  not  to  be  parallel'd    [then. 
For  nature's  liberal  bounties,  both  set  off 
With  fortune's  trappings,  wealth ;  but,  with  delight* 
Gladly  acknowledged  such  a  man  her  servant. 
To  whose  heroic  courage,  and  deep  wisdom, 
The  flourishing  commonwealth,  and  thankful  king, 
Confessed  themselves  for  debtors  ?  Whereas,  now, 
If  you  have  travelled  Italy,  and  brought  home 
Some  remnants  of  the  language,  and  can  aet 
Your  feces  in  some  strange  and  ne'er-seea  postort. 
Dance  a  lavolta,  and  be  rude  and  saucy ; 
Protest,  and  swear,  and  damn,  (for  these  are  acts 
That  most  think  grace  them,)  and  then  view  your* 
In  the  deceiving  mirror  of  self-love,  [self  e» 

You  do  condude  there  hardly  is  a  woman 
That  can  be  worthy  of  you. 
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MmL  Wewooldgnnt 
Wc anoot equal  to  our  ancestors 
lo  flobte  asdettakin^,  if  we  thought, 
In  Qi  a  ftw  eonfeaaioii  would  persuade  you, 
Not  to  desy  your  own  moat  wUftil  errors : 
.lad  where  yoa  tax  us  for  unsenrice,  lady, 
1  Bfver  knew  a  aoldier  yet,  that  could 
Arrife  into  your  &T0ur :  we  may  suffer 
The  wioter's  froat,  and  scorching  summer's  heat, 
Vhn  the  hot  lion'a  hreath  singeth  the  fields, 
To  leek  ont  vietorpr ;  yet,  at  our  return, 
TWogfa  bonour'd  in  oor  manly  wounds,  well  taken, 
Ym  By  they  do  deform  us,  and  the  loss 
Of  B«^  hlood  that  way,  renders  us  unfit 
To  please  you  in  your  chambers, 

Ciarm.  I  muat  apeak 
A  httW  in  the  general  eauae :  Tour  beauties 
An  charms  that  do  enchant  so    -----    • 


that  we  are  fastened  in  your  toils ; 
la  which  to  struggle,  or  striTe  to  break  out, 
lacTBMCs  the  captsiity.    Nerer  Circe, 
Sited  with  such  she  purposed  to  transform, 
Or  cimoiag  Siren,  for  whose  fatal  music 
Noaght  but  the  hearer's  death  could  satisfy, 
Kaev  kn  of  pity.     Nay,  I  dare  go  further. 
And  jastify  your  majesty  hath  lost 
Mofe  resolate  and  braTe  courageous  spirits 
Ib  this  same  dull  and  languishing  fight  of  lore, 
Thaa  e'er  your  wars  took  fh>m  you. 

Char,  No  reply  : 

This  b acaase  we  will  determine  of, 
Awl  tpeedily  redreaa :  Tamed  Italy, 
With  faar,  oonfeaaea  me  a  warlike  king, 
Aod  fraaes  shall  boaat  I  am  a  prince  of  love. 
Shan  we,  that  keep  perpetual  parliaments 
For  petty  smta,  or  tlie  least  injury 
I   Oier'd  the  goods  or  bodies  of  our  subjects, 
Not  ftady  a  cure  for  the  sickness  of  the  mind, 
^IThoae  Tcaomoaa  contagion  hath  infected 
Oar  hrarest  servanta,  anid  the  choicest  beauties 
Ov  (ovt  ia  proud  of?   These  are  wounds  require 
A  fciafly  sargeon,  and  the  honour  worthy 
By  u  to  be  accepted. 


Phii.  It  would  add 
To  the  rest  of  your  great  actions. 

Lqf.  But  the  means 
Most  difficult,  I  fear. 

Cham.  You  shall  do  more,  sir. 
If  you  perform  this,  than  I  e*er  could  read 
The  sons  of  Saturn,  that  by  lot  divided 
The  goTcmment  of  the  air,  the  sea,  and  hell, 
Had  spirit  to  undertake. 

Char.  Why,  this  more  fires  me  ; 
And  now  partake  of  my  design.    With  speed 
Erect  a  place  of  justice  near  the  court,      [Lovk  : 
Which  we'll  have  styled,  the  Parliambmt  of 
Here  such  whose  humble  sendee  is  not  consider'd 
By  their  proud  mistresses,  freely  may  complain ; 
And  shall  have  hearing  and  redress. 

Nov.  O  rare ! 

Peri,  I  like  this  well. 

Char.  And  ladies  that  are  wrong'd 
By  such  as  do  profess  themseWes  tiieir  servants, 
May  cite  them  hither,  and  their  cause  deliver'd 
Or  by  their  own  tongues,  or  fee'd  adyocates, 
Find  sudden  satisfaction. 

JVoo.  What  a  rascal 
Was  I  to  leave  the  law  !  I  might  have  had 
Clients  and  clients.    Ne'er  was  such  a  time 
For  any  smooth-chinn'd  advocate. 

Peri.  They  will  get  the  start 
Of  the  ladies'  spruce  physicians,  starve  their  chap- 
Though  never  so  well  cimber'd.  [lains. 

Char.  'Tis  our  will, 
Nor  shall  it  be  disputed.    Of  this  court. 
Or  rather  sanctuary  of  pure  lovers. 
My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  Nemours,  assisted 
By  the  messieurs  Philamour  and  Lafort,are  judges. 
You  have  worn  Venus's  colours  fhim  your  youUi, 
And  cannot,  therefore,  but  be  sensible 
Of  all  her  mysteries :  what  you  shall  determine, 
In  the  way  of  penance,  punishment,  or  reward. 
Shall    -    -    -    the  trial ;  a  month  we  grant  you 
.......    amours,  which  expired, 

-  ...  make  your  complaints,  and  be  assured 

-  •    -    Impartial  hearing ;  this  determined, 
.---••    rest  of  our  affairs.       lEjtnmt. 


ACT   II. 


^CWKt  L— iff  Boom  in  Claeindoev's  Bouts. 


fa^fv  CUataaoas.  Mo; 


,  PaaiooT,  and  Novau. 


^H.  I  do  not  relish 
TWlaai  pert  of  the  king's  speech,  thoughlwas 
Mir%  taken  with  the  fint. 

A'w.  Yoer  reason,  tutor  ? 

^*n»  Why,  look  you,  pupil ;  the  decree,  that 
women 
S»«M  not  ae^ect  the  service  of  their  lovers, 
^  py  them  from  the  exchequer  they  were  bom 

with, 
^as  good  and  laadable ;  they  being  created 
To  he  both  tractable  and  tacUble, 
^^  they  are  Bsefiil :  but  to  have  it  order'd. 
All  wwiaen  that  have  stumbled  in  the  dark, 
^  p^ea,  by  owUti^t,  favours,  should  complain, 
Y  "mt  iBiolefaUe:  I  myaelf  shall  have, 
^^  Nch  aa  trade  in  the  streeU,  and  scaped  my 
pocketa, 


Of  progress  laundresses,  and  marketwomen. 
When  Sie  king's  pleasure's  known,  a  thousand  bills 
Preferr'd  against  me. 

Clarin.  This  is  out  of  season : 
Nothing  to  madam  Bellisant,  that,  in  pubUe, 
Hath  so  inveighed  against  us. 

Nov.  She's  a  Fury, 
I  dare  no  more  attempt  her. 

Peri.  I'll  not  venture 
To  change  six  words  with  her  for  half  her  state, 
Or  stay,  till  she  be   trimm'd,  from  wine   and 
For  any  new  monopoly.  [women, 

Mont.  I  will  study 
How  to  forget  her,  shun  the  tempting  poison. 
Her  looks,  and  magic  of  discourse,  still  offer. 
And  be  myself  again  :  since  there's  no  hope, 
'Twere  madness  to  pursue  her. 

Peri,  There  are  madams 
Better  brought  up,  'tis  thought,  and  wives  that 
dare  not 
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Complain  in  parliament;   there's  nie    tnuling, 

puDfl; 
Andy  when  she  finds  she  is  of  all  forBaken» 
Let  my  lady  Pride  repent  in  Tauiy  and  mnmp, 
And  envy  others'  mairkets. 

C/ortfi.  May  I  ne'er  prosper 
Bat  yon  are  three  of  the  most  feinting  spirits. 
That  ever  I  conversed  with !    Ton  do  wcU 
To  talk    of  progress    laundresses,    pnnks,  and 

beggars; 
The  wife  of  some  rich  trsdesman  with  three  teeth, 
And  twice  so  many  hairs  ^--track  with  old  ladies, 
That  natare  hath  given  o'er,  that  owe  their  doctors 
For  an  artificial  life,  that  are  so  frozen. 
That  a  soand  plsgne  cannot  thaw  them ;  but 
I  give  yon  over :  never  hope  to  take         [despair, 
A  velvet  petticoat  up,  or  to  commit 
With  an  Italian  outwork  smock,  when  torn  too. 

Moni.  And  what  hopes  nourish  yon  ? 

Clarin.  Troth,  mine  are  modest. 
I  am  only  confident  to  win  the  lady 
Yon  dare  not  look  on,  and  now,  in  the  height 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn,  to  humble  her. 
And  teach  her  at  what  game  her  mother  play'd. 
When  she  was  got ;  and,  doy'd  with  those  poor 
As  I  find  her  obedient  and  pleasing,  [toys, 

I  may  perhaps  descend  to  marry  her : 
Then,  with  a  kind  of  state,  I  take  my  diair. 
Command  a  sudden  muster  of  my  servants, 
And,  sfter  two  or  three  msjestic  hums. 
It  being  known  sU  is  mine,  peruse  my  writings, 
Let  out  this  manor,  at  an  easy  rate. 
To  such  a  fnend,  lend  this  ten  thousand  crowns. 
For  the  redemption  of  his  mortgaged  land. 
Give  to  each  by-blow  I  know  mine,  a  &rm. 
Erect    .-.-...    this  in  conse-    -    - 

That  pleased  me  in  my  youth,  but  now  grown  stale. 
These  things  first  ordered  by  me,  and  confirm'd 
By  Bellisant,  my  wife,  I  care  not  much 
If,  out  of  her  own  lands,  I  do  sssign  her 
Some  pretty  jointure. 

Peri.  Talk'st  thou  in  thy  sleep  ? 

AToe.  Or  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clarin.  A  little  elevated 
With  the  assurance  of  my  ftiture  fbrtune  : 
Why  do  you  stare  and  grin  ?  I  know  this  must  be. 
And  I  will  lay  three  thousand  crowns,  within 
A  month  I  nill  effect  this. 

Mont,  How ! 

Clarin.  Give  proof 
I  have  enjoyed  feir  Bellisant,  evident  proof 
I  have  pluck'd  her  virgin  rose,  so  long  preserved, 
Not,  like  a  play-trick,  with  a  chain  or  ring 
Stolen  by  corruption,  but,  against  her  will. 
Make  her  confess  so  much. 

Mom.  Impossible. 

Clar'n.  Then  the  disgrace  be  mine,  the  profit 
If  that  yon  think  her  chastity  a  rock  [yours. 

Not  to  be  moved  or  shaken,  or  hold  me 
A  flatterer  of  myself,  or  overweener. 
Let  me  pay  for  my  foolery. 

Peri.  I'll  engage 
Myself  for  a  thoussnd. 

iNToe.  I'll  not  out  for  a  second. 

Mont.  I  would  gladly  lose  a  third  part  for 
No  virgin  can  stand  constant  long.         [assurance 

Clarin.  Leave  that 
To  the  trial :  let  us  to  a  notary. 
Draw  the  conditions,  see  the  crowns  deposited. 


And  then  I  will  not  cry,  St.  Doinis  fiir 
But — ^Love,  blind  archer,  aid  me  1 

Peri.  Look  you  thrive  ; 
I  would  not  be  so  jeer'd  and  hooted  at» 
As  you  will  be  else. 

Clarin,  I  will  run  the  haianL 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  LsoKomA's  Ji&tut. 


Enter  LaoiwA  end  < 

Serv.  He  will  not  be  denied. 

La&n.  Slave,  beat  him  back. 
I  feed  such  whelps ! 

Serv.  Madam,  I  rattled  him. 
Rattled  him  home. 

Leon.  RatUe  him  hence,  you 
Or  never  see  me  more« 

Bnltr  Cuaumovn. 

Serv.  He  comes :  a  sword  ! 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?   Shall  I  cry  mvnier. 
Or  raise  the  constable  ? 

Leon.  Hence,  yon  shaking  coward ! 

Serv.  1  am  g^  I  am  so  got  off :  here's  a  round 

rnnrn  [LooMiip  Ot  kU  momtp 

For  a  few  bitter  words !  Be  not  shook  off,  mr : 
ru  see  none  shall  disturb  yon.  lEjrit 

Cler.  You  might  spare 
These  frowns,  g<x>d  lady,  on  mo ;  they  are  useleas : 
I  am  shot  through  and  through  with  your  diadaio, 
And  on  my  heart  the  darts  of  scorn  so  thick. 
That  there's  no  vacant  place  left  to  receive 
Another  wound ;  their  multitude  is  grown 
My  best  defence,  and  do  confirm  me  that 
You  cannot  hurt  me  further. 

Leon.  Wert  thou  not 
Made  up  of  impudence,  and  slaved  to  foUy, 
Did  any  drop  of  noble  blood  remain 
In  thy  lustfid  veins,  hadst  thou  or  toudi,  or  rdt«b. 
Of  modesty,  dvitity,  or  manners, 
Or  but  in  thy  deformed  outride  only 
Thou  didst  retain  the  essence  of  a  man, 


so  many    -    -    • 


And  loathing  to  thy  person,  thon  wouldst  not 
Foroe  from  a  blushing  woman  that  rude  language. 
Thy  baseness  first  made  me  acquainted  with. 

Cler.  Now  saint-like  patience  guard  me  I 

Leon.  I  have  heard 
Of  mountebanks,  that  to  vent  thdr  drags  and  oiU 
Have  so  enured  themselves  to  poison,  that 
They  could  digest  a  venom'd  toad,  or  spider. 
Better  than  wholesome  viands  :  in  the  list 
Of  such  I  hold  thee ;  for  that  bittemcff 
Of  speech,  reproof,  and  scorn,  by  her  delivered 
Whom  thou  professest  to  adore,  and  shake  at. 
Which  would  deter  all  mankind  but  thyself, 
Do  nourish  in  thee  saucy  hopes,  with  pleasure. 

Cler.  Hear  but  my  just  ddenoe. 

Leon.  Yet,  since  thou  art 
So  spanid-like  affected,  and  thy  dotage 
Increases  feom  abuse  and  injury, 
That  way  I'll  once  more  feast  Uiee.    Of  all  men 
I  ever  saw  yet,  in  my  settled  judgment. 
Spite  of  thy  barber,  tailor,  and  perfiuner. 
And  thine  adulterate  and  borrow'd  hdps. 
Thou  art  the  ugliest  creature ;  and  when  trimmM 

up 
To  the  height,  as  thou  imagin'st,  in  mine  eyvs, 
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A  feper  with  a  cUp-diali«  (to  gire  notice 
He  is  infections,)  in  respect  of  thee» 
Appesrs  a  joung  Adonis. 

CUr,  Yon  look  on  me 
lo  s  Cilie  glssB,  madsm. 

Um.  Tiica  thj  dnnghill  mind, 
^nitabU  to  tbe  outside,  nerer  jet 
Prodseed  one  gentle  thought,  knowing  her  want 
Of  ftodties  to  put  it  into  act. 
Tbf  Qwrtahip,  aa  absurd  as  any  zany's. 
After  1  pnctiaed  manner  ;  thy  discourse, 
TkNi|h  hU  of  bombast  phrase,  ne^er  brought 

matter 
Wort^  the  laughing  at,  much  less  the  hearing. — 
Bit  I  grow  weary ;  for,  indeed,  to  speak  thee, 
TVj  ilU  I  mean,  and  speak  them  to  the  full, 
Wookl  tire  a  thousand  women's  voluble  tongues. 
Aid  twice  so  many  lawyers' — ^for  a  farewell, 
rU  KMoer  obsp  an  incubus,  or  hug 
A  fork'tUtongued  adder,  than  meet  thy  embraces, 
WUeh,  as  the  dcTil,  I  fly  from. 

CUr,  Now  you  hawe  spent 
TW  atoiost  of  your  apleoi,  I  would  not  say 
llov  mstice,  set  off  to  the  height  with  fiction, 
Aflov  me  lesTe,  (a  poor  request,  which  judges 
StUoB  dmj  unto  a  man  condemned,) 
A  little  to  oomplata :  for,  being  censured, 
Or  to  extenuate,  or  excuse  my  guilt, 
Were  b«t  to  wssh  aa  Ethiop.  How  oft,  with  tears, 
Wkcn  the  inhuman  porter  has  forbid 
My  eatmoe  by  your  most  severe  commands, 
tiftvt  theK  ejes  wash'd  your  threshold  1  Did  there 
Come  novelty  to  ^ris,  rich  or  rare,  [ever 

Which  bst  ss  loon  as  known  was  not  presented, 
Hovt's  with  frowns  refused  ?  Have  I  not  brought 
TW  braveries  of  France  before  your  window, 
To  iji^t  st  barriers,  or  to  break  a  lance, 
^.  is  their  lull  oareery  to  take  the  ring. 
To  do  yoB  honour  ?  and  then,  being  refused 
To  i|icak  my  grief,  my  arms,  my  impresses, 
The  coloors  that  I  wore,  in  a  dumb  sorrow 
Cxpnu'd  how  much  I  sufler'd  in  the  rigour 
Of  70V  displeasure. 

fj»%.  Two  months  hence  I'll  have 
lie 

CUr,  Stay,  best  madam, 
I  MS  growing  to  a  period. 

tMis.  Pray  you  do  ; 
I  Uk  shall  take  a  nap  else,  'tis  so  pleasing. 

Ckr.  DkCA  only  this :  the  voice  you  now  con- 
team, 
Tos  oBoe  did  swear  wras  musical ;  you  have  met  too 
TVsc  li^  in  a  soft  encounter,  and  have  brought 
Aa  c^  ardour  with  you :  never  lived 
A  ksfpier  psir  of  lovers.    I  confess, 
^^  |in  pfoiaised  asarriage,  nothing  wanting 
Bvt  1 C^  dayi  expired,  to  make  me  happy, 
31 J  viaieat  impatience  of  delay 
^*^  ne  iBtsume,  and  vrith  some  amorous  force, 
To  lA  a  feU  fruition  of  those  pleasures 
^^^■cnd  Hymen  to  the  world  makes  lawful, 
^An  Us  torch  was  lighted  ;  in  this  only, 
T«  jasthr  eaa  aecoae  meu 

-t**.  Dar'st.thon  think 
TW  tlm  oSeacecan  ever  find  a  pardon, 

******!•?  thou  ait ! 

C'fcr.  Bet  you  most  cruel, 
^}i^  IB  your  studied  purpose  of  revenge^ 
(^  Inch  dhine  and  human  laws  behind  yon, 
Aad  only  see  their  rigour,  not  their  mercy. 


Offences  of  foul  shape,  by  holy  writ 

Are  warranted  remission,  provided 

That  the  delinquent  undergo  the  penance 

Imposed  upon  him  by  his  confessor : 

But  you,  that  should  be  mine,  and  only  can 

Or  punish  or  absolve  me,  are  so  far 

From  doing  me  right,  that  you  disdain  to  hear  me. 

Lean,  Now  I  may  catch  him  in  my  long-wish'd 
toils; 
My  hate  help  me  to  work  it !  lAaide,^ — ^To  what 

purpose, 
Poor  and  pale  spirited  man,  should  I  expect 
From  thee  the  satisfaction  of  a  wrong, 
Compared  to  which,  the  murder  of  a  brother 
Were  but  a  gentle  injury  ? 

Cler,  Witness,  heaven, 
All  blessings  hoped  by  good  men,  and  all  tortures 
The  wicked  shake  at,  no  saint  left  unsworn  by. 
That,  uncompell'd,  I  here  give  up  myself 
Wholly  to  your  devotion  :  if  I  fail 
To  do  whatever  you  please  to  command. 
To  expiate  my  trespass  to  your  honour. 
So  thst,  the  task  performed,  you  likewise  swear. 
First  to  forgive,  and  after  marry  me. 
May  I  endure  more  sharp  and  lingering  torments 
Than  ever  tyrants  found  out !  may  my  friends 
With  scorn,  not  pity,  look  upon  my  sufferings. 
And  at  my  laat  gasp,  in  the  place  of  hope. 
Sorrow,  despair,  possess  me  1 

Leon,  You  are  caught, 
Most  miserable  fool,  but  fit  to  be  so ;— - 
And  'tis  but  justice  that  thou  art  delivered 
Into  her  power  that's  sensible  of  a  wrong. 
And  glories  to  revenge  it.     Let  me  study 
What  dreadful  punishment,  worthy  my  fury, 
I  shall  inflict  upon  thee  ;  all  the  malice 
Of  injured  women  help  me  I  Death  ?  that's  nothing, 
'Tis,  to  a  conscious  wretch,  a  benefit. 
And  not  a  penance ;  else,  on  the  next  tree. 
For  sport's  sake  I  would  make  thee  hang  thyself. 

Cier,  What  have  I  done  ? 

Leon.  What  cannot  be  recall'd. 
To  row  for  seven  years  in  the  Turkish  gallies  ? 
A  flea-biting !  To  be  sold  to  a  brothel. 
Or  a  common  bagnio  ?  that's  a  trifle  too  I 
....    Furies,    ...... 

The  Isshes  of  their  whips  pieroe  through  the  mind. 
I'll  imitate  them  : — I  have  it  too. 

Cler,  Remember 
You  are  a  woman. 

Xreon.  I  have  heard  thee  boast, 
That  of  all  blessings  in  the  earth  next  me, 
The  number  of  thy  trusty,  faithful  friends. 
Made  up  thy  happiness :  out  of  these,  I  charge 

thee. 
And  by  thine  own  repeated  oaths  conjure  thee. 
To  kill  the  best  deserver.    Do  not  start ; 
ril  have  no  other  penance.    Then  to  practise. 
To  find  some  means  he  that  deserves  Uiee  best, 
By  undertaking  something  others  fly  from  : 
This  done,  I  am  thine. 

Cler.  But  hear  me. 

Leon.  Not  a  syllable : 
And  till  then,  never  see  me.'  IE»U. 

Cler.  I  am  lost. 
Foolishly  lost  and  sunk  by  mine  own  baseness : 
I'll  say  only. 

With  a  heart-breaking  patience,  yet  not  rave, 
Better  the  devil's  than  a  woman's  slave.        iExit. 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Bbllisant's  House, 
Enter  CukanrooBB  aitd  BKACpms*. 

Clarin.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Caliste — 

Beau,  As  I  iirCf  tir, 
She  IS  determined  to  be  priTate,  and  charged  me, 
nil  of  herself  she  broke  ap  her  retirement« 
Not  to  admit  a  Tisitant 

Clarin.  Thon  art  a  fool. 
And  I  must  have  thee  learn  to  know  thy  strength ; 
There  never  was  a  sore  path  to  the  mistress. 
Bat  by  her  minister's  help,  which  I  will  pay  for : 

{fiivet  her  his  Puru, 
Bnt  yet  this  is  but  trash ;  hark  in  thine  ear — 
By  Lore !  I  like  thy  person,  and  will  make 
Full  payment  that  way ;  be  thoa  wise. 

Beau,  lake  me,  sir  I 
One  of  my  dark  complexion  ! 

Clarin.  I  am  serious  : 
The  curtains  drawn,  and  enrious  light  shut  out. 
The  soft  touch  heightens  appetite,  and  takes  more 
Than  colour,  Venus'  dressing,  in  the  day-time, 
But  never  thought  on  in  her  midnight  revels. 
Come,  I  must  have  thee  mine. 

Beau.  But  how  to  serve  you  ? 

Clarin.  By  speaking  still  my  praises  to  thy  lady, 
How  much  I  love  and  languish  for  her  bounties : 
You  may  remember  too,  how  many  madams 
Are  rivals  for  me,  and,  in  way  of  caution. 
Say  yon  have  heardy  when  I  was  wild,  how  dreadful 
My  name  was  to  a  profess'd  courtezan, 
StUl  asking  more  than  she  could  give — 

SiUer  BsLUBAirr. 

Beau.  My  lady! 

BM,  Be  within  can : 

iAtide  to  au  Serranti  wWkin. 
How  now,  Clarindore, 
Courting  my  servant !  Nay,  'tis  not  my  envy — 
You  now  express  yourself  a  complete  lover, 
That,  for  variety's  sake,  if  she  be  woman, 
Can  change  discourse  with  any. 

Clarin.  All  are  foils 
I  practise  on,  bnt  when  you  make  me  happy 
In  doing  me  that  honour :  I  desired 
To  hear  her  speak  in  the  Morisco  tongue ; 
Troth,  'tis  a  pretty  language. 

BeU:  Yes,  to  dance  to  : — 
Look  to  those  sweetmeats.  ^Exit  BcAuma'. 

Clarin.  How  !  by  heaven,  she  aims 
To  speak  with  me  in  private  !  iA*i4e. 

Bell.  Come,  sit  down ; 
Let's  have  some  merry  conference* 

Clarin.  In  which    .... 

It 

That  my  whole  life  employ'd  to  do  you  service, 
At  no  part  can  deserve. 

Bell.  If  you  esteem  it 
At  such  a  rate,  do  not  abuse  my  bounty, 
Or  comment  on  the  granted  privacy,  farther 
Than  what  the  text  may  warrant ;  so  you  shall 
Destroy  what  I  have  built. 

Clarin.  I  like  not  this.  lAtUU. 

BeU   This  new-erected  Parliament  of  Love, 
It  seems,  has  frighted  hence  my  visitants  t 
How  spend  Montrose  and  Perigot  their  hours  ? 
Novell  and  Cleremond  vanish'd  in  a  moment ; 
I  like  your  constancy  yet. 

Clann.  That's  good  again  ; 


She  hath  sestored  all :  [^sM/e.}— Pity  them,  good 

madam ; 
The  splendour  of  your  boose  and  entcrtatnaBCDt, 
Enrich'd  with  all  perfections  by  youraelf, 
Is  too,  too  glorious  for  their  dim  eyes : 
You  are  above  their  dement;  modest  foob. 
That  only  dare  admire !  and  bar  them  from 
Comparing  of  these  eyes  to  the  faire« 
Giring  you  Juno's  majesty,  Pallas'  vrit. 
Diana's  hand,  and  Thetis'  pretty  foot ; 
Or,  when  you  dance,  to  swear  that  Venus  ]e«da 
The  Loves  and  Graces  from  the  Idalian  greeft. 
And  such  hyperboles  stolen  out  of  playbooks. 
They  would  stand  all  day  mnte,  and,  as  yon  were 
Some  curious  picture  only  to  be  look'd  on. 
Presume  no  further. 

BeU.  Pray  yon,  keep  your  distance. 
And  grow  not  rude. 

Cfartn.  Rnde,  lady  I  manly  boldnees 
Cannot  deserve  that  name ;  I  have  studied  yoOf 
And  love  hath  made  an  easy  gloss  upon 
The  most  abstruse  and  hidden  mysteries 
Which  yon  may  keep  oonceal'd*    Yon  well  may 

praise 
A  bashftil  suitor,  tiiat  is  ravish'd  witk 
A  feather  of  your  frn,  or  if  he  gain 
A  riband  from  your  shoe,  cries  out,  Nii  ulira  f 

Bell.  And  what  would  satisfy  you 

Clarin.  Not  such  poor  trifles, 
I  can  assure  you,  lady.    Do  not  I  see 
You  are  gamesome,  young,  and  active  ?  that  you 
A  man  that,  of  himself,  comes  boldly  on,       [love 
That  will  not  put  your  modesty  to  trouble. 
To  teach  him  how  to  feed,  when  meat's  hdhn  him  ? 
That  knows  that  you  are  flesh  and  blood,  a  creatnrr. 
And  bom  with  such  affections,  that,  like  me. 
Now  I  have  opportunity,  and  your  frvour. 
Will  not  abuse  my  fortune  ?  Should  I  stand  dow 
Licking  my  fingers,  cry  Ah  me  I  then  knee!. 
And  swear  you  were  a  goddess,  kiss  the  skirts 
Of  your  proud  garments,  when  I  were  gone,  I  an 

sure 
I  should  be  kindly  laugh'd  at  for  a  eoxcomb ; 
The  story  made  the  sabject  of  your  mirth, 
At  your  next  meeting,  when  you  sit  in  councfl. 
Among  the  beauties. 

Bell.  Is  this  possible  ? 
All  due  respect  forgotten  1 

Clarin.  Hang  respect  1 
Are  we  not  alone  ?  See,  I  dare  touch  thia  hmd, 
And  without  adoration  unglove  it. 
A  spring  of  youth  is  in  this  palm ;  here  Ciqnd, 
The  moisture  tnm*d  to  dismonds*  heads  his  arrows : 
The  far-funed  English  Bath,  or  German  Spa, 
One  drop  of  this  will  purchase.    Shall  this  neetsr 
Run  useless,  then,  to  waste  ?  or  -  ->  •  these  lips, 
That  open  like  the  mom,  breathing  peifomea 
On  sndi  as  dare  apprDach  them,  be  untouch'd  ? 
They  must — nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  make  resistance, --> 
Be  often  kiss'd  and  tasted : — ^You  seem  aqgry 
At  -  -  -  I  have  displeased  you. 

BeU.  [to  the  Servanto  urtlMn.]    ....... 

And  come  prepared,  as  if  some  AfKck  monster. 
By  force  had  broke  into  my  faonse. 

Enter  Senrants  mith  tfmm  Sieorde, 

Clarin.  How's  this  ? 

BeU,  Circle  him  round  with  death,  and  if  he 
Or  but  presume  to  speak,  till  I  allow  it»  [stir. 
His  bod^  be  the  navel  to  the  whed, 
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Ib  vUeb  jour  nfoen,  like  so  many  spokes, 
SbftD  oieet  snd  tk  themaelves. 

Ckrim,  Wen  I  off  with  life, 
Hib  fsr  my  wiger !  lAHde. 

BHL  VUlnn,  shake  and  tremble 
At  my  jut  anger  I  Which  of  all  my  actions, 
Confecd  m  UrtaauM  limits,  hath  giyen  life 
Aad  faifth  to  this  presumption  ?  Hast  thou  ever 
Ohserred  in  me  a  wanton  look  or  gestare, 
Not  Midng  with  a  Tirgin  ?  HaTe  I  been 
Pndigal  in  my  favours,  or  given  hopes, 
To  amrish  sach  attempts  ?  swear,  and  swear  truly, 
What  IB  thy  soul  thou  think'st  of  me. 

fisria.  As  of  one 
Xa^  op  of  chastity ;  and  only  tried, 
V'Ueh  I  repent,  what  this  might  work  upon  you. 

BiU,  The  intent  deserres  not  death;  but,  sirrah, 
1^  is  my  power  to  look  thee  dead.  [know 

Clann,  ^granted. 

BtU.  I  am  not  so  cruel ;  yet,  for  this  insolence. 


1 


I 


Forbear  my  house  for  ever :  if  yon  are  hot. 
You,  ruffian-like,  may  force  a  parting  kiss, 
As  from,  a  common  gamester. 

Clarin.  I  am  cool : — 
She's  a  Tirago.  lAiide. 

BeU,  Or  you  may  go  boast, 
How  bravely  you  came  on,  to  your  companions ; 

I  will  not  bribe  your  silence  :  no  reply 

Now  thrust  him  headlong  out  bf  doors,  and  see 
He  never  more  pass  my  threshold.  [£xt7. 

Clarin.  This  comes  of 
My  daring :  all  hell's  plagues  light  on  the  proverb 
That  says,  Faint  heart but  it  is  stale. 

Serv,  Pray  you  walk,  sir. 
We  must  shew  you  the  way  else. 

Clarin,  Be  not  too  officious. 
I  am  no  bar  for  you  to  try  your  strength  on.-» 
Sit  quietly  by  this  disgrace  I  cannot : 
Some  other  course  I  must  be  forced  to  take. 
Not  for  my  wager  now,  but  honoui^s  sake.  {.Extunt, 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  L — A  Room  in  Chaicont's  House, 

F-MirCkaJumr,  fsuoor,  Notaix,  I>iRAinr,  Lamisa,  and 

Clajunoa. 

fm.  ^Tvas  prince-like  entertainment. 

Ck^m.  Tos  o'erprize  it. 

ZKft.  Tour  cheerfbl  looks  made  every  dish  a 
khA  'd>  that  crowns  n  welcome.  [feast, 

£«».  For  my  part, 
I  kdd  Mdsty  and  honest  mirth 
IV  gnsiese  blessing  of  a  dvil  life. 

C/s.  Without  good  company,  indeed,  all  dainties 
hm  tbeir  troe  reKsh,  and,  like  painted  grapes. 
Are  oolf  seen,  not  taated. 

.Vfff  .  By  this  light, 
i^  fpcakf  well  too !  Fll  have  a  Hing  at  her  : 
^  i*  BO  fit  electuary  for  a  doctor : 
A  cotner  juUp  may  well  cool  his  worship  ; 
1^  cordbl  is  for  gallants,  [Atide. 

CAm.  Let  me  see, 
Tk  oight  grows  old  :  pray  you  often  be  my  guests. 
^M  H  dan  eome  unto  a  -  -  -  table, 
.UthoQ^  not  crack'd  with  curious  delicates. 
Hah  fibertj  to  command  it  as  their  own  : 
I  Btf  do  the  Hke  with  you,  when  you  are  married. 

'W.  Yes,  'tis  likely, 
^K^  there's  no  forage  to  be  had  abroad, 
Nererednlous  husbands  left  to  fiither  children 
Of  bseUon*  begetting ;  when  court  wives 
Air  •QQ  to  grant  variety  is  not  pleasing, 
Asd  ihst  a  friend  at  a  ^nch  is  useJess  to  them, 
' but  till  then 

,      rtsM.  You  have  a  merry  time  oft ; — — 
■   Bat  «e  forget  onnelvea :— Gallants,  good  night. 
I  f^ood  Baiter  doctor,  when  your  leisure  serves, 
^w^fflj  boose ;  when  we  least  need  their  art, 
I   rajwriMB  look  most  lovely. 
I      i)ai.  AQ  that's  in  me, 

^  at  yo«r  kirdship's  service.    Monsieur  Perigot, 
;   ««M«r  Novdl,  in  what  I  may  be  usefiil, 
^T  }va  oonmiand  me. 
iht.  We'll  wait  on  you  home. 
'    By  no  means,  ia :  good  night. 

[&r«Biil  otf  kfl  NoTAxx  and  Pbmoot. 


Nov.  The  knave  is  jealous. 

Peri,  'Tls  a  disease  few  doctors  cure  themselves 

Nov.  I  would  he  were  my  patient !  [of. 

Peri.  Do  but  practise 
To  get  his  wife's  consent,  the  way  is  easy. 

Nov.  You  may  conclude  so ;  for  myself,  I  grant 
I  never  was  so  taken  with  a  woman, 
Nor  ever  had  less  hope. 

Peri,  Be  not  dejected  ; 
Follow  but  my  directions,  she's  your  own  : 

I'll  set  thee  in  a  course  that  shall  not  faU. 

I  like  thy  choice ;  but  more  of  that  hereafter : 

Adultery  is  a  safe  and  secret  sin ; 

The  purchase  of  a  maidenhead  seldom  quits 

The  danger  and  the  labour :  build  on  this. 

He  that  puts  home  shall  find  all  women  coming. 

The  frosen  Bellisant  ever  excepted. 

Could  you  believe  the  fidr  wife  of  Chamont, 

A  lady  never  tainted  in  her  honour. 

Should,  at  the  first  assault,  (for  till  this  night 

I  never  courted  her,)  yield  up  the  fort 

That  she  hath  kept  so  long  ? 

Nov,  "Us  wondrous  strange. 
What  winning  language  used  you  ? 

Peri,  Thou  art  a  child  ; 
'Tis  action,  not  fine  speeches,  take  a  woman. 
Pleasure's  their  heaven ;   and  he  that  gives  as- 
surance 
That  he  hath  strength  to  tame  their  hot  desires. 
Is  the  prevailing  orator :  she  but  saw  me 
Jump  over  six  join'd  stools,  and  after  cut 
Some  forty  capers  ;  tricks  that  never  miss. 
In  a  magnificent  masque,  to  draw  the  eyes 
Of  all  the  beauties  in  the  court  upon  me, 
But  straight  she  wrung  my  hand,  trod  on  my  toe, 
And  said  my  mistress  could  not  but  be  happy 
In  such  an  able  servant.     I  replied 
Bluntly,  I  was  ambitious  to  be  hers  ; 
And  she,  nor  coy  nor  shy,  straight  entertain'd  me : 
I  begg'd  a  private  meeting,  it  was  granted. 
The  time  and  place  appointed. 

Nov.  But  remember 
Chamont  is  your  friend. 

Peri.  Now  out  upon  thee,  puisne  ! 
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A«  if  a  man  so  hr  e'er  loved  that  tiUe, 

But  'twas  much  more  delight  and  tickling  to  him. 

To  hng  himself,  and  say,  This  is  my  cuckold  I 

Nov.  But  did  he  not  obsenre  thee  ? 

Peri.  Though  he  did. 
As  I  am  doubtful,  I  will  not  desist ; 
The  danger  will  endeiur  the  sport. 

Enter  CLAmnwomM. 

Nov.  Forbear; 
Here's  Claiindore. 

Peri.  We  will  be  merry  with  him ; 
I  haye  heard  his  entertainment.    Join  but  with  me, 
And  we  will  jeer  this  self-opinion'd  fool 
Almost  to  madness. 

Nov.  He's  already  grown 
Exceeding  melancholy,  and  some  say 
That's  the  first  step  to  frensy. 

Peru  I'll  upon  him. — 
Save  you,  good  monsieur  1  no  reply?  grown  proud 
Of  your  success  ?  it  is  not  well    .... 

Clar.  'Tis  come  out ;  these  goslings 
Have  heard  of  my    ....... 

Nov.  We  gratnlate, 
Though  we  pay  for't,  ypur  happj  entrance  to 
The  certain  fiivours,  nay,  the  sure  possession. 
Of  madam  Bellisant 

Clarin.  The  young  whelp  too  !^ 
'TEs  weU,  exceeding  well. 

Peri.  'Tis  so,  with  you,  sir ; 
But  bear  it  modestly,  foith  it  will  become  you : 
And  being  arrived  at  such  a  lordly  revenue, 
As  this  your  happy  match  instates  you  with. 
Two  thousand  crowns  from  me,  and  from  Novall, 
Though  we  almost  confess  the  wager  lost. 
Will  be  a  small  addition. 

Nov.  You  mistake  him ; 
Nor  do  I  fear,  out  of  his  noble  nature. 
But  that  he  may  be  won  to  license  us 
To  draw  our  venture. 

Clarin.  Spend  your  frothy  wits, 
Do,  do  ;  you  snarl,  but  hurt  not. 

Nov.  O,  give  leave 
To  losers  for  to  speak. 

Peri.  'Tis  a  strange  fiite 
Some  men  are  born  to,  and  a  happy  star 
That  reign'd  at  jrour  nativity !  it  could  not  be  ebe. 
A  lady  of  a  constancy  like  a  rock, 
Not  to  be  moved,  and  held  impregnable, 
Should  yi^ld  at  the  first  assault ! 

Nov.  'Tis  the  reward 
Of  a  brave  daring  spirit. 

Peri.  Tush !  we  aro  dull ; 
Abuse  our  opportunities. 

Ciarin.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Peri.  When  he  had  privacy  of  discourse,  he  knew 
How  to  use  that  advantage ;  did  he  stand 
Fawning,  and  crouching  ?  no;  he  ran  up  boldly, 
Told  her  what  she  was  bom  to,  ruffled  her, 
Kiss'd  her,  and  toused  her : — all  tlie  passages 
Are  at  court  already ;  and,  'tis  sud,  a  patent 
Is  granted  him,  if  any  mail  be  chaste. 
For  him  to  humble  her,  and  a  new  name  given  him, 
The  scomfnl- virgin  tamer. 

Clarin.  I  may  tame 
Your  buffoon  tongues,  if  you  proceed. 

Nov.  No  anger. 
I  have  heard  tl^t  Bellisant  was  so  taken  with 
Your  manly  courage,  that  she  straight  prepared  you 
A  sumptuoos  banquet. 


Peri.  Yet  his  enrmim 
Report  it  was  a  blanket. 

Nov.  Malice,  malice  1 
She  «*as  shewing  him  her  chamber  too,  ml  call'd 
Perfumes,  and  cambrie  sheets.  [for 

Peri.  When,  see  the  luck  on't  I 
Against  her  will,  her  most  unmanneriy  grooms. 
For  so  'tis  mmour'd,  took  him  by  the  shoulders^ 
And  thrust  him  out  of  doors. 

Nov,  Faith,  sir,  resolve  us  ; 
How  was  it  ?  we  would  gladly  know  the  tnth. 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  cahimny. 

Clarin.  Troth,  sir,  I'll  tell  yon : 
One  took  me  by  the  nose  thua.— and  a  second 
Hade  bold  with  me  thus — but  one  word  more,  yoo 

shall 
Feel  new  expressions — and  so,  mygeatle  boobies. 
Farewell,  and  be  hang'd  1  lEsiL 

Nov.  We  have  ne&ed  him. 

Peri,  Had  we  stung  him  to  death,  it  were  bva 
An  oveiweening  braggard !  [justice^ 

Nov.  Tliis  is  nothing 
To  the  doctor's  wife. 

Peri.  Come,  we'll  consult  of  it. 
And  suddenly. 

Nov.  I  feel  a  woman's  longing 
Till  I  am  at  it. 

Peri.  Never  fear ;  ahe's  thine  own,  boy.  C'^^'*"*^ 


SCENE  ll.-^A  Street. 

EtUer  CtiCTWMOiTD. 

Cler.  What  have  my  sins  been,  heaven  ?  yet  tiiy 

great  pleasure 
Must  not  be  argued.     Was  wretch  ever  bound 
On  such  a  bladk  adventure,  in  which  only 
To  wish  to  prosper  is  a  greater  corse 

Thanto ....bk 

Of  reason,  understanding,  and  true  juilgment. 

'Twere  a  degree  of  comfort  to  myadf 

I  were  stark  mad ;  or,  like  a  beaut  of  prey, 

Prick*d  on  by  griping  hanger,  dl  my  thoqghts 

And  faculties  were  wholly  taken  up 

To  doy  my  appetite,  and  oould  look  noftnther : 

But  I  rise  up  a  new  example  of 

Calamity,  transcending  all  before  me ; 

And  I  should  gild  my  miserv  with  fkise  oomfocta« 

If  I  compared  it  with  an  Indian  slave's, 

That,  with  incessant  labour  to  seardi  out 

Some  unknown  mine,  dives  almost  to  the  centre ; 

And,  if  then  found,  not  thank'd  of  his  proud  mas- 

But  thia,  if  put  into  an  equal  scale  [ter. 

With  my  unparallel'd  fortune,  will  weig^  iM?#*fyy  { 

For  from  a  cabinet  of  the  choioest  jewels 

That  mankind  e'er  was  rich  in,  whose  least  gem 

AH  treasure  of  the  earth,  or  what  is  hid 

In  Neptune's  watery  bosom,  cannot  purehaae, 

I  must  seek  out  the  richest,  &irest,  purest. 

And  when  by  proof  'tis  known  it  holds  the  value. 

As  soon  as  found  destroy  it     O  most  cruel ! 

And  yet,  when  I  consider  of  the  many 

That  have  profess'd  thonaelves  ny  fiteda,  and 

vow'd 
Their  lives  were  not  their  own,  when  my  eiigage> 

ments 
Should  summon  them  to  be  at  my  devotions 
Not  one  endurea  the  test ;  I  almost  grow 
Of  the  worid's  received  opinion*  that  holds 
Friendsh^i  but  a  mere  name,  thai  binds  no  farther 
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TW  to  tbe  iltar— to  retin  with  nfety. 
Hat  €omm  Montroae. 

Mnttr  MosmoBM  and  BsAunua 

What  radden  joy  traiupoits  him  ? 
]  oner  av  man  rapt  so. 

Mm,  Purse  and  all, 
\ad  *(tt  too  little,  though  it  wero  cramm'd  full 
With  erowna  of  the  sun.  O  blessed,  blessed  paper ! 
Bst  Bide  so  bj  the  touch  of  her  fair  hand. 
WW  shall  I  answer  ?  Saj  I  am  her  creature, 
Or.  if  diou  canst  find  out  a  word  that  may 
Expres  subjection  in  an  humbler  style, 
lic  itf  I  firithee ;  add  too,  her  commands 
Shall  be  with  as  much  willingness  perform 'd. 
Aft  1  ta  this  fold,  this,  receiTe  her  favours. 

i^raa.  I  shall  return  so  much. 

Jfmt  And  that  two  hours 
Sbll  bring  me  to  attend  her. 

BiMu,  With  all  care 
.\nd  circaautttice  of  serrice  from  yourself, 
1  viU  deUrer  it. 

MvnL  I  am  still  your  debtor.       lExit  Bkaufrx. 

Ckr.  I  read  the  canae  now  clearly ;  I'll  slip  by : 
For  dMngh,  eren  at  this  instant,  he  should  prove 
Hiatetf,  which  otbera'  falsehood  makes  me  doubt, 
That  constant  and  best  friend  I  go  in  quest  of, 
It  vrrt  inhuman  in  their  birth  to  strangle 
Hit  pruBkising  hopes  of  comfort. 

MnL  Cleranond 
Pus  by  ne  as  a  stranger  1  at  a  time  too 
^Ihd  I  an  fill*d  with  such  excess  of  joy, 
^  iwoilea  and  surfeited  with  true  delight, 
IW  bad  I  not  found  out  a  friend,  to  whom 
I  a<fM  impart  them,  and  so  give  them  vent, 
Ib  iWir  abandanoe  ihej  would  force  a  passage, 
.iad  let  out  life  together !  Prithee,  bear, 
F«r  fneadship's  aake,  a  part  of  that  sweet  burthen 
^^^AA I  ihrink  under ;  and  when  thou  hast  read 
Pur  BeOiant  subscribed,  so  near  my  name  too, 
Obaene  bat  that, — thou  must,  with  me,  confess, 
T^  caoBot  be  room  in  one  lover's  heart 
Ctjiariovt  enough  to  entertain 
J^  mallitodes  of  pleasures. 

CUr.  I  joy  with  you, 
l^t  that  ittfice,  and  envy  not  yonr  blessings  ; 
May  they  iaerease  I  Farewell,  friend. 

if>iit  How !  no  more  ? 
By  the  now-white  hand  that  writ  these  characters. 
It  a  t  Inadi  of  courtesy  and  manners, 
^  ooUly  to  take  iM»tice  of  his  good, 
V^najVBGsU  friend  1  See  ftirther :  here  she  writes 
l\al  iW  a  truly  sensible  of  my  sofferings, 
And  icc  alone  vouchsafes  to  call  me  servant, 
B«t  to  camloy  me  in  a  cause  that  much 
^^"^tam  her  in  her  honour ;  there's  a  farour  1 
Are  y«i  yet  stupid  ? — and,  that,  two  hours  hence, 
^  doci  cspeet  me  in  the  private  walks 
NcifUMariiig  the  Louvre :  cannot  all  this  move 
I  cmU  be  sagry.   A  tenth  of  these  bounties  [you  ? 
Bit  puniaed  to  you  from  Leonora, 
10  witaeas  my  affection  to  my  friend, 
byildulf,  had  taught  ma  to  forget 
AUnaeoiruBberies. 

CIrr,  Do  not  ndsittterpret 
nisooUbeM  k  ne ;  for  alas  !  Montrose, 
I  *aathiag  so  oude  up  of  affliction, 
M  ??**y  eontBmn'd,  that  I  conclude 
^rMtrovB  sfu  inftctioaa ;  and  my  company, 
^^  «ih  as  have  fool  nloen  nmnhig  on  them, 


To  be  with  care  avoided.    May  yonr  happiness. 
In  the  favour  of  the  matchless  Bellisant, 
Hourly  increase !  and — my  best  wishes  guard  you ! 
Tis  all  that  I  can  give. 
Mont.  You  must  not  leave  me. 
Cler.  Indeed  I  must  and  will ;  mine  own  engage- 
Call  me  away.  [ments 

Mont,  What  are  they  ?  I  presume 
There  cannot  be  a  secret  of  that  weight, 
You  dare  not  trust  me  with ;  and  should  you  doubt 
I  justly  might  complain  that  my  affection       [me, 
Is  placed  unfortunately. 

Cler.  I  know  you  are  honest ; 
And  this  is  such  a  business,  and  requires 
Such  sudden  execution,  that  it  cannot 
Fall  in  the  compass  of  your  will,  or  power, 
To  do  me  a  friend's  office.     In  a  word. 
On  terms  that  near  concern  me  in  mine  honour, 
I  am  to  fight  the  quarreU  mortal  too. 
The  time  some  two  hours  hence,  the  place  ten 

milea 
Distant  from  Paris ;  and  when  yon  shall  know 
I  yet  am  unprovided  of  a  second, 
You  will  excuse  my  sudden  parting  from  you. 
Farewell,  Montrose  I 

Mont.  Not  so  ;  I  am  the  man 
Will  run  the  danger  with  you  ;  and  must  tell  you. 
That,  while  I  live,  it  was  a  wrong  to  seek 
Another's  arm  to  second  you.    Lead  the  way ; 
My  horse  stands  ready. 

Cler,  I  confess  'tis  noble. 
For  yon  to  offer  this,  but  it  were  base 
In  me  to  accept  it. 
Mont.  Do  not  scorn  me,  friend. 
Cler,  No ;   but  admire  and  honour  yon ;  and 
Serious  consideration,  must  refuse  [from  that 

The  tender  of  your  aid.    France  knows  you  valiant. 
And  that  yon  might,  in  single  opposition, 
Fight  for  a  crown ;  but  millions  of  reasons 
Forbid  me  your  assistance.    You  forget 
Your  own  designs  ;  being,  the  very  minute 
I  am  to  encounter  with  mine  enemy, 
To  meet  your  mistress,  such  a  mistress  too, 
Whose  favour  you  so  many  years  have  sought : ' 
And  will  you  then,  when  she  vouchsafes  access. 
Nay  more,  invites  you,  check  at  her  fair  offer  ? 
Or  shall  it  be  repeated,  to  my  shame. 
For  my  own  ends  I  robb'd  you  of  a  fortune 
Princes  might  envy  ?     Can  you  even  hope 
She  ever  will  receive  you  to  her  presence. 
If  you  neglect  her  now? — Be  wise,  dear  friend, 
And,  in  your  prodigality  of  goodness, 
Do  not>undo  yourself.     Live  long  and  happy. 
And  leave  me  to  my  dangers. 

Mont,  Cleremond, 
I  have  with  patience  heard  you,  and  consider'd 
The  strength  of  yonr  best  arguments  ;  weigh*d  the 
I  run  in  mine  own  fortunes  :  but  again,     [dangers 
When  I  oppose  the  sacred  name  of  friend 
Against  those  joys  I  have  so  long  pursued. 
Neither  the  beauty  of  fiiir  Bellisant, 
Her  wealth,  her  virtues,  can  prevail  so  far. 
In  such  a  desperate  case  as  this,  to  leave  you. — 
To  have  it  to  posterity  recorded. 
At  such  a  time  as  this  I  proved  true  gold, 
And  current  in  my  friendship,  shall  be  to  me 
A  thousand  mistresses,  and  such  embraces 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them ;  therefore,  on : 
I  am  resolved,  unless  you  beat  me  off, 
I  will  not  leave  yon. 
a  S 
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Cler.  Oh  !  here  is  a  jewel 
Fit  for  the  cabinet  of  the  greatest  monarch  ! 
But  I  of  all  men  miserable 

Mont.  Come,  be  cheerful ; 
Good  fortuie  will  attend  ns. 

Cler,  That,  to  me, 
To  have  the  greatest  blessing,  a  tme  friend* 
Shoald  be  the  greatest  corse  ! — Be  yet  advised. 

Mont.  It  is  in  vain. 

CUr.  That  e'er  I  should  have  cause 
To  wish  yon  had  loved  less  I 

Mont.  The  hour  draws  on  : 
We'll  talk  more  as  we  ride. 

Cler.  Of  men  most  wretched !  iExtunt, 


SCENE  lll.^A  Room  in  Bbllisant's  House. 
Enter  Bellshakt  amd  BxAmui. 

Sell.  Nay,  pray  yon,  dry  your  eyes,  or  yonr  sad 
Whose  every  accent  still,  methinks,  I  hear,  [story 
'Twas  with  such  passion,  and  such  grief  deliver 'd. 
Will  make  mine  bear  your's  company.  All  my 
The  rigorous  repnlse  this  worst  of  mm,  [fear  is, 
False,  peijured  Clarindore — I  am  sick  to  name 
Received  at  his  last  visit,  will  deter  him  [him — 
From  coming  again. 

Beau.  No ;  he's  resolved  to  venture ; 
And  has  bribed  me,  with  hazard  of  your  anger, 
To  get  him  access,  but  in  another  shape  : 
The  time  prefiz'd  draws  near  too. 

BeU.  'Tb  the  better.  IKnoeking  vitkin. 

One  knocks. 

Beau.  I  am  sure  'tis  he. 

Bell.  Convey  him  in ; 
But  do  it  with  a  face  of  fear :  lEjeit  BmAvnm. 

I  cannot 
Resolve  yet  with  what  looks  to  entertain  him. 
Yon  Powers  that  favour  innocence,  and  revenge 
Wrongs  done  by  such  as  scornfully  deride 
Your  awful  names,  inspire  me  !  [  WaOu  aside. 

Re'enter  Bsauprs,  with  Clamndobs  disffuised. 

Beau.  Sir,  I  hazard 
My  service  in  this  action. 

Clarin.  Thou  shalt  live 
To  be  the  mistress  of  thyself  and  others, 
If  that  my  projects  hit :  all's  at  the  stake  now ; 
And  as  the  die  falls,  I  am  made  most  happy. 
Or  past  expression  wretched. 

BeU.  Ha  !  who's  that  ? 
What  bold  intruder  usher  yon  ?  This  rudeness  ! — 
From  whence  ?  what  would  he  ?  * 

Beau.  He  brings  letters,  madam. 
As  he  says,  from  lord  Chamont. 

Clarin.  How  her  frowns  fright  me  ! 

Bell.  From  lord  Chamont  ?    Are  they  of  such 
import, 
That  you,  before  my  pleasure  be  enquired, 
Dare  bring  the  bearer  to  my  private  chamber  ? 
No  more  of  this :  your  packet,  sir  ? 

Clarin.  The  letters 
Deliver'd  to  my  trust  and  foith  are  writ 
In  such  mysterious  and  dark  characters. 
As  will  require  the  judgment  of  your  soul, 
More  than  your  eye,  to  read  and  understand  them. 

J7e/^Whatriddle'sthis?  [Ditcovering  Clariv.] 
— Ha !  am  I  then  contemned  ? 
Dare  yon  do  this,  presuming  on  my  soft 
And  gentle  nature  ? — Fear  not,  I  must  shew 


A  seeming  anger.    [Atide  io  Bkauf&k.] — Wiai 

new  boist'rons  courtship. 
After  your  late  loose  language,  and  forced  kin. 
Come  yon  to  practise  ?  I  know  none  beyond  it 
If  yon  imagine  that  you  may  commit 
A  rape  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  my  senranti 
Will  stand  tame  lookers  on 

Clarin.  If  I  bring  with  me 
One  thought,  but  of  submission  and  sorrow. 
Or  nourish  any  hope,  but  that  yonr  goodness 
May  please  to  sign  my  pardon,  may  I  perish 
In  your  displeasure !  which,  to  roe,  is  man 
Than  fear  of  hell  hereafter.     I  coi^ess, 
The  violence  I  offered  to  your  sweetness. 
In  my  presumption,  with  lips  impure, 
To  force  a  touch  from  yours,  a  greater  crima 
Than  if  I  should  have  mix'd  lascivious  flames 
With  those  chaste  fires  that  bum  at  Dian's  altar. 
That  'twas  a  plot  of  treason  to  yonr  virtues, 
To  think  you  could  be  tempted,  or  believe 
You  were  not  feshion'd  in  a  better  mould. 
And  made  of  purer  clay,  than  other  women. 
Since  you  are,  then,  the  phoenix  of  yonr  time, 
And  e'en  now,  while  you  bless  the  earth,  partake 
Of  their  angehcal  essence,  imitate 
Heaven's  aptness  to  forgive,  when  mercy's  sned  for, 
And  once  more  take  me  to  your  grace  and  favonr. 

Bell.  What  charms  are  these !     What  aa  tfr 
chanting  tongue ! 
What  pity  'tis,  one  that  can  speak  so  wdl. 
Should,  in  his  actions,  be  so  ill ! 

Beau.  Take  heed, 
Lose  not  yourself. 

Bell.  So  well,  sir,  you  have  pleaded, 
And  like  an  advocate,  in  yonr  own  canse. 
That,  though  your  guilt  were  greater,  I  acquit  yoa, 
The  fault  no  more  remember'd  ;  and  for  proof, 
My  heart  partakes  in  my  tongue,  thus  seal  voar 
pardon;  iKU$ttkm. 

And  with  this  willing  favour  (which  forced  frooi 

me, 
Call'd  on  my  anger)  make  atonement  with  yoo. 

Clarin.  If  I  dream  now,  O,  may  I  never  mtkt. 
But  slumber  thus  ten  ages ! 

Bell.  Till  this  minute, 
You  ne'er  to  me  look'd  lovely. 

Clarin.  How ! 

Bell.  Nor  have  I 
E'er  seen  a  man,  in  my  opinion,  worthy 
The  bounty  I  vouchsafe  you :  therefore  fix  here. 
And  make  me  understand  that  you  can  bear 
Your  fortune  modestly. 

Clarin.  I  find  her  coming : 
This  kiss  was  but  the  prologue  to  the  play, 
And  not  to  seek  the  rest,  were  cowardice. 
Help  me,  dissimulation  !  [^nciff.]— Pardon,  bu- 

dam. 
Though  now,  when  I  should  put  on  cheerfol  hdkS' 
In  being  blest  with  what  I  durst  not  hope  for, 
I  change  the  comic  scene,  and  do  present  yoa 
With  a  most  tragic  spectacle. 

Bell.  Heaven  avert 
This  prodigy !    What  mean  you  ? 

Clarin*  To  confirm. 
In  death,  how  truly  I  have  loved.    I  grant 
Your  &vours  done  me,  yield  this  beni^t, 
As  to  make  way  for  me  to  pass  in  peace 
To  my  long  rest ;  what  I  Imve  tasted  from  7^' 
Informs  me  only  of  the  mncfa  I  want : 
For  in  yonr  paidoo,  and  the  kiss  vonchssfed  oiff 
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Tott  did  bot  point  me  oat  a  fore-right  way 

To  Itad  to  oeitain  happinese,  and  then  will'd  me 

To  oMnre  no  further.    Praj  jou,  excnse  me,  there- 

roret 
Tkoogti  I  de^re  to  end  a  lingering  torment. 
\ad,  if  you  pleaie,  with  your  (air  hand,  to  make  me 
A  sacrifiee  to  your  chaatity,  I  will  meet 
The  iostnmient  yoo  make  choice  of,  with  more 

Anroor 
Tina  ffcr  Cxaar  did,  to  hng  the  miatreas, 
Hf  doted  on,  plumed  Victory :  but  if  that 
YoM  do  abhor  the  office,  aa  too  full 
Of  cnidty,  and  horror,  yet  give  leave, 
Tltt,  io  your  preaence,  I  myaelf  may  be 
Jk*Ck  priest  and  otferiug.  IDraw  hi*  ward. 

bAl  Bold,  hold,  frantic  man  ! 
Htf  dkrine  of  love  shall  not  be  bathed  in  blood. 
WoacQ,  though  fair,  were  made  to  bring  forth 


And  aoC  deftroy  dtem  ;  therefore,  hold,  I  say  ! 

I  hid  a  mother,  and  the  look'd  upon  me 

4«  OB  a  tme  epitome  of  her  youth : 

Nor  oHk  I  think  I  am  forbid  the  comfort 

To  bnng  forth  little  models  of  myself, 

If  heawB  be  pleased  (my  nuptial  joys  performed) 

To  mike  me  fraitfol. 

Cittna.  Such  celestial  music 
Nt'rr  bkst  these  ears.  O !  you  have  argued  better 
For  ne,  than  I  eonld  for  myself. 

5WI.  For  you ! 
What,  did  I  give  you  hope  to  be  my  husband  ? 

rtaria.  Fallen  off  again  !  [Atidt, 

Bttt.  Yet  since  you  have  given  sure  proof 
Of  lofe  tad  constancy,  Vll  unmask  those  thoughts, 
That  long  have  been  conceal'd ;  I  am  yours,  but 
la  an  boBOOfable  way.  [how  ? 

CUfitu  I  were  more  than  base, 
Sboald  ]  desire  yon  otherwise. 

BfU,  Thw  affection 
Xesdt  not  a  contract :  and  it  were  to  doubt  me, 


To  engage  me  further ;  yet,  my  vow  expired, 
Which  is,  to  live  a  virgin  for  a  year. 
Challenge  my  promise. 

Clarin.  For  a  year  1     O,  madam  ! 
Play  not  the  tyranness ;  do  not  give  me  hopes, 
And  in  a  moment  change  them  to  despair. 
A  year !  alas,  this  body,  that's  all  fire, 
If  you  refuse  to  quench  it  with  your  favour, 
Will  in  three  days  be  cinders ;  and  your  mercy 
Will  come  too  late  then.  Dearest  lady,  marriage 
la  but  a  ceremony ;  and  a  hurtful  vow 
Is  in  the  breach  of  it  better  commended. 
Than  in  the  keeping.    O  !  I  bum,  I  bum ; 
And  if  you  take  not  pity,  I  must  fiy 
To  my  last  refuge.  iQfert  (o  stab  himielf. 

Bell.  Hold !  Say  I  could  yield 
This  night,  to  satisfy  you  to  the  full, 
And  you  should  swear,  until  the  weddingnlay. 
To  keep  the  favours  I  now  grant  concealed ; 
You  would  be  talking. 

Clarin,  May  my  tongue  rot  out,  then  1 

Bell.  Or  boast  to  your  companions  of  your  con- 
And  of  my  easiness.  [quest, 

Clarin.  Fll  endure  the  rack  first 

Bell.  And,  having  what  you  long  for,  cast  me  off. 
As  you  did  madam  Beaupre. 

Clarin.  May  the  earth 
First  gape,  and  swallow  me ! 

Bell,  I'll  press  you  no  further. 
Go  in,  your  chamber's  ready ;  if  you  have 
A  bedfdlow,  so :  but  silence  I  enjoin  you, 
And  liberty  to  leave  you  when  I  please : 
I  blush,  if  you  reply. 

Clarin.  Till  now  ne'er  happy !  [Rril. 

Beau.  What  means  your  ladyship  ? 

Bell.  Bo  not  ask,  but  do 
As  1  direct  you :  though  as  yet  we  tread 
A  rough  and  thorny  way,  faint  not ;  the  ends 
I  hope  to  reach  shall  make  a  large  amends. 

ISxeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  L — A  Room  in  Dm  ant's  House. 
Sntftr  NoTAU.  and  Dinant. 

Dm,  YoQ  are  welcome  first,  sir ;  and  that  spoke, 
\  (nthfol  promise,  all  that  art,  or  long       [receive 
C^sperieaoe,  hath  taught  me,  shall  enlarge 
'Jk'BwelveB  for  your  recovery. 

Ar'ar.  Sir,  1  thank  you, 
At  br  w  a  weak,  sick,  and  unable  man 
I    Hat  fomtr  to  express;  but  what  wants  in  my 
.  toogue, 

t    "If  band  (for  yet  mv  fingers  feel  no  gout) 
^M  apeak  in  thia  (faimb  language. 

lOive*  him  hit  jmm. 
Dm,  Yon  are  too  magnificent. 
•       .Vav.  Fie  *  no,  sir ;  health  is,  sure,  a  precious 
!    ^ecaimotbuytttoodear.  [jewel, 

;      ZMa.  Tike  comfort,  sir; 

I  &ul  not,  by  your  urine,  nor  your  pulse, 
.    |>r  any  oatvard  symptom,  that  you  are 
la  any  offtain  danger. 

-*'^'  Ob '  the  more  ray  fear: 
In&niitiBa  that  are  known  are    -     -     -    cured, 
lU  when  the  cuma  of  them  are  conceal'd. 


As  these  of  mine  are,  doctor,  they  prove  mortal : 
Howe'er,  I'll  not  forget  you  while  I  live, 
Do  but  your  parts. 

Din,  Sir,  they  are  at  your  serrioe. 
I'll  give  you  some  preparativea,  to  instruct  me 
Of  your  inward  temper ;  then,  as  I  find  cause, 
Some  gentle  purge. 

Nov.  Yes,  I  must  purge ;  I  die  else : 
But  where,  dear  doctor,  you  shall  not  find  out. 
This  is  a  happy  entrance,  may  it  end  well ! 
I'll  mount  your  nightcap,  Doddipol.  [Aiidt. 

Din.  In  what  part, 
(We  are  sworn  to  secrecy,  and  you  must  be  firee,) 
Do  you  find  your  greatest  agony  ? 

Nov.  Oh  I  I  have 
Strange  motions  on  the  sudden ;  villainous  tumours, 
That  rise,  then  fall,  then  rise  again ;  oh,  doctor ! 
Not  to  be  shewn  or  named. 

Din.  Then,  in  my  judgment. 
You  had  best  leave  Paris :  choose  some  fresher  air ; 
That  does  help  much  in  physic. 

Nov.  By  no  means. 
Here,  in  your  house,  or  no  where,  you  must  cure 
me: 
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The  eye  of  the  master  fate  the  hone ;  and  when 
His  doctor*!  hy»  the  patient  may  drink  winife 
In  a  fit  of  a  burning  fever :  for  yoor  presence 
Works  more  than  what  yon  minister.  Take  physic, 
Attended  on  by  ignorant  grooms,  mere  strangers 
To  yonr  directions,  I  must  hazard  life, 
Ana  yon  yoar  reputation  I  whereas,  sir, 
I  hold  your  house  a  college  of  your  art, 
And  every  boy  you  keep,  by  you  instructed, 
A  pretty  piece  of  a  Galeniat :  then  the  females. 
From  your  most  fair  wife  to  your  kitchen  drudge. 
Are  so  femiliar  with  your  learned  courses. 
That,  to  an  herb,  they  know  to  make  thin  broth : 
Or,  when  occasion  serves,  to  cheer  the  heart. 
And  such  ingredient  I'  shall  have  most  need  of. 
How  many  cocks  o'  the  game  make  a  strong  cullis. 
Or  pheasant's  eggs  a  caudle. 

Din.  I  am  glad 
To  hear  you  argue  with  such  strength. 

Enter  ChAKmA.  and  whitpert  Dxhamt. 

Nov,  A  flash,  sir : 
But  now  1  feel  my  fit  again.— She  is 
Made  up  of  all  perfection ;  any  danger 
That  leaik  to  the  enjoying  so  much  sweetness 
Is  pleasure  at  the  height :  I  am  raviih'd  with 
The  mere  imagination.     Oh  happiness ! —   [Atidt. 

Din,  How's  this!  One  firom  the  Duke  Nemours  ? 

Cfa.  Yes,  sir. 

Din,  'Tisrank: 
The  sight  of  ray  wife  hath  forced  him  to  forget 
To  counterfeit:  [Ande,'\ — I  now  guess  at  your 

sickness. 
And  if  I  fit  you  not 

Cla.  The  gentleman  stays  you. 

Din.  I  come  to  him  presently;  in  the  mean  time, 
wife,  , 

Be  careful  of  this  monsieur :  nay,  no  coyness, «. 
You  may  salute  him  boldly ;  his  pale  lips 
Enchant  not  in  the  touch. 

Nov.  Her's  do,  I'm  sure. 

Din.  Kiss  him  again. 

Cla.  Sir,  this  is  more  than  modest. 

Din.  Modest !  why,  fool,  desire  is  dead  in  him : 
Call  it  a  charitable,  pious  work, 
If  it  refresh  his  spirits. 

Nov,  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 
I  find  great  ease  in  it. 

Din.  Mark  that !  and  would  you 
Deny  a  sick  man  comfort  ?  meat's  against 
-     ....    physic,  must  be  granted  too, 
.     .    .    .    wife    ....    yon  shall, 
In  person,  wait  on  him ;  nay,  hang  not  off, 
I  say  you  shall :  this  night,  with  your  own  hands, 
I'll  have  you  air  his  bed,  and  when  he  eats 
Of  what  you  have  prepared,  you  shall  sit  by  him. 
And,  with  some  merry  chat,  help  to  repair 
Decayed  appetite ;  watch  by  him  when  he  slumbers; 
Nay,  play  his  page's  part :  more*  I  durst  trust  you, 
Were  this  our  wedding-day,  you  yet  a  virgin. 
To  be  his  bedfellow ;  for  well  I  know 
Old  Priam's  impotence,  or  Nestor's  hernia  is 
Herculean  activeness,  if  but  compared 
To  his  debility :  put  him  to  his  oath. 
He'll  swear  he  can  do  nothing. 

Nov.  Do !  O  no,  sir ; 
I  am  past  the  thought  of  it. 

Din.  Bat  how  do  you  like 
The  method  I  prescribe  ? 

Nov.  Beyond  expression : 


\ 


Upon  the  mere  report  I  do 
Hope  of  recovery. 

Cla.  Are  yon  mad? 

Din.  Peace,  fooL 
This  night  yon  shall  tike  •  ooidhd  to  stwugtlieu 
Your  feeble  limbs  9-.-'twi]l  cost   ten    crowns  a 

Nov.  No  matter,  sir.  [drmgiit. 

Din.  To-morrow  vou  shall  walk 
To  see  my  garden ;  men  my  wife  shall  shew  yon 
The  choice  rooms  of  my  house ;  when  yoo  are  weary. 
Cast  yourself  on  her  conch. 

Nov,  Oh,  divine  doctor  I 
What  man  in  health  would  not  be  aick,  on  pmposc 
To  be  your  patient  ? 

i>ifi.  Come,  sir,  to  your  diamber ; 
And  now  I  nnderstsnd  where  your  disease  lies* 
(Nay,  lead  him  by  the  hand,)  doubt  not  111  core 
you. 


SCENE  \l.^An  open  part  of  (he  Country  imot 

Paris. 

Enter  CusasMoifD  and  Moimoan. 

Cler.  This  is  the  place. 

Mont.  An  even  piece  of  groond, 
Without  advantage  ;  but  be  jocund,  friend  t 
The  honour  to  have  entered  first  the  fidd. 
However  we  come  off,  is  ours* 

Cler.  1  need  not. 
So  well  I  am  acquainted  with  your  valoor, 
To  dare,  in  a  good  cause,  as  much  as  man. 
Lend  you  encouragement ;  and  should  I  add, 
Your  power  to  do,  which  Fortune,  howe*er  hlind. 
Hath  ever  seconded,  I  cannot  doubt 
But  victory  still  sits  upon  your  sword. 
And  must  not  now  forsake  you. 

Mont.  You  shall  see  me 
Come  boldly  up ;  nor  will  I  shame  your  eause* 
By  parting  with  an  inch  of  ground  not  boogfat 
With  blood  on  my  part. 

Cler,  'Tis  not  to  be  question'd : 
That  which  I  would  entreat,  (and  pray  you  grant  it,l 
Is,  that  you  would  foiget  your  usual  softness. 
Your  foe  being  at  your  mercy ;  it  hath  been 
A  custom  in  you,  which  I  dare  not  praise. 
Having  disarm'd  your  enemy  of  his  sword. 
To  tempt  your  fete,  by  yielding  it  again ; 
Then  run  a  second  hazard. 

Mont.  When  we  encounter 
A  noble  foe,  we  cannot  be  too  noUe. 

Cler.  That  I  confess ;  but  be  that's  now  to  op- 
pose you, 
I  know  for  an  arch  villain ;  one  that  hath  kwt 
All  feeling  of  humanity,  one  that  hates 
Goodness  in  others,  'cause  he's  ill  himself; 
A  most  ungrateful  wretch,  (the  name's  too  gentle. 
All  attributes  of  wickedness  cannot  reach  him,) 
Of  whom  to  have  deserved,  beyond  example. 
Or  precedent  of  friendship,  is  a  wrong 
Which  only  death  can  satisfy. 

Mont.  You  describe 
A  monster  to  me. 

Cler.  True,  Montrose,  he  is  lOw 
Afnc,  though  fertile  of  strange  prodigies. 
Never  produced  his  equal  1  be  wise,  therefore. 
And  if  he  fall  into  your  hands,  dispatch  him : 
Pity  to  him  is  cruelty.    The  9tA  fether, 
That  sees  his  son  stung  by  a  snake  to  death. 
May,  with  more  jostioe,  stay  his  ▼engofal  hnd. 
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lad  let  tiie  woim  aKape»  Chan  yon  Touchsafe  him 
Amiavfie  to  raptnt :  for  'tia  a  da^e 
So  loU  to  hell  and  mischief ;  that  a  traitor 
I  To  his  tBoit  lawful  prince,  a  church-robber, 

t\  ptnidds,  who,  when  his  gamera  are 
CnBin'd  with  the  purest  grain,  soffera  his  parents, 
,   Bnog  oU,  and  weak,  to  starre  lor  want  of  bread ; 
'  Cuapaitd  to  him,  are  innooent. 
JfMl  I  ne'er  heard 
Of  ndi  a  cwsed  nature ;  if  long-liTcd, 
He  voald  infeet  mankind  :  rest  you  assured, 
He  6adi  from  me  small  courtesy. 

CUr.  And  espeet 
At  little  from  him :  blood  is  that  he  thirsts  for. 
Not  honourabie  wounds. 

Mmt.  1  would  I  had  him 
Within  my  sword'a  length  ! 
Cltr.  Have  thy  wish  :  Thou  hast ! 

CCLSBBMogiD  droMDt  kii  Sword. 

Smj,  dmw  thy  sword,  and  suddenly ;  I  am 

Thit  nooster,  temple-robber,  parricide, 

I«(ntcfcl  wretdi,  fhend-hater,  or  what  else 

Makes  up  the  perfect  figure  of  the  devil, 

ShoaM  be  appear  like  man.    Banish  amaxement, 

Ao4  call  ^y  ablest  spirits  up  to  guard  thee, 

Froo  hin  that's  tnm'd  a  Fury.     I  am  made 

Her  Busister,  whose  cruelky  but  named, 

WooU  with  more  horror  strike  the  pale-cheek'd 

stars, 
Thia  all  those  dreadAil  words  which  conjurers 


To  frj^  their  damn'd  fkmiliars.  Look  not  on  me 
At  1  am,  Ckremond ;  1  have  parted  with 
The  esNnee  that  was  his,  and  entertain'd 
The  mal  of  some  fierce  tigress,  or  a  wolf's 
Nev.hsng'd  for  huoann  sUnghter,  and  'tis  fit : 
I  eoaU  not  else  be  an  apt  instrument 
To  hioody  Leonora. 

Jfoni.  To  mj  knowledge 
I  aercr  wrong  d  her* 

Ckr.  Yes,  in  being  a  friend 
To  Be  Ae  hated,  my  best  friend ;  her  malice 
Wnld  look  no  lower : — and  for  being  such. 
By  her  oommands,  Montrose,  I  am  to  kill  thee, 
(ift,  thst  thou  hadaty  like  others,  been  all  words, 
Aid  BO  ptrfbrmanoe  t  or  that  thou  hadst  made 
Sme  Bide  slop  In  thy  career  of  kindness  1 
Whf  woafalst  thou,  to  confirm  the  name  of  firiend, 
Dc^tiislkvonraofftir  Beilisant, 
Ai^  all  those  eertain  joys  that  waited  for  thee  ? 
^■ftch  St  this  <ktal  offer  of  a  second, 

others  ied  fkom  ? — 'Tis  in  vain  to  mourn 


Vkn  thsre's  no  help ;  and  therefore,  good  Mont- 


Homt  fiiy  most  manly  parts,  and  think  thon 

sisnd'st  now 
A  ^SBpkNi  Ibr  more  than  king  or  country ; 
Smce,  b  thy  fiiUL  goodness  itself  must  sulTer. 
^<SKsibq  too,  the  baseness  of  the  wrong 
*   -   •    friendship ;  let  it  edge  thy  sword. 
And  kin  compaasion  in  thee ;  and  forget  not 
I  ^  take  all  adfuntagea  t  and  so, 
Without  reply,  baw  at  thee ! 

intpjtghi.    CLMMMmonit/Ult. 

Mmt,  See,  how  weak 
Aa  10  essse  ia  1  you  are  already  fallen : 
Whift  flan  yifu  look  for  now  ? 

Ckr,  Fool,  use  thy  fortune : 
Ai<  M  k0  couBsds  thee,  that,  if  we  had 


Changed   places,  instantly  would  have  cut  thy 
Or  dig^d  thy  heart  out.  [throat, 

Moni.  In  requital  of 
That  savage  purpose,  I  must  pity  you ; 
Witness  these  tears,  not  tears  of  joy  for  conquest, 
But  of  true  sorrow  for  your  misery. 
Live,  O  live,  Cleremond,  and,  like  a  man. 
Make  use  of  reason,  as  an  eiorcist 
To  cast  this  devil  out,  that  does  abuse  you ; 
This  fiend  of  false  affection. 

CUr.  Will  you  not  kill  me  ? 
You  are  then  more  tyrannous  than  Leonora. 
An  easy  thrust  will  do  it :  you  had  ever 
A  charitable  hand ;  do  not  deny  me. 
For  our  old  friendship's  sake :  no  t  will*t  not  be  ? 
There  are  a  thousand  doors  to  let  out  life ; 
You  keep  not  guard  of  all :  and  I  shall  find, 
By  falling  headlong  from  some  rocky  cliff. 
Poison,  or  fire,  that  long  rest  which  your  sword 
Discourteously  denies  me.  ISxit 

Mont.  I  will  follow ; 
And  something  I  must  fancy,  to  dissuade  him 
From  doing  sudden  violence  on  himself : 
That's  now  my  only  aim ;  and  that  to  me, 
Succeeding  well,  ia  a  true  victory.  lEsiL 


SCENE  IIT.^Pabis.— ^11  outer  Room  in 
Chamont's  Hotue. 

Enter  CaAuom  ditguUtd,  and  Dihamt. 

Din.  Your  lady  tempted  too  I 

Cham.  And  tempted  home ; 
Summon'd  to  parley,  the  fort  almost  yielded. 
Had  not  I  stepp'd  in  to  remove  the  siege : 
But  I  have  countermined  hia  works,  and  if 
You  second  me,  will  blow  the  letcher  up. 
And  laugh  to  see  him  caper. 

Din,  Any  thing : 
Command  me  as  your  servant,  to  join  with  yon : 
All  waya  are  honest  we  take,  to  revenge  us 
On  these  lascivious  monkies  of  the  court. 
That  make  it  their  profession  to  dishonour 
Grave  dtiaens'  wives ;  nay,  those  of  higher  rank. 
As  'tis,  in  your's,  apparent    My  young  rambler. 
That  thought  to  cheat  me  with  a  feign'd  disease, 
I  have  in  Uie  toil  already ;  I  have  given  him. 
Under  pretence  to  make  him  high  and  active, 
A  cooler  : — I  dare  warrant  it  wUl  yield 
Rare  sport  to  see  it  work ;  I  would  your  lordship 
Could  be  a  spectator. 

Cham,  It  is  that  I  aim  at : 
And  might  I  but  persuade  you  to  dispense 
A  little  with  yoiir  candour,  and  consent 
To  make  your  house  the  stage,  on  which  we'll  act 
A  comic  scene ;  in  the  pride  of  all  their  hopes, 
We'll  shew  these  shallow  fools  sunk-eyed  deapair, 
And  triumph  in  their  punishment 

Din.  My  house. 
Or  whatsoever  else  is  mine,  shall  serve 
As  properties  to  grace  it 

Cham.  In  this  shape,  then. 
Leave  me  to  work  the  rest 

Din.  Doubt  not,  my  lord. 
You  shall  find  all  things  ready.  l^xU. 

Rnter  Pbrioot. 

Cham.  This  sorts  well 
With  my  other  purposes.     Perigot  I  to  my  wish. 
Aid  me,  invention ! 
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PeH.  Is  tiie  quean  follen  off? 
I  hear  not  from  her  ? — 'tis  the  hoar  and  place 
That  she  appointed. 
What  have  we  here  ?  This  fellow  has  a  pimp's  face, 

And  looks  as  if  he  were  her  call,  her  fetch 

With  me? 

Cham,  Sir,  from  the  party. 
The  lady  yon  should  track  with,  the  lord's  wife 
Yonr  worship  is  to  dub,  or  to  make  free 
Of  the  company  of  the  homers. 

Peri.  Fair  Lamira  ? 

Cham.  The  same,  sir. 

Peri.  And  how,  my  honest  squire  o'dames  ?  I 
Thou  art  of  her  privy  council.  [see 

Cham.  Her  grant  holds,  sir. 

Peri.  O  rare  I  But  when  ? 

Cham.  Marry,  instantly. 

Peri,  But  where? 

Cham.  She  hath  outgone  the  cunning  of  a  wo- 
In  ordering  it  both  privately  and  securely :  [man, 
You  know  Dinant,  the  doctor  ? 

Peri.  Good. 

Cham,  His  house 
And  him  she  has  made  at  her  devotion,  sir. 
Nay,  wonder  not ;  most  of  these  empirics 
Thrive  better  by 'connivance  in  such  cases, 
Than  their  lame  practice  :  framing  some  distemper. 
The  fool,  her  lord 

Peri,  Lords  may  be  what  they  please  ; 
I  question  not  their  patent. 

Cham,  Hath  consented 
That  this  night,  privately,  she  shall  take  a  clyster ; 
Which  he  believes  the  doctor  ministers. 
And  never  thinks  of  you. 

Peri,  A  good  wench  still. 

Cham,  And  there,  without  suspicion 

Peri,  Excellent! 
I  make  this  lord  my  cuckold  ? 

Cham,  True ;  and  write 
The  reverend  drudging  doctor,  my  copartner, 
And  fellow  bawd :  next  year  we  wUl  have  him 
Of  our  society.  [warden 

Peri.  There  !  there !  I  shall  burst, 
I  am  so  swollen  with  pleasure ;  no  more  talking, 
Dear  keeper  of  the  vaulting  door ;  lead  on. 

Cham.  Charge  you  as  boldly. 

Peri.  Do  not  fear;  I  have 
A  staff  to  taint,  and  bravely. 

Cham,  Save  the  splinters, 
If  it  break  in  the  encounter. 

Pen.  Witty  rascal!  lExeunL 


SCENE  IV.^^  Room  in  Bbllibant's  House. 

Enter  Ci.ABiiax>Ba,  BsixuAirT,  and  Rbauprk. 

Clarin,  Boast  of  your  favours,  madam  ! 
Bell,  Pardon,  sir, 
I    My  fears,  since  it  is  grown  a  general  custom, 
I    In  our  hot  youth,  to  keep  a  catalogue 
Of  conquests  this  way  got ;  nor  do  they  think 
Their  victory  complete,  unless  they  publish. 
To  their  disgrace,  that  are  made  captives  to  them, 
I    How  far  they  have  prevailed. 

Clarin.  I  would  have  such  rascals 
First  gelded,  and  then  hang'd. 

BeU,  Remember  too,  sir. 
To  what  extremities  your  love  had  brought  you ; 
And,  since  I  saved  your  life,  I  may,  with  justice. 
By  silence  charge  you  to  preserve  mine  honour  ; 


Which,  howsoever  to  my  oonscions  self 
I  am  tainted,  foully  tainted,  to  the  worid 
I  am  fr«e  from  all  mspidon. 

Clarin,  Can  you  think 
rU  do  mvself  that  wrong  ?  although  I  bid 
A  Uwyer^s  mercenary  tongue,  sliU  moving, 
.    .    .    .le  this  precious  careanet,  these  jewels* 
-    -    of  your  magnificenee,  would  keep  ae 
A  Pythagorean,  and  ever  silent. 
No,  rest  secnre,  sweet  lady ;  and  excose 
My  sudden  and  abrupt  departure  from  yoa : 
And  if  the  fisult  makes  forfeit  of  your  grace* 
A  quick  return  shall  nnsome  and  redeem  it. 

Bell,  Be  mindful  of  yonr  oaths. 

iWaIki  atfde  with  BsAcraa. 

Clarin.  I  am  got  off. 
And  leave  the  memory  of  them  behind  me. 
Now,  if  I  can  find  out  my  scoffing  gulls, 
Novall  and  Perigot,  besides  my  wager, 
Which  is  already  sure,  I  shall  return 
Their  bitter  jests,  and  wound  them  widi  my  tcmgne. 
Much  deeper  than  my  sword.    Oh  1  but  the  oaths 
I  have  made'to  the  contrary,  and  her  credit, 
Of  which  I  should  be  tender  :-~tush !  botii  hold 
With  me  an  equal  value.    The  wise  say. 
That  the  whole  febric  of  a  woman's  lighter 
Than  wind  or  feathers :  what  is  then  her  feme  ? 
A  kind  of  nothing ; — not  to  be  preserved 
With  the  loss  of  so  much  money:  'tis  sound  doc« 

trine. 
And  I  will  follow  it.  iE^. 

BeU.  Prithee,  be  not  doubtful ; 
Let  the  wild  colt  run  his  course. 

Beau.  I  must  confess 
I  cannot  sound  the  depth  of  what  you  purpose. 
But  1  much  fear 

BeU.  That  he  will  blab ;  I  know  it, 
And  that  a  secret  scalds  him :  that  he  suffers 
Till  he  hath  vented  what  I  seem  to  wish 
He  should  conceal ; — ^but  let  him,  I  am  arm'd  fer'U 

[Exrasi. 
♦ 

SCENE  v.— i4  Rwm  in  Dimamt's  Houm. 

Enter  CHAJioirr,  Dinamt,  Lamisa,  CLASomA,  oaU 

Senrantb 

Cham.  For  Perigot,  he's  in  the  toil  ne*er  doubt 
O,  had  you  seen  how  his  veins  sweU'd  with  Inst,  [tL 
When  I  brought  him  to  the  chamber!  bow  he 

gloried. 
And  stretch'd  his  limbs,  preparing  them  fbr  action ; 
And,  taking  me  to  be  a  pander,  told  me 
'Twas  more  delight  to  have  a  lord  his  cuckold. 
Than  to  enjoy  my  lady ! — there  I  left  him 
In  contemplation,  greedily  expecting 
Lamira's  presence ;  but,  instead  of  her, 

I  have  prepared  him  other  visitants. 

You  know  what  you  have  to  do  ? 

1  Serv.  Fear  not,  my  lord, 

He  shall  curvet,  I  warrant  him,  in  a  blanket. 

2  Serv,  We'll  discipline  him  with  dog-whips* 

and  take  off 
His  rampant  edge. 

Cham.  His  life ;  save  tiiat — remember,  | 

You  cannot  be  too  crueL  I 

Din.  For  his  pupil,  ' 

My  wife's  Inamorato,  if  cold  weeds. 
Removed  but  one  d^ree  from  deadly  poison. 
Have  not  forgot  their  certain  operation,  [per. 

You  shall  see  his  courage  cool'd ;  and  in  that  teoi' 
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1TQ  he  htcft  howl*d  Himielf  into  my  pardon^ 
[T<mtokccp  idm. 

JVw.  [wUhin.]  Ho,  doctor!  master  doctor! 

Dm.  The  game'i  afoot ;  we  will  let  slip  :  con- 
ceal 
TcvnelTei  a  Uttle.  iSstunt  att  but  Dimaxt, 


SnUr  NovALL. 

JV*b9.  Oh !  a  tbonsaiid  agues 
Rij at barley-brcalc  in  my  bones;  my  blood's  a 
Oq  the  sudden  frosen,  and  the  isides  [pool 

Cat  etcry  ?etn  :  'tis  here,  there,  every  where ; 
Oh  deir,  dear,  master  doctor  ! 

i)ta.  I  most  seem 
Not  to  imderstand  him;  'twill  increase  his  tor- 
ture.—  lAsidt. 
How  do  yon,  sir  ?  has  the  potion  wrought  ?   do 

yoB  feel 
As  sltRatioQ  ?  haTe  your  swellings  left  you  ? 
b  foor  blood  still  rebeUioos  ? 

.V«v.  Oh,  good  doctor, 
I  IB  a  ghost !  I  have  nor  flesh,  nor  blood, 
Nor  heat,  nor  warmth,  about  me. 

Ml.  Do  not  dissemble  i 
I  kuMT  jou  STB  high  and  jovial 

«Vor.  Jovial!  doctor; 
Xo,  I  am  all  amort,  as  if  I  had  lain 
Thrre  dm  in  my  grave  already. 

Dm.  I  will  raise  you : 
For,  took  you,  sir,  yon  are  a  liberal  patient. 
Nor  most  1,  while  you  can  be  such,  part  with  you ; 
Tu  against  the  Uws  of  our  college.     Pray  you, 
1  htn  with  curioaity  oonsider'd  [mark  me ; 

Your  coBstitntion  to  be  hot  and  mobt. 
And  that  St  your  nativity  Jupiter 
Asd  Veniis  were  in  coi^unction,  whence  it  follows, 
By  ncocaary  consequence,  yon  must  be 
A  Buwt  iamtiate  k^er. 

JV«v.  Oh !  I  have  been, 
I  have  been,  I  confeaa  :  but  now  I  cannot 
Thok  of  a  woman. 

i>in.  For  your  health  you  must,  sir. 
Both  think,  snd  see,  and  touch ;  you're  but  a 
dead  man  else. 
«Vov.  That  way,  I  am  already. 
Daa.  Ton  mast  take, 
Aad  nddcnly,  (*tis  a  conceal'd  receipt,) 
A  httxoa,  juicy  wench. 

•Vov.  Oh  I  "^twill  not  down,  sir  : 
t  have  BO  swallow  for't. 

/Ma.  Nov,  nooe  I  would 
Htn  the  ^sease  as  private  as  the  cure, 
( For  til  s  aecret,)  I  have  wrought  my  wife 
To  be  both  physic  and  physician, 
T«  |TTe  yon  ease : — will  you  walk  to  her  ? 

Am.  Oh!  doctor, 
I  caaaoi  stand ;  in  eveiy  sense  about  me 
I  hsrc  the  palsy,  but  my  tongue. 
.  Otm,  Nay  then. 

Yea  are  obstinate,  and  refuse  my  gentle  oiTer ; 
Or  dae  *tif  foolish  modesty  :— Come  hither. 
Cone,  Dj  Clftrinda, 

Me^mttr  Cuuuinu. 

'tis  not  common  courtesy ; 
Caafort  the  fcntleman. 
"VW.  Tha  ta  ten  times  worse. 
Chaau  [wiihin  ]  He  does  torment  him  rarely^ 
£^a.  She  is  doc  coy,  sir. 
^^^  think  you,  is  not  this  a  pretty  foot, 
^sdasi'uiaiep?  1  will  kave  the  calf 


For  you  to  find  and  judge  of :  here's  a  hand  too ; 
Try  it,  the  palm  is  moist ;  the  youthful  blood 
Runs  strong  in  every  axure  vein  :  the  face  too 
Ne'er  knew  the  help  of  art ;  and,  all  together, 
May  serve  the  turn,  after  a  long  sea  voyage. 
For  the  captain's  self. 

Nov.  I  am  a  swabber,  doctor, 
A  bloodless  swabber ;  have  not  strength  enough 
To  cleanse  her  poop. 

i>ifi.  Fie !  you  shame  yourself. 
And  the  profession  of  your  rutting  gallants. 
That  hold  their  doctors'  wives  as  free  for  them. 
As  some  of  ns  do  our  apothecaries' ! 

Nov.  Good  sir,  no  more. 

Din.  Take  her  aside ;  comute  me ; 
I  give  you  leave :  what  should  a  quacksalve, 
A  fellow  that  does  deal  with  drugs,  as  1  do, 
That  has  not  means  to  give  her  choice  of  gowns. 
Jewels,  and  rich  embroidered  petticoats. 
Do  with  so  fair  a  bedfellow  ?  she  being  feshion'd 
To  purge  a  rich  heir^s  reins,  to  be  the  mistress 
Of  a  court  gallant  t  Did  you  not  tell  her  so  ? 

Nov.  I  have  betray'd  myself!  I  did,  I  did. 

Din.  And  that  rich  merchants,  advocates,  and 
doctors, 
Howe'er  deserving  from  the  commonwealth, 
On  forfeit  of  the  city's  charter,  were 
Predestined  cuckolds  ? 

Nov.  Oh,  some  pity,  doctor ! 
I  was  an  heretic,  but  now  converted. 
Some  little,  little  respite ! 

Din.  No,  you  town-bull ; 
.    .    -    -venge  all  good  men's  wrongs, 
And  now  will  play  the  tyrant.    To  dissect  thee. 
Eat  thy  flesh  off  with  burning  corrosives, 
Or  write  with  aquafortis  in  thy  forehead. 
Thy  last  intent  to  wrong  my  bed,  were  justice ; 
And  to  do  less  were  foolish  pity  in  me : 
I  speak  it,  ribald ! 

Nov.  Perigot!  Perigot! 
Woe  to  thy  cursed  counsel. 

Re-enter  Chamdiit  atut  Lawra. 

Cham.  Perigot! 
Did  he  advise  you  to  this  course  ? 
Nov.  He  did. 

Cham.  And  he  has  his  reward  for't. 
Peri,  {wiihin.l  Will  you  murder  me  ! 
Serv.   yithin,}  Once  more,  aloft  with  him. 
Peri,  [wiihin.^  Murder  !  murder !  murder  ! 

Re-enUr  Servants,  with  Pbrigot  in  a  blanket. 
Cham.    What  conoeal*d  bake-meats  have  you 
there  ?  a  present  ? 
Is  it  goat's  flesh  ?  It  smells  rank. 

1  Serv.  We  have  had 
Sweet  work  of  it,  my  lord. 

2  Serv.  I  warrant  you  'tis  tender. 

It  wants  no  cooking ;  yet,  if  you  think  fit. 
We'll  bruise  it  again. 

Peri.  As  you  are  Christians,  spare  me  ! 
I  am  jelly  within  already,  and  without 
Embroidered  all  o'er  with  statute  lace. 
What  would  you  more  ? 

Nov.  My  tutor  in  the  gin,  too ! 
This  is  some  comfort :  he  is  as  good  as  drench'd ; 
And  now  well  both  be  chaste. 

Cham.  What,  is't  a  cat 
You  have  encounter'd,  monsieur,  you  are  scratch 'd 
My  lady,  sure,  forgot  to  pare  her  nails,  [so  ? 

B<afore  your  soft  embraces. 
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Dii^  He  iiai  ta'en  gnat  puu : 
WhataswMthe'iinl 

Cham.  O  I  he's  a  master-dancert 
Knows  how  to  caper  into  a  lady'a  favour  t 
One  lofty  trick  more,  dear  monsieor. 

J^oe.  That  I  had 
But  strength  enough  to  laugh  at  him !  blanketted 

Uke  a  dog, 
And  like  a  cut-purse  whipt  I  I  am  sore  that  now. 
He  cannot  jeer  me. 

Peri.  May  not  a  man  have  leave 
To  hang  himself? 

Cham.  No ;  that  were  too  mudi  mercy, 
live  to  be  wretched ;  live  to  he  the  talk 
Of  the  conduit  and  the  bakehouse.  I  willhave  thee 
Pictured  as  thou  art  now,  and  thy  whole  story 
Sung  to  some  villainous  tune  in  a  lewd  ballad ; 
And  make  thee  so  notorious  to  the  world. 
That  boys  in  the  streets  shall  hoot  at  thee :  come, 

Lamira, 
And  triumph  o'er  him.— -Dost  thou  see  this  lady. 
My  wife,  whose  honour  foolishly  thou  thought'st 
To  undermine,  and  make  a  servant  to 
Thy  brutish  lusts,  laughing  at  thy  aflliction  ? 
And,  as  a  sign  she  scorns  thee,  set  her  foot 
Upon  thy  head  ?  Do  so  >— 'Sdeathl  but  resist. 
Once  more  you  caper* 

Peri.  I  am  at  the  stake, 
And  must  endure  it. 

Cham,  Spurn  him,  too. 

Lam.  Troth,  sir, 
I  do  him  too  much  grace. 

Cham.  Now,  as  a  schoolboy 
Does  kiss  the  rod  that  gave  him  chastisement. 
To  prove  thou  art  a  slave,  meet,  with  thy  lips, 
This  instrument  that  corrects  thee. 

Peru  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Din.  How  like  a  pair  of  crest-fall'n  jades  they 
look  now ! 

Cla.  They  are  not  worth  our  scorn. 

Peri.  O  pupil,  pupil  1 

Nov.  Tutor,  I  am  drench'd :    let  us  condole 
together. 
•     Cham.  lokd  where*s  the  tickling  itch  now,  my 

dear  monsieur, 
To  say,  Thit  lord's  my  cuckold  I — I  am  tired : 
That  we  had  fresh  dogs  to  hunt  them  1 


SnierCLAMntDouL 


ClaHn. 


•    -    -    -    I  am  acquainted  with  the  stoiy ; 
Hie  doctor's  man  has  told  me  all. 


hna  to 
[know  thia. 


Din.  Upon  then. 

Peri.  Clarindore!  went  of  allr 
Is  a  second  bUnkefting  to  me. 

Nov.  I  again 
Am  drench'd  to  look  on  him. 

Clarin.  How  is't  ?  nay,  bear  «p ; 
Yon  that  commend  adultery,  I  am  glad 
To  see  it  thrive  so  welL    Fie,  Perigot! 
Dejected  ?  Haply  thou  wouldst  have  us  think. 
This  is  the  first  time  that  thou  didst  curvet. 
And  come  aloft  in  a  blanket.    By  St.  Demda  ! 
Here  are  shrewd  scratches  too ;  but  nothing  to 
A  man  of  resolution,  whose  shoulders 
Are  of  themselves  armour  of  proof  agaiost 
A  bastinado,  and  will  tire  ten  beadles. 

Peri,  Mock  on ;  know  no  mercy. 

Clarin.  Thrifty  young  men  ! 
What  a  charge  is  saved  in  wendiiqg!  and  'tis 

timely 

A  certain  wager  of  three  tiioussnd  crowns 

Is  lost,  and  must  be  paid,  my  pair  of  puppies : 

The  coy  dame,  Bellisant,  hath  stoop'd  !  bear  wit- 


This  chain  and  jewels  you  have  seen  her  wear. 
The  fellow,  that  her  grooms  kick'd  down  the  stairs. 
Hath  crept  into  her  bed;  and  to  assure  you 
There's  no  deceit,  she  shall  confess  so  much* 
I  have  enjoy'd  her. 

Cham.  Are  you  serious  ? 

Clarin.  Yes,  and  glory  in  it. 

Cham.  Nay  then,  give  over  fooling.— 
Thou  liest,  and  art  a  villain,  a  base  villain. 
To  slander  her. 

Clarin.  You  are  a  lord,  and  that 
Bids  me  forbear  you ;  but  I  wiH  make  good 
Whatever  I  have  said. 

Cham,  ril  not  lose  time 
To  change  words  with  thee.  The  king  hafliordain'd 
A  Parliament  of  Love  to  right  her  wrongs, 
To  which  I  summon  thee.  X^BmH- 

Clarin.  Your  worst:    I  care  noC— Farewell, 
babions !  lEsiL 

Din.  Here  was  a  sudden  change ! 
Nay,  you  must  quit  my  house :  shog  on,  kind  par 
And,  as  you  like  my  physic,  when  you  are     [tient. 
Rampant  again,  you  know  I  have  diat  can  cool  you. 
Nay,  monsieur  Perigot,  help  your  pupil  off  too. 
Your  counsel  brought  him  on.     Ha  I  no  reply  ? 
Are  you  struck  dumb  ?  If  you  are  wrong'a,  com- 

Pen.  We  shall  find  friends  to  ri^  ua.    [plain. 

Din.  And  I  justice. 
The  cause  being  heard ;  I  ask  no  more.     Hence  \ 
vanish!  {^xmM. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I.— A  Court  of  JutHee. 
Enter  CnAmun,  PHiLAnoom,  and  Laiobt. 


Phil.  Montrose  slain  I  and  by  Cleremond ! 

Cham.  'Tis  too  true. 

Litf.  But  wondrous  strange,  that  any  diiferenoe. 
Especially  of  such  a  deadly  nature, 
Should  e'er  divide  so  eminent  a  friendship. 

PhiL  The  miracle  is  greater,  that  a  lady, 
Hii  most  devoted  mistress,  Leonora, 
Against  the  usual  softness  of  her  sex, 


Should  with  such  violence  and  heat  purrae 
Her  amorous  servant ;  since  I  am  infonn'd 
That  he  was  apprehended  by  her  practioe. 
And,  when  he  oomes  to  trial  for  his  life. 
She'll  rise  up  his  accuser. 

CAojR.  So  'tis  rumour'd : 
And  that's  the  motive  that  young  Cleremond 
Makes  it  his  humble  suit,  to  have  his  cauie 
Decided  in  the  Parliament  of  Love ; 
For  he  pretends  the  bloody  quarrel  grew 
From  grounds  that  claim  a  lefercnee  to  that  plaoe : 


Nor  kan  k«,  if  yon  gnnt  him  equal 
But,  wtth  VHBMwenible  proof,  to  render 
TVe  end  liaononi  tainted  with 
A  |[BUt  beyond  hie. 

IV>  T^  ^^  >>  eoqaaioted 
Drwiy  with  the  accident ;  besidetf 
He  haxh,  ▼oochaafed  to  read  dtvers  petittona 
Fwferr'd  oa  eeveral  canaes ;  one  againit 
Moitfievr  Dinant,  hia  doctor,  bj  NotbU  $ 
A  aecood,  in  which  madam  BeUiaant 
Conplgioa  'gainat  Clarindore ;  there  ia  a  bill  too, 
Broe^bt  in  bf  Perigot,  against  your  lordship  ; 
All  whicfat  in  peraon,  he  resol^ea  to  hear, 
TWd.  as  a  jq4s^  to  cenanre.        iAjUmritk  within. 

PhiL  Stetht  form ! 
Cbottt  aoaidE  nabera  him. 

Cktm.  Let  na  meet  the  troop, 
Aad  nix  with  them. 

Phil.  Twin  poise  yoor  expectation.       iRttmU, 

lm4  Untie.  Bhler  CTfUam  fdUmMd  bjf  OaLaAHS,  Na- 
MHM,  CKAaoirr,  IiAruar,  an4  Philahour.  A  Priest 
vitt  a*  imaift  tff  CH^fMi ;  fktm  enttr  CtMUMMomn,  Cla- 

SOBMU,     PsaiOOT.      NOTAJJ*.     BSLUaAMT,      LSOIKHU, 

BcAsmc*,  IiAMiaA.  CiJUUvsA,  and  Offioou    JfoirraoBB 
y  inm^t/trmwd  #a  a  hitr,  and  placed  b^ore  tJu  Bar. 

Char,  Let  it  not  aeem  a  wonder,  nor  beget 
Aa  lU  optaion  in  thb  fair  aaaembly, 
Tut  here  I  place  thia  atatne  ;  'tis  not  done, 
UpOB  Uie  forfeit  of  our  grace,  that  yon 
^oald,  with  a  aoperatitioiia  reverence. 
Fill  down  and  wocahip  it :  nor  can  it  be 
Preraflied,  we  hope,  yoong  Charlea,  that  jnatly  holda 
The  hoooar'd  title  of  moii  Christian  King, 
WottU  ever  nooriah  each  idolatroua  thoughts. 
T^  nSSbtir  to  tnatmct  deoeiTcd  mankind, 
Bowaoch  pure  Lore,  that  haa  hia  birth  inheayen. 
And  Mwaa  to  be  received  a  giieat,  but  in 
A  oaUe  heart  prepared  to  entertain  htm, 
U  by  the  gross  mtapriaion  of  weak  meOf 
Ahaaed  and  injured.     That  celestial  fire, 
Wbtch  hieroglyphically  ia  described 
1ft  dm  bis  bow,  hia  quiTer,  and  hia  torch, 
PWt  wana'd  their  blooda,  and  after  gave  a  name 
To  tbe  old  heroic  apirita :  auch  aa  Orpheua, 
TW  drew  bmo,  differing  little  then  from  beaats, 
t«  dvil  fovenunent ;  or  famed  Alcidea, 
tW  tynat-qneller,  that  refbaed  the  plain 
Aad  easy  pa(h  leading  to  vieioua  pleaaoreay 
Aad  caiKBg  in  a  predpioe  deep  aa  heU, 
Ta  sale  tiiic  raBed  diff,  on  whoae  firm  top 
Tiitae  and  Honoor,  erown'd  with  wreathe  of  etara, 
Did  at  triumphant.    Bat  it  wiU  be  anawer'd, 
(IW  worid  decaying  in  her  strength,)  Uiat  now 
Wr  ve  Bot  equd  to  those  ancient  times, 
Aad  ibcftfofv  *twef«  impertinent  and  tedious 
To  die  Biore  preoedenta  of  that  reverend  age, 
Baj  rtfher  to  endeavour,  aa  we  purpoae, 
T»  ptt  eaeonr^gement,  by  reward,  to  such 
Aj  with  their  beat  nerves  imitate  that  old  goodness ; 
Aai,  with  severe  oorrectioa,  to  reform 
The  eisdem  vices. — Begin ;  read  the  bills. 

fari.  Let  mine  be  fitat,  my  lord;  'twaa  first 
preferred. 

ML  Bat  till  my  caoae  be  heard^  our  whole  sex 

(^*  Back !  keep  back,  there  !  [suffers— 

Sm,  Pritbce^  gieatle  ofiieer, 
nodk  negiagcriy,  or  1  &11  to  pieces, 
oAtt  1  esn  pbad  mine. 

Pm,  1  am  bruised    •    •    - 

<^na»,  imbot !  Justice ! 


I 


Char,  Forbear  these  cUmoura,  you  shall  all  be 
And,  to  confirm  I  am  no  partial  judge,       Pieard  t 

By  lottery  decide  it ;  here*a  no  &vour. 

Whoae  bill  ia  first,  Lafort  ?     C^^  aamer  art  drawn, 

Laf,  'Tia  Cleremond'a. 

Char,  Theaecond? 

Laf,  Perigot'a;  the  third  Novall'a. 

Ntm,  Our  caaea  are  both  lamentable,  tutor. 

Pert.  And  I  am  glad  they  ahall  be  heard  together ; 
We  cannot  atand  aaunder. 

Char,  What'a  the  laat  ? 

Laf.  The  injured  lady  BeUisant'a. 

Char.  To  the  first,  then ; 
And  so  proceed  in  order. 

PhU,  Stand  to  the  bar.         [Oun.eomef/9rmml. 

Leon,  Speak,  Cleremond,  thy  grief,  as  I  will 
mine. 

Peri.  A  confident  little  pleader  t  were  I  in  case, 
I  would  give  her  a  double  fee. 

Nov.  So  would  I,  tutor. 

Off.  Silence  1  ailencel 

CUr,  Should  I  tiae  up  to  plead  my  innocence. 
Though,  with  the  favour  of  the  court,  I  atood 
Acquitted  to  the  world,  yea,  though  the  woonda 
Of  my  dead  firiend,  (which,  like  ao  many  moutha 
With  bloody  tonguea,  cry  out  aloud  againat  me,) 
By  your  andiority,  were  doaed ;  yet  here, 
A  not  to  be  corrupted  judge,  mv  conacienoe. 
Would  not  alone  condemn  me,  but  inflict 
Such  lingering  torturea  on  me,  aa  the  hangman, 
Though  witty  in  his  malice,  could  not  equaL 
I  therefore  do  confeaa  a  guilty  cauae. 
Touching  the  fact,  and,  uncompell'd,  acknowledge 
Myself  £e  inatrumeot  of  a  crime  the  aun, 
Hiding  hia  face  in  a  thick  mask  of  douda, 
Aa  frighted  vrith  the  horror,  durat  not  look  on. 
But  if  your  lawa  with  greater  rigour  puniah 
Such  aa  invent  a  mischief,  than  the  organa 
By  whom  'tia  put  in  act,  (they  truly  being 
The  firat  great  wheela  by  whidi  the  leaaer  move,) 
Then  stand  forth,  Leonora ;  and  Til  prove 
The  white  robe  of  my  innocence  tainted  with 
But  one  black  spot  of  guilt,  and  even  that  one 
By  thy  hand  cast  on  me  ;  but  thine,  died  o'er. 
Ten  times  in  grain,  in  hdl's  most  ugly  colours. 

Leon.  The  fellow  is  distracted:  see  how  he 
Now  as  I  live,  if  detestation  of  [raves  1 

His  baseness  would  but  give  me  leave,  I  should 
Begin  to  pity  him. 

CUr,  Frontless  impudence. 
And  not  to  be  replied  to !  Sir,  to  you. 
And  these  anbordinate  ministers  of  yourself 
I  turn  my  speech :  to  her  I  do  repent 
I  e'er  vouchsafed  a  syllable.    My  birth 
Waa  noble  aa  'tia  ancient,  nor  let  it  reliah 
Of  arrogance,  to  aay  my  father'a  care. 
With  curiouaneaa  and  cost,  did  train  me  up 
In  all  those  liberal  qualities  that  commend 
A  gentleman :  and  when  the  tender  down 
Upon  my  chin  told  me  I  was  a  man, 
I  came  to  court ;  there  youth,  eaae,  and  example, 
Firat  made  me  feel  the  pleaaing  paina  of  love  : 
And  there  I  aaw  thia  woman ;  saw,  and  loved  her 
With  more  than  common  ardour :  for  that  deity, 
(Such  our   affection   makes    him,)  whoae  dread 
power 

....    the  choiceat  arrow,  headed  with 
Not  loose  but  loyal  flames,  which  aim'd  at  me. 
Who  came  with  greedy  haste  to  meet  the  shaft. 
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•    .    .    .ing,  that  my  captive  heart  was  made 
.....--•    LoTe's  divine  artilleiy, 
....    preserved    *    »    -    no  relation. 
Bat  the  shot  made  at  her  was  not,  like  mine. 
Of  gold,  nor  of  pale  lead  that  breeds  disdain ; 
Cupid  himself  disclaims  it :  I  think  rather, 
As  by  the  sequel  'twill  appear,  some  Fury 
From  burning  Acheron  snatch'd  a  sulphur  brand, 
That  smoak'd  with  hate,  the  parent  of  red  murder, 
And  threw  it  in  her  bosom.     Pardon  me. 
Though  I  dwell  long  upon  the  cause  that  did 
Produce  such  dire  dfects ;  and,  to  omit. 
For  your  much  patience*  sake,  the  cunning  trap 
In  which  she  caught  me,  and,  with  horrid  oaths, 
Embark'd  me  in  a  sea  of  human  blood, 
I  come  to  the  last  scene 

Leon.  'Tis  time  ;  for  this 
Grows  stale  and  tedious. 

Cler.  When,  I  say,  she  had, 
To  satisfy  her  fell  rage,  as  a  penance, 
Forced  me  to  this  black  deed,  her  vow,  too,  given, 
That  I  should  marry  her,  and  she  conceal  me ; 
When  to  her  view  I  brought  the  slaughtered  body 
Of  my  dear  friend,  aod  labour'd  with  my  tears 
To  stir  compunction  in  her,  aided  too 
By  the  sad  object,  which  might  witness  for  me. 
At  what  an  over-rate  1  had  made  purchase 
Of  her  long-wish'd  embraces ;  then,  great  sir, — 
But  that  I  had  a  mother,  and  there  may  be 
Some  two  or  three  of  her    •    -    -  sex  less  fiiulty, 
I  should  affirm  she  was  the  perfect  image 
Of  the  devil,  her  tutor,  that  had  left  hell  empty. 
To  dwell  in  wicked  woman. 

Leon,  Do  ;  rail  on. 

Cier.  For  not  alone  she  gloried  in  my  sufferings. 
Forswore  what  she  had  vow'd,  refused  to  touch  me, 
Much  less  to  comfort  me,  or  give  me  harbour ; 
But,  instantly,  ere  I  could  re-coUect 
My  scatter'd  sense,  betray'd  me  to  your  justice, 
Which  I  submit  to ;  hoping,  in  your  wisdom, 
That  as,  in  me,  you  lop  a  limb  of  murder. 
You  will,  in  her,  grub  up  the  root.  I  have  said,  sir. 

Leon.  Much,  I  confess,  but  mudi  to  little  purpose. 
And  though,  with  your  rhetorical  flourishes, 
You  strive  to  gild  a  rotten  cause,  the  touch 
Of  reason,  fortified  by  truth,  deliver'd 
From  my  unlettered  tongue,  shall  shew  it  dust ; 
And  so  to  be  contemn'd :  You  have  trimm'd  up 
All  your  deservings,  should  I  grant  them  such, 
Widi  more  care  tiban  a  maiden  of  threescore 
Does  hide  her  wrinkles,  which,  if  she  encounter 
The  rain,  the  wind,  or  sun,  the  paint  wash'd  off. 
Are  to  dim  eyes  discovered.     I  forbear 
The  application,  and  in  a  plain  style 
Come  roundly  to  the  matter.     'Tis  confessed. 
This  pretty,  handsome  gentleman,  (for  thieves 
Led  to  the  gallows  are  held  proper  men. 
And  so  I  now  will  call  him.)  would  needs  make  me 
The  mistress  of  his  thoughts  ;  nor  did  I  scorn, 
For  truth  is  truth,  to  grace  him  as  a  servant. 
Nay,  he  took  pretty  ways  to  win  me  too, 
For  a  court  novice ;  every  year  I  was 
His  Valentine,  and,  in  an  anagram. 
My  name  worn  in  his  hat ;  he  made  me  banquets, 
As  if  he  thought  that  ladies,  like  to  flies. 
Were  to  be  caught  with  sweetmeats ;  quarrell'd 
My  tailor,  if  my  gown  were  not  the  first         [with 
Of  that  edition ;  beat  my  shoemaker. 
If  the  least  wrinkle  on  my  foot  appeared. 
As  wronging  the  proportion;  and,  in  time, 


Grrew  bolder,  usher'd  me  to  masques,  aod  ... 
Or  else  paid  him  that  wrote  them ;    •    .     - 
With  such  a  deal  of  p*    ...... 

And  of  good  rank,  are  taken  with  such  gamboU : 
In  a  word,  I  was  so ;  and  a  solemn  eontraeC 
Did  pass  betwixt  us ;  and  the  day  appointed* 
That  should  make  our  embraces  warrantable, 
Aod  lawful  to  the  world :  all  things  so  earn«d« 
As  he  meant  nought  but  honourable  love. 

Char.  A  pretty  method. 

PhU,  Quaintly,  too,  delivered. 

Leon.  But,  when  he  thought  me  sure,  he  then 
gave  proof 
That  foul  lust  lurk'd  in  the  fair  shape  of  love  ; 
F«r,  valuing  neither  laws  divine,  nor  homn. 
His  credit,  nor  my  fame,  with  violence  bora 
On  black-sail'd  wings  of  loose  and  base  desires. 
As  if  his  natural  parts  had  quite  forsook  hun. 
And  that  the  pleasures  of  the  marriage  bed 
Were  to  be  reaped  with  no  more  oeremony 
Than  brute  beasts  couple, — I  yet  blush  to  spmk  it. 
He  tempted  me  to  yield  my  honour  up 
To  his  libidinous  twines ;  and,  Uke  an  atfaefat^ 
Scoff*d  a't  the  form  and  orders  of  the  church ; 
Nor  ended  so,  but,  being  by  me  reproved. 
He  offer*d  violence ;  but  was  prevented. 

Char.  Note,  a  sudden  rhange. 

Lqf,  'Twas  foul  in  Cleremond. 

Leon.  I,  burning  then  with  a  moat  Tirtnou9 
anger. 
Razed  from  my  heart  the  memory  of  his  name. 
Reviled,  and  spit  at  him ;  and  knew  'twas  joatioe 
That  I  should  take  those  deities  he  scom'd. 
Hymen  and  Cupid,  into  my  protection. 
And  be  the  instrument  of  tiieir  revenge : 
And  so  I  cast  him  off,  scom'd  his  eubmiseioD, 
His  poor  and  childish  whiniogs,  will'd  my  aervant^ 
To  shut  my  gates  agunst  him  :  but,  when  neither 
Disdain,  hate,  nor  contempt,  could  free  me  from 
His  loathsome  importunities,  (and  fimi  too. 
To  wreak  mine  ii^ured  honour,)  I  took  gladly 
Advantage  of  his  execrable  oaths 
To  undergo  what  penance  I  enjoin'd  him ; 
Then,  to  the  terror  of  all  future  ribalds. 
That  make  no  difference  between  love  and  lust. 
Imposed  this  task  upon  him.     I  have  aaid,  too : 
Now,  when  you  please,  a  censure. 

Char,  She  has  put 
The  judges  to  their  whisper. 

Nov.  What  do  you  think  of  these  prooeedioKs, 

Peri.  The  truth  is,  [tutor  ? 

I  like  not  the  severity  of  the  court ; 
Would  I  were  quit,  and  in  an  hospital, 
I  could  let  fall  my  suit  1 

Nov.  'Tis  still  your  counsel. 

Char,  We  are  resolved,  and  with  an  equal  hand 
Will  hold  the  scale  of  justice ;  pity  shall  not 
Rob  us  of  strength  and  will  to  draw  her  sword, 
Nor  passion  transport  us  :  let  a  priest  , 

And  headsman  be  in  readiness  ;~do  you  start. 
To  hear  them  named  ?  Some  little  pause  we  rrant 
To  take  examination  of  yourselves,  [foo. 

What  either  of  you  have  deserved,  and  why 
These  instruments  of  our  power  are  now  thought 
You  shall  hear  more,  anon. [vscful : 

Cler.  I  like  not  this.  {And* 

Leon.  A  dreadful  prepazmtion !    I  confess 
It  shakes  my  confidence.  {Jtidt 

Clarin*  I  presumed  this  court 

Had  been  in  sport  erected ;  but  now  find, 
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Wdh  •onow  to  die  strongest  hopes  I  built  on, 

,    Hut  *tm  oot  safe  to  be  the  sabject  of 
The    .    .    >    of  kings. 
{Xnt  Speaker.)  To  the  second  cause. 
t«/.    -    -     •     Perigot's. 
A*«r.  Najt  tske  me  along  too ; 
And,  SDce  that  oar  complaints  differ  not  much, 

I    Di»pateh  ns  both  together.    I  accuse 

I    This  devilish  doctor. 

Peri,  I,  this  wicked  lord. 

I       ATtfT.  'TSs  known  1  was  an  able,lastj  man, 
Fit  to  get  soldiers  to  serre  mj  king 

j   Afid  coontrj  in  the  wars ;  and  howsoever 

I   *Tb  said  1  am  not  valiant  of  myself, 
( WIS  a  striker,  one  that  could  strike  home  too ; 

I   \ad  never  did  beget  a  girl,  though  drunk. 
To  oiBke  this  good,  I  could  produce  brave  boys, 
Tbat  others  father,  twigs  of  mine  own  grafting, 
Tbst  loved  a  drum  at  four,  and  ere  full  ten, 
Fought  battles  for  the  parish  they  were  bom  in ; 
And  nch  by-blowa,  old  stories  say,  still  proved 
Fortttoste  captains  :  now,  whereas,  in  justice, 
1  shoold  have  had  a  pension  from  the  state 
For  my  good  service,  this  ingrateful  doctor, 

j    HAfiag  no  child,  and  never  Uke  to  have  one, 

'    BeoHBe,  in  pity  of  his  barrenness, 
I  plotted  how  to  help  him  to  an  heir, 
Ha»,  with  a  drench,  so  far  disabled  me, 
Tbtt  the  great  Turk  may  trust  me  with  his  virgins, 
Aad  sever  use  a  surgeon.    Now  consider. 
If  this  be  oot  hard  measure,  and  a  wrong  to 
Utde  Dan  Cupid,  if  he  be  the  god 
Clf  coapling,  as  'tis  said ;  and  will  undo, 
If  TOQ  give  way  to  this,  all  younger  brothers 
TWcsrry  their  revenue  in  their  breeches  — 

•   HA»elBotniek'dit,  tutor?  lAsidU  toVrnm. 

Pm.  To  a  hair,  boy : 
^r  bills  shall  pass,  ne'er  fear  it.     [jieide,] — For 
It  b  the  ssme,  sir ;  my  intent  as  noble    [my  case, 
A«  «a»  mypopii*s. 

Cham»  Plead  it  oot  again,  then  : 
It  takes  much  from  the  dignity  of  the  court 
Bst  to  pre  audience  to  such  things  as  these, 
That  do,  in  their  defence,  condemn  themselves, 
Aad  need  not  an  accuser.     To  be  short,  sir, 
Asd  ID  a  language  as  far  from  obsceneness, 
Ai  the  fool  cause  will  give  me  leave,  be  pleased 
To  kaow  thns  much :  This  hungry  pair  of  flesh-flies, 
Aad  oMWt  inseparable  pair  of  coxcombs, 
^Wigfa  bom  c^  divers  mothers,  twins  in  baseness, 
^ttt  fnqaent  at  my  table,  had  free  welcome 
lad  cntcrtsinment  fit  for  better  men ; 
Id  the  return  of  which,  this  thankful  monsieur 
Tcai|rtcd  ny  wife,  seduced  her,  at  the  least 
To  Ub  it  ^  appear  so ;  which  discovered, 
Aad  with  what  treacheries  he  did  abuse 
My  bosBties,  treading  underneath  his  feet 
•&n  doe  respect  of  hospitable  rights, 
Or  dir  hoiKMir  of  my  family  ;  though  the  intent 
I^ncrved  a  stab,  and  at  the  holy  altar, 
1  ^nrnmr^d  so  much  of  your  power  to  right  me, 
Aj  ta  make  him  caper. 

2Ma.  For  this  gallant,  ahr, 
1  do  coolbs  1  cool'd  htm,  spoil'd  his  rambling ; 
^Mld  an  andb  9B  delight  in  it,  were  served  so ! 
Aad  sneeyon  are  acquainted  with  the  motives 
Ihal  did  tadnee  ae  to  it,  1  forbear 
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CUm,  Tbnot  worth  it. 
The  cnniBal  jadge  it  iMRcr  to  take    •    •    - 


Of  pleas  of  this  base  nature.    Be    -     -     -     - 
An  injured  lady,  for  whose  wrong    -    -     .     .     . 
I  see  the  statue  of  the  god  of  love 
Drop  down  tears  of  compassion,  his  sad  mother. 
And  fair-cheek'd  Graces,  that  attend  on  her. 
Weeping  for  company,  as  if  that  all 
The  ornaments  upon  the  Paphian  shrine 
Were,  with  one  gripe,  by  sacrilegious  hands, 
Tom  from  the  holy  altar  :  'tis  a  cause,  sir. 
That  justly  may  exact  your  best  attention ; 
Which  if  you  truly  understand  and  censure. 
You  not  ^one  shall  right  the  present  times. 
But  bind  posterity  to  be  your  debtor. 
Stand  forth,  dear  madam  : — 

[Bbllisamt  eomee/orward. 

Look  upon  this  face, 
Examine  every  feature  and  proportion, 
And  you  with  me  must  grant,  this  rare  piece  finished. 
Nature,  despairing  e'er  to  make  the  like, 
Brake  suddenly  the  mould  in  which  'twas  fashion'd. 
Yet,  to  increase  your  pity,  and  call  on 
Your  justice  with  severity,  this  fair  outside 
Was  but  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind. 
Think,  then,  what  punishment  he  must  deserve. 
And  justly  suffer,  that  could  arm  his  heart 
With  such  impenetrable  flinty  hardness, 
To  injure  so  much  sweetness. 

Clarin.  I  must  stand 
The  fury  of  this  tempest,  which  already 
Sings  in  my  ears. 

Bell.  Great  sir,  the  too  much  praise 
This  lord,  myguardian  once,  has  ahower'd  upon  me. 
Could  not  but  spring  up  blushes  in  my  cheeks. 
If  grief  had  left  me  blood  enough  to  speak 
My  humble  modesty :  and  so  far  I  am 
From  being  litigious,  that  though  I  were  robb'd 
Of  my  whole  estate,  provided  my  fair  name 
Had  been  unwounded,  I  had  now  been  silent, 
But  since  the  wrongs  I  undergo,  if  smother'd, 
Would  ii^ure  our  whole  sex,  I  must  lay  by 
My  native  bashfulness,  and  put  on  boldness, 
Fit  to  encounter  with  the  impudence 
Of  this  bad  man,  that  from  his  birth  hath  been 
So  far  from  nourishing  an  honest  thought, 
That  the  abuse  of  virgins  was  his  study, 
And  daily  practice.     His  forsaking  of 
His  wife,  distressed  Beaopr^ ;  his  lewd  wager 
With  these,  companions  like  himself,  to  abuse  me ; 
His  desperate  resolution,  in  my  presence. 
To  be  his  own  assassin ;  to  prevent  which. 
Foolish  compassion  forced  me  to  surrender 
The  life  of  life,  my  honour,  I  pass  over : 
I'll  only  touch  his  foul  ingratitude, 
To  scourge  which  monster,  if  your  laws  provide  not 
A  punishment  with  rigour,  they  are  useless. 
Or  if  the  sword,  the  gallows,  or  the  wheel, 
Be  due  to  such  as  spoil  us  of  our  goods  ; 
Perillus'  brazen  bull,  the  English  rack, 
The  German  pincers,  or  the  Scotch  oil'd-boots. 
Though  join'd  together,  yet  come  short  of  torture. 
To  their  full  merit,  those  accursed  wretches. 
That  steal  our  reputations,  and  good  names. 
As  this  base  villain  has  done  mine : — Forgive  me, 
If  rage  provoke  ma  to  uncivil  language ; 
The  cause  requires  it.    Was  it  not  enough 
Tliat,  to  preserve  thy  life,  I  lost  my  honour, 
....    in  recompense  of  such  a  gift 
.    ....  publish  it,  to  my  disgrace  ? 
-    .....    whose  means,  unfortunate  I, 
Whom,  but  of  late,  the  city,  nay,  all  France, 


Darst  bring  in  opposition  for  chaste  life, 
With  anj  woman  in  the  Christian  worid. 
Am  now  become  a  by-word,  and  a  scorn, 
In  mine  own  oonntry. 

Char,  As  I  live,  she  moves  me. 
Is  this  true,  Churindore  ? 

Nov,  Oh !  'tis  very  true,  sir ; 
He  bragg'd  of  it  to  me. 

Peri,  And  me. 
Nay,  since  we  most  be  censored,  well  give  eri- 

denoe; 
'T!b  comfort  to  have  feUows  in  affliction  : 
Yon  shall  not  'scape,  fine  monsiear. 

Clarin.  Peace,  yon  dog-bolts ! — 
Sir,  I  address  myself  to  yon,  and  hope 
Yon  have  preserved  one  ear  for  my  defence. 
The  other  fireely  given  to  my  accuser : 
This  lady,  that  complains  of  injary. 
If  she  have  any,  was  herself  the  cause 
That  brought  it  to  her ;  for  being  young,  and  rich. 
And  fair  too,  as  you  see,  and  from  that  proud, 
She  boasted  of  her  strength,  as  if  it  were  not 
In  the  power  of  love  to  undermine  the  fort 
On  whiich  her  chastity  was  strongly  raised : 
I,  that  was  bred  a  courtier,  and  served 
Almost  my  whole  life  under  Cupid's  ensigns. 
Could  not,  in  justice,  but  interpret  this 
As  an  affront  to  the  great  god  of  love. 
And  all  his  followers,  if  she  were  not  brought 
To  due  obedience :  these  strong  reasons,  sir. 
Made  me  to  undertake  her.     How  I  woo'd. 
Or  what  I  swore,  it  skills  not ;  (since  'tis  said, 
And  truly,  Jupiter  and  Venus  smile 
At  lovers'  perjuries ;)  to  be  brief,  she  yielded. 
And  I  enjoy'd  her :  if  this  be  a  crime, 
And  all  such  as  offend  this  pleasant  way 
Are  to  be  punish'd,  I  am  sure  you  woidd  have 
Few  followers  in  the  court :  you  are  young  your- 
self, sir. 
And  what  would  you  in  such  a  cause  ?-^— 

Laf.  Forbear. 

PML  You  are  rude  and  insolent. 

Ciarin,  Good  words,  gentle  judges. 
I  have  no  oil'd  tongue ;  and  I  hope  my  bluntness 
Will  not  offend. 

Char,  But  did  you  boast  your  conquest 
Got  on  this  lady  ? 

Clarin.  After  victory ; 
A  little  glory  in  a  soldier's  mouth 
Is  not  uncomely ;  love  being  a  kind  of  war  too  : 
And  what  I  did  achieve,  was  full  of  labour 
As  his  that  wins  strong  towns,  and  merits  triumphs. 
I  thought  it  could  not  but  take  from  my  honour, 
(Besides  the  wager  of  three  thousand  crowns 
Made  sure  by  her  confession  of  my  service,) 
If  it  had  been  conceal'd. 

Char,  Who  would  have  thought 
That  such  an  impudence  could  e'er  have  harbour 
In  the  heart  of  any  gentleman  ?    In  this, 
Thou  dost  degrade  Myself  of  all  the  honours 
Thy  ancestors  left  thee,  and,  in  thy  base  nature, 
'Tis  too  apparent  that  thou  art  a  peasant 
Boast  of  a  lady's  favours  !  this  confirms 
Thou  art  the  captain  of  that    .... 
That  glory  in  their  sins,  and    ..... 
With  name  of  courtship ;  such  as  dare  bely 
Great  women's  bounties,  and  repuls'd  and  scom'd. 
Commit  adultery  with  their  good  names. 
And  never  touch  their  persons.    I  am  sorry, 
For  your  sake,  madam,  tiiat  I  cannot  make 


Such  reparation  for  you  in  your  honour 

As  I  desire ;  for,  if  I  should  oompd  him 

To  marry  you,  it  were  to  him  a  blessnig. 

To  you  a  punishment ;  he  being  so  nnwortby : 

I  therefore  do  resign  my  place  to  you ; 

Be  your  own  judge ;  whate'er  yon  shall  deterniiae« 

By  my  crown,  I'll  see  perform'd. 

Clarin,  I  am  in  a  fine  case, 
To  stand  at  a  woman's  mercy. 

Bell.  Tlien  thus,  sir : 
I  am  not  bloodj,  nor  bent  to  reveoge ; 
And  study  his  amendment,  not  his  ruin : 
Yet,  since  you  have  given  up  your  power  to 
For  punishment,  I  do  enjoin  him  to 
Marry  this  Moor. 

Clarin,  A  devil !  hang  me  rsther. 

Char.  It  is  not  to  be  alter'd. 

Clarin.  This  is  cruelty 
Beyond  expression,    .    .    I  have  a  wifou 

Cham,  Ay,  too  good  for  thee.    View  her  wcil. 
And  then,  this  varnish  from  her  &oe  wash'd  off. 
Thou  shalt  find  Beaupr^. 

Clarin,  Beanprfe ! 

Bell,  Yes,  his  wife,  sir. 
But  long  by  him  with  violence  cast  off: 
And  in  this  shape  she  served  me ;  all  my  stodies 
Aiming  to  make  a  fair  atonement  for  her. 
To  which  your  m^esty  may  now  constrain  him. 

Clarin,  It  needs  not;  I  receive  her,  and  ask 
Of  her  and  you.  [pudon 

Ben,  On  both  our  parts  *tis  granted. 
This  was  your  bedfellow,  and  fill'd  yonr  anns, 
When  you  thought  you  embraced  me :  I  am  yet 
A  virgin ;  nor  had  ever  given  consent. 
In  my  chaste  house,  to  such  a  wanton  passage. 
But  that  I  knew  that  her  desires  were  lawfuL — 
Bat  now  no  more  of  personated  passioa : 
This  is  the  man  I  loved,  [pointing  to  the  Mar.]  tiiat 

I  loved  truly. 
However  I  dissembied ;  and,  with  him. 
Dies  all  affection  in  me.    So,  great  sir. 
Resume  your  seat 

Char,  An  unexpected  issue. 
Which  I  rejoice  in.    Would  'twere  in  our  power 
To  give  a  period  to  the  rest,  like  ttaa. 
And  spare  our  heavy  censure  1  but  the  dealii 
Of  good  Montrose  forbids  it    Cleremoad, 
Thou  instantly  shall  marry  Leonora ; 
Which  done,  as  suddenly  thy  head  cut  off, 
And  corpse  interr'd,  upon  thy  grave  I'U  build 
A  room  of  eight  feet  square,  in  which  this  ladyr 
For  punishment  of  her  cruelty,  shall  die 
An  anchoress. 

Leon,  I  do  repent,  and  radier 
Will  marry  him,  and  forgive  him. 

Clarin,  Bind  her  to 
Her  word,  great  sir ;  Montrose  lives ;  this  a  plot 
To  catch  this  obstinate  lady.  | 

Leon,  I  am  glad 
To  be  so  cheated. 

Mont,  Irisei  from  the  bier.^     ...    Udjf 
......    deceived ;  do  not  repeat 

Your  good  opinion  of  me  when  thought  dead. 
Nor  let  not  my  neglect  to  wait  upon  you,  '. 

Considering  what  a  business  of  import  f| 

Diverted  me,  be  thought  unpardonable. 

Beil,  For  my  part  'tis  forgiven ;  and  dma  I  nJ 


Char.  Nor  are  we  averse 
To  yonr  desires ;  may  yon  live  lof^,  and  hi^^  I 
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Nov.  Mercj  to  us,  great  sir. 

Peri.  We  wiD  become 
Cbaste  and  reform'd  men. 

Chmm,  and  />•».  We  both  are  wdtanf 
On  tliis  snbmisBioii,  for  your  pardon,  sir. 

OUr.  Whidi  we  in  part  will  grant :  bat,  to  deter 
Othcn,  by  their  example,  firom  pnrsuiDg 
UsIawM  loats,  that  think  adultery 
A  qwrt  to  be  oft  praetifled ;  fix  on  them 
Two  satyn'  bead* ;  and  so,  in  capital  letters 
Tbdr  fool  intsnCa  writ  on  their  breasts,  we'll  haya 


then,  at  the  court 


Ud  thike  through 
gate. 


To  stand  three  hours,  where  Clarindore  shall  make 
His  recantation  for  the  injury 
Done  to  the  lady  Bellisant ;  and  read 
A  sharp  invective,  ending  with  a  curse 
Against  all  such  as  boast  of  ladies'  favours  : 
Which  done,  both  truly  penitent,  my  doctor 
Shall  use  his  best  art  to  restore  your  strength, 

And  render  Perigot  a  perfect  man. 

So  break  we  up  Lovx's  Pahliament,  which,  we 

hope. 
Being  for  mirih  intendedl  shall  not  meet  with 
An  ill  eonetruetion  ;  and  if  then,  fair  ladies, 
Vou  please  to  approve  it,  we  hope  you^U  invite 
Vcur  friends  to  see  it  qfUn,  with  deUffht.  [Ezeimt 
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TO  MY  MUCH  HONOURED  AND  MOOT  TRUE  FRIENDS. 

SIR     PHILLIP     KNYVET,     KNT.     AND     BART. 

AND  TO 

SIR  THOMAS  JBAY,  KNT. 

AND 

THOMAS      BELLINGHAM, 

OF    NEWTIMBUL,    IM    SDS8KX,    BSQ. 

How  much  I  acknowledge  myeelf  bound  for  your  to  many,  and  eztraordJnazy  favours  ooufeiied  upon  me,  mm  far 
aa  it  ia  in  my  power,  posterity  shall  take  notice :  I  were  most  unworthy  of  such  noble  friends,  if  I  should  not,  with  all 
thankfulness,  profess  and  own  them.  In  the  composition  of  this  Trsgedy  you  were  my  imly  supporters,  and  It  beinf 
now  by  your  principal  enoouragement  to  be  turned  into  the  world,  it  cannot  walk  safer  than  under  your  proteetion. 
It  hath  been  happy  in  the  suffrage  of  some  learned  and  Judidons  gentlemen  when  it  was  presented,  nor  shall  tbcjr  find 
cause,  I  hope,  in  the  perusal,  to  repent  them  of  their  good  opinion  of  it.  If  the  gravity  and  heigjit  of  the  ail^fect 
distaste  such  as  are  only  affected  with  Jigs  and  ribaldry,  (as  I  presume  it  will,)  their  condemnation  of  me  and  my  poem, 
can  no  way  offend  me :  my  reason  teaching  me,  such  malicious  and  ignorant  detractors  deserve  rather  oootempt  tliaa 
satisfaction.  I  ever  held  it  the  most  perfect  birth  of  my  Minenra ;  and  therefore  in  Justice  offer  it  to  those  that  haw 
best  deserved  of  me ;  who,  I  hope,  in  their  courteous  acceptance  will  render  it  worth  their  receiving,  and  ever,  in  their 
gentle  construction  of  my  imp^eotions,  believe  th^  may  at  thdr  pleasure  dispose  of  him,  that  is  wholly  and  sfnoerciy 

Devoted  to  their  service.  Pniup 


SeiuUori. 


DOIOTIAJfVS  Cjmab. 
Paius,  the  RoMAM  Acnm. 
Mum  Lamia,         > 
Jimnn  Rusncvs,    ( 
Pajlphuiuim  Sura,  i 
FuLcnnvs,  ^ 

PARTHamus,  Cjbsar*b  Freedman. 
AnsTiKus,  CxaAR's  8pp. 
Stcphanos,  DoumixA's  Freedsuin. 

PHiiJiaooa,  a  rich  Miser ;  Father  to  PARTHsitira. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 

AscLKTAJUo,  an  Astrologer. 

Sbjbips,      ) 

Eirraixus,  /  C<»^^ratar9. 


DoafiTiA,  ITiAi/iELros  Lamia. 
DoMTTiiXA,  Cotttin-German  to  CxsAR. 
JuuA,  Daughter  of  Tmn. 
CsNis,  VssPABiAN's  CoHcubine. 
A  Lady. 

Tribunes,  Lictors,  Centurions.  Soldien, 
men.  Servants,  Captives. 


SC£NE,>-RoifK. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  l.-'The  Theatre. 

Etiter  Paris,  LATtirua,  and  MaorvB, 

jEsop,  What  do  we  act  to-day  ? 

Lot.  Agave's  frenzy, 
With  Penthens'  bloody  end. 

Par,  It  akilla  not  what ; 
Hie  times  are  doll,  and  all  that  we  reoeiYe 
Will  hardly  satisfy  the  day's  expense. 


The  Greeks,  to  whom  we  owe  the  first  inirentioa 

Both  of  the  boskin'd  soene,  and  hnmUe  sock. 

That  reign  in  every  noble  fiimily. 

Declaim  against  us :  and  onr  theatre. 

Great  Pompey's  work,  that  hath  given  full  ddight 

Both  to  the  eye  and  ear  of  fifty  ^itsand 

Spectators  in  one  day,  as  if  it  were 

Some  unknown  desart,  or  great  Rome  nnpeopled. 

Is  quite  forsaken. 
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IM.  FlosiiraB  of  worse  natures 
Are  f Udlj  eDtertained ;  and  they  that  shun  us. 
Prac^,  m  prirate,  sports  the  stews  would  blush 
A  fitter  bom  by  eight  Liburnian  slaves,  [at. 

To  boy  diseases  frrai  a  glorious  strumpet, 
IV  BMMt  censorious  of  our  Roman  gentry, 
Nif ,  of  the  girded  robe,  the  senators, 
Eiteem  sa  easy  purchase- 
Par.  Yet  grudge  us, 
That  vith  delight  join  profit,  and  endeayour 
To  bnild  their  minds  up  ^r,  and  on  the  stage 
Dtdpber  to  the  life  what  honours  wait 
On  good  and  glorious  actions,  and  the  shame 
Thtt  treads  upon  the  heels  of  Tice,  the  salary 
Oim  tnUirHi, 

St9p,  For  the  profit,  Paris, 
Aad  BKfccaary  gain,  they  are  things  benesth  us  ; 
Saoe,  while  you  hold  your  grace  and  power  with 


I 


\ 


I 


I 


W«,  from  your  bounty,  find  a  large  supply. 
Nor  caa  one  thought  of  want  ever  approach  us. 

P0r.  Our  aim  is  glory,  and  to  Imto  our  names 
ToaAertiine. 

Lttl.  Aad,  would  they  give  us  leave, 
T^ere  ends  all  our  ambition. 

<£M|k  We  have  enemies, 
Aid  irett  ones  too,  I  fear.     'Tis  given  out  lately, 
TV  eoBsul  Aretinua,  Cesar's  spy, 
U  at  hia  table,  ere  a  month  expired, 
f ^  hoog  gsll'd  in  our  last  oomeidy, 
Be'd  aImics  us  for  ever. 

Par.  ]  opect 
N>  £iroar  from  him ;  my  strong  Aventine  is, 
TW  {Tcat  Domitias.  whom  we  oft  have  cheer'd 
Ic  bit  most  fallen  moods,  will  once  return, 
W>  can  repair,  with  ease,  the  consul's  ruins. 

Lsf.  lis  frequent  in  the  city,  he  hath  subdued 
IV  CiCti  and  the  Daci,  and,  ere  long, 
Tie  leoood  time  will  enter  Rome  in  triumph. 

SnUr  two  Ik^an, 

P^.  Jove  hasten  it  I  With  us  ? — I  now  believe 
tW  amort  threats,  .Asopus. 

1  Uei.  Tott  are  smnmon'd 
To  appear  to  day  in  senate. 

^  Lkt.  And  there  to  answer 
T^  slun  be  urged  against  you. 

Far,  We  obey  you. 
Nn,  droop  not,  fSeUows ;  innocence  should  be  bold. 
^«.  tbtt  have  personated  in  the  scene 
Tbe  aadcat  httues,  and  the  fidls  of  princes, 
Wnh  loud  applause ;  being  to  act  ourselves, 
Moit  do  it  with  undaunted  oonfideooe. 
^Vcr'cr  our  sentence  be,  think  'tis  in  sport : 
Aa4.  tboagfa  condemn'd,  let's  hear  it  wiUiout  sor- 
^  if  w*  were  to  live  again  to-morrow.  [row, 

1  LhL  Tis  spoken  like  yourself. 

ttur  Mum  Lamu.  Jomca  Rewncos,  «imI  Pai^ utnuim 

8CBA. 

^^9L  Whither  goes  Paris.> 

I  Lict.  He's  dted  to  the  senate. 

£«(.  I  SB  gted  the  sUte  is 
^  fnt  6oa  matters  of  more  weight  and  trouble, 
T^  it  baa  ncant  time  to  k>ok  on  us. 

Fmt,  That  reverend  place,  in  which  the  affiiirs  of 
^td  pesfinees  were  determined,  to  descend  [kings 
1  >  tW  emoc  of  a  bitter  word,  or  jest, 
I^nipp'd  from  a  poet*s  pen !  Peace  to  your  lord- 
Wearc ^  ftac  yon  are  safiei.  [ships ! 

[Kflvna  Lmoaa.  pAaoa,  LATorus,  and  JEaovtm, 


Lam,  What  times  are  these ! 
To  what  *s  Rome  fallen  1  may  we,  being  alone. 
Speak  our  thoughts  freely  of  the  prince  and  state, 
And  not  fear  the  informer  ? 

Rutt.  Noble  Ijamia. 
So  dangerous  the  age  is,  and  such  bad  acts 
Are  practised  everywhere,  we  hardly  sleep, 
Nay,  cannot  dream  with  safety.     All  our  actions 
Are  call'd  in  question  ;  to  be  nobly  bom 
Is  now  a  crime ;  and  to  deserve  too  well. 
Held  capital  treason.     Sons  accuse  their  fathers, 
Fathers  their  sons ;  and,  but  to  win  a  smile 
From  one  in  grace  at  court,  our  chastest  matrons 
Make  shipwreck  of  their  honours.   To  be  virtuous 
Is  to  be  guilty.    They  are  only  safe 
That  know  to  sooth  the  prince's  appetite, 
And  serve  his  lusts. 

Sura,  'Tis  true ;  and  'tis  my  wonder, 
That  two  sons  of  so  different  a  nature 
Should  spring  from  good  Vespasian.    We  had  a 

Titus, 
Styl'd,  justly,  "  the  Delight  of  sll  Mankind,'^ 
Who  did  esteem  that  day  lost  in  his  Ufe, 
In  which  some  one  or  other  tasted  not 
Of  his  magnificent  bounties.    One  that  had 
A  ready  tear,  when  he  was  forced  to  sign 
The  death  of  an  ofiender :  and  so  far 
From  pride,  that  he  disdain'd  not  the  converse 
Even  of  the  poorest  Roman. 

Lam.  Yet  his  brother, 
Domitian,  that  now  sways  the  power  of  things, 
Is  so  inclined  to  blood,  that  no  day  passes 
In  which  some  are  not  futen'd  to  the  hook. 
Or  thrown  down  from  the  Gemonies.     His  freed- 
Scom  the  nobility,  and  he  himself,  [men 

As  if  he  were  not  made  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Forgets  he  is  a  man. 

Rtui.  In  his  young  years. 
He  shew'd  what  he  would  be  when  grown  to  ripe- 
His  greatest  pleasure  was,  being  a  child,       [ness  : 
With  a  sharp-pointed  bodkin  to  kill  flies. 
Whose  rooms  now  men  supply.    For  his  escape 
In  the  Yitellian  war,  he  raised  a  temple 
To  Jupiter,  and  proudly  placed  his  figure 
In  the  bosom  of  the  god :  and,  in  his  edicts. 
He  does  not  blush,  or  start,  to  style  himself 
(As  if  the  name  of  emperor  were  base) 
Great  Lord  and  God  Domitian. 

Sura.  I  have  letters 
He's  on  his  way  to  Rome,  and  purposes 
To  enter  with  all  glory.    The  flattering  senate 
Decrees  him  divine  honours  ;  and  to  cross  it. 
Were  death  with  studied  torments  : — for  my  part, 
I  will  obey  the  time ;  it  is  in  vain 
To  strive  sgainst  the  torrent. 

Rust,  Let's  to  the  curia. 
And,  though  unwillingly,  give  our  suffrages. 
Before  we  are  oompell'd. 

Lam.  And  since  we  cannot 
With  safety  use  the  active,  let's  make  use  of 
The  passive  fortitude,  with  this  assurance, 
That  the  state,  sick  in  him,  the  gods  to  friend. 
Though  at  the  worst,  will  now  begin  to  mend. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— y^  Room  in  Lamia's  House, 

Enter  Domitia  and  PAarBCivruB. 

Dom.  To  me  this  reverence  ! 
Parth,  I  pay  it,  lady, 
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As  a  debt  due  to  her  that's  Cssar's  mistress : 
For  understand  with  joy,  be  that  commands 
AU  that  the  sun  gives  warmth  to»  is  your  serrant ; 
Be  not  amaxed,  but  fit  you  to  your  fortunes. 
Think  upon  state  and  greatness,  and  the  honours 
That  wait  upon  Augusta,  for  that  name, 
Ere  long,  comes  to  you: — still  you  doubt  your 
Yassal —  [PregenU  a  Utler. 

But,  when  you've  read  this  letter,  writ  and  sign'd 
With  his  imperial  hand,  you  will  be  freed 
From  fear  and  jealousy ;  and,  I  beseech  you. 
When  all  the  beauties  of  the  earth  bow  to  yon, 
And  senators  shall  take  it  for  an  honour, 
As  I  do  now,  to  kiss  these  happy  feet ;        IKneOt. 
When  every  smile  you  give  is  a  preferment. 
And  you  dispose  of  provinces  to  your  creatures. 
Think  on  Parthenius. 

Dom,  Rise.    I  am  transported, 
And  hardly  dare  believe  what  is  assured  here. 
The  means,  my  good  Parthenius,  that  wrought 
Our  god  on  earth,  to  cast  an  eye  of  favour  [Cssar, 
Upon  his  humble  handmaid  ? 

Parth.  What,  but  your  beauty  ? 
When  nature  framed  you  for  her  masterpiece, 
As  the  pure  abstract  of  all  rare  in  woman, 
She  had  no  other  ends  but  to  design  yon 
To  the  most  eminent  place.     I  will  not  say 
(For  it  would  smell  of  arrogance,  to  insinuate 
The  service  I  have  done  you)  with  what  zeal 
I  oft  have  made  relation  of  your  virtues. 
Or  how  I've  sung  your  goodness,  or  how  Cssar 
Was  fired  with  the  relation  of  your  story  : 
I  am  rewarded  in  the  act,  and  happy 
In  that  my  project  prospered. 

Dom.  You  are  modest : 
And  were  it  in  my  power,  I  would  be  thankful. 
If  that,  when  I  was  mistress  of  myself. 
And,  in  my  way  of  youth,  pure  and  untainted. 
The  emperor  had  vouchsafed  to  seek  my  favours, 
I  had  with  joy  given  up  my  virgin  fort, 
At  the  first  summons,  to  his  soft  embraces  : 
But  I  am  now  another's,  not  mine  own. 
You  know  I  have  a  husband  : — for  my  honour, 
I  would  not  be  his  strumpet ;  and  how  law 
Can  be  dispensed  with  to  become  his  wife, 
To  me*s  a  riddle. 

Parth.  I  can  soon  resolve  it : 
When  power  puts  in  his  plea  the  laws  are  silenced. 
The  world  confesses  one  Rome,  and  one  Cesar, 
And  as  his  rule  is  infinite,  his  pleasures 
Are  unconfined ;  this  syllable,  his  will. 
Stands  for  a  thousand  reasons. 

Dom.  But  with  safety, 
Suppose  I  should  consent,  how  can  I  do  it  ? 
My  husband  is  a  senator,  of  a  temper 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

Enter  Lamia. 

Parth,  As  if  he  durst 
Be  Cssar's  rival ! — ^here  he  comes ;  with  ease 
I  will  remove  this  scruple. 

Lam.  How  !  so  private  ! 
My  own  house  made  a  brothel  I  [AsitU.^ — Sir, 

how  durst  you. 
Though  guarded  with  your  power  in  court,  and 

greatness. 
Hold  conference  with  my  wife  ?  As  for  you,  minion, 
I  shall  hereafter  treat— 

Parth.  You  are  rude  and  sancy, 
Nor  know  to  whom  you  speak. 


Lam.  This  is  fine,  i'fiutb  1 
Is  she  not  my  wife? 

Parth.  Your  wife  1  But  toudi  her,  tiiat  respect 
foi^^tten 
That's  due  to  her  whom  mightiest  Cesar  fovoors. 
And  think  what  'tis  to  die.    Not  to  lose  time. 
She's  Ciesar's  choice :  it  is  suffident  honour 
You  were  his  taster  in  this  heavenly  nectar ; 
But  now  must  quit  the  office. 

Lam.  This  is  rare  I 
Cannot  a  man  be  master  of  his  wife 
Because  she's  young  and  fair,  withoot  a  patent  ? 
I  in  my  own  house  am  an  emperor. 
And  will  defend  what's  mine.    Where  ue  my 

knaves  ? 
If  such  an  insolence  escape  unpnnlsb'd— -» 

Parth.  In  yourself.  Lamia. — Ccaar  hath  fargot 
To  use  his  power,  and  I,  his  instrument. 
In  whom,  though  absent,  his  authority  speaks. 
Have  lost  my  feculties !  [.sumpt 

Enter  a  Centnrion  miik  BtMkxK 

Lam.  The  guard  !  why,  am  I 
Design'd  for  death  ? 

Dom.  As  you  desire  my  fevoor, 
Take  not  so  rough  a  course. 

Parth.  All  your  desires 
Are  absolute  commands :  Yet  give  me  leave 
To  put  the  will  of  Csaar  into  act. 
Here's  a  bill  of  divorce  between  yonr  lordship 
And  this  great  lady :  if  you  refuse  to  sign  it. 
And  so  as  if  you  did  it  uncompell'd. 
Won  to't  by  reasons  that  concern  yourself. 
Her  honour  too  untainted,  here  are  clerks. 
Shall  in  your  best  blood  write  it  new,  till  torture 
Compel  you  to  perform  it. 
Lam.  Is  this  legal  ? 

Parth.  Monarchs  that  dare  not  do  nnlawfbj 
things. 
Yet  bear  them  out,  are  constables,  not  kings. 
Will  you  dispute  ? 

Lam.  I  know  not  what  to  urge 
Against  myself,  but  too  much  dotage  on  her, 
Love,  and  observance. 

Parth.  Set  it  under  yonr  hand, 
That  yon  are  impotent,  and  cannot  pay 
The  duties  of  a  husband ;  or,  that  you  are  mad  ; 
Rather  than  want  just  cause,  we'll  make  you  so. 
Dispatch,  you  know  the  danger  else  ;— driver  it^ 
Nay,  on  your  knee. — Madam,  you  now  are  free* 
And  mistress  of  yourself. 

Lam,  Can  you,  Domitia, 
Consent  to  this  ? 

Dom.  'Twould  argue  a  base  mind 
To  Uve  a  servant,  when  I  may  command. 
I  now  am  Cesar's :  and  yet,  in  respect 
I  once  was  yours,  when  you  come  to  the  palace. 
Provided  you  deserv^  it  in  your  service. 
You  shall  find  me  your  good  mistress.    Wait  mr. 
And  now  Csrewell,  poor  Lamia  1  [Partbeniu* , 

C£mmiI  aO  but  Lasii. 
Lam.  To  tiie  gods 
I  bend  my  knees,  (for  tyranny  hadi  banish*d 
Justice  fit>m  men,)  and  as  they  would  deserve 
Their  altars,  and  our  vows,  humbly  invoke  them, 
That  this  my  ravish'd  wife  may  prove  at  fetal 
To  proud  Domitian,  and  her  embraces 
Aflbrd  him,  in  the  end,  as  Uttie  joy 
As  wanton  Helen  bffOQght  to  him  of  Troy !    C^*^ 
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SCBNE  in^^The  Curia  or  Senate-hmue. 

EtUtr  Udon,  Aasruro*,  Fulcikius,  Rdbticitb,   Sura, 
pAau%  hJkTVtvh,  and  JEaoFtm* 

AttL  FitlicrB  ooxucriptf  may  this  oar  meeting 
liippy  to  Cassar  and  the  c(»nmonwealth  I  [be 

Vm*  flttcBoe ! 

At«L  The  purpose  of  this  frequent  senate 
K  first,  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods  of  Rome, 
list,  for  the  propagation  of  the  empire, 
Voadkssft  va  one  to  gorem  it,  like  themselves. 
Is  beigfat  of  courage,  depth  of  understanding, 
And  sU  those  Tirtnes,  and  remarkable  graces, 
Wkich  make  a  prince  most  eminent,  our  Domitian 
Tansoeods  fte  ancient  Romans :  I  can  nerer 
Briflf  his  praise  to  a  period.    What  good  man, 
Thst  is  a  Mend  to  truth,  dares  make  it  doubtfiil, 
Thst  he  hath  Fabius'  staidness,  and  the  courage 
Of  boU  Maroellna,  to  whom  Hannibal  gave 
Tke  ityle  of  Taiget,  and  the  Sword  of  Rome  ? 
Bat  he  has  bmnv,  and  every  touch  more  Roman ; 
A«  Pompej's  dipiity,  Augustus'  state, 
Antony's  bounty,  and  great  Julius*  fortune, 
With  Csto's  resolotion.     I  am  lost 
Is  the  ocean  of  his  virtues :  in  a  word, 
All  eseeQeacies  of  good  men  meet  in  him, 
Bsl  Bo  pert  of  their  vices. 
Ami.  T^  ia  no  flattery ! 
Sw9*  Take  heed,  you'll  be  observed. 
ArtL  Tis  then  most  flt 
Ihtf  we,  (as  to  the  Ikther  of  our  country, 
Likcthsakful  sons,  stand  bound  to  pay  true  service 
For  all  those  blesstnga  that  he  showers  upon  us,) 
SbouVI  not  connive,  and  see  his  government 
Dcprand  sad  scandaliaed  by  meaner  men, 
lut  Id  his  ihvour  and  indulgence  owe 
Thaaiehes  and  being. 
/*4r.  Now  he  points  at  us. 
AttL  Cite  Pkris,  the  tragedian. 
Psr.  Hoe. 
AttL  Stand  fofth. 
It  Ihee,  as  being  the  chief  of  thy  profession^ 
1 4o  scease  the  quality  of  treason. 
As  fibtUert  against  the  state  and  Cesar. 

/*«r.  Mere  aocuaations  are  not  proofs,  my  lord; 
la  what  ire  we  delinquents  ? 

Artt.  Yoa  are  they 
Tbt  icaith  into  the  secrets  of  the  time, 
Aad,  aadcr  feign'd  names,  on  the  stage,  present 
ActioBi  not  to  be  tanch'd  at ;  and  traiduce 
bosons  of  rsak  and  quality  of  both  sexes, 
Asd,  with  Atirioal  and  bitter  jests, 
Miks  even  the  senators  ridiculous 
To  the  pkbctana. 

'ar.  If  1  free  not  myself, 
^^  m.  myself,  the  rest  of  my  profession, 
FroiB  these  Ihlse  imputations,  and  prove 
Tki,  they  make  that  a  libel  which  the  poet 
Writ  far  a  eomedT,  so  acted  too ; 
li  a  bat  jastioe  that  we  nndeigo 
TW  haniest  ceDSure. 

Ant  kn  you  on  the  at«ge, 
TsatslkaobQldlv? 

^«r.  Ihe  whole  world  being  one, 
This  fJBes  is  aot  exempted ;  sod  I  am 
So  toMwi  ia  theJastiQa  of  our  cause, 
TW I  eoald  wiiAi  C«sar,  m  whose  great  name 
All  kags  sse  eemprebended,  sat  as  judge, 
To  bssr  ov  flea,  ad  then  determine  of  us. — 


If,  to  express  a  man  sold  to  his  lusts, 
Wasting  the  treasure  of  his  time  and  fortunes 
In  wanton  dalliance,  and  to  what  sad  end 
A  wretch  that* s  so  given  over  does  arrive  at ; 
Deterring  careless  youth,  by  his  example. 
From  such  Uoentions  courses ;  laying  open 
The  snares  of  bawds,  and  the  consuming  arts 
Of  prodigal  strumpets,  can  deserve  reproof ; 
Why  are  not  all  your  golden  principles, 
Writ  down  by  grave  philosophers  to  instruct  us 
To  choose  fair  virtue  for  our  guide,  not  pleasure, 
Condemn'd  unto  the  fire  ? 

^tiro.  There's  spirit  in  this. 

Par.  Or  if  desire  of  honour  was  the  base 
On  which  the  building  of  the  Roman  empire 
Was  raised  up  to  this  height ;  if,  to  inflame 
The  noble  youth  with  an  ambitious  heat 
T'  endure  the  frosts  of  danger,  nay,  of  death. 
To  be  thought  worthy  the  triumphal  wreath 
By  glorious  undertakings,  may  (ueserve 
Reward,  or  favour,  from  the  commonwealth ; 
Actors  may  put  in  for  as  large  a  share 
As  all  the  sects  of  the  philosophers : 
They  with  cold  precepts  (perhaps  seldom  read) 
Deliver,  what  an  honourable  thing 
The  active  rirtue  is :  but  does  that  fire 
The  blood,  or  swell  the  veins  with  emulation, 
To  be  both  good  and  great,  equal  to  that 
Which  is  presented  on  our  theatres  ! 
Let  a  good  actor,  in  a  lofty  scene, 
Shew  great  Alddes  honour'd  in  the  sweat 
Of  his  twelve  labours  ;  or  a  bold  CamiUus, 
Forbidding  Rome  to  be  redeem'd  with  gold 
From  the  insulting  Gauls  ;  or  Scipio, 
After  his  victories.  Imposing  tribute 
On  conquer'd  Carthage :  if  done  to  the  Ufe, 
As  if  they  saw  their  dangers,  and  their  glories. 
And  did  partake  with  them  in  their  rewards. 
All  that  have  any  spark  of  Roman  in  them. 
The  slothful  arts  laid  by,  contend  to  be 
like  those  they  see  presented. 

Rust.  He  has  put 
The  consuls  to  their  whbper. 

Par.  But,  'tis  urged 
That  we  corrupt  youth,  and  traduce  superiors. 
When  do  we  bring  a  rice  upon  the  stage. 
That  does  go  off  unpunish'd  ?    Do  we  t<»ch. 
By  the  success  of  wicked  undertakings, 
Others  to  tread  in  their  forbidden  steps  ? 
We  shew  no  arts  of  Lydian  panderism, 
Corinthian  poisons,  Persian  flatteries. 
But  mulcted  so  in  the  conclusion,  that 
Even  those  spectetors  that  were  so  inclined. 
Go  home  changed  men.    And,  for  traducing  such 
That  are  above  us,  publishing  to  the  world 
Their  secret  crimes,  we  are  as  innocent 
As  such  as  are  bom  dumb.    When  we  present 
An  heir,  that  does  conspire  against  the  life 
Of  his  dear  parent,  numbering  every  hour 
He  lives,  as  tedious  to  him  ;  if  there  be, 
Among  the  auditors,  one  whose  conscience  tells 

him 
He  is  of  the  same  mould, — wb  C4nnot  help  it. 
Or,  bringing  on  the  stage  a  loose  adulteress, 
That  does  maintain  the  riotous  expense 
Of  him  that  feeds  her  greedy  lust,  yet  suffers 
The  lawful  pledges  of  a  former  bed 
To  starve  the  while  for  hunger ;  if  a  matron. 
However  great  in  fortune,  birth,  or  titles. 
Guilty  of  such  a  foul  unnatural  sin, 
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Ctj  ont,  'Tis  writ  fbr  me, — w>  cannot  hblp  it. 

Or,  when  a  covetoiu  man's  expren'd,  whose  wealth 

Arithmetic  cannot  number,  and  whose  lordships 

A  falcon  in  one  day<»nnot  fly  over ; 

Yet  he  so  sordid  in  his  mind,  so  griping, 

As  not  to  afford  himself  the  necessaries 

To  maintain  life ;  if  a  patrician, 

(Though  honoor'd  with  a  consoUfaip,)  find  himself 

Tooch'd  to  the  quick  in  this, — ^wb  cannot  help 

Or,  when  we  show  a  judge  that  is  oomipt,       [it. 

And  will  give  up  his  aentence,  as  he  fivoura 

The  person,  not  the  cause  ;  saving  the  guHty, 

If  of  his  foction,  and  as  oft  condemning 

The  innocent,  ont  of  particular  spleen ; 

If  any  in  this  reverend  assembly. 

Nay,  even  yourself,  my  lord,  that  are  tiie  image 

Of  absent  Caesar,  feel  something  in  your  bosom. 

That  puts  you  in  remembrance  of  things  past, 

Or  things  intended,— 'tis  not  in  us  to  help  it. 

I  have  said,  my  lord :  and  now,  as  you  find  cause, 

Or  censure  us,  or  free  us  with  applause. 

Lai.  Well  pleaded,  on  my  life !  I  never  saw  him 
Act  an  orator  s  part  before. 

JEtop,  We  might  have  given 
Ten  double  fees  to  Regulus,  and  yet 
Our  cause  delivered  worse.  \,A  Oiout  wUMm, 

Enter  PAarHsirnn. 

Arei,  What  shout  is  that  ? 

Parih.  CKsar,  our  lord,  married  to  conquest,  is 
Retum'd  in  triumph. 

Fui.  Let's  all  haste  to  meet  him. 

Aret.  Break  up  the  court ;  we  will  reserve  to 
The  censure  of  this  cause.  [him 

All.  Long  life  to  Caesar !  iBxeumt, 
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SCENE  lV.^The  approach  to  the  CapUoL 
Enter  JnuA,  Cjbnis,  DoMmLLA,  and  Domitia. 

Canit.  Stand  back — the  place  is  mine. 

Jul.  Yours !     Am  I  not 
Great  Titus'  daughter,  and  Domitian's  niece  ? 
Dares  any  claim  precedence  ? 

CarUt.  I  was  more  : 
The  mistress  of  your  father,  and,  in  his  ri^t. 
Claim  duty  from  you. 

Jul.  I  confess,  you  were  useful 
To  please  his  appetite. 

Dom.  To  e&d  the  controversy. 
For  I'll  have  no  contending,  I'll  be  bold 
To  lead  the  way  myself. 

DomiUl.  You,  minkin ! 

Dom.  Yes; 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  kneel  to  catch  my  fisvours. 

Jul.  Whence  springs  this  flood  of  greatness  ? 

Dom,  You  shall  know 
Too  soon,  for  your  vexation,  and  perhaps 
Repent  too  late,  and  pine  with  envy,  when 
You  see  whom  Caesar  favours. 

Jul.  Observe  the  sequeL 

Enter  Captain*  with  UtureU^  Dobotiah  In  hit  triumphant 
chariott  PARTPBNiini,  Paris,  LArnnn,  and  JEaom,  met 
fry  AantNus,  Sura,  Lamia,  Rinncvs,  Fwcohvb,  Sol- 
dien  and  Captives. 

Cat.  As  we  now  touch  the  height  of  human 
Riding  in  triumph  to  the  capitol,  [g^ory. 

Let  these,  whom  this  victorious  arm  hath  made 
ThlT  scorn  of  fortune,  and  the  slaves  of  Rome, 
Taste  the  extremes  of  misery.    Bear  them  off 


To  the  common  prisons,  and  there  let  them  prote 
How  sharp  our  axes  are. 

IBxetmt  Soldian  wUh  Gsptivta. 

Hutt.  A  bloody  entrance  !  lAeide. 

Cmt,  To  tell  you  you  are  happy  in  your  prince, 
Were  to  distrust  your  love,  or  my  desert ; 
And  either  were  distasteful :  or  to  boast 
How  much,  not  by  my  deputies,  but  myself, 
I  have  enlarged  the  empire ;  or  what  horron 
The  soldier,  in  our  conduct,  hath  broke  tbroogh. 
Would  better  suit  the  mouth  of  Flautus'  bnggart. 
Than  the  adored  monarch  of  the  world. 

Sura.  This  is  no  boast !  [Aeide. 

Cat.  When  I  but  name  the  Dad, 
And  gray-eyed  Germans,  whom  I  have  subdued. 
The  ghost  of  Julius  will  look  pale  with  envy, 
And  great  Vespasian's  and  Titos'  triumph, 
(Truth  must  take  place  of  father  and  of  brother,) 
Will  be  no  more  remember'd.     I  am  abow 
All  honours  you  can  give  me ;  and  the  style 
Of  Lord  and  God,  which  thankful  subjects  give  ae, 
Not  my  ambition,  is  deserved. 

Aret.  At  all  parts 
Celestial  sacrifice  is  fit  for  Cesar, 
In  our  acknowledgment. 

Cae.  Thanks,  Aretinus ; 
Still  hold  our  favour.    Now,  the  god  of  war. 
And  &mine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona's  pages, 
Banish'd  from  Rome  to  Thrace,  in  our  gw^  for- 
tune. 
With  justice  he  may  taste  the  fruits  of  peace. 
Whose  sword  hath  plough'd  the  ground,  and  resp'd 

the  harvest 
Of  your  prosperity.    Nor  can  I  think 
That  there  is  one  among  you  so  UQgratefbl, 
Or  such  an  enemy  to  thriving  virtue. 
That  can  esteem  the  jewel  he  holds  dfiarestt 
Too  good  for  Caesar's  use. 

S^ra.  All  we  possess-* 

Lam.  Our  liberties — 

Ful.  Our  children — 

Par.  Wealth— 

Aret.  And  throats. 
Fall  willingly  beneath  his  feet. 

Rust.  Base  flattery  I 
What  Roman  can  endure  this  1  iAeide. 

Ccu.  This  calls  on 
My  love  to  all,  which  spreads  itself  among  you. 
The  beauties  of  the  time!  [Seeing  the  ladks.l 

Receive  the  honour 
To  loss  the  hand  which,  rear'd  up  tiina,  holds 
To  you  'tis  an  assurance  of  a  calm.  [thonder ; 

Julia,  my  niece,  and  Caenis,  the  delight 
Of  old  Vespasian  ;  Domitilla,  too, 
A  princess  of  our  blood. 

Ruet.  Tis  strsnge  his  pride 
Affords  no  greater  courtesy  to  ladies 
Of  such  high  birth  and  rank. 

^ttfio*  Your  wife's  forgotten. 

Lam.  No,  she  will  be  remembered,  fesr  It  not ; 
She  will  be  graced,  and  greased* 

Ceu.  But,  when  I  look  on 
Divine  Domitia,  methinks  we  should  meet 
(The  lesser  gods  applauding  the  eDCoanter) 
As  Jupiter,  the  Giants  lying  dead 
On  the  Phlegraean  plain,  embraced  bis  Juno. 
Lamia,  it  is  your  honour  that  she's  oune. 

Lam.  You  are  too  great  to  be  gainmid. 

Cme.  Let  all 
That  fear  our  frown,  or  do  afiset  ovr  finroor. 
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Without  esamiatag  the  reason  why. 

Salute  her  (bj  this  kiss  1  make  it  good) 

Wich  the  title  of  Augusta. 
Dosi.  StiU  Toor  serrant. 
AO.  Long  UTe  Angnsta,  great  Domitiaii's  em- 
Ov.  Paris,  m j  band.  Cp''^''  * 

^or.  [kisiinp  «/.]  Hie  gods  still  honour  Caesar ! 
Cm,  The  wars  are  endni,  and,  our  arms  laid  by, 

We  are  for  toft  deUghts,    Command  the  poets 


To  use  their  choicest  and  most  rare  invention, 
To  entertain  the  time,  and  be  you  careful 
To  give  it  action :  we*ll  provide  the  people 
Pleasures  of  all  kinds. — My  Domitia,  think  not 
1  flatter,  though  thus  fond. — On  to  the  capitol : 
'Tis  death  to  him  that  wears  a  sullen  brow. 
This  'tis  to  be  a  monarch,  when  alone 
He  can  command  all,  but  is  awed  by  none. 

lExeunt. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I^-il  Siaie  Room  in  ihe  Palace, 

£mier  FmoAmavn  in  rofft,  and  PAsniainus. 

Pit/.  My  soo  to  tutor  me !  Know  your  obedience, 
AAd  qoestioD  not  my  will. 

Forth,  Sir,  were  I  one, 
Whom  want  oompeU'd  to  wish  a  lull  possession 
Of  what  is  yours  ;  or  had  I  erer  number*d 
Yoor  years,  or  thon^t  yon  lived  too  long,  with 


Yob  then  might  nourish  ill  opinions  of  me : 
Or  did  the  suit  that  1  prefer  to  you 
CoDcon  myself,  and  aim'd  not  at  your  good, 
Tea  mi^t  deny,  and  I  sit  down  with  patience, 
And  after  never  press  you. 

FUL  In  the  name  of  Pluto, 
Whit  wonld'st  thon  have  me  do  ? 

Forth,  Bight  to  yourself; 
Or  iofler  me  to  do  it.    Can  you  imagine 
Tbis  nasty  hat,  this  tatter'd  doak,  rent  shoe, 
This  aonlid  Knen,  can  become  the  master 
Of  yoar  fsir  fortunes  ?  whose  superfluous  mesns, 
Thngh  I  were  borthensome,  could  clothe  you  in 
The  ooatTiest  Persian  silks,  studded  with  jewels, 
The  spoils  of  provinces,  and  every  day 
Prtab  change  of  Tynan  purple. 

Fkii.  Out  upon  thee ! 
My  Boaies  in  ny  eoffers  melt  to  hear  thee. 
Parplfl !  hence,  prodigal !  Shall  I  make  my  meroer, 
Or  taikir  heir,  or  see  my  jeweller  purchase  ? 
^<H  1  hate  pride. 

Forth.  Yet  decency  would  do  well. 
Yboegh,  for  yoor  outside,  you  will  not  be  alter'd, 
Ut  ae  prsvail  so  far  yet,  as  to  win  you 
Not  to  deny  yonr  belly  nourishment ; 
Neithff  to  tUnk  yonWe  feasted,  when  'tis  cramm'd 
With  OKmldy  barley-bread,  onions  snd  leeks, 
Aad  the  drink  of  bondmen,  water. 

FkU,  Wouldst  tbon  have  me 
B«  an  Apidus,  or  a  LncuUus, 
Aad  riot  out  my  state  in  curious  sauces  ? 
Wise aatare  with  a  little  is  contented; 
Aad,  following  her,  my  guide,  I  cannot  err. 

Forth.  But  yon  dertroy  her  in  your  want  of  care 
n  blaih  to  see,  and  speak  it)  to  maintain  her 
ia  perfect  health  and  vigour ;  when  you  suffer, 
Pri|hted  with    the   durge  of  physic,  rheums, 

catarrhs, 
The  Kuif ,  adi  in  yoor  booes,  to  grow  upon  yon, 
Aad  hasten  on  yoor  fate  with  too  much  sparing : 
Whca  a  cheap  puge,  a  vomit,  and  good  diet, 
JW  lengthen  it    Give  me  but  leave  to  send 
ur  ODperor's  doctor  to  you. 

PW.  I'U  be  borne  first, 
ntit  riNiiiiy  iQ  the  fire  that  must  consume  me ! 


His  piUs,  his  cordials,  his  electusries. 
His  syrups,  julaps,  bezoar  stone,  nor  his 
Imagined  unicorn's  horn,  comes  in  my  belly ; 
My  mouth  shall  be  a  draught  first,  'tis  resolved. 
No ;  I'll  not  lessen  my  dear  golden  heap, 
Which,  every  hour  increasing,  does  renew 
My  youth  and  vigor ;  but,  if  lessen'd,  then. 
Then  my  poor  heart-strings  crack.  Let  me  enjoy  it. 
And  brood  o'er't,  while  1  live,  it  being  my  life, 
My  soul,  my  all :  but  when  I  turn  to  dust, 
And  part  fin>m  what  is  more  esteem'd,  by  me. 
Than  all  the  gods  Rome's  thousand  altan  smoke  to, 
Inherit  thou  my  adoration  of  it. 
And,  like  me,  serve  my  idol.  iExU. 

Parth,  What  a  strange  torture 
Is  avarice  to  itself !  what  man,  that  looks  on 
Such  a  penurious  spectacle,  but  must 
Know  what  the  fable  meant  of  Tantalus, 
Or  the  ass  whose  back  is  crack'd  with  curious 

viands. 
Yet  feeds  on  thistles.    Some  course  I  must  take, 
To  make  my  father  know  what  cruelty 
He  uses  on  himself. 

Enter  FAMta, 

Par.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 
I  make  bold  to  enquire  the  emperor's  pleasure ; 
For,  being  by  him  commanded  to  attend. 
Your  favour  may  instruct  us  what's  his  wiU 
Shall  be  this  night  presented. 

Parth.  My  loved  Paris, 
Without  my  intercession,  you  well  know. 
You  may  make  your  own  approaches,  since  his  ear 
To  you  is  ever  open. 

Par.  I  acknowledge 
His  clemency  to  my  weakness,  and,  if  ever 
I  do  abuse  it,  lightning  strike  me  dead ! 
The  grace  he  pleases  to  confer  upon  me, 
(Without  boast  I  may  say  so  much,)  was  never 
Employ' d  to  wrong  Uie  innocent,  or  to  incense 
His  fury. 

Par  A.  'Tis  confess'd :  many  men  owe  you 
For  provinces  they  ne'er  hoped  for;  and  their  lives. 
Forfeited  to  his  soger : — you  being  absent, 
I  could  say  more. 

Par.  You  still  are  my  good  patron ; 
And,  lay  it  in  my  fortune  to  deserve  it. 
You  should  perceive  the  poorest  of  your  dienta. 
To  his  best  abilities' thankful. 

Parth.  I  bdieve  so. 
Met  yon  my  father  ? 

Par.  Yes,  sir,  with*  much  grief. 
To  see  him  as  he  is.    Can  nothing- work  him 
To  be  himself? 

Parth.  O,  Paris, 'tis  a  weight 
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Sits  heavy  here ;  and  could  thb  right  hand's  loss 
RemoTe  it,  it  should  off :  but  he  is  deaf 
To  all  persuasion. 

Par.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 
I'll  offer  my  advice :  1  onoe  obaerred. 
In  a  tragedy  of  ours,  in  which  a  murdier 
Was  acted  to  the  life,  a  guilty  hearer. 
Forced  by  the  terror  of  a  wounded  conscienoe. 
To  make  discovery  of  that  which  torture 
Could  not  wring  from  him.     Nor  can  it  appear 
Like  an  impossibility,  but  that 
Your  fiitber,  looking  on  a  covetous  man 
Presented  on  the  stsge,  as  in  a  mirror, 
May  see  his  own  deformity,  and  loath  it. 
Now,  could  you  but  persuade  the  emperor 
To  see  a  comedy  we  have,  that's  styled 
The  Curt  <{f  Anarice^  anid  to  command 
Your  father  to  be  a  spectator  of  it. 
He  shall  be  so  anatomised  in  the  scene. 
And  see  himself  so  personated,  the  baseness 
Of  a  self-torturing  miserable  wretch 
Truly  described,  tiiat  I  much  hope  the  object 
WiU  work  compunction  in  him. 

Parth.  There's  your  fee ; 
I  ne'er  bought  better  oounseL  Be  you  in  readiness, 
I  will  effect  the  rest 

Par.  Sir,  when  you  please ; 
We'll  be  prepared  to  enter. — Sir,  the  emperor.  lExit. 

Enter  CjEa4R,  AanurnB,  and  Guard. 

Ctu.  Repine  at  us ! 

AreL  'Tis  more,  or  my  informers. 
That  keep  strict  watch  upon  him,  are  deceived 
In  their  intelligence :  there  is  a  list 
Of  malcontents,  as  Junius  Rusticus, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  this  ^lius  Lamia, 
That  murmur  at  your  triumphs,  as  mere  pageants ; 
And,  at  their  midnight  meetings,  tax  your  justice, 
(For  so  I  style  what  they  call  tyranny,) 
For  Pstus  Thrasea's  death,  as  if  in  him 
Virtue  herself  were  murder'd :  nor  forget  they 
Agrioola,  who,  for  his  service  done 
In  the  reducing  Britain  to  obedience. 
They  dare  affirm  to  be  removed  with  poison ; 
And  he  compelled  to  write  you  a  coheir 
With  his  daughter,  that  his  testament  might  stand. 
Which,  else,  you  had  made  void.   Then  your  much 

love 
To  Julia  your  niece,  censured  as  incest. 
And  done  in  scorn  of  Titus,  your  dead  brother : 
But  the  divorce  Lamia  was  forced  to  sign 
To  her  you  honour  with  Augusta's  title. 
Being  only  named,  they  do  conclude  there  was 
A  Lucrece  once,  a  Collatine,  and  a  Brutus ; 
But  nothing  Roman  left  now  but,  in  you, 
The  lust  of  Tarquin. 

Cat,  Yes,  his  fire,  and  scorn 
Of  such  as  think  that  our  unlimited  power 
Can  be  confined.    Dares  Lamia  pretend 
An  interest  to  that  which  I  call  mine ; 
Or  but  remember  she  was  ever  his. 
That's  now  in  our  possession  ?  Fetch  him  hither. 

IBxit  Guard. 
I'll  give  him  cause  to  wish  he  rather  had 
Forgot  his  own  name,  than  e'er  mention'd  her's. 
Shall  we  be  circumscribed  ?    Let  such  as  cannot 
By  force  make  good  their  actions,  though  wicked, 
Conceal,  excuse,  or  qualify  their  crimes  I 
What  our  desires  grant  leave  and  privil^e  to, 
Though  contradicting  all  divine  decrees, 


Or  laws  confirra'd  by  Romulus  and  Nnna, 
Shall  be  held  sacred. 

Aret.  You  should,  else,  tske  from 
The  dignity  of  Caesar. 

Cfltf .  Am  I  master 
Of  two  and  thirty  legions,  that  awe 
All  nations  of  the  triiimpbed  worid. 
Yet  tremble  at  our  frown,  to  yield  aooonnt 
Of  what's  our  pleasure,  to  a  private  man ! 
Rome  perish  first,  and  Atlas's  shouMrrs  shrink. 
Heaven's  fabric  foil,  (the  sun,  the  moon,  the  stare 
Losing  their  light  and  comfortable  heat,) 
Ere  I  confess  that  any  fiinlt  of  mine 
May  be  disputed! 

ArgL  So  you  preserve  your  power, 
As  you  should,  equal  and  omnipotent  here. 
With  Jupiter's  above. 

tPAKranmrn  knMKmff,  mkUptr*  Cjbms. 

Cfff .  Thy  suit  is  granted, 
Whate'er  it  be,  Par&enius,  for  thy  service 

Done  to  Augusta. Only  so  ?  a  trifle : 

Command  him  hither.    If  the  oomedy  foil 
To  cure  him,  I  will  minister  ■www^ing  to  him] 
That  shall  instruct  him  to  focget  his  gold* 
And  think  upon  himself. 

Parth.  May  it  succeed  well. 
Since  my  intents  are  pious !  [£jrii. 

Cmt,  We  are  resolved 
What  course  to  take ;  and,  therefore,  Aretintts, 
Rnqmre  no  forther.    Go  you  to  my  emprcM, 
And  say  I  do  entreat  (for  she  rules  him 
Whom  all  men  else  obey)  she  would  vouchsafe 
The  music  of  her  voice  at  yonder  window, 
When  I  advance  my  hand,  thus.    I  will  Ueod 

My  cruelty  with  some  scorn,  or  else  'tis  lost. 
Revenge,  when  it  is  unexpected,  falling 
With  greater  violence ;  and  hate  clothed  in  smileB, 
Strikes,  and  with  horror,dead  the  wretdi  th8ttt>me» 
Prepared  to  meet  it. —  [not 

Ee-enter  Guard  wUk  Lamia. 

Our  good  Lamia,  welcome. 
So  much  we  owe  you  for  a  benefit. 
With  willingness  on  your  part  conferr'd  upon  us. 
That  'tis  our  study,  we  that  would  not  lira 
Engaged  to  any  for  a  courtesy, 
How  to  return  iL 

Lam,  'Tis  beneath  your  fote 
To  be  obliged,  that  in  your  own  hand  gnsp 
The  means  to  be  magnificent. 

C«ff.  Well  put  off; 
But  yet  it  must  not  do :  the  empire,  T^mU^ 
Divided  equally,  can  hold  no  weight. 

If  balanced  with  your  gift  in  fiur  Dcmitia 

Yon,  that  could  pait  with  all  delighti  at  onoe. 
The  magaxine  of  rich  pleasures  bong  oontain'd 
In  her  perfections, — unoompell'd,  delivered 
As  a  present  fit  for  Csesar.     In  your  eyes. 
With  tears  of  joy,  not  sorrow,  'tis  oonfinn'd 
Yon  glory  in  your  act 

Lam.  Derided  tool 
Sir,  this  b  more — 

CuBM.  More  than  I  can  requite ; 
It  is  acknowledged,  Lamia.    There's  no  drop 
Of  melting  nectar  I  taste  from  her  lip. 
But  yidds  a  touch  of  immortality 
To  the  blest  receiver ;  every  grace  and  feature. 
Prised  to  the  worth,  bought  at  an  easy  rate. 
If  purdiased  for  a  consulship.    Her  disoouse 
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So  nftthiag,  and  ber  action  so  attnctive, 

That  I  would  part  with  all  my  other  senses, 

PniTiiM  I  night  ever  see  and  hear  her. 

The  plcasares  of  her  bed  1  dare  not  trust 

Th»  vinds  or  air  with ;  for  that  woold  draw  down, 

]&  mrj  of  mj  happiness,  a  war 

FroB  sU  the  gods,  upon  me. 

Lam,  Your  compassion 
To  mc,  in  your  forbeariog  to  insult 
Ob  By  calamity,  which  you  make  your  sport, 
Woald  oMre  appease  those  gods  you  have  pro- 
Thm  all  the  htasphcmons  comparisons       [Toked, 
\oo  aog  unto  her  pruse. 

',  DoMixiA  appear*  at  tht  window. 

Cm.  1  sing  her  prsise ! 
*TU  lar  frxnn  my  ambition  to  hope  it ; 
U  beiag  a  debt  she  only  can  lay  down. 
And  00  tongue  else  discharge. 

\,Ut  raiteM  kit  hand.    Mvuie  above. 
Hark !     I  think,  prompted 
Wiih  my  consent  that  you  once  more  should  hear 
Mc  doe«  begin.     An  universal  silence  [her, 

Ovell  00  this  place  !     'Tis  death,  with  lingering 
To  aO  that  dare  disturb  her. —  [torments, 

\^A  Song  fry  DoxmA. 
— ^Who  can  hear  this, 
And  ftdl  not  down  and  worship  ?     In  my  fancy, 
A{M]|lo  being  judge,  on  Latmos'  hill 
Fair-hair'd  Calliope,  on  her  ivory  lute, 
iBot  lODcthing  short  of  this,)  sung  Ceres'  praises. 
And  grisly  Pluto's  rape  on  Proserpine. 
Tbr  motions  of  the  spheres  are  out  of  time, 
Her  muncal  notes  but  heard.     Say,  Lamia,  say, 
Ii  sot  her  voice  angelical  ? 

Lam.  To  your  ear : 
Bat  1,  alas !  am  silent 

C«f.  Be  so  ever, 
TLat  without  admiration  canst  hear  her ! 
MaBoe  to  my  felicity  strikes  thee  dumb, 
And,  in  diy  hope,  or  wish,  to  repossess 
W^  1  love  more  than  empire,  I  pronounce  thee 
Guilty  of  treason. — Off  with  his  heul !  do  you  stare  ? 
By  her  that  is  my  patroness,  Minerva, 
Wlioae  itetue  I  adore  of  all  the  gods, 
Ifbe  bat  five  to  make  reply,  thy  life 
SbiU  sBswcr  it ! 

ITki  Guard  leadt  ^Lajiia,  flopping  kit  wumih. 
My  fears  of  him  are  freed  now ; 
Aad  he  that  lived  to  upbraid  me  with  my  wrong. 
For  aa  offence  ha  never  could  imagine. 
In  wantonness  removed. — Descend,  my  dearest ; 
'^vslity  of  husbands  shall  no  more 
Bncd  doubts  or  jealousies  in  you :  [Ejnt  Dom. 

a^ow.]  ^tis  dispatch'd, 
Aad  with  as  little  trouble  here,  as  if 
I  had  kiU'd  a  fly. 

Asnr  DoHfiiA,  nthertd  in  bg  AnwrnivBt  ktr  train  home 
•p  bg  iouA.  Cmko,  and  DoicmLLA. 

Now  yon  appear,  and  in 
"•K  llory  you  deserve !  and  these,  that  stoop 
To  do  you  acrrioe,  in  the  act  much  honoured ! 
JoHa,  forget  that  Titus  waa  thy  father ; 
Cnia,  sad  Domitilla,  ne'er  remember 
5f**"»»  or  Vespasian.    To  be  slaves 
^ober  ia  more  true  Uberty,  than  to  live 
*^^^tta  or  Asian  queens.    As  lesser  stars, 
^ut  wait  on  Phoebe  in  her  full  of  brightness, 
Conpired  to  her,  you  are.     Thus,  thus  1  seat  you 
By  Ccar's  side,  commanding  these,  that  once 


Were  the  adored  glories  of  tiie  time. 
To  witness  to  the  world  they  are  your  vassals, 
At  your  feet  to  attend  you. 
Dam,  'Tis  your  pleasure, 
And  not  my  pride.     And  yet,  when  I  consider 
That  I  am  yours,  all  duties  they  can  pay 
I  do  receive  as  circumstances  due 
To  her  you  please  to  honour. 

Be-€nter  Pabthckiub  with  Pbilajioub. 

Parth,  Caesar's  will 
Commands  you  hither,  nor  must  you  gainsay  it. 

Phil.  Lose  time  to  see  an  interiude !  must  I  pay 
For  my  vexation  ?  [too, 

Parth.  Not  in  the  court : 
It  is  the  emperor's  charge. 

PhU.  I  shall  endure 
My  torment  then  the  better. 

Cat.  Can  it  be 
This  sordid  thing,  Parthenius,  is  thy  father  ? 
No  actor  can  express  him  :  I  had  held 
The  fiction  for  impossible  in  the  scene. 
Had  1  not  seen  the  substance. — Sirrah,  sit  still. 
And  give  attention  ;  if  you  but  nod, 
You  sleep  for  ever. — Let  them  spare  the  prologue, 
And  all  the  ceremonies  proper  to  ourself. 
And  come  to  the  last  act — ^there,  where  the  cure 
By  the  doctor  is  made  perfect     The  swift  minutes 
Seem  years  to  me,  Domitia,  that  divorce  thee 
From  my  embraces :  my  desires  increasing 
As  they  are  satisfied,  all  pleasures  else 
Are  tedious  as  dull  sorrows.     Kiss  me  again : 
If  I  now  wanted  heat  of  youth,  these  fires. 
In  Priam's  veins,  would  thaw  his  frosen  blood, 
Enabling  him  to  get  a  second  Hector 
For  the  defence  of  Troy. 

Dom.  You  are  wanton  I 
Pray  you,  forbear.    Let  me  see  the  play. 

Ctts.  Begin  there. 

Bnter  Paris,  like  a  doctor  of  pkgtie,  and  iBsopus: 
hAxnnm  it  brottgkt  forth  atleep  in  a  dbair,  a  keg  in 
kitmoutk, 

^sop.  O  matter  doctor,  he  is  pott  recovery  ; 
A  lethargy  hath  tetMcd  him  ;  and,  however 
Hit  tleep  reiemble  death,  his  watchful  care 
To  guard  that  treasure  he  dares  make  no  use  qf, 
Works  strongly  in  his  soul. 

Par.   What's  that  he  holds  « 

So  fast  between  his  teeth  $ 

^sop.  The  key  that  opens 
His  iron  chests,  cramm'd  with  accursed  gold. 
Rutty  with  long  impritonment.     There* t  no  duty 
In  me,  hit  ton,  nor  confidence  in  friends, 
That  can  persuade  him  to  deliver  up 
That  to  the  trust  of  any, 

Phil.  He  is  the  wiser : 
We  were  fashion'd  in  one  mould. 

iEsop.  He  eats  with  it ; 
And  when  devotion  calls  him  to  the  temple 
Of  Mammon,  whom,  qfall  the  gods,  he  kneels  to. 
That  held  thus  stilly  his  orisons  are  paid: 
Nor  will  he,  though  the  wealth  of  Rome  were 

pawned 
For  the  restoring  oft,  for  one  short  hour 
Be  won  to  part  with  it. 

PhU.  StiU,  stiU  myself  I 
And  if  like  me  he  love  his  gold,  no  pawn 
Is  good  security. 

Par.  ru  try  if  I  can  force  it 

//  will  not  be.     His  avaricious  mind. 
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Like  men  in  riven  drowned,  make  him  gripe  fasif 
To  hit  Uui  gatp,  what  he  in  life  held  decreet ; 
And^  if  that  it  were  poeeible  in  nature. 
Would  carry  it  with  him  to  the  other  world. 

Phil.  As  I  would  do  to  heU,  rather  than  leave  it. 

iEsop.  /«  he  not  dead  $ 

Par.  Long  tince  to  all  frood  actions, 
Or  to  himself,  or  others,  for  which  wise  men 
Desire  to  live.    You  mag  with  safety  pinch  him, 
Or  under  his  nails  stick  needles,  yet  he  stirs  not ; 
Anxious  fear  to  lose  what  his  soul  doats  on, 
Renders  his  flesh  insensible.     We  must  use 
Some  means  to  rouse  the  sleeping  faculties 
Of  his  mind;  there  lies  the  lethargy.     Take  a 

trumpet. 
And  blow  it  into  his  ears  ;  *tis  io  no  purpose  f 
The  roaring  noise  qf  thunder  cannot  wake  himz — 
And  yet  despair  not  ;  I  have  one  trick  left  yet. 

J&aop.   What  is  it  9 

Par.  /  will  cause  a  fearful  dream 
To  steal  into  his  fancy,  and  disturb  it 
With  the  horror  it  brings  with  it,  and  so  free 
His  body's  organs. 

Dom.  'Tis  a  cunning  fellow ; 
If  he  were  indeed  a  doctor,  as  the  play  says, 
He  should  be  sworn  my  senrant ;  govern  my  slam- 
And  minister  to  me  wdung.  [ben, 

Par.  If  this  fail,  [A  chert  brouffht  tax. 

ril  give  him  o*er.    So  ;  with  all  violettce 
Rend  ope  this  iron  chest,  for  here  his  life  lies 
Bound  up  in  fetters,  and  in  the  defence 
Of  what  he  values  higher,  'twill  return, 
AndflU  each  vein  and  artery. — Louder  yet/ 
— '  7^  open,  and  already  he  begins 
To  stir ;  mark  with  what  trouble. 

[Latinus  atretchei  hfanflslf. 

Phil.  As  you  are  Caesar, 
Defend  this  honest,  thrifty  man  1  they  are  thieves, 
And  come  to  rob  him. 

Parth.  Peace  !  the  emperor  frowns. 

Par.  So;  now  pour  out  the  bags  upon  the  table  ; 
Remove  his  jewels,  and  his  bonds. — Again, 
Ring  a  second  golden  peal.     His  eyes  are  opm  ; 
He  stares  as  he  had  seen  Medusa's  head. 
And  were  tum'd  marble. — Once  more, 

Lat  Murder  I  murder! 
They  come  to  murder  me.     My  son  in  the  plot  9 
Thou  worse  than  parricide  !  if  it  be  death 
To  strike  thy  father's  body,  can  all  tortures 
The  Furies  in  hell  practise,  be  sufficient 
For  thee,  that  dost  assassinate  my  soul  f — 
My  gold  !  my  bonds  !  my  jewels  !  dost  thou  envy 
My  glad  possession  of  them  for  a  day  ; 
Extinguishing  the  taper  of  my  life 
Consumed  unto  the  snuff  f 

Vsjt.  Seem  not  to  mind  him. 

Lat.  Have  I,  to  leave  thee  rich,  denied  myself 
The  joys  of  human  being  ;  scraped  and  howded 
A  mass  of  treasure,  which  had  Solon  teen. 
The  Lydian  Crcesus  had  appeared  to  him 
Poor  as  the  beggar  Irus  9    And  yet  J, 
Solicitous  to  increase  it,  when  my  entrails 
Were  clemm'd  with  keeping  a  perpetual  fast. 
Was  deaf  to  their  loud  windy  cries,  €u  fearing. 
Should  I  disburse  one  penny  to  their  use. 
My  heir  might  curse  me.     And,  to  save  expense 
In  outward  ornaments,  i  did  expose 
My  naked  body  to  the  winter's  cold, 
And  summer's  scorching  heal :  nay,  when  diseases 
Grew  thick  upon  me,  imd  a  little  cost 


Had  purchased  my  recovery,  I  chose  rather 
To  have  my  ashes  closed  up  in  my  urn. 
By  hasting  on  n^  faU,  than  to  lUminish 
The  gold  my  prodigal  son,  while  I  am  H»img, 
Carelessly  scatters. 

ifisop.  Would  you'd  dispatch  and  Se  enee  t 
your  ghost  should  feel  in  heU,  trat  is  my  slave 
Which  was  your  master, 
Phil.  Out  upon  thee,  varlet ! 
Par.  And  what  thenfolhws  all  your  earke  and 
earing^ 
And  self  affliction  9  When  your  starved  trunk  is 
Tum'd  to  forgotten  dust,  this  hon^ful  youth 
Urines  upon  your  monument,  ne  er  remembering 
How  much  for  him  you  suffsr'd  ;  and  then  tells. 
To  the  companions  of  his  lusts  and  riots. 
The  hell  you  did  endure  on  earth,  to  leave  Mm 
Large  means  to  be  an  epicure,  and  to  feast 
His  senses  all  at  once,  a  happiness 
You  never  granted  to  yourself.     Vow  gold,  them^ 
Got  with  vexation,  and  preserved  with  trouble^ 
Maintains  the  public  stews,  panders,  and  rt/^ffians. 
That  quaff  damnations  to  your  memory ^ 
For  living  so  long  here. 

Lat.  //  will  be  so;  I  see  it — 
O,  that  I  could  redeem  the  time  that's  past ! 
I  would  live  and  die  like  myself;   ^"'^  make  true 

use 
Of  what  my  industry  purchased. 

Par.  Covetous  men. 
Having  one  foot  in  the  grave,  lament  so  ever  ? 
But  grant  that  I  by  art  could  yet  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness,  lengthen  out  your  Ufa 
A  dozen  qf  years  ;  as  I  restore  your  body 
To  perfect  health,  will  you  with  care  endeavsmr 
To  rectify  pour  mind  9 

Lat.  /  should  so  live  then, 
As  neither  my  heir  should  have  just  cause  to  think 
I  lived  too  long,  for  being  close-handed  to  him. 
Or  cruel  to  myse(f. 

Par.  Have  your  desires. 
Phoebus  assisting  me,  I  will  repair 
The  ruin'd  building  of  your  health  ;  and  think  not 
You  have  a  son  that  hates  you  ;  the  truth  is. 
This  means,  with  his  consent,  I  practised  on  you 
To  this  good  end :  it  being  a  device. 
In  you  to  shew  the  Care  of  Avarice. 

lExrunt  Pajus,  LATivua,  «iMt  JEaMvt. 

PhU.  An  old  fool  to  be  gull'd  thusl  had  he  died 
As  I  resolve  to  do,  not  to  be  alter'd» 
It  had  gone  off  twanging. 

Cas.  How  approve  you,  sweetest^ 
Of  the  matter,  and  the  acton  ? 

Dom.  For  die  subject, 
I  like  it  not ;  it  was  filch'd  out  of  Horace. 
— Nay,  I  have  read  the  poets  :~but  the  feUow 
That  play'd  the  doctor,  did  it  well,  by  Veoot ; 
He  had  a  tuneable  tongue,  and  neat  delivery : 
And  yet,  in  my  opinion,  he  would  perform 
A  lover's  part  much  better.     Prithee,  CBsar, 
For  I  grow  weary,  let  us  see,  to-morrowr 
Iphis  and  Anaxarete* 

Cms.  Anything 
For  thy  delight,  Domitia ;  to  your  rest. 
Till  I  come  to  disquiet  you :  wait  upon  her. 
There  is  a  business  that  I  must  diapatcht 
And  I  will  straight  be  with  you. 

lExewU  AasT.  Don.  Jdlia,  CiEiris,  and  Dnwm. 

Parth.  Now,  my  dread  sir, 
Endeavour  to  prevaiL 
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Cm.  One  way  or  other 

Ve'O  care  him,  nerer  doubt  it.  Now,  Pbilai^B, 
Tboa  wretched  thing,  hist  thou  seen  thy  sordid 


Aod  bqt  ob«erved  what  a  contemptible  creatare 
A  eofKtMs  miser  is  ?  Dost  thou  in  thyself 
ftd  trss  oompaaction,  with  a  resolution 
To  Ir  •  new  man  ? 

Pha.  This  crazed  body's  Cesar's ; 
But  for  my  mind 

Cm.  Trifle  not  with  my  anger. 
Cuut  tboa  make  good  use  of  what  was  now  pre- 

toiCed; 
Ab4  imitate,  in  thy  sadden  change  of  life» 
Tbe  nuerable  rich  man,  that  ezpress'd 
W^thoQsrttothelife? 


Phil,  Pray  yon,  give  me  leave 
To  die  as  I  lutve  lived.     I  most  not  part  with 
My  gold  ;  it  is  my  life :  I  am  past  care. 

Cos.  No ;  by  Minerva,  thou  shalt  never  more 
Feel  the  least  toach  of  avarice.    Take  him  hence, 
And  hang  him  instantly.     If  there  be  gold  in  hell, 
Enjoy  it : — thine  here,  and  thy  life  together, 
Is  forfeited. 

PhU.  Was  I  sent  for  to  this  purpose  ? 

Parih.  Mercy  for  all  my  service  ;  Cesar,  mercy  ! 

Cat.  Should  Jove  plead  for  him,  'tis  resolved  he 
dies. 
And  he  that  spesks  one  syllable  to  dissuade  me ; 
And  therefore  tempt  me  not.    It  is  but  justice : 
Since  such  as  wilfully  would  hourly  die. 
Must  tax  themselves,  and  not  my  cruelty.  IBxeunt, 


ACT   III. 


I 


SCENE  h^A  Room  in  ihe  Palaeo. 

Ailcr  JvuA,  DoMiTiLUk,  and  SrsmAMOS. 

Jt/.  No,  Domitilla  s  if  you  but  compare 
^'hat  I  UvB  soffsred  with  your  injuries, 
Tboofh  grmt  ones,  1  confess,)  they  wUl  appear 
Like  iDolehiUs  to  Olympus. 

D^mitU.  Yon  are  tender 
Of  jsorowa  woniMii»  which  makes  you  lose  the 

feeling 
Asd  mse  of  mine.     The  incest  he  committed 
^ithyott,  sad  pablidy  profess'd,  in  scorn 
(H  what  the  world  dnrst  censure,  may  admit 
iMne  vctk  defence,  as  being  borne  headlong  to  it. 
Hut  la  a  naaiy  way,  to  enjoy  your  beauties : 
Baui«,  woo  by  hu  perjuries,  that  he  would 
Stittte  yoa  with  the  tide  of  Augusta, 
Yov  flint  denial  show'd  a  fall  consent, 
Aid  gnat  to  his  temptationa.    But  poor  I, 
1W  woold  Bot  yield,  but  was  with  violence  forced 
To  wr?e  kxs  lasts,  and  in  a  kind  Tiberius 
At  Caprae  nefer  practised,  have  not  here 
(tse  coosdous  touch  to  rise  up  my  accuser ; 
1>  is  my  will,  being  iDuoceot. 

SttjA.  Pardon  me, 
^^f^  prioocaNs,  thoagh  I  presume  to  tell  you, 
^^"^  T^v  time  in  childish  lamentations, 
)i«  do  dqenerste  from  the  blood  you  spring  from : 
^ortbere  it  aomething  more  in  Rome  expected 
^•«  TiCus'  daoghter,  and  his  uncle's  heir, 
rbs  wnDsnish  complaints,  after  such  wrongs 
^i^oA  aeity  cannot  pardon.     But,  you'll  ssy, 
)ov  bods  are  weak,  and  should  you  but  attempt 
A)tt»t ttvga^ on  this  inhuman  monster, 
juft  pro^  of  mankind,  bloody  Domitian 
tuih  rtftiy  swords  at  his  command,  as  well 
4i  aladi  to  oonflne  you,  to  remove 
"»  doubts,  and  fears,  did  he  but  entertam 
'"^ ''•t  ssspidoo  you  contrived  or  plotted 
*^»wt  liii  person. 

JmI,  Tb  tne.  Staphanos ; 
^  IqpOQi  that  sack'd  Jerusalem, 
Virler  my  fetber  Tllns,  are  sworn  his, 
A^  I  so  oiore  remcmber'd. 

^■uii.  Aod  to  k»e 
J^'wivvi  \fj  huMimg  on  impossible  hopes, 
^m  ifespMe  oMdneas. 

^M-  Yoa  ooadode  too  fast. 


One  single  arm,  whose  master  does  contemn 
His  own  life,  holds  a  full  command  o'er  his. 
Spite  of  his  guards.     I  was  your  bondman,  lady. 
And  you  my  gracious  patroness ;  my  wealtii 
And  liberty  your  gift ;  and,  thoagh  no  soldierp 
To  whom  or  custom  or  example  makes 
Grim  death  appear  less  terrible,  I  dare  die 
To  do  you  service  in  a  fair  revenge : 
And  it  will  better  suit  your  births  and  honours 
To  fall  at  once,  than  to  live  ever  slaves 
To  his  proud  empress,  that  insults  upon 
Your  patient  sufferings.     Say  but  yon,  Goont 
And  I  will  resch  his  heart,  or  perish  in 
The  noble  undertaking. 

Domiiil,  Your  free  offer 
Confirms  your  thankfulness,  which  I  acknowledge 
A  satisfaction  for  a  greater  debt 
Than  what  you  stand  engaged  for ;  but  I  most  not, 
Upon  uncertain  grounds,  haxard  so  grateful 
And  good  a  servant.    The  immortal  Powers 
Protect  a  prince,  though  sold  to  impious  acts, 
And  seem  to  slumber,  till  his  roaring  crimes 
Awake  their  justice ;  but  then,  looking  down, 
And  with  impartial  eyes,  on  his  contempt 
Of  all  religion^  and  moral  goodness, 
They,  in  their  secret  judgments,  do  determine 
To  leave  him  to  his  wickedness,  which  sinks  him. 
When  he  is  most  secure. 

Jul,  His  cruelty 
Increasing  daily,  of  necessity 
Must  render  him  as  odious  to  his  soldiers. 
Familiar  friends,  and  freedmen,  as  it  hath  done 
Already  to  the  senate :  then  forsaken 
Of  his  supporters,  and  grown  terrible 
Even  to  himself,  and  her  he  now  so  doats  on, 
We  may  put  into  act  what  now  with  safety 
We  cannot  whisper. 

Steph.  I  am  still  prepared 
To  execute,  when  you  please  to  command  me : 
Since  I  am  confident  he  deserves  much  more 
That  vindicates  his  country  from  a  tyrant. 
Than  he  that  saves  a  citizen. 

Enter  Csnib. 

JuU  O,  here's  Cenis. 
Domitil.  Whence  come  you  ? 
Cants.  From  the  empress,  who  seems  moved 
In  that  you  wait  no  better.     Her  pride's  grown 


To  each  a  height,  that  abe  ^adains  the  seirioe 
Of  her  own  wmnem :  and  esteems  herself 
Neglocted,  when  the  princesses  of  the  blood. 
On  e^ry  coarse  employment,  are  not  ready 
To  stoop  to  her  commands. 

DomitU,  Where  is  her  Greatness  ? 

C^mis.  Where  yon  wonld  little  think  she  oonid 
To  grace  the  room  or  persons.  [descend 

Jui.  Speak,  where  b  she  ? 

Cmmt.  Among  the  players ;  where,  all  state  laid 
She  does  enqnire  who  acts  this  part,  who  that,  [by, 
And  in  what  habits  ?  blames  the  tirewomen 
For  want  of  cnrions  dressings ; — and,  so  taken 
She  is  with  Paris  the  tragedian's  shape. 
That  is  to  act  a  loyer,  I  tiiooght  once 
She  wonld  have  conrted  him. 

DmnUil.  In  the  mean  time 
How  spends  the  emperor  his  hoars  ? 

CiBtiis,  As  ever 
He  hath  done  heretofore ;  in  being  cruel 
To  innocent  men,  whose  virtues  he  calls  crimes. 
And,  but  this  morning,  if  t  be  possible, 
He  hath  outgone  himself,  having  oondemn*d, 
At  Aretinus  his  informer^s  suit, 
Palphnrius  Sura,  and  good  Junius  Rnsticns, 
Men  of  the  best  repute  in  Rome  for  their 
Int^rity  of  life  ;  no  fault  objected, 
But  that  they  did  lament  his  cruel  sentence 
On  Pstus  Thrasea,  the  philosopher. 
Their  patron  and  instructor. 

Steph,  Can  Jove  see  this, 
And  hold  his  thunder ! 

DcmxHl'  Nero  and  Caligula 
Only  commanded  mtschiefe ;  but  our  Cesar 
Delights  to  see  them. 

Jul,  What  we  cannot  help. 
We  may  deplore  with  silence. 

Cmnis.  We  are  call'd  for 
By  our  proud  mistress. 

DomitU,  We  awhile  must  suffer. 

Steph,  It  is  true  fortitude  to  stand  firm  against 
All  shocks  of  fate,  when  cowards  £unt  and  die 
In  fear  to  suffer  more  calamity.  iSxeunt. 


SCENE  11. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Cjbbak  and  PABTHSinus.  ^ 

Cmg.  They  are  then  in  fetters  ? 

Parth,  Yes,  sir,  but 

Cos,  But  what? 
I'll  have  thy  thoughts ;  deliver  them. 

Parth.  I  shall,  sir  : 
But  still  submitting  to  your  god-like  pleasure, 
Which  cannot  be  instructed 

C<B9.  To  the  point. 

Parth.  Nor  let  your  sacred  majesty  believe 
Your  vassal,  that  with  dry  eyes  look'd  upon 
His  father  dragg'd  to  death  by  your  command, 
Can  pity  these,  that  durst  presume  tm  censure 
What  you  decreed. 

Cos,  Well;  forward. 

Parth,  'Tb  my  zeal 
Still  to  preserve  your  clemency  admired. 
Temper  d  with  justice,  that  emboldens  me 
To  offer  my  advice.     Alas  I  I  know,  sir. 
These  bookmen,  Rusticus  and  Palphnrius  Sura, 
Deserve  all  tortures :  yet,  in  my  opinion. 
They  being  popular  senators,  and  cried  up 
Widi  loud  applauses  of  the  multitude, 


For  foolish  honesty,  and  beggariy  virtue, 
Twould  relish  more  of  policy,  to  have  than 
Made  away  in  private,  with  what  exquisite  tomenti 
You  please, — ^it  skills  not, — than  to  have   them 

drawn 
To  the  degrees  in  public  ;  for  'tis  doubted 
That  the  sad  object  may  be^  compasnoa 
In  the  giddy  rout,  and  cause  some  sudden  uproar 
That  may  disturb  yon. 

CiBS.  Hence,  p^e-spirited  coward  ! 
Can  we  descend  so  Ur  beneath  ourself, 
As  or  to  court  the  people's  love,  or  fear 
Their  worst  of  hate  ?    Can  they,  that  are  as  dost 
Before  the  whirlwind  of  onr  will  and  power, 
Add  any  moment  to  ns  ?     Or  thou  think. 
If  there  are  gods  above,  or  goddesses. 
But  wise  Minerva,  that's  mine  own,  and  sure* 
That  they  have  vacant  hours  to  take  into 
Their  serious  protection,  or  care. 
This  many-headed  monster  ?    Mankind  Uvea 
In  few,  as  potent  monarchs,  and  their  peen ; 
And  all  those  glorious  constellationa 
That  do  adorn  the  firmament,  appointed. 
Like  grooms,  with  their  bright  mlluence  to  attend 
The  actions  of  kings  and  emperors. 
They  being  the  greater  ^eels  .that  move  the  leas. 
Bring  forth  those  condemn'd  wretcbea  ; — [£i-tl 

Parthbnius.] — let  me  see 
One  man  so  lost,  as  but  to  pity  them. 
And  though  there  lay  a  milhon  of  sofuls 
Imprison'd  in  his  flcah,  my  hangmen's  hooka 
Should  rend  it  off,  and  give  them  liberty. 
Caesar  hath  said  it 

Re-mter  PARTHairius,  with  Aacmrca,  and  Ouard ;  Cac- 
outionen  dragging  in  Svhwb  Boancoa  oimI  Pajltm i  iut« 
BuRA,  bound  back  to  back, 

Aret.  'Tis  great  Cscsar's  pleasure, 
That  with  fix's  eyes  yon  carefully  obaerve 
The  people's  looks.    Chaige  upon  any  man 
That  with  a  sigh  or  murmur  doea  ezpreaa 
A  seeming  sorrow  for  these  traitors'  deaths* 
You  know  his  will,  perform  iL 

C<u.  A  good  bloodhound, 
And  fit  for  my  employments. 

Sura.  Give  us  leave 
To  die,  fell  tyrant 

Rutt.  For,  beyond  our  bodies. 
Thou  hast  no  power. 

Ccn.  Yes  ;  I'll  aflUct  your  souls, 
And  force  them  groaning  to  the  Stygian  lake. 
Prepared  for  such  to  howl  in,  that  bkapheme 
The  power  of  princes,  that  are  gods  on  earth. 
Tremble  to  thmk  how  terrible  the  dream  is 
After  this  sleep  of  death. 

Rust.  To  guilty  m«i 
It  may  bring  terror ;  not  to  us,  that  know 
What  'tis  to  die,  well  taught  by  his  example 
For  whom  we  suffer.     In  my  bought  I  see, 
The  substance  of  that  pure  untainted  soul 
Of  Thrasea,  our  master,  made  a  star, 
That  with  melodious  harmony  invites  us 
(Leaving  this  dunghill  Rome,  made  hell  by  thee) 
To  trace  his  heavenly  steps,  and  fill  a  sphere 
Above  yon  crystal  canopy. 

Cms.  Do  invoke  him 
With  all  the  aids  his  sanctity  of  life 
Have  won  on  the  rewarders  of  his  virtse ; 
They  shall  not  save  you. — Dogs,  do  yarn,  grio  ? 
torment  them. 
[The  Executlonon  torment  tMem^  tktg  $tM  smdt»f 
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Sa,  take  a  leif  of  Seneeanov*  and  prow 
if  It  an  render  you  inaensible 
(JTthat  wbieh  Imt  bcigins  here.    Now  an  oQ, 
Dnrn  from  tlw  Stoic's  fivnen  principles, 
PtedoBiaaiiC  orcr  fire,  were  useful  for  yon. 

.^ib,  again.    Yon  triiie.    Not  a  groan ! 

U  By  fsge  lost?    Wliaft  eoned  ohanns  defend 

tiMBl 

Search  deeper,  TtUaint.    Who  looks  pale,  or  thinks 
1\iilain  crnd? 

Artt.  Orer-mercifU : 
Ttt  all  f  oar  weakness,  dr* 
Pvtk.  I  dare  not  ahew 
4  Ufa  of  aorrow ;  yet  my  sinews  shrink, 
TV  fpeetade  is  so  horrid.  lAtide* 

Cm.  I  wu  nerer 
O'croooke  tOl  now.     For  my  sake  roar  a  little, 
kkd  •bnr  too  are  eofporeal,  and  not  tnm'd 
&fna  ipirita.— Will  it  not  do  ?    By  Ptdlas, 
It  u  aakiadly  dona  to  mock  his  fniy 
Whan  the  worid  styles  Omnipotent !     I  am  tor- 

tared 
la  Ikir  want  of  feehng  torments.    Marios'  story, 
1W  does  report  him  to  have  sat  nnmoved, 
Wkea  cuaiDg  surgeons  ripp'd  his  arteries 
And  Tciaa,  to  care  his  gout,  compared  to  this, 
Doerfcs  not  to  be  named.    Are  they  not  dead  ? 
If  fo,  we  wash  an  iEthiop. 
Swm,  No  ;  we  live. 

Rvi.  live  to  deride  thee,  our  calm  patience 
tieadiqg 
TpoQ  the  aeck  Si  tyranny.    That  securely, 
Ai  'tvere  a  gentle  slnmbor,  we  endure 
Tky  kaagiDan's  studied  tortures,  is  a  debt 
W«  owe  to  grsTe  philosophy,  that  instructs  us 
TW  Icih  is  bat  the  clothing  of  the  soul, 
^'^iek  gloving  out  of  fiuhion,  though  it  be 
Uft  off,  Of  rent,  or  torn,  like  ours,  'tis  then, 
Boa;  itself  divine,  in  htr  best  Instre. 
Bht  aato  each  as  thou,  that  have  no  hopes 
^^jwd  the  present,  every  Utile  scar, 
TV  want  of  rest,  excess  of  heat  or  cold, 
^  <lo(s  tnfom  them  only  they  are  mortal, 
Roee  thioagh  and  through  Chem. 
Ctfs.  We  will  hear  no  more. 
Aait  niis  only,  and  1  give  thee  warning  of  it : 
TUagh  it  ia  m  thy  vrill  to  grind  this  earth 
A»  ■Bifl  as  stems,  tbcv  thrown  in  the  sea  too, 
TWf  ihall  seem  re-ooliected  to  thy  sense : — 
^  ahca  the  sandy  buildiag  of  thy  greatness 
^UA  with  iu  own  weight  totter,  look  to  see  me 
^^  1  eis  yeaterday,  in  my  perfect  shape ; 
P«  ru  appear  in  horror. 

('a.  By  my  ahaking 
I  a&  the  gailty  man,  and  not  the  judge. 
Diai  fraaa  ny  ajght  these  cursed  ominous  wixards, 
TW,  aa  dwy  are  now,  like  to  double-feoed  Janus, 
^bdi  ^Boe'er  1  look,  are  Fniies  to  me. 
A«ay  with  them  !   first  ahew  them  death,  then 

lave 
NsaoMry  of  their  ashes.    Ill  mock  Fate. 

[Kjptmmt  Eaaentioiiari  wUk  Ruaticua  and  Sura. 
I   ^U  worda  fright  him  victorious  armies  circle  ? 
Has;  the  fever  does  begin  to  leave  me  ; 

£*lfr  Utmnu,  Jcua.  amd  Cjewtb  ;  BrmrHAMOB/oUomng. 

I   ^H,  wtit  it  dsMliy,  from  this  liviog  fountain 
I   •  *n««U  Rocir  the  vigour  of  my  youth, 
I   ^teaieeoodVirbios.    OmygU>ry! 


Mjbftl 


I  royaU! 


Dom.  As  you  to  me  are. 

lEmbriuing  and  kitting. 
I  heard  you  were  sad ;  I  have  prepared  yon  sport 
WiU  bamah  mdanclMdy.    Sirrah,  Caeaar, 
(I  hog  myaelf  for't,)  I  have  been  instructing 
The  players  how  to  act ;  and  to  cut  off 
All  tedious  impertinence,  have  contracted 
The  tragedy  into  one  continued  aoene. 
I  have  the  art  oft,  and  am  taken  more 
With  my  ability  that  way,  than  all  knowledge 
I  have  but  of  thy  love. 

Cm.  Thou  art  still  thyself, 
The  sweetest,  wittiest,— — 

Dom.  When  we  are  a-bed 
I'll  thank  your  good  opinion.    Thou  shalt  see 
Such  an  Iphis  of  thy  Paris ! — and,  to  humble 
The  pride  of  DomitUla,  that  neglects  me, 
(Howe'er  she  is  your  cousin,)  1  have  forced  her 

To  play  the  part  of  Anaxarete 

You  are  not  offended  with  it  ? 

Cmt.  Any  thing 
That  does  content  thee  yields  delight  to  me : 
My  faculties  and  powers  are  thine. 

D<nn,  1  thank  you  : 
Prithee  let's  take  our  places.    Bid  them  enter 
Without  more  drcumstanoe. 

A/Ur  a  tkortJUmritk,  ttUer  Pajus  at  Iruia. 

How  do  you  like 
That  ahape  ?  methinks  it  is  most  suitable 
To  the  aspect  of  a  despairing  lover. 
The  seeming  late-fallen,  counterfeited  tears 
That  hang  upon  his  cheeks,  was  my  device. 

Ctn,  And  all  was  excellent. 

Dom.  Now  hear  him  speak. 

Iphis.  Thai  the  it  fair ,  (and  that  an  epithet 
Too  foul  to  exprett  her  J  or  deteended  nobly  ^ 
Or  rich,  or  fortunate^  are  certain  truthg 
In  which  poor  Iphit  gloriet.    But  that  these 
Perfeetiont,  in  no  other  virgin  found, 
Abutedf  should  nourish  cruelty  and  pride 
In  the  tUvinest  Anagarete, 
Is,  to  my  lovesick,  languishing  soul^  a  riddle  ; 
And  with  more  difficulty  to  be  dissolved, 
Than  that  the  monster  Sphinx,  from  the  steep  rock, 
Offered  to  (Edipus.     Imperious  LovCf 
As  at  thy  ever-flaming  altars  Iphis, 
Thy  never-tired  votary,  hath  presented, 
With  sciUding  tears,  whole  hecatombs  ofsighs^ 
Preferring  thy  power,  and  thy  Paphian  mother's, 
Before  the  Thunderer's,  Neptune's,  or  Pluto's 
(  That,  after  Saturn,  did  divide  the  world. 
And  had  the  sway  of  things,  yet  were  oompelt'd 
By  thy  inevitable  shqfts  to  yield. 
And  fight  under  thy  ensigns)  be  auspicious 
To  this  last  trial  qfmy  saer^/ice 
Of  love  and  service  / 

Dom.  Does  he  not  act  it  rarely  ? 
Observe  with  what  a  feeling  he  delivers 
Hia  orisons  to  Cupid ;  I  am  rapt  with't. 

Iphis.  And  from  thy  never-emptied  quiver  take 
A  golden  arrow,  to  transfix  her  heart, 
Anid  force  her  love  like  me  ;  or  cure  my  wound 
With  a  leaden  one,  that  may  beget  in  me 

Hate  andfbrgetfuiness  of  whafs  now  my  idol 

But  I  call  back  my  prayer  ;  I  have  blasphemed 
In  my  rash  wish :  'tis  I  that  am  unworthy  ; 
But  she  aU  merit,  and  may  in  JutHoe  challenge. 
From  the  assurance  if  her  exoellenciet. 
Not  love  but  adoration.     Yet,  bear  witness, 
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AU'knawing  Powen  !    I  bring  aiong  wUh  m$^ 
Anfaiihful  advocatet  to  make  intereenionf 
A  loyal  heart  with  pure  and  holyJUtmee, 
With  the  foul  fire*  qfluH  never  polluted, 
Andt  ae  I  touch  her  threshold,  which  Ufith  teartf 
My  limbs  benumbed  with  cold,  I  oft  have  wath'd. 
With  mjf  glad  lips  I  kiss  this  earth,  grown  proud 
With  frequent  favours  from  her  delicate  feet, 

Dom.  By  Cesar's  life  he  weeps  1  and  I  forbear 
Hardly  to  keep  him  company. 

Iphis.  Blest  ground,  thy  pardon^ 
If  I  prqfane  it  with  forbidden  steps, 
I  must  presume  to  knock — and  yet  attempt  it 
With  such  a  trembling  reverence,  as  \f 
My  hands  [were  note]  held  up  for  expiation 
To  the  inoensed  gods  to  spare  a  kingdom. 
Within  there,  ho  !  something  divine  come  forth 
To  a  distressed  mortal. 

Enter  LATunn  tu  a  Porter. 

Port  Ha!     Who  knocks  there  9 

Dom,  What  a  churlish  look  this  knave  has ! 

Port.  Is't  you^  sirrah  9 
Are  you  come  to  pule  and  whine  9     Avaunt,  and 

quickly  ; 
Dop'Whips  shall  drive  you  henee,  else, 

Dom.  Churlish  devil  t 
But  that  I  should  disturb  the  scene,  as  I  live 
I  would  tear  his  eyes  out. 

Cos.  'Tis  in  jest,  Domitia. 

Dom.  I  do  not  like  such  jesting :  if  he  were  not 
A  flinty-hearted  slave,  he  could  not  use 
One  of  his  form  so  harshly.    How  the  toad  swells 
At  the  other's  sweet  humility  I 

Cos,  'Tis  his  part; 
Let  them  proceed. 

Dom,  A  rogue's  part  will  ne'er  leave  him. 

Iphis.  As  you  have,  gentle  sir,  the  happiness 
(When  you  please)  to  behold  the  figure  o/* 
The  masterpiece  of  nature,  limn*d  to  thie  lifCy 
In  more  than  human  Anasarete, 
Scorn  not  your  servant,  that  with  suppliant  hands 
Takes  hold  upon  your  knees,  conjuring  you. 
As  you  are  a  man,  and  did  not  suck  the  milk 
Of  wolves,  and  tigers^  or  a  mother  of 
A  tougher  temper,  use  some  means  these  eyes. 
Before  they  are  wept  out,  may  see  your  lady. 
Will  you  be  gracious,  sir  9 

Port.  Though  I  lose  my  place  for*  t^ 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer^ 

Dom,  Now  he  melts, 
There  is  some  little  hope  he  may  die  honest. 

Fort.  Madam  I 

Enter  Domttilla  as  Ajtaxarbtk. 

Anaz.  Who  calls  9    What  oiject  have  we  here  9 

Dom,  Your  cousin  keeps  her  proud  state  still ; 
I  think 
I  have  fitted  her  for  a  part. 

Anax.  Did  I  not  charge  thee 
I  ne*er  might  see  this  tfting  more  ! 

Iphis.  /  am,  indeed. 
What  thing  you  please  ;  a  worm  that  you  may 

treeul  on  : 
Lower  I  cannot  fall  to  shew  my  duty, 
Tilt  your  disdain  hath  digged  a  grave  to  cover 
This  body  with  forgotten  dust ;  and,  when 
I  know  your  sentence,  cruellest  qf  women  ! 
ni,  by  a  willing  death,  remove  the  object 
That  is  an  eyesore  to  you. 


Anaz.  Wretch^  Aou  dar'st  not  r 
That  were  the  last  and  greatest  service  $o  use 
Thy  doting  love  oouid  boast  of.     What  dull  foal 
But  thou  could  nourish  anyfiattering  hope. 
One  of  my  height  in  youth,  in  birth  andfartame, 
Couid  ^er  defend  to  look  upon  thy  lewneee. 
Much  less  consent  to  make  my  lord  qfomo 
I*d  not  accept,  though  qfer*df6r  mystatw? 
My  thoughts  stoop  not  so  low, 

Dom.  There's  her  true  nature : 
No  personated  scorn. 

Anax.  i  wrong  my  worth. 
Or  to  ejechange  a  syllable  or  look 
With  one  so  far  beneath  me, 

Iphis.  Vet  take  heed. 
Take  heed  of  pride,  and  curiously  eonsidoTg 
How  brittle  the  foundation  is,  on  which 
You  labour  to  advance  it,     NicbCf 
Proud  of  her  numerous  isetie,  durst  oontesmn 
Latona^s  double  burthen  ;  but  whatfoOom^d  9 
She  was  left  a  childlees  mother,  and  mourn'd  l» 

marble. 
The  beauty  ymt  o*erprize  so,  time  or  aiekneeo 
Can  change  to  loathed  deformity  ,*  your  woaitk 
The  prey  of  thieves;  queen  Hecuba,  Troy  fired, 
Ulysses*  bondwoman  :  but  the  love  I  bring  you 
Nor  time,  nor  sickness,  violent  thieveSf  nor  fate. 
Can  ravish  from  you. 

Dom,  Could  the  oracle 
Give  better  counsel ! 

Iphis.  Say,  will  you  relent  yet, 
Hewing  your  decree  that  I  should  iRe  9 
Or,  shall  I  do  what  you  oommand9  reselvof 
I  am  impatient  of  delay .^ 

Anaz.  Dispatch  then  t 
I  shall  look  on  your  tragedy  wtmoved, 
Peradventure  laugh  atitf  for  it  wilt  prove 
A  comedy  to  me, 

Dom.  O  devil!  devai 

Iphis.  Then  thus  I  take  my  last  leave.     AU 
the  curses 
Of  lovers  faU  upon  you  ;  and,  here^tor. 
When  any  man,  like  me  eontemn*d,  shall  eiudy. 
In  the  anguish  of  his  soul,  to  give  a  name 
To  a  scornful,  cruel  mistress,  let  him  only 
Say,  This  most  bloody  woman  is  to  mo. 
As  Anaxarete  was  to  wretched  Iphie  f 
Now  feast  your  tyrannous  mind,  and  glory  in 
The  ruins  you  have  made :  for  Hymen*s  bands. 
That  should  have  made  us  one,  this  fatal  halter 
For  ever  shall  divorce  us .-  at  your  gate. 
As  a  trophy  of  your  pride  and  my  affiieticm, 
I'll  presently  hang  myself, 

Dom,  Not  for  the  world —     iStartsJi^m  her  mbi. 
Restrain  him,  as  you  love  your  lives ! 

Cms,  Why  are  you 
Transported  thus,  Pomitia?  'tis  a  play; 
Or,  grant  it  serious,  it  at  no  part  merits 
This  passion  in  you. 

Par,  I  ne'er  purposed*  madam, 
To  do  the  deed  m  earnest ;  thou^  I  bow 
To  your  care  and  tenderness  of  me. 

Dom,  Let  me,  sir, 
Entreat  your  pardon ;  what  I  saw  praseatBd, 
Carried  me  beyond  myself. 

Cas,  To  your  place  again. 
And  see  what  follows. 

Dom,  No,  I  am  lamtliar 
With  the  conclusion ;  besides,  upon  the  sudden 
I  feel  myself  much  indisposed. 
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Cm,  Tobcd  thea; 
rn  be  thy  doctor. 

Jrti.  There  ie  lomethtng  more 
Id  tha  tim  puaton, — whidi  1  miut  find  out^ 
Or  my  ialelligeace  freezes. 

Dm.  Cone  to  me,  Paris, 
lo-mxmm,  for  your  reward. 

f  JEmml  «U  but  DoNmLLA  and  SnrHANOs. 


Steph,  Patroness,  hear  me ; 
Will  yon  not  call  for  3ronr  share  ?     Sit  down  with 

this, 
And,  the  next  action,  like  a  Gaditane  stnunpet, 
I  shall  look  to  see  yon  tumble  ! 

DomitU.  Prithee  be  patient. 
I,  that  have  suffered  greater  wrongs,  bear  this : 
And  that,  till  my  revenge,  my  comfort  is.  {.Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


I 


SCENE  1.—A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

tittir  PAaTBBxnm,  Juua,  Domitiixa,  and  Cacib. 

Pvik.  Why,  'tb  impossible — Paris  ! 

Jnl.  Yo«  obsenred  not. 
At  it  ippean,  the  Tiolence  of  her  passion, 
Wbea  penonating  Ipfais,  he  pretended, 
For  your  contempt,  fiur  Anazarete, 
To  )MBg  himself. 

Pwik.  Yes,  yes,  I  noted  that ; 
Bat  Defer  could  imagine  it  conld  work  her 
To  Mch  a  rtraoge  intemperance  of  affection, 
S»  to  doat  on  him. 

UmiAL  By  my  hopes,  I  think  not 
Thtt  ihe  respects,    uiongh  all   here   eaw,   and 

mark'd  it; 
Prtnauog  she  can  moold  the  emperor's  will 
Isto  vhst  fom  she  likes,  though  we,  and  all 
IV  infomcn  of  the  world,  conspired  to  cross  it. 

Cca.  Then  with  what  eagerness,  this  morning, 
wfuig 
The  vast  of  health  and  rest^  she  did  entreat 
Uhv  to  lea? e  her  1 

IhmiHi.  Who  no  Moner  absent. 
Bat  ifae  osUs,  Dwar/I  (so  in  her  scorn  she  styles 

nUmmf  ponk(/Uo  ;  fetch  pen  and  papery 
Into mriie : —and  with  distracted  looks, 
lb  ber  tiaook,  impatient  of  so  short  delay 
Ai  but  to  ha?e  a  mantle  thrown  noon  her, 
.^  «al*d— I  know  not  what,  bat  'twas  ind 
T*  «y  1»m4  PaH$. 

^at  Add  to  this,  I  heard  her 
^y,  vbea  a  page  reoetred  it,  Lei  him  wait  am, 
A^  cartfuilif,  in  ihe  ttaOt  calTd  our  Betreat, 
^Ww  C«far,  in  Aw  fear  io  give  offence, 
(^ntntfor,  neoer  entere, 

/*«r<*.  This  being  certain, 
For  tbcte  are  more  than  jcaloos  suppositions,) 
^^do  Bot  you,  that  are  so  near  in  Uood, 
wotff  it? 

DmUiL  Alas  I  yon  know  we  dare  not. 
Twill  be  leeeiTed  for  a  malidons  practice. 
To  fr«e  SI  6nm  that  slavery  which  her  pride 
'■poees  on  os.    But,  if  you  would  please 
To  break  the  ice,  on  pain  to  be  sunk  ever, 
* « voald  atcr  iL 

PertL  I  woukl  second  you, 
Bs!  thtt  1  ■■  commanded  with  all  speed 
^frtch  n  Asdetario  the  Chaldsan ; 
y^*y  in  his  abtence,  is  condemned  of  treason, 
f  H  eakalatiag  the  natiTity 

with  all  confidence  fortelling. 


indorsed, 


IK 


I   ^'  <ve7  orcoaistaoce,  when  he  shall  die 
I  i^noleat  death.    Yet,  if  yon  could  approve 
I  ^  ay  directiaBSflwoaU  have  you  speak 


As  much  to  Aretinus,  as  you  have 
To  me  delivered  :  he  in  his  own  natore 
Being  a  spy,  on  weaker  grounds,  no  doubt, 
Will  undertake  it ;  not  for  goodness'  sake, 
(With  which  he  never  yet  held  correspondence,) 
But  to  endear  his  vigilant  observings 
Of  what  concerns  the  emperor,  and  a  little 
To  triumph  in  the  ruins  of  this  Paris, 
That  crossed  him  in  the  senate-house. — 

Snt€r  AMtmnvs. 

Here  he  comeSi 
His  nose  held  up ;  he  hath  something  in  the  wind. 
Or  1  much  err,  already.    My  designs 
Command  me  hence,  great  ladies ;  but  I  leave 
My  wishes  with  you.  iSxii. 

Aret.  Have  I  caught  your  Greatoess 
In  the  trap,  my  proud  Augusta  ! 

Domitil.  What  is't  wraps  him  ? 

Arei.  And  my  fine  Roman  Actor !  Is't  even  so  ? 
No  coarser  dish  to  take  your  wanton  palate. 
Save  that  which,  but  the  emperor,  none  durst  taste 
'Tis  very  welL    I  needs  must  glory  in  [of ! 

This  rare  discovery  :  but  the  rewards 
Of  my  intelligence  bid  me  think,  even  now. 
By  an  edict  irom  Caesar,  I  have  power 
To  tread  upon  the  neck  of  slavish  Rome, 
Disposing  offices  and  provinces 
To  my  kinsmen,  friends,  and  clients. 

Domiiil.  This  is  more 
Than  usual  with  him. 

JuL  Aretinus! 

Arei.  How! 
No  more  respect  and  reverence  tendered  to  me. 
But  Aretinus  !  *Tis  confessed  that  titie, 
When  you  were  princesses,  and  commanded  all, 
Had  been  a  favour ;  but  being,  as  you  are, 
Vassals  to  a  proud  woman,  the  worst  bondage, 
Y'ou  stand  obliged  with  as  much  adoration 
To  entertain  him,  that  comes  arm'd  with  strength 
To  break  your  fetters,  as  tenn'd  galley-slaves 
Pay  such  as  do  redeem  them  from  the  oar. 
I  come  not  to  entrap  you ;  but  aloud 
Pronounce  that  you  are  manumized :  and  to  make 
Your  liberty  sweeter,  you  shall  see  her  faU, 
This  empress, — ^this  Domitia, — what  you  will,— 
That  triumphed  in  your  miseries. 

Domiiil.  Were  you  serious, 
To  prove  your  accusation  I  could  lend 
Some  help. 

Cdfn,  And  I. 

Jui.  And  I. 

Arei,  No  atom  to  me.-^ 
My  eyes  and  ears  are  everywhere ;  I  know  all. 
To  the  line  and  action  in  the  play  that  took  her  r 
Her  quick  dissimulation  to  excuse 
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Acrr  If. 


{ 


Her  being  tnuisported,  with  her  morning  paasion. 
I  bribed  die  boy  that  did  convey  the  letter. 
And,  having  perused  it,  made  it  np  again : 
Yonr  griefr  and  angers  are  to  me  familiar. 
— ^That  Paris  is  brought  to  her,  and  how  fkr 
He  shall  be  tempted. 

DomUU,  This  is  above  wonder. 

Arei,  My  gold  can  work  much  stranger  miracles. 
Than  to  oomipt  poor  waiters.  Here,  join  with  me — 

{Takes  out  a  petitUm. 
'Tis  a  comphdnc  to  Cssar.    This  is  that 
Shall  nun  her  and  raise  you.    Have  yon  set  your 
To  the  accusation  ?  [hands 

JuL  And  will  justify 
What  we've  subscribed  to. 

Can.  And  with  vehemence. 

DomUU.  I  will  deliver  it. 

AreL  Leave  the  rest  to  me  then. 

Enter  Cjcsaa,  with  his  Guard, 

Cm9,  Let  our  lieutenants  bring  us  victory. 
While  we  enjoy  the  fruits  of  peace  at  home : 
And  being  secured  from  our  intestine  foes, 
(Far  worse  than  foreign  enemies,)  doubts  and  fears, 
Though  all  the  sky  were  hung  wiUi  blazing  meteors. 
Which  fond  astrologers  give  out  to  be 
Assured  presages  of  the  change  of  empires. 
And  deaths  of  monarchs,  we,  undaunted  yet, 
Guarded  with  our  own  thunder,  bid  defiance 
To  them  and  fate ;  we  being  too  strongly  arm'd 
For  them  to  wound  us. 

Aret.  Cnsar ! 

Jul.  As  thou  art 
More  than  a  man— 

CtfA.  Let  not  thy  passions  be 
Rebellious  to  thy  reason — 

DwnitU,  But  receive  IDMvers  Ou  ptiitiaH. 

This  trial  of  your  constancy,  as  unmoved 
As  you  go  to  or  from  the  capitol. 
Thanks  given  to  Jove  for  triumphs. 

Cms,  Ha! 

DomUU.  Vouchsafe 
Awhile  to  stay  the  lightning  of  your  eyes, 
Poor  mortals  dare  not  look  on. 

AreL  There's  no  vein 
Of  yours  that  rises  with  high  rage,  but  is 
An  earthquake  to  us. 

DomUU.  And,  if  not  kept  closed 
With  more  than  human  patience,  in  a  moment 
Will  swallow  us  to  the  centre. 

C«n.  Not  that  we 
Repine  to  serve  her,  are  we  her  accusers. 

Jul.  But  that  she's  fallen  so  low. 

Arei.  Which  on  sure  proofe 
We  can  make  good. 

DomUU,  And  shew  she  is  unworthy 
Of  the  least  snark  of  that  diviner  fire 
You  have  conrerr'd  upon  her. 

Cmt.  I  stand  doubtful. 
And  unresolved  what  to  determine  of  you. 
In  this  malicious  violence  you  hate  offered 
To  the  altar  of  her  truth  and  pnreness  to  me. 
You  have  but  fruitlessly  labour'd  to  sully 
A  white  robe  of  perfection,  black-mouth'd  envy 
Could  belch  no  spot  on. — ^But  I  will  put  off 
The  deity  you  labour  to  take  from  me. 
And  argue  out  of  probabilities  with  you. 
As  if  I  were  a  man.     Can  I  believe 
That  she,  that  borrows  all  her  light  from  me. 
And  knows  to  use  it,  would  betray  her  darkwrw 


To  your  intdligenoe ;  and  onlte  that  apparent. 

Which,  by  her  peiturbatkms  in  a  play. 

Was  yesterday  but  doubted,  and  find  none 

But  yon,  that  are  her  slaves,  and  therefore  hate  facr. 

Whose  aids  she  might  employ  to  make  way  Ibr  her  * 

Or  Aretinus,  whom  krog  since  she  knew 

To  be  the  cabinet  couiuiBUor,  nay,  the  key 

Of  Cesar's  secrets  ?  Could  her  beauty  raise  ber 

To  this  unequall'd  height,  to  make  her  fall 

The  more  remarkable  ?  or  must  my  deares 

To  her,  and  wrongs  to  Lamia,  be  revenged 

By  her,  and  on  herself,  tha^  drew  on  both  ? 

Or  she  leave  our  imperial  bed,  to  court 

A  public  actor  ? 

Aret.  Who  dares  contradict 
These  more  Uian  human  reasons,  that  have  power 
To  clothe  base  guilt  in  the  most  glorious  shape 
Of  innooenee  ? 

DomUU,  Too  wen  she  knew  the  strengtli 
And  eloquence  of  her  patron  to  defend  her. 
And  thereupon  presuming,  fell  seenrely ; 
Not  fearing  an  accuser,  nor  the  truth 
Produced  against  her,  which  your  love  and  fikvoor 
Will  ne'er  discern  from  fiilsehood. 

Cm,  rU  not  hear 
A  syllable  more  that  may  invite  a  chapge 
In  my  opinion  of  her.    You  have  raised 
A  fiercer  war  within  me  by  this  feble. 
Though  with  yonr  lives  yon  vow  to  make  it  story. 
Than  if,  and  at  one  instant,  all  my  legions 
Revolted  from  me,  and  came  arm'd  against  me. 
Here  in  this  paper  are  the  swords  predestiDed 
For  my  destruction ;  here  the  fiUai  stars. 
That  threaten  more  than  ruin ;  this  die  Death'* 
That  does  assure  me,  if  she  can  prove  false,     [head 
That  I  am  mortal,  which  a  sudden  fever  * 
Would  prompt  me  to  believe,  and  faintly  yield  to. 
But  now  in  my  full  confidence  what  she  anfien. 
In  that,  from  any  witness  but  myaelf, 
I  nourish  a  suspicion  she's  untrue. 
My  toughness  retnnis  to  me.    Lead  on,  moBSteni, 
And,  by  the  forfeit  of  your  lives,  confina 
She  is  all  ezoellenoe,  as  you  all  baseness ; 
Or  let  mankind,  for  her  fall,  boldly  swear 
There  are  no  chaste  wives  now,  nor  ever  werew 


SCENE  11,— A  private  Walk  in  the  Gardtna  ^f 

the  Palace. 
Enter  DoMrriA,  Paku.  and  BemBta. 

Dom,  Say  we  command,  that  none  preaome  to 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour,  that  is  life,  [darv. 

Out  of  a  saucy  curiousness,  to  stand 
Within  the  distance  of  their  eyes  or  ears. 
Till  we  please  to  be  waited  on.       iBMtunt  Kervant*. 

And,  sinah, 
Howe'er  you  are  eicepted,  let  it  not 
Beget  in  you  an  arrogant  opinion 
'Tis  done  to  grace  3rou. 

Par.  With  my  humblest  service 
I  but  obey  your  summons,  and  should  tdnah  dsr. 
To  be  so  near  you. 

Dom.  'Twould  become  yon  rather 
To  fear  the  greatness  of  the  grace  f  ouchsafed  you 
May  overwhelm  you ;  and  'twill  do  no  leaa, 
I^  when  you  are  rewarded,  in  your  cups 
You  boast  this  privacy. 

Par,  That  were,  mightiest  empress. 
To  play  with  lightning. 
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Dvn.  Yos  ooneaite  it  right. 
The  meiita  to  kill  or  save  ia  not  alone 
In  Cesar  drcamscribed;  for,  if  incensed, 
We  have  our  thunder  too,  that  strikes  as  deadly. 
F«r.  Tirould  ill  become  the  lownesa  of  my 
fortnne. 
To  qoeatiOD  what  yoa  can  do,  bat  with  ail 
Hamiiity  to  attend  what  ia  your  will, 
\aA  ttuk  to  serve  it. 

Dtm.  And  would  not  a  secret, 
i^oirpoae  we  should  commit  it  to  your  trust, 
SoaH  you  to  keep  it  ? 

f  tff .  Though  It  raged  within  me 
TIU  I  tnn'd  daders,  it  should  ne'er  have  Tent 
T«  b<  an  age  a-dying,  and  vrith  torture, 
Oolj  to  be  thought  worthy  of  your  counsel, 
Or  aeCBSte  what  you  command  to  me, 
A  vretched  obecure  thing,  not  worth  your  know- 
Were  a  perpetual  happiness.  [ledge, 

Dwn.  We  could  wish 
nat  «e  could  credit  thee,  and  cannot  find 
la  msoa,  but  that  thou,  whom  oft  I  have  seen 
To  pcnooate  a  gentleman,  noble,  wise, 
Piith/bl,  and  gainsome,  and  what  virtues  else 
The  poet  pleases  to  adorn  you  vrith  ; 
B«t  that  (as  veaaela  itiU  partake  the  odour 
C)f  the  sweet  predooa  liquors  they  contained) 
1>M0  BQSt  be  really,  in  some  degree, 
The  thiag  thou  doet  present. — ^Nay,  do  not  tremble ; 
We  leriMsly  believe  it,  and  presume 
<)tr  Paris  is  the  volnme,  in  which  all 
l^oae  excellent  gifts  the    stage  hath  seen  him 
Are  dirioQsly  bound  np.  [graced  with, 

Par,  The  argument 
It  the  as|oe,  great  Augusta,  that  I,  acting 
A  iBoi,  a  coward,  a  traitor,  or  cold  cynic, 
<)r  aaj  other  weak  and  Tidous  person, 
(Vfione  I  most  be  each.     O,  gracious  madam. 
How  gkmotts  soever,  or  deform'd, 
1  do  appQtr  in  the  scene,  my  part  being  ended, 
Aad  all  a»y  borrow'd  ornaments  put  off, 
I  tm  00  moiu,  nor  leaa,  than  what  I  waa 
Briort  1  cnter'd. 

Z>«aK.  Come,  you  would  put  on 
A  vttfid  ipwrance,  and  not  understand 
^*Vat  'tit  we  point  at.    Must  we  in  plain  language, 
Afitost  the  decent  modesty  of  our  sex, 
Si-7  tJuyt  we  love  thee,  love  thee  to  enjoy  thee ; 
Or  that  b  our  desires  tbou  art  preferr'd, 
And  Cesar  but  thy  second  ?  Thou  in  justice. 
If  6qm  the  height  of  majesty  we  can 
\Mk  down  upon  thy  lowness,  and  embrace  it, 
Alt  bound  with  fervour  to  look  up  to  me. 

''or.  O,  madam !  hear  me  with  a  patient  ear, 
^  be  hot  pleased  to  understand  the  reasons 
Thai  do  deter  me  from  a  happiness 
l(«Ct  would  be  rivals  for.    Can  I,  that  owe 
M|  life,  aad  aU  that's  mine,  to  Caesar's  bounties, 
Orfsad  my  hopes  or  merits,  shower'd  upon  me, 
^Uke  payneat  far  them  with  ingratitude, 
Fthehood  and  treason  !  Though  you  have  a  shape 
M%ht  tempt  BlppoUtus,  and  larger  power 
To  hdp  or  hon  than  wanton  Phaedra  had, 
Lat  loyalty  and  duty  plead  my  pardon, 
TWm^  I  refbne  to  satisfy. 

'^••a.  Too  are  coy, 
EipeeliBg  I  Aoald  court  you.    Let  mean  ladies 
(*«e  poyoa  and  entreatiea  to  their  creatures 
To  rise  «p  hiaintaeuta  to  serve  their  pleasures  ; 
Bei  fiw  Aagttsta  le  to  h^e  herself. 


That  holds  command  o'er  Caesar  and  the  world, 
Were  poverty  of  spirit.    Thon  must — thou  shalt : 
The  violence  of  my  passion  knows  no  mean, 
And  in  my  punishments  and  my  rewards, 
I'll  use  no  moderation.    Take  this  only, 
As  a  caution  from  me  ;   threadbare  chastity 
Is  poor  in  the  advancement  of  her  servants, 
But  wantonness  magnificent ;  and  'tis  frequent 
To  have  the  salary  of  rice  weigh  down 
The  pay  of  virtue.    So,  without  more  trifling. 
Thy  sudden  answer. 

Par.  In  what  a  strait  am  I  brought  in ! 
Alas  !  I  know  that  the  denial's  death  ; 
Nor  can  my  grant,  discover'd,  threaten  more. 
Yet,  to  die  innocent,  and  have  the  glory 
For  all  posterity  to  report,  that  I 
Refused  an  empress,  to  preserve  my  faith 
To  my  great  master ;  in  true  judgment,  must 
Show  fairer,  than  to  buy  a  guilty  life 
With  wealth  and  honour.  'Tis  the  base  I  build  on : 
I  dare  not,  must  not,  will  not. 

Dom.  How  1  contemn'd  ? 
Since  hopes,  nor  fears,  in  the  extremes,  prevail  not, 
I  must  use  a  mean.  [Atide.'] — Think  who  'tis  sues 
Deny  not  that  yet,  which  a  brother  may    [to  thee. 
Grant  to  a  sister :  as  a  testimony 

Enter  Cjbhabl,  AaniNUB,  Julia,  Doiotilla,  Cjemib,  and  a 

Guard,  behind. 


I  am  not  scom'd,  kiss  me ; — kiss  me  again : 
Kiss  closer.     Thou  art  now  my  Trojan  Paris, 
And  I  thy  Helen. 

Par.  Since  it  is  your  will. 

Cat.  And  I  am  Menelaus :  but  I  shall  be 
Something  I  know  not  yet. 

Dom.  Why  loae  we  time 
And  opportunity  ?    These  are  but  salads 
To  sharpen  appetite :  let  us  to  the  feast, 

ICourting  Paris  wantonljf. 
Where  I  shall  wish  that  thou  wert  Jupiter, 
And  I  Alcmena ;  and  that  I  had  power 
To  lengthen  out  one  short  night  into  three, 
And  so  b^;et  a  Hercules. 

Cas.  IComea  forward.']  While  Amphitrio 
Stands  by,  and  draws  the  curtains. 

Par.  Oh  ! IFaOs  on  his  face. 

Dom.  Betray'd  I 

Cat.  No  ;  taken  in  a  net  of  Vulcan's  filing. 
Where,  in  myself,  the  theatre  of  the  gods 
Are  sad  spectators,  not  one  of  them  daring 
To  witness,  with  a  smile,  he  does  desire 
To  be  so  shamed  for  all  the  pleasure  that 
You've  sold  your  being  for !     What  shaU  I  name 
Ingrateful,  treacherous,  insatiate,  all  [thee  ? 

Invectives  which,  in  bitterness  of  spirit, 
Wrong'd  men  have  breathed  out  against  wicked 

women. 
Cannot  express  thee  !     Have  I  raised  thee  from 
Thy  low  condition  to  the  height  of  greatness, 
Command,  and  majesty,  in  one  base  act 
To  render  me,  that  waa,  before  I  hugg'd  thee. 
An  adder,  in  my  bosom,  more  than  man, 
A  thing  beneath  a  beast  1     Did  I  force  these 
Of  mine  own  blood,  as  handmaids  to  kneel  to 
Thy  pomp  and  pride,  having  myself  no  thought 
But  how  with  benefite  to  bind  thee  mine ; 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded !  Not  a  knee. 
Nor  tear,  nor  sign  of  sorrow  for  thy  fault  ? 
Break,  stubborn  silence :  what  canst  thou  allege 
To  stey  my  Tcngeance? 
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Dom.  This.    Thy  last  compell'd  me 
To  be  a  strumpet,  and  mine  hath  retum'd  it 
In  my  intent  and  will,  though  not  in  act. 
To  cnckold  thee. 

Cm.  O,  impudence  1  take  her  hence. 
And  let  her  make  her  entrance  into  hell. 
By  leaving  life  with  all  the  tortures  that 
Flesh  can  be  sensible  of.     Yet  stay.    What  power 
Her  beauty  still  holds  o'er  my  soul,  that  wrongs 
Of  this  unpardonable  nature  cannot  teach  me 
To  right  myself,  and  hate  her ! — Kill  her. — ^Hold ! 

0  that  my  dotage  should  increase  from  that 
Which  should  breed  detestation !     By  Minerra, 
If  I  look  on  her  longer,  I  shall  melt, 

And  sue  to  her,  my  injuries  foigot. 

Again  to  be  received  into  her  fovonr ; 

Could  honour  yield  to  it  I    Carry  her  to  her  cham- 

Be  that  her  prison,  till  in  cooler  blood  [her ; 

1  shall  determine  of  her.    IBxU  Guard  10a*  DoionA. 
Arei.  Now  step  I  in. 

While  he's  in  this  calm  mood,  for  my  reward.— 
Sir,  if  my  service  hath  deserved — 

Cmt.  Yes,  yes : 
And  I'll  reward  thee.    Iliou  hast  robb'd  me  of 
All  rest  and  peace,  and  been  the  principal  means 
To  make  me  know  that,  of  which  if  again 
I  could  be  ignorant  of,  I  would  purchase  it 

JZe^nCer  Guard. 

With  the  loss  of  empire :  Strangle  him ;  take  these 

hence  too, 
And  lodge  them  in  the  dungeon.     Could  your 

reason, 
Dull  wretches,  flatter  you  with  hope  to  think^ 
That  this  discovery,  that  hath  shower'd  upon  me 
Perpetual  vexation,  should  not  fall 
Heavy  on  you?    Away  with  them! — stop  their 
I  wiU  hear  no  reply.  [mouths  ; 

IBxU  Guard  with  Abstincb,  Jcua,  Cjemis,  and 
Doummu 

— O,  Paris,  Paris ! 
How  shall  I  argue  with  thee?  how  begin 
To  make  thee  understand,  before  I  kiU  thee, 
With  what  grief  and  unwillingness  'tis  forced  finom 

me? 
Yet,  in  respect  I  have  favour'd  thee,  I'll  hear 
What  thou  canst  speak  to  quidify  or  excuse 
Thy  readiness  to  serve  this  woman's  lust ; 
And  wish  thou  couldst  give  me  such  satisfaction, 
As  I  might  bury  the  remembrance  of  it. 
Look  up  :  we  stand  attentive. 

Par.  O,  dread  Cssar! 
To  hope  for  life,  or  plead  in  the  defJBnoe 
Of  my  ingratitude,  were  again  to  wrong  you. 
I  know  I  have  deserved  death ;  and  my  suit  is, 
That  you  would  hasten  it :  yet,  that  your  highniBSS, 
When  I  am  dead,  (as  sure  I  will  not  live,) 
May  pardon  me.  III  only  urge  my  frailty. 
Her  will,  and  the  temptation  of  that  beauty 
Which  you  could  not  resist.    How  could  poor  I, 

then, 
Fly  that  which  follow'd  me,  and  Ctesar  sued  for  ? 
This  is  alL    And  now  your  sentence. 

Ctf«.  Which  I  know  not 
How  to  pronounce.     O  that  thy  fault  bad  been 
But  such  as  I  might  pardon !  if  thou  hadst 
In  wantonness,  like  Nero,  fired  proud  Rome, 
Betray'd  an  army,  butcher'd  the  whole  senate, 
Committed  sacrilege,  or  any  crime 
The  justice  of  our  Roman  laws  calls  death. 


I  had  prevented  any  intercession. 
And  freely  sign'd  thy  pardon. 

Par.  But  for  this, 
Alas  I  you  cannot,  nay,  yon  must  not,  sir  ; 
Nor  let  it  to  posterity  be  recorded. 
That  CBsar,  unrevei^^,  sufler'd  a  wrong. 
Which,  if  a  private  man  should  sit  down  mtfa  it. 
Cowards  would  baffle  him. 

C^s.  With  such  true  feeling 
Tlion  arguest  against  thyself  that  ft 
Works  more  upon  me,  than  if  my  Bfinervm, 
The  grand  protectress  of  my  life  and  enpife. 
On  forfeit  of  her  fiivonr,  cried  alond, 
Cesar,  show  mercy !  and,  I  know  not  how, 
I  am  inclined  to  it.    Rise.    I'll  promise  noUttaf  ; 
Yet  clear  thy  cloudy  fears,  and  cherish  hopes. 
What  we  must  do,  we  shall  do :  we  remember 
A  tragedy  we  oft  have  seen  with  jdeasore* 
Call'd  the  Fake  Servant. 

Par.  Such  a  one  we  have,  sir. 

Ctu.  In  which  a  great  lord  takes  to  his  protec- 
A  man  foriom,  giving  him  ample  power  [tion 

To  order  and  dispose  of  his  estate  ' 

In's  absence,  he  pretending  then  a  jonreey :  ! 

But  yet  with  this  restraint  that,  on  no  terms, 
(This  lord  suspecting  his  wife's  oonstaney. 
She  havinar  play'd  false  to  a  former  husband.) 
The  servant,  though  solicited,  diould  consent. 
Though  she  commanded  him,  to  quench  her  llaioea. 

Par.  That  was,  indeed,  the  argument. 

Ca$.  And  what 
Didst  thou  play  in  it  ?  1 

Par.  Hie  FaUe  Servant,  sir. 

Cat,  Thou  didst,  indeed.     Do  the  players  vrsit 
without  ?  I 

Par.  They  do,  sir,  and  prepared  to  set  the  story 
Your  migesty  mention'd.  | 

Cmt.  Call  them  in.    Who  presents 
The  iiqured  lord  I 

Enter  JBaopim,  Latixus,  and  a  La4j« 

Mtop.  'Tis  my  part,  sir. 

Ctf« .  Thou  didst  not 
Do  it  to  the  life ;  we  can  perform  it  better. 
Off  with  my  robe  and  wreath :  since  Nero  scomM 
The  public  theatre,  we  in  private  may  [not     1 

Disport  ourselves.    This  doak  and  hat,  without 
Wearing  a  beard,  or  other  property, 
WiU  fit  the  person. 

jEsop.  Only,  sir,  a  foil. 
The  point  and  edge  rebated,  when  you  act. 
To  do  the  murder.    If  yon  pleaae  to  use  this. 
And  lay  aside  your  own  sword* 

Ctu.  By  no  means. 
In  jest  nor  earnest  this  parts  never  from  mew 
We'll  have  but  one  short  scene — That,  where  the 
In  an  imperious  way  commands  the  servant    [lady 
To  be  unthankful  to  his  patron :  when 
My  cue's  to  enter,  prompt  me : — Nay,  begin. 
And  do  it  sprightly :  though  but  a  new  actor. 
When  I  come  to  execution,  yon  shall  find 
No  cause  to  laugh  at  me. 

Lai.  In  the  name  of  wonder. 
What's  CKsar's  purpose ! 

jEwp.  There  is  no  ocmtending. 

Cat.  Why,  when  ? 

Par.  I  am  arm'd : 
And,  stood  grim  Death  now  in  my  view,  and  hia 
Inevitable  dart  aim'd  at  my  breut. 
His  cold  embraoes  should  not 
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To  any  of  ID7  facnltiefl,  till  hii  pleasures 

Wcfv  served  and  latiffied ;  which  done,  Nestor's 

years 
To  me  wolild  be  imwelcomei  lAtide. 

Udy.  Musi  ie#  enireai. 
Thai  wen  horn  to  comnumd  9  or  court  a  iorvant. 
Thai  owet  Mm  food  and  elothitig  to  our  bounty, 
F9r  ikttt,  teAtcA  ihou  amMiiouilif  shouldtt  kneel 

forS 
Tiyr  mT,  in  ihif  ejtetue,  thefatours  of 
Tkjf  ohmU  lord^  or  thai  ihou  ttamCei  engaged 
Fur  Hf  l\fe  to  hie  ehar%i$  ;  nor  thp  feart 
Of  what  maf  follow,  U  being  in  mg  power 
r«  wmild  Mm  ang  wag, 

?tr.  At  gou  mag  m^, 
1%  vhoi  hit  reputation  it  not  wounded, 
y«r  /,  Att  erettture,  in  mg  thankfulnett  euffer. 
/  knew  gou*re  goung,  and  fair  ;  be  viriuout  too. 
And  Uffai  to  hit  bed^  that  hath  advanced  gou 
r*  the  height  qfhappineu, 

lady.  Can  mg  love»tiek  heart 
I   Bt  cmrtd  with  oouneelf  or  durtt  reaaon  ever 
Qfer  to  put  m  an  eerploded  plea 
U  At  court  qf  Ventu  9    Mg  detiret  admit  not 
The  leott  delag  ;  and  therefore  intianilg 
CAce  me  to  underttand  what  J  mutt  trutt  to  : 
F*r,  I//  am  refuted,  and  not  enjog 
Thttt  rotithing  pleaturet  from  thee,  I  run  mad 
VU  meor  unto  mg  lord,  at  hie  return,  [for, 

(Making  what  J  deliver  good  toith  ieart,) 
That  brvH^Ug  thorn  wouldtt  have  forced  from  me 
What  I  moke  tuit  /or»    And  then  but  imagine 
TAotf  *tu  to  die,  with  theee  wordt,  slave  and  trai- 
tor, 
WUh  burning  eoretvet  writ  upon  thg  forehead, 
^•^  hot  nrepared/orU. 

?u.  Tkit  he  wm  believe 
rpoA  her  it^formaiion,  'tit  apparent ; 
A^  then  Pm  nothing:  and  if  two  extremet, 


Witdom  tagt,  choote  the  leu.  [Aside.] — Rather 
Under  gour  indignation,  I  will  gield :  [than  fall 
Thit  kitt,  and  thit,  confirmt  it, 

.Mtop,  Now,  sir,  now. 

Cmt,  I  most  take  them  at  it  ? 

Mtop,  Yes,  sir ;  be  bat  perfect. 

Cat.  O  villain  /  thanklett  villain  I — I  should 
talk  now; 
But  I've  forgot  my  part.    Bat  I  can  do : 
Thus,  thas,  and  thus  1  iStabt  Paris. 

Par,  Oh !  I  am  slain  in  earnest. 

Ctu.  Tis  troe ;  and  'twas  my  purpose,  my  good 
Paris: 
And  yet,  before  life  leave  thee,  let  the  honour 
I've  done  thee  in  thy  death  bring  comfort  to  thee. 
If  it  had  been  within  the  power  of  Caesar, 
His  dignity  preserved,  he  had  pardon'd  thee : 
But  cruelty  of  honour  did  deny  it. 
Yet,  to  confirm  I  loved  thee,  'twas  my  study, 
To  make  thy  end  more  glorious,  to  distinguish 
My  Paris  from  all  others  ;  and  in  that 
Have  shewn  mv  pity.    Nor  would  I  let  thee  fall 
By  a  centurion  s  sword,  or  have  thy  limbs 
Rent  piecemeal  by  the  hangman's  hook,  however 
Thy  crime  deserved  it :  but,  as  thou  didst  live 
Rome's  bravest  actor,  'twas  my  plot  that  thou 
Shouldst  die  in  action,  and  to  crown  it,  die^ 
With  an  applause  enduring  to  all  times, 
By  our  imperial  hand. — His  soul  is  freed 
From  the  prifon  of  his  flesh ;  let  it  mount  upward ! 
And  for  this  trunk,  when  that  the  funeral  pile 
Hath  made  it  ashes,  we'll  see  it  enclosed 
In  a  golden  urn ;  poets  adorn  his  hearse 
With  their  most  ravishing  sorrows,  and  the  stage 
For  ever  mourn  him,  and  all  such  as  were 
His  glad  spectators,  weep  his  sudden  death, 
The  cause  forgotten  in  his  epitaph. 
[Sad  mutie ;  the  Playvrs  bear  q^TPAaiB*  bodp,  Caesar  and 
the  rett/oUowing. 


ACT  V. 


^CSSZ  h^A  Boom  in  the  Palace,  with  an  image 
of  Minerva* 

tnur  PARTininva,  BrsMLAJioe,  and  Guard. 

forth.  Keep  a  strong  guard  upon  him,  and 
huxm  to  sny,  Co  exchange  a  word         [admit  not 
Or  lylUbie  with  him,  tiU  the  emperor  pleases 
To  cdl  him  to  his  presence.— [£jrif  Guard. ]^The 

fdation 
•y^T^  have  made  me,  Stephanos,  of  these  late 
^f'^  psssioos  in  Cssar,  mach  amaze  me. 
The  iaronacr  Aretinos  pat  to  death 
^  rcl<iaf  him  a  true  discovery 
Of  tbe  emgnm'  wantooDets ;  poor  Paris  kill'd  first, 
•ud  so*  hmented  t  and  the  princesses 
l^fiaed  to  several  islands;  yet  Augusta, 
The  Bsdiiae  on  which  all  thia  mischirf  moved, 
BttxiTcd  «giia  to  grace  I 

Jfc^  Nay,  eoorted  to  it: 
<vickistbeiBpoCeace  of  hii  affection ! 
^  to  eoBceai  his  weakness,  he  gives  out, 
'iv'  ^*f^  modit  suit  for  her,  whom  they  hate 
jna  rita  war,  or  famine.    But  take  heed,  [more 
Mj  lord,  that,  sor  in  your  consent  aoit  wisluBs, 
1 00  laid  or  fiutbeiaaoe  or  favoor  to 


The  plot  contrived  against  her :  should  she  prove 
Nay,  doubt  it  only,  you  are  a  lost  man,  [it, 

Her  power  o'er  doating  Caesar  being  now 
Greater  than  ever. 

Parth.  'Us  a  truth  I  shake  at  $ 
And,  when  there's  opportunity—- 

Steph.  Say  but.  Do, 
I  am  yours,  and  sure. 

Parth.  1*11  stand  one  trial  more, 
And  then  you  shall  hear  firom  me, 

Steph.  Now  observe 
The  fondness  of  thu  tyrant,  and  her  pride. 

iTheg  stand  aside. 

Enter  Cjesar  and  Domitia. 

Ceet.  Nay,  all's  forgotten. 

Dom.  It  may  be,  on  your  part 

Cett,  Forgiven  too,  Domitia :— -'tis  a  favour 
That  you  should  welcome  with  more  cheerful  looks. 
Can  Caesar  pardon  what  you  durst  not  hope  for, 
That  did  the  injury,  and  yet  must  sue 
To  her,  whose  guilt  is  wash'd  off  by  his  mercy. 
Only  to  entertain  it  ? 

Dom,  I  ask'd  none ; 
And  I  should  be  more  wretched  to  receive 
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Remiadon  for  what  I  hold  no  crime. 

But  by  a  bare  acknowledgment,  than  if. 

By  fllighting  and  contemning  it,  as  now, 

I  dared  thy  utmost  fiiry.    'niongh  thy  flatterers 

Persoade  thee,  that  thy  mnrders,  hiats,  and  rapes, 

Are  Tirtoes  in  thee ;  and  what  pleases  Caesar, 

Thongh  never  so  unjust,  is  right  snd  lawful ; 

Or  work  in  thee  a  ftlse  belief  that  then 

Art  more  than  mortal ;  yet  I  to  thy  teeth, 

When  circled  with  thy  guards,  thy  rods,  thy  axes. 

And  all  the  ensigns  of  thy  boasted  power. 

Will  say,  Domitian,  nay,  add  to  it  Ccesar, 

Is  a  weak,  feeble  man,  a  bondman  to 

His  violent  passions,  and  in  that  my  slave ; 

Nay,  more  my  slave  tiian  my  affections  msde  me 

To  my  loved  Paris. 

Cms,  Can  I  live  and  hear  tlus  ? 
Or  hear,  and  not  revenge  it  ?    Come,  you  know 
The  strength  that  you  hold  on  me,  do  not  use  it 
With  too  much  cruelty ;  for  though  'tis  granted 
That  Lydian  Omphale  had  less  command 
O'er  Hercules,  than  you  usurp  o'er  me. 
Reason  may  teach  me  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
Of  my  fond  dotage. 

Dom,  Never ;  do  not  hope  it : 
It  cannot  be.    Thou  being  my  beauty's  captive. 
And  not  to  be  redeem'd,  my  empire's  laiger 
Than  thine,  Domitian,  whidi  I'll  ezerdae 
With  rigour  on  thee,  for  my  Paris'  death. 
And,  when  I've  forced  those  eyes,  now  red  with 

fury. 
To  drop  down  tears,  in  vain  spent  to  appease  me, 
I  know  thy  fervour  such  to  my  embnoes. 
Which  shall  be,  though  still  kneel'dfor,  still  denied 

thee, 
That  thou  wiUi  languishment  shalt  wish  my  actor 
Did  live  again,  so  thou  mightst  be  his  second 
To  feed  upon  those  delicates,  when  he's  sated. 
C«ff.  O  my  Minerva  1 

Dom.  There  she  is,  [PiAnU  to  the  statue]  in- 
She  cannot  arm  thee  with  ability  [voke  her : 

To  draw  thy  sword  on  me,  my  power  being  greater : 
Or  only  say  to  thy  centurions, 
Dare  none  of  you  do  what  I  shake  to  think  on. 
And,  in  this  woman's  death,  remove  the  Furies 
That  every  hour  afflict  me? — Lamia's  wrongs. 
When  thy  lust  forced  me  from  him,  aro,  in  me. 
At  the  height  revenged;    nor  would  I  oudive 

Paris, 
But  that  thy  love,  increasing  with  my  hate, 
May  add  unto  thy  torments ;  so,  with  all 
Contempt  I  can,  I  leave  thee.  [Anl. 

C««.  I  am  lost ; 
Nor  am  I  Cssar.    When  I  first  betray'd 
The  freedom  of  my  faculties  and  will 
To  this  imperious  Siren,  I  laid  down 
The  empire  of  the  world,  and  of  myself, 
At  her  proud  feet.    Sleep  all  my  ireful  powers  1 
Or  is  the  magic  of  my  dotage  such. 
That  I  must  still  make  suit  to  hear  those  charms 
That  do  increase  my  thraldom !    Wake,  my  anger ! 
For  shame,  break  through  this  lethargy,  and  appear 
With  usual  terror,  and  enable  me. 
Since  I  wear  not  a  sword  to  pierce  her  hearty 
Nor  have  a  tongue  to  say  this,  Let  her  die. 
Though  'tis  done  with  a  fbver'^haken  hand, 

[Fulb  out  a  iabMrnok, 

To  sign  her  death.    Assist  me,  great  Minerva, 
And  vindicate  thy  votary !  [tmf«ff]  So ;  she's  now 
Among  the  list  orf^  those  I  have  proscribed. 


And  are,  to  free  me  of  my  doubts  and  fean. 
To  die  to-morrow. 

Steph,  That  same  fatal  book 
Was  never  drawn  yet,  but  some  mea  of  nude 
Were  maric'd  out  for  destmctioa. 

Parth.  I  begin 
To  doubt  mysdf. 

Cms.  Who  watts  there? 

Parth,  [coming forvBord,]  Cesar. 

Cms,  Sol 
These,  that  command  arm'd  troops,  quake  at 

frowns,  

And  yet  a  woman  slights  them.  Where's  the 
We  charged  you  to  fetch  in  ? 

Parth,  Ready  to  suffer 
What  death  you  please  to  appoint  him. 

Cms,  Bring  him  in. 
We'll  question  him  ourselfi 

Snter  TtOnanem,  tmd  Guard  wUk  AaeLwrMJUo. 

Now,  you,  that  liold 
InteDlgenoe  with  the  stars,  and  dare  prefix 
The  day  and  hour  in  which  we  are  to  part 
With  life  and  empire,  punctually  foretelling 
The  means  and  manner  of  our  violent  end ; 
As  you  would  purdiase  credit  to  vour  art) 
Resolve  me,  since  you  sre  assnied  of  us. 
What  fate  attends  yourself? 

Asele.  I  have  had  long  since 
A  certain  knowledge,  and  as  sure  as  thou 
Shalt  die  to-morrow,  bdng  the  fourteeadi  of 
The  kalends  of  October,  the  hour  five  : 
Spite  of  prevention,  this  carcass  shall  be 
Tom  and  devour'd  by  dogs ; — and  let  that  stand 
For  a  firm  prediction. 

Cms.  May  our  body,  wretch, 
Find  never  nobler  sepulchre,  if  this 
Fall  ever  on  thee  I  Are  we  the  great  disposer 
Of  life  and  death,  yet  cannot  mock  the  stars 
In  such  a  trifle  ?  Hence  with  the  impostor ; 
And  having  cut  his  throat,  erect  a  pile. 
Guarded  with  soldier*,  till  his  cursed  trunk 
Be  tnm'd  to  ashes  :  upon  forfoit  of 
Your  lifie,  and  theirs,  perform  it. 

Asck.  'Tis  in  vain ; 
When  what  I  have  foretold  is  made  appareait. 
Tremble  to  think  what  follows* 

Cms.  Drag  him  hence, 

[Tke  Tribunea  and  Guard  hear  offAwctwn^*». 
And  do  as  I  command  you.     I  was  never 
Fuller  of  confidence ;  fbr,  having  got 
The  victory  of  my  passions,  in  my  fVeedoss 
From  proud  Domitia,  (who  shall  cease  to  live, 
Since  she  disdains  to  love,)  I  rest  unmoved: 
And,  in  defianoe  of  prodigions  meteors, 
Chaldeans'  vain  predictiMis,  jeslous  fbsrs 
Of  my  near  friends  sad  fireedmen,  certsin  bale 
Of  kindred  and  alliance,  or  all  tenors 
The  soldiers'  doubted  titth,  or  people's  rsge 
Can  bring  to  shake  my  oonstancyi  I  am  arm'd. 


. 


That  scrupulous  thing  styled  coascience  as  scar'd 
And  I  insensible  of  sll  my  sctioas,  [sp, 

For  which,  by  moral  snd  reHgious  Ibols, 
I  stand  condenm'd,  ss  th^  bad  never  ~ 
And,  since  I  have  subdued  triumpbsnl  kyvvp 
I  will  not  deify  pale  captive  fear, 
Nor  in  a  thought  receive  it :  for,  till  thou. 
Wisest  Minerva,  that  from  my  first  yeuth 
Hast  beea  my  sole  protectress,  doet  fonake  me. 
Not  JuniuB  Rostieus'  thiesftsa'd  s|ipsiitioa« 
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Kor  whai  this  aoodmyer  but  even  now  foretold, 
fidag  tbc^gi  isnpofliible  to  hnman  reason, 
ShiU  in  %  dream  disturb  me:    Briqg  my  conch, 
A  tadden  bat  •  seeare  drowamess  [there ; 

lontea  me  to  vqwae  mjaalf.  [A  eoueh  broyghi  in,] 

Let  miuie, 
Wiik  nme  eboioe  ditty,  second  it  i^lEsii  Pab- 

TBawiv8.]^The  mean  time, 
Rot  there,  dear  book,  which  open'd,  when  I  wake, 

il1^ft  th*  bock  undtr  hit  pUUm, 
make  some  sleep  fbr  eter. 

iMuiU  and  a  »cmg.    Cjbsab  sleeps. 

PABmomM  eiMl  DoMnru. 


I  the  fear's  idle : 


Dam,.  Write  my  name 
la  hii  bkiody  acroU,  Pari 
He  dofit  not,  conld  not. 

Parik.  I  can  assure  nothing ; 
Bot  I  observed,  when  you  deputed  from  him. 
After  soine  Httle  passion,  but  much  fory, 
He  drew  it  ovt :  whose  death  he  signM,  I  know 
Bat  in  his  kxiks  appeared  a  resolution  [not ; 

I  Orvkstbeft)rebeBtagger>dat.    Whathehath 
I  Orttmiosd  of  is  anoeitain,  but  too  soon 
I  WiQ  (aD  on  yon,  or  me,  or  both,  or  any, 
HbfileBsore  known  to  the  tribunea  and  centurions, 
Who  oever  oae  to  enquire  his  will,  but  serve  it. 
Nov,  if  out  of  the  confidence  of  your  power. 
The  Uoody  catalogue  being  still  about  him, 
Ai  he  rieepa  you  dare  peruse  it,  or  remove  it, 
Ym  aiay  iostruet  younelf,  or  what  to  auffer, 
Or  Imv  to  croas  it. 

Dsm,  I  would  not  be  cai^ht 
With  too  much  confidence.     By  your  leave,  sir. 
No  noiiott !— you  lie  uneasy,  air,  [Ha ! 

let  me  lacnd  your  pillow.  ITakes  awap  the  book- 

Pan*.  Haveyottit? 

Dm.  lis  here. 

Cn,  Oh  1 

Pvik,  You  have  waked  him :  softly,  gracious 


Wldle  we  are  unknown ;  and  thenconsult  at  leisure. 

IBjrewU. 


>^t4M  muU,  The  apparUhne  t^fjjnmm  Rranciw 
«M  PALfumnw  6inu  tin,  with  bloodp  swards  in 
t»«irhsn4tg  th^w  wave  them  over  me  head  qfCstaAn, 
aUttwu  tratMad  in  his  sleep,  and  as  if  praping  to 
•e  image  ef  HJaerva,  nAieft  tktp  sear^faUg  seixe, 
a^  mem  disappear  wUhtL 

Cm,  [elwfin^.]  Defend  me,  goddess,  or  this 
horrid  dream 
Wil  ioree  me  to  distraction  !  whither  have 
Am  Paries  bom  thee?  Let  me  rise  and  follow. 
I  ifflhalh'd  o'er  with  the  cold  sweat  of  death, 
^  OB  deprived  of  organs  to  pufiue 
^^aenoflcgiooa  spirits.    Amlatonoe 
^^'dofaiyhopesaadbdng?    Mo,  I  liv»~ 
y  [msetdittraeUdXp. 

Tsi,  ife,  md  bBv«  dlaoonse,  to  know  myself 
2*  r>^  ttd  men  foraaken.    What  accuser 
VtfUa  ae  cries  aloud,  I  hsve  deserved  it, 
ttboagjasttonmther?    Who  dares  speak  this  ? 
y  1  aat  Omar  ?— How  t  again  repeat  it  ? 
nmuBptooBs   traitor,  thou  ahalt    dial— What 

trrilor? 
He  thai  hath  been  a  traitor  to  himaelf, 
A«d  teids  convicted  here.    Yet  who  can  ait 
A  nianrteal  judge  o'er  Cesar  ?  Ccaar.    Yes, 
r  oy  Onv's  iimtfnciad,  and  must  suffer ; 

Hm  I  where  is  she  ? 


Where  is  my  goddess  ?  vanished !  I  am  lost  then. 
No ;  'twas  no  dream,  but  a  most  real  truth. 
That  Junius  Rusticus  and  Palphurius  Sura, 
Although  their  ashes  were  cast  in  the  sea. 
Were  by  their  innocence  made  up  again. 
And  in  corporeal  forms  but  now  appeared, 
Waving  their  bloody  swords  above  my  head. 
As  at  their  deaths  they  threatened.    And  me- 

thought, 
Minerva,  nvish'd  hence,  whisper'd  that  she 
Was,  for  my  blasphemies,  disarmed  by  Jove, 
And  could  no  more  protect  me.    Yes,  'twas  so, 

{^Thunder  and  lightning, 
Hu  thunder  does  confirm  it,  against  which, 
Howe'er  it  spare  the  laurel,  tins  proud  wreath 

Bnter  thru  Tribunes. 

Is  no  assurance.    Ha !  come  you  resolved 
To  be  my  executioners  ? 

1  TrA.  Allegiance 

And  faith  forbid  that  we  should  lift  an  arm 
Against  your  sacred  head. 

2  Tn6.  We  rather  sue 
Por  mercy. 

3  Trib.  And  acknowledge  that  in  justice 
Our  lives  are  forfeited  for  not  performing 
What  Caeaar  charged  us. 

1  Trib.  Nor  did  we  transgress  it 
In  our  want  of  will  or  care ;  for,  being  but  men. 
It  could  not  be  in  ua  to  make  leaiatance, 
The  gods  fighting  against  us. 

Cest,  Speak,  in  what 
Did  they  ezpreas  their  anger  ?  we  will  hear  it. 
But  dare  not  say,  undaunted. 

1  Trib.  In  brief  thus,  sir : 
The  sentence  given  by  your  imperial  tongue. 
For  the  astrologer  Ascletario's  death. 
With  speed  was  put  in  execution. 

Cesa.  Well. 

I  7rt6.  For,  his  throat  cut,  his  legs  bound,  and 
his  arms 
Pinion'd  behind  his  back,  the  breathleaa  trunk 
Was  with  all  scorn  dragged  to  the  field  of  Mars, 
And  there,  n  pile  being  raised  of  old  dry  wood, 
Smear'd  o'er  with  oil  and  brimstone,  or  what  else 
Could  help  to  feed  or  to  increase  the  fire, 
The  carcass  was  thrown  on  it ;  but  no  sooner 
The  stuff,  that  was  most  apt,  began  to  flame, 
But  suddenly,  to  the  amazement  of 
The  fearless  soldier,  a  sudden  flash 
Of  lightning,  breaking  through  the  scattered  clouds. 
With  such  a  horrid  violence  forced  ita  passage, 
And,  as  disdaining  all  heat  but  itself. 
In  a  moment  queoch'd  the  artificial  fire : 
And  before  we  could  kindle  it  again, 
A  clap  of  thunder  follow'd  with  such  noise^ 
As  if  then  Jove,  incensed  against  mankind, 
Had  in  his  secret  purposes  determined 
An  universal  ruin  to  the  world. 
This  horror  past,  not  at  Deucalion's  flood 
Such  a  stormy  shower  of  rain  (and  yet  that  word  is 
Too  narrow  to  express  it)  was  e'er  seen : 
Imagine  rather,  sir,  that  with  less  fury, 
The  wavea  rush  down  the  cataracts  of  Nile  ; 
Or  that  the  sea,  spouted  into  the  air 
By  the  angry  Ore,  endangering  tall  ships 
Bnt  sailing  near  it,  so  fslls  down  again. 
Yet  here  Uie  wonder  ends  not,  but  begins  : 
For,  as  in  vain  we  labour'd  to  consume 
The  wizard's  body,  all  the  dogs  of  Bome, 
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Howliiig  and  ydlbg  like  to  &iiiuh'd  woItcs, 
Brake  in  upon  ns ;  and  though  thousands  were 
Kili'd  in  th'  attempt,  some  did  ascend  the  pile. 
And  with  their  eager  fangs  seised  on  the  carcass. 

Cmt,  But  have  they  torn  it  ? 

1  Trib.  Tom  it,  and  derour'd  it. 

C«f .  I  then  am  a  dead  man,  since  all  predic- 
tions 
Assure  me  I  am  lost.    O,  my  loTcd  soldiers, 
Your  emperor  must  leare  yen  1  yet,  however 
I  cannot  grant  myself  a  short  reprieve, 
I  fineely  pardon  you.    Hie  fatal  hour 
Steals  fast  upon  me:  I  must  die  this  morning 
By  five,  my  soldiers  ;  that's  the  latest  hour 
You  «*er  must  see  me  living. 

]  Trib,  Jove  avert  it  I 
In  our  swords  lies  your  fate,  and  we  vrill  guard  it. 

Ctff.  O  no,  it  cannot  be ;  it  is  decreed 
Above,  and  by  no  strength  here  to  be  alter'd. 
Let  proud  mortality  but  look  <m  Ciesar, 
Compass'd  of  late  with  armies,  in  his  eyes 
Carrying  both  life  and  death,  and  in  his  arms 
Fathoming  the  earth ;  that  would  be  styled  a  God, 
And  is,  for  that  presumption,  cast  beneath 
The  low  condition  of  a  common  man, 
Sinking  with  mine  own  weight. 

1  Tfib,  Do  not  forsake 
Yourwlf,  we'll  never  leave  you. 

2  7W6.  We'll  draw  up 

More  cohorts  of  your  guard,  if  yon  doubt  treason. 

Cms.  They  cannot  save  me.  The  offended  gods, 
That  now  sit  judges  on  me,  from  their  envy 
Of  my  power  and  ^greatness  here,  conspire  sgainst 

1  Trt6.  Endeavour  to  appease  them.  [me. 

Cm.  'Twillbe  fruitless : 
I  am  past  hope  of  remission.    Yet,  could  I 
Decline  this  dreadful  hour  of  five,  these  terrors, 
That  drive  me  to  despair,  would  soon  fly  from  me  s 
And  could  you  but  till  then  assure  me 

1  Tfib.  Yes,  sir ; 
Or  we'll  fall  with  you,  and  make  Rome  the  urn 
In  which  well  mix  our  ashes. 

Cmt,  'Tis  said  nobly  : 
I  am  something  comforted  :  howe'er,  to  die 
Is  the  full  period  ef  calamity.  lExeuM. 


SCENE  ll.^Another  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Bnier  PAaTBxmin,  Domitia,  Julia,  Cxnib.  Domitiixa, 
8rBPBAJi08,8BJSiim,  and  EirrKLLtn. 

Parth.  You  see  we  are  all  condemn'd ;  there's 
no  evasion ; 
We  must  do,  or  suffer. 

Steph.  But  it  must  be  sudden ; 
The  least  delay  is  mortal. 

Dom.  Would  I  were 
A  man,  to  give  it  action  ! 

DomUil.  Could  I  make  my  approaches,  though 
my  stature 
Does  promise  little,  I  have  a  spirit  as  daring 
As  her's  thsEt  can  reach  higher. 

Steph.  I  vrill  take 
That  burthen  from  you,  madam.     All  the  art  is, 
To  draw  him  frt>m  the  tribunes  that  attend  him  ; 
For,  could  you  bring  him  but  within  my  sword's 

reseh, 
The  world  should  owe  her  freedom  from  a  tynnt 
To  Stephanos. 

Sej,  You  shall  not  share  alone 


The  glory  of  a  deed  that  will  endure 
To  aU  posterity. 

Bni,  I  wiU  put  in 
For  a  part,  myself. 

Parih.  Be  resolv'd,  and  stand  dose. 
I  have  conceived  a  way,  and  with  the  hasard 
Of  my  life  I'll  practise  it,  to  fetch  him  hither. 
But  Uien  no  trifling. 

Sieph,  Well  di^tch  him,  fear  not : 
A  dead  dog  never  bites. 

Parih.  Thus  then  at  aD. 

IBxU  ;  Okt  rut  c«immI 


SnUr  CssAB  and  Oe  TribUMS. 

Cmt.  How  slow-paced  are  theie  minatesl  to 
How  miserable  is  the  least  delay !  [extremes. 

Could  I  imp  feathers  to  the  wings  of  time. 
Or  with  as  little  ease  command  the  sun 
To  scourge  his  coursers  up  heaven's  eastern  liill. 
Making  Uie  hour  to  tremble  at,  past  recalling. 
As  I  can  move  this  dial's  tongue  to  six  ; 
My  veins  and  arteries,  emptied  widi  fear. 
Would  fill  and  swell  again.     How  do  I  look  ? 
Do  you  yet  see  Death  about  me  ? 

1  Trib.  Think  not  of  him  ; 
There  is  no  danger  :  all  these  prodigies 
That  do  affright  you,  rise  from  natural  caasea ; 
And  though  you  do  ascribe  them  to  yoonelfy 
Had  you  ne'er  been«  had  happened. 

Cm.  'Tis  weU  said, 
Exceeding  well,  brave  soldier.    Can  it  be. 
That  T,  that  fed  myself  in  health  and  strength. 
Should  still  believe  I  am  so  near  my  end. 
And  have  my  guards  about  me  ?  perish  all 
Predictions !  I  grow  constant  they  are  false. 
And  built  upon  uncertainties. 

1  Trib.  This  is  right ; 
Now  Caesar's  heard  like  Cesar. 

Cmt.  We  will  to 
The  camp,  and  having  there  confirm'd  the  aoldkr 
With  a  large  donative,  and  increase  of  pay. 
Some  shall 1  say  no  more. 

Re<nUr  PAarmHios. 

Parih.  All  happiness. 
Security,  long  life,  attend  upon 
The  monarch  of  the  world  ! 

Cm$.  Thy  looks  are  cheerfiil. 

Parih.  And  my  relation  full  of  joy  and  wander. 
Why  is  the  care  of  your  imperial  body. 
My  lord,  neglected,  the  fiear'd  hour  being  past. 
In  which  your  life  was  threaten'd  ? 

Cmt.  Is't  past  five? 

Parih.  Past  six,  upon  my  knowledge ;  and,  in 
justice, 
Your  dock-master  should  die,  that  hath  deferr'd 
Your  peace  so  long.    There  is  a  post  new  lighted, 
That  brings  assur^  intelligence,  that  your  l^ons 
In  Syria  have  won  a  glorious  day. 
And  much  enlarged  your  empire.    I  have  kept 

him 
Conceal'd,  that  you  might  first  partake  the  pleasare 
In  private,  and  the  senate  from  yoursdf 
Be  taught  to  understand  how  much  they  owe 
To  you  and  to  your  fortune. 

Cmt.  Hence,  pale  fear,  then  1 
Lead  me,  Parthenias. 

I  Trib.  Shall  we  wait  yon? 

Ctu.  No. 
After  losses  guards  are  nseful.    Know  your  dis- 
tance. 
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2  Trib.  How  strangely  hopes  delude  men !  as 
1  liTe, 
Tlie  hoar  is  not  yet  come. 

)  Trii.  Howe'er,  we  are 
To  pay  our  duties,  and  obserre  the  sequel 
[Exmni  TxiboMUB,    Domitxa  and  ike  rest  conu/brward. 
Z>0si.  I  hear  him  coming.    Be  constant. 

JU-enier  CatsAR  and  FAKruamtss, 

Cmt.  Where,  Puihenins, 
la  this  glad  messenger  ? 

Sigph.  Make  the  door  fast. — Here : 
A  BKnenger  of  horror. 

Cm.  How  !    betray'd  > 

Dtfin.  No  ;  taken,  tyrant. 

Cm.  My  Domitia 
Ib  the  conspiracy ! 

P9Hh.  Behold  this  book. 

Cm.  Nay,  then  I  am  lost. 

Ill  not  &U  poorly. 

lOverthrowt  Srsnuiroa. 

SUffk,  Help  me. 

EmL  Thns,  and  thus  !  ) 

S^,  Are  yoa  so  long  a  falling  ?  y 

Cm.  Tis  done  basely.  IPattt,  and  dUs, 

PaHh,  This  for  my  father's  death. 

Dmi.  This  for  my  Paris. 

JnL  This  fin*  thy  incest. 


Yet,  though  I  am 
[unarm'd, 


Thejf  stab  him. 


DomitiL  This  for  thy  abuse 
OfDomitilla.  IThep  severaU^  itab  him. 

Tribunei.  [  JVUhin.^  Force  the  doors ! 

EnUr  TribuneB. 

OMars! 
What  haTC  you  done  ? 

Parth.  What  Rome  shall  give  us  thanks  for. 

Steph,  Dispatch'd  a  monster. 

1  Trib.  Yet  he  was  our  prince, 
However  wicked ;  and,  in  you,  this  murder, — 
Which  whosoe'er  succeeds  him  will  revenge  : 
Nor  will  we,  that  serv'd  under  his  command, 
Consent  that  such  a  monster  as  thyself, 
(For  in  thy  wickedness  Augusta's  title 
Hath  quite  forsook  thee,)  thou,  that  wert  the 

ground 
Of  all  these  mischiefs,  shall  go  hence  unpunish'd. 
Lay  bands  on  her,  and  drag  her  to  her  sentence. — 
We  will  refer  the  hearing  to  the  senate, 
Who  may  at  their  best  leisure  censure  you. 
Take  up  his  body :  he  in  death  hath  paid 
For  all  his  cruelties.     Here's  the  difference ; 
Good  kings  are  moum'd  for  after  life ;  but  ill, 
And  such  as  govem'd  only  by  their  will, 
And  not  their  reason,  uolamented  fall ; 
No  good  man's  tear  shed  at  their  funeral. 

lExeunt,  t  th9  Tribunu  hearing  the  bod^  (t^CiKSAR. 
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THE    GREAT    DUKE    OF    FLORENCE. 


TO  THE  TRULY  HONOURED.  AND  MY  NOBLB  FAYOUREB, 

SIR  ROBERT  WISEMAN,  KNT. 

OF  tbobbsuVhall,  nr  bbz. 

Siii,->A9 1  dare  not  Tm  nngrstefiil  for  the  many  benefits  700  have  heretolbn  oantered  xspaa  ne,  to  I 
reason  to  fear  that  my  attempting  this  way  to  make  latiafaotion  ( in  some  measure)  for  so  doe  a  detat,  vfll  farther 
me.    Howerer,  examples  enoooraffe  me.    The  most  able  in  my  poor  quality  haTe  made  ose  of  Oedicationa  la  thia 
nature,  to  make  the  world  take  notice  (as  fiu*  as  in  them  lay)  ir4io  and  what  they  were  that  ganre  saqppQvtmeni  and 
protection  to  their  studies,  being  more  willing  to  publish  the  doer,  than  recef to  a  benefit  in  a  oonMr.    For  myself.  I    , 
wiU  tx9iAj,  and  with  a  sesious  thankfulness,  soknowlsdge,  that  for  many  yean  I  had  but  faintly  subsisled,  if  I  had  not 
often  tasted  of  your  bounty.    But  it  is  abore  my  strength  and  faculties  to  odebnUe  to  the  desert  your  noUe  ladinatian. 
and  tibat  made  actual,  to  raise  up,  or,  to  qieak  more  properly,  to  rebuild  the  ruins  of  demolished  poesle.    But  that  is  n    • 
work  reserred,  and  will  be,  no  doubt,  undertaken,  and  finished,  by  one  that  can  to  the  life  eatpiusa  IL    Aooept.  I 
beseech  you,  the  tender  of  my  serrioe,  and  in  the  list  of  those  you  have  obliged  to  you.  nnnUinn  not  the  name  of 

Yoor  tme  and  ikithf ul  honoaMr, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


ConMO,  Duke  qf  Ftorenee. 

GioTANN I,  Nepktte  to  the  Duka 

Sanaxabso,  the  Duke's  Favourite, 

Camovo  CHABOMoirrB,  OioTAinnlB  Tutor. 

CoMTAiuifo.  Secretary  to  the  Duke. 

Auvoirso,  ^ 

HippouTo,    KcounUUort  cf  State. 

HUBOKtMO,  ) 

CALAifnaino,  a  wterrjf /etlow.  Servant  to  QmrAma. 


BcaiTAaoo,  1 

CAfONi,       \>Serva»te  to  CuAmammTm. 

PrniiMJHiu, ) 

A  Gentleman. 

FioaiHDA,  Dutdieu  of  TJaxtm. 
LiDiA,  Dauffhter  to  CBAaoamnrrm, 
CALAjnifTA,  Servant  to  FioaximA. 
FrmoMBLLA,  a/oolish  Servant  to  Loma. 

Attendants,  Berrants,  4«. 


SCENE, — ^PAftTLY  in  Flouhcb,  ako  partly  at  thb  Rbiddicb  or  Cbabomomts 

m  THE  CouimT. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  l.—Th€  Country,   A  Room  in  Charo- 

month's  Hoiue. 

Enter  CHABOMoirra  otuf  CbNTARiMa 

Char,  You  bring  your  welcome  with  you. 

Cont.  Sir,  I  find  it 
In  every  circumstance. 

Char,  Again  most  welcome. 
Yet,  gire  me  leave  to  wish  (and  pray  yon,  excuse 

me. 
For  I  must  use  the  freedom  I  was  bom  with) 
The  great  duke's  pleasure  had  commanded  yon 
To  my  poor  house  upon  some  other  sendee ; 
Not  this  you  are  designed  to :  but  his  will 
Must  be  obey'd,  howe'er  it  ravish  from  me 
The  happy  conversation  of  one 
As  dear  to  me  as  the  old  Romans  held 


Their  household  Lsn,  whom  they  believed  had 
To  bless  and  guard  thdr  fSunilies.  [power 

Cont,  'Tis  received  so 
On  my  part,  signior ;  nor  can  the  duke 
But  promise  to  himself  as  mudi  as  may 
Be  hoped  for  from  a  nephew.  And  'twere 
In  anv  man  to  doubt,  that  Giovanni, 
Train  d  up  by  your  ezpericnoe  and  cure 
In  all  those  arts  peculiar  and  proper 
To  future  greatness,  of  necessity 
Must  in  his  actions,  being  grown  a  man. 
Make  good  the  princely  education 
Which  he  deriveid  from  you. 

Char,  I  have  discharged. 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power,  the  trust  the  duke 
Committed  to  me,  and  with  joy  peroeive 
The  seed  of  my  endeavours  was  not  sown 
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UpQB  te  bamn  nods,  but  friiitfiil  ^ebe, 

Whkh  yieUb  ft  Urjge  increage :  my  noble  charge, 

Bj  kii  iinrp  wit.  ind  pregnant  apprehennon, 

Instraecing  thoae  that  teajsh  him ;  making  nae, 

Not  in  a  mlgar  and  pedaatifi  form, 

Of  «iiat*f  read  to  him,  bat  'tis  straight  digested, 

And  trslj  made  his  own.    His  grave  disoooiae, 

In  oae  no  more  indebted  unto  years, 

Aaajci  sodi  as  hear  him :  horsemanship, 

Aa4  ikiU  to  nae  his  weapon,  are  by  practice 

Familiir  to  him  ;  as  for  knowledge  in 

Moflc,  he  needs  it  not,  it  being  ^m  with  him ; 

All  that  he  speaks  being  with  soch  grace  deUver'd, 

Tkit  it  makes  perfiDct  harmony. 

CW.  Yon  describe 
A  vMuier  to  me. 

Cw.  Sir,  he  la  no  less ; 
And  tfast  there  amy  be  nothing  wanting  that 
Miy  reader  him  complete,  the  sweetness  of 
iUi  ditpositioa  so  wins  on  all 
Appoiat^  to  attend  him,  that  they  are 
RinU,  efcn  in  the  ooarseat  office,  who 
ShaQ  p^  precedency  to  do  him  service ; 
Which  they  esteem  a  greater  happiness, 
Thsa  if  they  had  been  fashionM  and  boilt  np 
To  hold  eommand  o'er  othera. 

Con/.  And  what  place 
Dm  be  now  blefl  with  his  presence  ? 

Char.  He  is  now 
Rwoiag  at  the  ring,  at  which  he's  excellent. 
He  does  allot  for  every  exercise 
A  Mvcnd  hoar ;  for  sloth,  the  nnrse  of  vices, 
Aa4  rut  of  action,  is  a  stranger  to  him. 
Bat  I  fesr  I  am  tedious,  let  as  pass. 
If  joQ  please,  to  some  other  subject,  thoogh  I  can- 
Dvlirer  him  as  he  deserves.  [not 

foul.  Yon  have  given  him 
A  Bobie  character. 

Ckmr,  And  how,  I  pray  you. 
Tor  we,  that  never  look  beyond  our  villas, 
Mut  be  iaqoisitive,)  are  state  affaira 
Canied  b  court  ? 

CmL  There's  little  alteration  : 
Sane  rise,  and  othera  fall,  as  it  stands  with 
IV  plessare  of  the  duke,  their  great  disposer. 

Char,  Does  Lodovioo  Sanasarro  hold 
^eii^t,  and  grace  with  him  ? 

Cani.  Every  day  new  honours 
Aft  ihowsr'd  upon  him,  and  without  the  envy 
Of  fueh  as  are  good  men ;  since  all  confess 
The  scrvios  done  ovr  master  in  his  wars 
^Ottast  Pisa  and  Sienna  may  with  justice 
Ckiai  «hat*s  eonferr'd  upon  him. 

Ch^.  "Ha  said  nobly  ; 
fv  priaess  never  mote  make  known  their  wisdom, 
Tbn  «hsn  they  cherish  goodness  where  they  find 
Tbej  beiag  men,  and  not  gods,  Contarino,       [it : 
T^  can  ^ve  wealth  and  titles,  but  no  virtues  ; 
That  b  without  their  power.    When  they  advance, 
Kk  oat  of  judgment,  (rat  deceiving  ftncy, 
Aa  siidfiiniua  man,  howe'er  set  off 
V'dh  all  the  tnm  of  greatness,  state,  and  power, 
And  of  t  creatore  even  grown  terrible 
To  him  ftnm  whom  he  took  his  giant  form, 
Thii  thing  is  rtUI  a  comet,  no  true  star ; 
Aad  when  the  bomties  feeding  his  &lse  fire 
HcgiB  to  ftil,  will  of  itself  go  out, 
Aad  what  was  dmdftU,  provea  ridiculous. 
Bat  b  oar  Saaaarro  'tis  not  so. 
Re  hdag  pare  and  tried  gold ;  and  any  stamp 


Of  grace,  to  make  him  current  to  the  world. 
The  duke  is  pleased  to  give  him,  will  add  honour 
To  the  great  bestower ;  for  he,  though  allow'd 
Companion  to  his  master,  still  preserves 
His  majesty  in  full  lustre. 

Coni,  He,  indeed. 
At  no  part  does  take  from  it,  but  becomes 
A  partner  of  his  cares,  and  eases  him. 
With  willing  shoulders,  of  a  burthen  which 
He  should  alone  sustain. 

Char,  Is  he  yet  married  ? 

Cont.  No,  signior,  still  a  bachelor ;  howe'er 
It  is  apparent  iSiBt  the  choicest  virgin 
For  beauty,  bravery,  and  wealth,  in  Florence, 
Would,  with  her  parents'  gbd  conseat,  be  won, 
Were  his  alFection  and  intent  but  known. 
To  be  at  his  devotion. 

Char.  So  I  think  too. 
But  break  we  off— here  comes  my  princely  charge. 

Enter  QmvAmn  and  CALAKoiuifo. 

Make  your  approaches  boldly ;  you  will  find 

A  courteous  entertainment.  [Oomt.  knetlt. 

Giov,  Pray  vou,  forbear 
My  hand,  good  signior ;  'tis  a  ceremony 
Not  due  to  me.    'Tis  fit  we  should  embrace 
With  mutual  arms. 

Coni.  It  is  a  favour,  sir, 
I  grieve  to  be  denied. 

Giov.  You  shall  o'ercome  : 
But  'tis  your  pleasure,  not  my  pride,  that  grants  it. 
Nay,  pray  you,  guardian,  and  good  sir,  put  on  : 
How  ill  it  shews  to  have  that  reverend  head 
Unoover'd  to  a  boy  1 

Char.  Your  excellence 
Must  give  me  liberty  to  observe  the  distance 
And  duty  that  I  owe  you. 

Giov.  Owe  me  duty ! 
I  do  profess  (and  when  I  do  deny  it, 
Good  fortune  leave  me!)  you  have  been  to  me 
A  second  father,  and  may  justly  cballeoge. 
For  training  up  my  youth  in  arts  and  arms, 
As  much  respect  and  service,  as  was  due 
To  him  that  gave  me  life.    And  did  you  know, 

sir. 
Or  will  believe  from  me,  how  many  sleeps 
Good  Charomonte  hath  broken,  in  his  care 
To  build  me  up  a  man,  you  must  confess 
Chiron,  the  tutor  to  the  great  Achilles, 
Compared  with  him,  deserves  not  to  be  named. 
And  if  my  gracious  uncle,  the  great  duke. 
Still  holds  me  worthy  his  consideration. 
Or  finds  in  me  aught  worthy  to  be  loved. 
That  little  rivulet  flow'd  from  this  spring ; 
And  so  from  me  report  him. 

Cont,  Fame  alre^y 
Hath  fill'd  hb  highness'  ears  with  the  true  story 
Of  what  you  are,  and  how  much  better'd  by  him. 
And  'tis  his  purpose  to  reward  the  travail 
Of  this  grave  sir,  with  a  magnificent  hand. 
For,  though  his  tenderness  hardly  could  consent 
To  have  you  one  hour  absent  from  hb  sight, 
For  full  three  years  he  did  deny  himself 
The  pleasure  he  took  in  you,  that  you,  here, 
From  thb  great  master,  might  arrive  unto 
The  theory  of  those  high  mysteries 
Which  you,  by  action,  must  make  plain  in  court 
'Us,  therefore,  hb  request,  (and  that,  from  him. 
Your  exoellenue  must  grant  a  strict  command,) 
That  instantly  (it  being  not  five  hours  riding) 


You  should  take  hone  and  Tuit  him.     These  his 
Will  yield  yoa  further  reasons.  [letters 

iDeiiverM  a  padbeL 

Cai,  To  the  court ! 
Farewell  the  flower,  then,  of  the  country's  garland, 
Tliis  is  our  sun,  and  when  he's  set,  we  must  not 
Expect  or  spring  or  summer,  but  resoWe 
For  a  perpetual  winter. 

Char.  Pray  you,  obsenre 

[GiovAitiii  readimff  the  UiUrt. 

The  frequent  changes  in  his  fiux. 

Com.  As  if 
His  much  unwillingness  to  leave  yoor  house 
Contended  with  his  duty. 

Char.  Now  he  appears 
Collected  and  resolved. 

Giov.  It  is  the  duke ! 
The  duke,  upon  whose  hjoar  all  my  hopes 
And  fortunes  do  depend.    Nor  must  I  check 
At  his  commands  for  any  private  motives 
That  do  invite  my  stay  here,  though  they  are 
Almost  not  to  be  master'd.     My  obedience, 
In  my  departing  suddenly,  shall  cootirm 
I  am  his  highness'  creature ;  yet,  I  hope 
A  little  stay  to  take  a  solemn  farewell 
Of  all  those  ravishing  pleasures  I  have  tasted 
In  this  my  sweet  retirement,  from  my  guardian, 
And  his  incomparable  daughter,  cannot  meet 
An  ill  construction. 

Cont.  I  will  answer  that : 
Use  your  own  will. 

Giov.  I  would  speak  to  you,  sir. 
In  such  a  phrase  as  might  express  the  thanks 
My  heart  would  gladly  pay  ;  but 

Char.  I  conceive  you : 
And  something  I  would  say ;  but  I  must  do  it 
In  that  dumb  rhetoric  which  you  make  use  of ; 

For  I  do  wish  you  all 1  know  not  how. 

My  toughness  melts,  and,  spite  of  my  discretion, 
I  must  turn  woman.  lEmbracts  Giovaitiil 

Coni.  What  a  sympathy 
There  is  between  them ! 

Cat.  Were  I  on  the  rack, 
I  could  not  shed  a  tear.     But  I  am  mad. 
And,  ten  to  one,  shall  hang  myself  for  sorrow. 
Before  I  shift  my  shirt     But  hear  you,  sir, 
(I'll  separate  you,)  when  you  are  gone,  what  will 
Become  of  me  ? 

Giov.  Why,  thou  shalt  to  court  with  me. 

ITakes  Char,  aside. 

CaL  To  see  you  worried  ? 

Coni.  Worried,  Calandrino! 

Col.  Yes,  sir :  for,  bring  this  sweet  face  to  the 
court. 
There  will  be  such  a  longing  'mong  the  madams. 
Who  "Shall  engross  it  first,  nay,  fight  and  scratch 

for't. 
That,  if  they  be  not  stopp'd,  for  entertainment 
They'll  kiss  his  lips  off.     Nay,  if  you'll  'ftcape  so, 
And  not  be  tempted  to  a  further  danger, 
These  succuba:  are  so  sharp  set,  that  you  must 
Give  out  you  are  an  eunuch. 

Coni.  Have  a  better 
Opinion  of  court-ladies,  and  take  care 
Of  your  own  stake. 

Cat.  For  my  stake,  'tis  past  caring. 
I  would  not  have  a  bird  of  unclean  feathers 
Handsel  his  lime  twig, — and  so  much  for  him : 
There's  something  eUe  that  troubles  me. 

Coni.  What's  that? 


it. 


Cai,  Why,  how  to  bdmve  mysdf  in 
tighUy. 
I  have  been  told  the  very  plaoe  translbrms 
And  that  not  one  of  a  thousand,  that  befec« 
lived  honestly  in  the  oovntry  on  platn  salite. 
But  bring  him  thither,  mark  me  that,  and  ~ 
But  a  month  or  two  with  custards  tad 

bread. 
And  he  turns  knave  immediately. — I'd  be 
But  I  must  follow  the  fashion,  or  die  a  beggar, 

Giov.  And,  if  I  ever  reach  my  hopes, 
We  will  share  fortunes. 

Char»  This  acknowledgment 

EnUrlAVHA. 

Binds  me  your  debtor  ever. — Here  eonses 
In  whose  sad  looks  you  easily  may  read 
What  her  heart  suffers,  in  that  she  is  forced 
To  take  her  last  leave  of  you. 

Coni.  As  I  live, 
A  beauty  widiout  paraDel ! 

Lid,  Must  you  go,  then. 
So  suddenly  ? 

Giov.  There's  no  evasion,  Lidia, 
To  gain  the  least  delay,  though  I  would  boy  it 
At  any  rate.    Greatness,  wi&  private  mea 
Esteem'd  a  blessing,  is  to  me  a  curse ; 
And  we,  whom,  for  our  high  biiAs,  they  ooocfaide 
The  only  freemen,  are  the  only  slaves. 
Happy  the  golden  mean  1  had  I  been  bom 
In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  nnrs'd  up 
With  expectation  to  command  a  court, 
I  might,  like  such  of  your  condition,  sweetest. 
Have  ta'en  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not* 
As  I  am  now,  against  my  chmce,  oompell'd 
Or  to  lie  grovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raised 
So  high  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state. 
That  I  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger. 
Or  hSl  with  certain  ruin. 

Lid.  Your  own  goodness 
Will  be  your  fiuthfnl  guard. 

Gtoe.  O,  Lidia ! 

Coni.  So  passionate !  lAMmie. 

Giov.  For,  had  I  been  your  equal, 
I  might  have  seen  and  liked  with  mine  own  eyes. 
And  not,  as  now,  with  others ;  I  might  still. 
And  without  observation,  or  envy, 
As  I  have  done,  continued  my  deUgfata 
With  you,  that  are  alone,  in  my  esteem. 
The  abstract  of  society :  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens  ; 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship,  and  wopJcii  - 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fountain,  I  might  hear  yoa  anig. 
And,  from  tiie  well-tuned  accents  of  your  to^gve* 
In  my  imagination  conceive 
With  what  melodious  harmony  a  qoin 
Of  angels  sing  above  their  M Aer's  praisae. 
And  then  wifSk  chaste  discourse,  as  we  rctim'd* 
Imp  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time : — 
And  all  this  I  must  part  from. 

Coni,  You  fbiget 
The  haste  imposed  upon  ns^ 

Giov.  One  word  more. 
And  then  I  come.    And  after  diis,  when,  viith 
Continued  innocence  of  love  and  service, 
I  had  grown  ripe  for  Hymeneal  joys, 
Embrunng  yon,  but  with  a  lawful  fiame^ 
I  might  have  been  your  husband. 
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Aod  ever  am,  your  KTfaiiC ;  bat  it 

Ami  'tis,  &r  firaoi  ne  in  a  Uionght  to  cherish 

Sock  mntf  hopM.     1/ 1  had  been  the  heir 

Of  sU  the  globes  and  sceptres  mankind  bows  to, 

Kt  my  best  yoa  had  deseired  me ;  as  I  am* 

However  mworthy,  in  my  vii^n  zeal 

1  viih  yott,  as  a  psortaer  of  your  bed, 

A  piinassB  eooal  to  you ;  such  a  one 

That  msy  make  St  the  stiidy  of  her  life» 

With  til  the  obedience  of  a  wife,  to  please  you. 

Mty  yon  have  happy  istne,  and  I  live 

To  bs  their  hombleat  handmaid ! 

Ckv,  I  em  domb, 
Aad  c«n  make  no  reply. 

C^tU,  Yonr  excellence 
Will  be  benighted. 

Gi&o,  This  kisay  bathed  in  tears. 
May  learn  yon  what  1  shonld  say. 

LitL  Give  me  leave 
To  »tit  OD  yott  to  yoor  horse. 

rAer.  And  aae  to  bring  yon 
To  ibe  one  half  of  yonr  joomey. 

Gi09,  Yoor  lore  pats 
\QQr  sge  to  too  murii  tronble* 

Char,  I  grow  young, 
Wbrtt  most  I  serre  yon. 

Csat  Sir,  the  doke  shall  thank  you.      iBxeunt. 


SCENE  II.— Florbnck.— ^  Room  in  the 

Palace. 
Kter  Alphonbo,  lltrrouro,  and  HtmoNiMOw 
Alpk,  Hi*  highness  cannot  take  it  ill. 
Hip.  However, 
We  vidi  oar  duties  shall  express  our  care 
I  For  the  safrty  of  bis  dukedom, 
//irr.  And  our  loves 

JgnUr  Ootom. 

To  bit  penon. — Here  he  comes :  present  it  boldly. 
ITktf  JbMd,  Aumomo  Undert  a  Paper. 
Cm.  What  needs  this  form  ?  We  are  not  grown 
>   u  to  ^tdain  (bmiliar  conference  [so  proud 

Witb  fach  as  are  to  counsel  and  direct  us. 
1^  tind  of  adoration  shew*d  not  well 
la  tbe  old  Roman  emperors,  who,  forgetting 
TW  they  were  fledk  and  blood,  woidd  be  styled 

gods: 
la  at  to  lailiBr  it,  were  worse.     Pray  you,  rise. 
I  IReadi, 

^  the  aid  suit!  With  too  much  curiousness 
I  Ym  baie  too  often  search'd  this  wound,  which 
I  Saxnty  and  test,  not  trouble  to  me.  [yields 

■   fsr  hoe  )oo  grieve,  that  my  firm  resolution 
,  Ctaiiaaes  me  a  widower ;  and  that 
My  vast  of  baue  to  succeed  me  in 
Mf  go«ennnent,  when  I  am  dead,  may  breed 
l^^**tractioB  in  the  state,  and  make  the  name 
And  family  of  the  Medici,  now  admired, 
;   C«otemptxble. 

Bip.  And  with  strong  reasons,  sir. 
^ff^  For,  were  you  old,  and  past  hope  to  beget 
Ibe  model  of  yourself,  we  should  be  silent. 
Hkr,  Bat,  being  in  your  height  and  pride  of 
j   ^jvkmw  now,  great  sir,  and  having,  too,  [years, 
I   («  T^ar  |«MSCmEion  the  daughter  of 
^  *"«isii  duke  of  Urbto,  and  his  heir, 
^^uac  gaardiaa  you  are  made;  were  you  but 


To  think  her  worthy  of  you,  besides  children, 
Tbe  dukedom  she  brings  with  her  for  a  dower 
WiU  yield  a  large  increase  of  strength  and  power 
To  those  fair  territories  which  alrndy 
Acknowledge  you  their  absolute  lord. 

Com.  Yon-  press  us 
With  solid  arguments,  we  grant ;  and,  though 
We  stand  not  bound  to  yield  account  to  any 
Why  we  do  this  or  that,  ^the  full  consent 
Of  our  subjects  being  included  in  our  will,) 
We,  out  of  our  free  bounties,  will  deliver 
The  motives  that  divert  us.    You  well  know 
That,  three  years  since,  to  our  much  grief,  we  lost 
Our  dutchess ;  such  a  dutchess,  that  Uie  world, 
In  her  whole  course  of  life,  yields  not  a  lady 
That  can  with  imitation  deserve 
To  be  her  second ;  in  her  grave  we  buried 
All  thoughts  of  woman :  let  this  satisfy 
For  any  second  marriage.    Now,  whereas 
You  name  the  heir  of  Urbin,  as  a  princess 
Of  great  revenues,  'tis  confess'd  she  is  so : 
But  for  some  causes,  private  to  ourself. 
We  have  disposed  her  otherwise.  Yet  despair  not ; 
For  you,  ere  long,  with  joy  shall  understand. 
That  in  our  princely  care  we  have  provided 
One  worthy  to  sucoced  us. 

Enter  SANAaaaao. 

Hip.  We  submit. 
And  hold  the  counsels  of  great  Cozimo 
Oraculous. 

Coz.  My  Sanazarro ! — Nay, 
Forbear  all  ceremony.   You  look  sprightly,  friend, 
And  promise  in  your  clear  aspect  some  novel 
That  may  delight  us. 

Sanaa.  O  sir,  I  would  not  be 
The  harbinger  of  aught  that  might  distaste  you ; 
And  therefore  know  (for  'twere  a  sin  to  torture 
Your  highness'  expectation)  your  vice-admiral. 
By  my  directions,  hath  surprised  the  gallies 
Appointed  to  transport  the  Asian  tribute 
Of  the  great  Turk  ;  a  richer  prize  was  never 
Brought  into  Florence. 

Cog.  Still  my  nightingale. 
That  with  sweet  accents  dost  assure  me,  that 
My  spring  of  happiness  comes  fast  upon  me  ! 
Embrace  me  boldly.     I  pronounce  that  wretch 
An  enemy  to  brave  and  thriving  action. 
That  dares  believe  but  in  a  thought,  we  are 
Too  prodigal  in  our  favours  to  this  man. 
Whose  merits,  though  with  him  we  should  divide 
Our  dukedom,  still  continue  us  his  debtor. 

Hip.  'Tis  far  from  me. 

Aiph,  We  all  applaud  it. 

Com.  Nay,  blush  not,  Sanazarro,  we  are  proud 
Of  what  we  build  up  in  thee ;  nor  can  our 
Election  be  disparaged,  since  we  have  not 
Received  into  our  bosom  and  our  grace  - 
A  glorious  lazy  drone,  grown  fat  with  feeding 
On  others'  toil,  but  an  industrious  bee. 
That  crops  the  sweet  flowers  of  our  enemies, 
And  every  happy  evening  returns 
Loaden  with  wax  and  honey  to  our  hive. 

SanaM.  My  best  endeavours  never  can  discharge 
The  service  I  should  pay. 

Cojs.  Thou  art  too  modest ; 
But  we  will  study  how  to  give,  and  when, 

Enttr  GiovaitNi  and  Contaiumo. 

Before  it  be  demanded. Giovanni ! 

My  nephew  !  let  me  eye  thee  better,  boy. 
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In  tface,  metiiinkB,  my  niter  lives  egain ; 
For  her  lore  I  will  be  a  fiitfaer  to  tliMy 
F6r  thou  art  my  adopted  boil 

Gioo.  Your  servant, 
And  humblest  subject. 

Com.  Thy  hard  travel,  nephew^ 
Requires  soft  rest,  and  therefore  we  forbear, 
For  the  present,  sn  aeooont  how  thou  hast  spent 
Thy  absent  houra.    See,  signiors,  see,  our  care. 
Without  a  second  bed,  provides  you  of 
A  hopeful  prince.    Cany  him  to  his  lodgings. 
And,  for  his  further  honour,  Sansssiro, 
With  the  rest,  do  you  attend  him. 

GUw,  All  true  pleasures 
Circle  your  highness  I 

SanoM,  As  the  rising  sun, 
We  do  receive  yon. 

Gwv.  May  tiiis  never  set. 
But  shine  upon  yon  ever ! 

[JSmvuI  QiovAinn,8ijrAKABiio,  HxaMmoio,  Ax.raoit80, 
and  HiPFouTO. 

Com.  Contarino ! 

Cont.  My  gracious  lord. 

Com.  What  entertainment  found  yon 
From  Carolo  de  Charomonte  ? 

Coni.  Free, 
And  bountiful.    He*s  ever  like  himself. 
Noble  and  hospitable. 

Com.  But  did  my  nephew 
Depart  thence  willingly  ? 

Cont.  He  obey'd  your  summons 
As  did  become  him.    Yet  it  wss  apparent. 
But  that  he  durst  not  cross  your  will,  he  would 
Have  Bojoum'd  longer  there,  he  ever  finding 
Variety  of  sweetest  entertainment. 
But  there  was  something  else ;  nor  can  I  blame 
His  youth,  though  with  some  trouble  he  took 

leave 
Of  such  a  sweet  companion. 

Com.  Who  was  it  ? 

Cont.  The  daughter,  sir,  of  signior  Carolo, 
Fair  Lidia,  a  virgin,  at  all  parts. 
But  in  her  birth  and  fortunes,  equal  to  him. 
The  rsrest  beauties  Italy  can  make  boast  of. 
Are  but  mere  shadows  to  her,  she  the  substance 
Of  all  perfection.    And  what  increases 
The  wonder,  sir,  her  body's  matchless  form 
Is  better'd  by  the  pureness  of  her  soul. 
Such  sweet  discourse,  such  ravishing  behaviour. 
Such  charming  language,  such  enchanting  manners, 
With  a  simplicity  that  shames  all  courtship, 
Flow  hourly  from  her,  that  I  do  believe 
Had  Circe  or  Calypso  her  sweet  graces. 
Wandering  Ulysses  never  had  remember'd 
Penelope,  or  Ithaca. 

Com.  Be  not  rapt  so. 

Cont.  Your  excellence  would  be  so,  had  you 
seen  her. 

Co2.  Take  up,  take  np.^But  did  your  obser- 
vation 
Note  any  passage  of  affection 
Between  her  and  my  nephew  ? 

Cont,  How  it  should 
Be  otherwise  between  them,  is  beyond 
My  best  imsgination.    Cupid's  arrows 
Were  useless  there ;  for,  of  necessity. 
Their  years  and  dispositions  do  accoid  so,  ' 
They  must  wound  one  another. 


Com.  UmphI  Thou  art 
My  secretary,  Contarino,  and  more  skiU'd 
In  politic  designs  of  state,  tiian  in 
Thy  judgment  of  a  beanty ;  give  me  leaver 
In  this,  to  doubt  it.— Hers.    Go  to  my  rahinrt. 
You  shall  find  there  letters  newly  rBoav«d« 
Touching  the  state  of  Urtiin. 
Pray  yon,  with  care  peruse  diem :  leave  the 
Ofthistous. 

Cont.  I  do  obey  in  all  things. 

Cox,  lidia !  a  diamond  so  loQg  eomaenl'dy 
And  never  worn  in  court !  of  such  sweet  fcntun. 
And  he  on  whom  I  fix  my  dukedom's  hopes 
Made  captive  to  it!  Umph!  'tis  somewhat 
Our  eyes  are  everywhere,  and  we  will  make 
A  strict  enquiry. — Sanazarro  I 


SanoM.  Sir. 

Com.  Is  my  nephew  at  his  rest  ? 

SanoM.  I  saw  him  in  bed,  sir. 

Com.  'Tis  well ;  and  does  the  prineeea  Fioriads« 
Nay,  do  not  blush,  she  is  rich  Urbin's  heir. 
Continue  constant  in  her  favours  to  yon  ? 

SanoM.   Dread  sir,  she  may  dispenae  them  as 
she  plesses ; 
But  I  look  up  to  her  ss  on  a  princess 
I  dare  not  be  ambittous  of,  and  hope 
Her  prodigal  graces  shall  not  render  me 
Offender  to  your  highness. 

Com.  Not  a  scruple. 
He  whom  I  favour,  as  I  do  myfriead. 
May  take  all  lawful  graces  diat  become  him : 
But  touching  this  hereafter.    I  have  now 
(And  though  perhaps  it  may  appear  a  trifle) 
Serious  employment  for  thee.* 

SanoM.  I  stand  ready 
For  any  act  you  please. 

Com.  I  know  it,  friend. 
Have  you  ne'er  heard  of  Lidia,  the  daog^ter 
Of  Carolo  Charomonte? 

SanoM,  Him  I  know,  sir. 
For  a  noble  gentlemsn,  and  my  worthy  fiie&d ; 
But  never  heard  of  her. 

Cos.  She  is  deliver'd,  * 

And  feeUngly  to  us  by  Contarino, 
For  a  masterpiece  in  nature.     I  would  have  yoa 
Ride  suddenly  thither  to  behold  this  wonder. 
But  not  as  sent  by  us ;  that's  our  firet  caution : 
The  second  is,  and  carefully  observe  it» 
That,  though  you  are  a  bachdor,  and  eadow'd  with 
All  those  perfections  that  may  take  a  virfia. 
On  forfeit  of  our  &vour  do  not  tempt  her: 
It  may  be  her  ftir  graces  do  concern  us. 
Pretend  what  business  you  think  fit,  to  gain 
Access  unto  her  fiither's  house,  and  tfaers 
Make  full  discovery  of  her,  and  return  me 
A  true  relation : — ^1  have  some  ends  in  it. 
With  which  we  will  acquaint  you* 

i^afiojr.  This  is,  sir, 
An  easy  task. 

Com.  Yet  one  that  must  exact 
Your  secrecy  and  diligence.    Let  not 
Your  stey  be  long. 

SanoM,  It  shdU  not,  sir* 

Com.  Farewell, 
And  be,  as  you  would  keep  our  favouTt  carefuL 
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ACT   II. 


A  Room  im  FiorinoVb 

JM«r  FmintoA  amd  Cai.aiii]ita. 

fiar.  How  does  thk  dnvniig  iliew  ? 

Cdom,  Tbofitnlf 
CvioM  tad  nn ;  bat,  bonomiag  onuBflBty 
As  it  iam  from  joar  gnee,  U«t  doKBt  to  «ev  it, 


IW.  Thfon  lUtter'st  me. 

Cdmm,  I  Gumot, 
Y«ur  efcrilciioe  b  above  it. 

Fiar.  Were  we  kai  perfect, 
Yft  brief  M  we  are,  an  abioliite  princeaa, 
Wc  nl  ueeeaiity  mait  be  chaste,  wiie,  fair, 
Bj  oar  pnrpgatiTe ! — yet  all  theie  fail 
I  To  mofeirbae  I  wonld  haTe  them.    How reoei?ed 
0«at  Suasarro  the  rich  acaif  I  aent  him 
PdrUilastfielt? 

Ctlom,  With  much  rerereDoe, 
1  dan  not  my  affection.    He  ezpreaa'd 
More  eeremeny  in  his  humble  thanka, 
1^  Mii^  of  die  faTOQT ;  and  appw'd 
Wy&Uy  ignonat,  in  my  opinion, 
Ofvhititd]din?itehimto. 

Fm.  No  matter ; 
Ue*«  Uiad  with  loo  much  li^t.     Haye  yon  not 


Of  aj  private  mistresi  he's  engaged  to  ? 
Culom,  Not  anyi  and  thia  does  amase  me, 


Ibt  ^  a  lokUer,  one  tiiat  drinks  rich  wines, 
Fedi  Ugli,  and  promises  as  mvch  aa  Venoa 
C«qU  with  to  find  firom  Mara,  should  in  his  man- 
Be  90  tTtne  to  women.  [nen 

Fi9r.  TVoth,  I  know  not ; 
H«*s  nsa  eaoiigh,  and,  if  he  haa  a  hannt. 
He  fnj%  far  off,  like  m  subtle  fox. 

CuJbM.  And  that  way 
I  do  nspeot  him :  for  I  learnt  last  night, 
^^  the  great  dnke  went  to  rest,  attended  by 
Om  pritite  follower,  he  took  horse ;  but  whither 
He'i  rid,  or  to  what  end*  I  cannot  guess  at, 
BotlvOlfinditont. 

Tiar.  Do,  Istthftil  aervant ; 

We  wvald  not  be  aboaed.— -Who  have  we  here  ? 
I     rsfan.  Howtiiefoolstareal 

Fitr.  And  boka  aa  if  he  were 
Cottbg  his  nedc-^erse. 

Co/.  If  1  now  prove  perflM 
(«  vy  A  B  C  of  oonrtahlp,  Ca]andrino 
It  Made  for  ever.    1  am  sent — ^let  me  see, 
On  •  Hmt  iFfe,  as  they  call't. 

roIsM.  What  wonldst  thou  say  ? 

Csl.  Let  me  see  my  notea.    These  are  her 
todgings;  well. 

Cstea.  Art  thoo  an  aasP 

CmI,  Bmoe !  thou  art  a  court  wagtail, 

Itiooktiiff  OH  his  itutruetUnu. 
■4  inteerapt  me. 

/W.  He  has  ghen  it  you. 

C«L  Ami  Ihtn  so^  to  tho   iOuMiriouM    Fi-o- 
1km  it   Which  is  she?  [rm^da-^ 

Cdom.  Why  this ;  lbp>doodle. 

C*i,  leave  chattering,  buU-finch ;  you  would 
pat  me  out, 


But  'twill  not  do.-i.TAen,  itfier  pou  haoe 
Your  three  <]Mianees  to  Aer,  kneels  and  hue 
The  skirt  of  her  gown, — ^I  am  glad  it  is  no  worse. 

Caiam,  And  why  ao^  n*  ? 

CmL  BeoEMe  I  iraa  afiraid 
Hut,  after  the  Italian  gaib,  I  should 
Have  Idas  d  her  backward. 

Cakm,  This  is  sport  unlook'd  for. 

Col,  Are  yon  tiie  princess? 

Fior.  Yes,  dr. 

Col.  Then  stand  fair. 
For  I  am  choleric ;  and  do  not  nip 
A  hopeful  blossom. — Out  again  i^Three  hw 
Obeitaneet — 

Fior,  I  am  ready. 

Col.  I  come  on,  then. 

Calam,  With  much  formality. 

Col,  Umph !    One,  two,  three. 

[  jroJktf  amUe  eurtetiet. 

Thus  far  I  am  right.    Now  for  the  last.    IKietee 

the  tkirt  of  her  pot^n.] — O,  rare  I 
Slie  is  perfumed  all  over  I     Sure  great  vromen, 
Instead  of  little  dogs,  are  privileged 
To  carry  musk-cats. 

Fior.  Now  the  ceremony 
Is  pass'd,  what  is  the  substance  ? 

CaL  ril  peruse 
My  instructions,  snd  then  tell  you. — Her  ekirt 
Inform  her  highneee  that  your  htrd^—^     [kiti*df 

Calam.  Who's  that  P 

CeU.  Prince  Giovanni,  who  entreats  your  grsoe. 
That  he,  with  your  good  fhvour,  may  have  leave 
To  present  his  service  to  you.  I  think  I  have  nick'd 
For  a  courtier  of  the  fint  form.  [it 

Fior*  To  my  wonder. 

Enter  OfovAmn  and  a  Gentleman. 

Return  unto  the  prince — but  he  prevents 
My  auswer.    Cakminta,  take  him  off; 
And,  for  the  neat  delivery  of  his  message. 
Give  him  ten  ducats :  such  rare  parts  as  youn 
Are  to  be  cherish'd. 

Col.  We  will  share :  I  know 
It  is  the  custom  of  the  court,  when  ten 
Are  promised,  five  is  fair.    Fie  I  fie !  the  princeas 
Shall  never  know  it,  so  you  dispatch  me  quickly. 
And  bid  me  not  come  to-morrow. 

Calam,  Very  good,  sir. 

IBxeunt  OAUkjnmiMO,  and  CALAMttrrA, 

Gtoo.  Pray  you,  friend. 
Inform  the  duke  I  am  putting  into  act 
What  he  commanded. 

Gent,  I  am  proud  to  be  employ'd,  sir.       lExiL 

Gioo.  Madam,  that,  without  warrant,  I  presume 
To  trench  upon  your  privacies,  may  argue 
Rudeness  of  mannen ;  but  the  free  access 
Your  princely  courtesy  vouchsafes  to  all 
That  come  to  pay  their  services,  gives  me  hope 
To  find  a  gracious  pardon. 

Fior,  If  you  please,  not 
To  make  that  an  offence  in  your  construction, 
Which  I  receive  as  a  large  fiivour  from  you, 
There  needs  not  this  apology. 

Giov.  Yon  continue. 
As  you  were  ever,  the  greateat  mistress  of 
Fair  entertainment. 

Fior.  You  are,  sir,  the  master ; 
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And  in  the  country  have  learnt  to  outdo 

All  that  in  court  ia  practiaed.    But  why  ahould  we 

Talk  at  such  distance  ?    You  are  welcome,  sir. 

We  have  been  more  fiuniliar,  and  since 

You  will  impose  the  province  (you  should  gOYcm) 

Of  boldness  on  me,  give  me  leave  to  say 

You  are  too  punctuaL    Sit,  sir,  and  discourse 

As  we  were  used. 

Giov.  Your  excellence  knows  so  well 
How  to  command,  that  I  can  never  err 
When  I  obey  you. 

Fiar.  Nay,  no  more  of  this. 
You  shall  o'eroome ;  no  more,  I  pray  you,  sir. — 
And  what  delights,  pray  yon  be  liberal 
In  your  relation,  hath  the  country  life 
Afforded  you  ? 

Giov,  All  pleasures,  gracious  madam. 
But  the  happiness  to  converse  with  your  sweet 
I  had  a  grave  instructor,  and  my  hours      [virtues. 
Designed  to  serious  stucUes  yielded  me 
Pleasure  with  profit,  in  the  knowledge  of 
What  before  I  was  ignorant  in ;  the  signior, 
Carolo  de  Cbaromonte,  being  skilful 
To  guide  me  through  the  labyrinth  of  wild  passions, 
That  labour'd  to  imprison  my  free  soul 
A  slave  to  vicious  sloth. 

Fior,  You  speak  him  well. 

Giov.  But  short  of  his  deserts.    Then  for  the 
Of  recreation,  I  vras  allow'd  [time 

(Against  the  form  followed  by  jealous  parents 
In  Italy)  full  liberty  to  partake 
His  daughter's  sweet  society.    She's  a  virgin 
Happy  in  all  endowments  which  a  poet  , 
Could  fancy  in  his  mistress ;  being  herself 
A  school  of  goodness,  where  chaste  maids  may  learn, 
Without  the  aids  of  foreign  principles. 
By  the  example  of  her  life  and  pureness. 
To  be  as  she  u,  excellent.    I  but  give  you 
A  brief  epitome  of  her  virtues,  which. 
Dilated  on  at  large,  and  to  their  merit. 
Would  make  an  ample  story. 

Fior,  Your  whole  age. 
So  spent  with  such  a  father  and  a  daughter, 
Could  not  be  tedious  to  you. 

Giov.  True,  great  princess : 
And  now,  since  you  have  pleased  to  grant  the 

hearing 
Of  my  time's  expense  in  the  country,  give  me  leave 
To  entreat  the  favour  to  be  made  acquainted 
What  service,  or  what  objects  in  the  court. 
Have,  in  your  excellency*s  acceptance,  proved 
Most  gracious  to  you. 

Fior.  I'll  meet  your  demand. 
And  make  a  plain  discovery.    The  duke's  care 
For  my  estate  and  person  holds  the  first 
And  choicest  place :  then,  the  respect  the  courtiers 
Pay  gladly  to  me,  not  to  be  contemn'd. 
But  that  which  raised  in  me  the  most  delight, 
(For  I  am  a  friend  to  valour,)  was  to  hear 
The  noble  actions  truly  reported 
Of  the  brave  count  Sanazarro.     I  profess, 
When  it  hath  been,  and  fervently,  deliver'd. 
How  boldly,  in  the  horror  of  a  fight, 
Cover'd  with  fire  and  smoke,  and,  as  if  nature 
Had  lent  him  «ings,  like  lightning  he  hath  fallen 
Upon  the  Turkish  gallies,  I  have  heard  it 
With  a  kind  of  pleasure,  which  hath  whisper'd  to 
This  worthy  must  be  cherish'd.  [me, 

Giov.  'Twas  a  bounty 
You  never  can  repent 


Fior.  I  glory  in  it. 
And  when  he  did  return,  (but  still  with  coiKfuet) 
His  armour  off,  not  young  Antinous 
Appear'd  more  courtly ;  all  the  grson  UuU 
Render  a  man's  society  dear  to  ladies. 
Like  pages  waiting  on  him ;  and  it  does 
Work  strangely  on  me. 

Giov.  To  divert  your  thoughts. 
Though  they  are  fix'd  upon  a  noUe  aabject» 
I  am  a  suitor  to  yon. 

Fior,  You  will  ask, 
I  do  presume,  what  I  may  grant,  and  Umbi 
It  must  not  be  denied. 

Giov,  It  is  a  favour 
For  which  I  hope  your  excellence  will  thank  me. 

Fior,  Nay,  without  drcumstanee. 

Giov,  That  yon  would  please 
To  take  occasion  to  move  the  duke. 
That  you,  with  his  allowance,  may  command 
This  matchless  virgin,  Lidia,  (of  whom 
I  cannot  speak  too  much,)  to  wait  upon  yon. 
She's  such  a  one,  upon  the  forfeit  of 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  that  will  not 
Be  a  blemish  to  your  train. 

Fior.  'Tisrank!  he  loves  her: 
But  I  vrill  fit  him  with  a  suit.  [A^uieJ]^!  pause 
As  if  it  bred  or  doubt  or  scruple  in  me  [not. 

To  do  what  you  desire,  for  I'll  effect  it. 
And  make  use  of  a  fair  and  fit  occasion ; 
Yet,  in  return,  I  ask  a  boon  of  you, 
And  hope  to  find  yon,  in  your  grant  to  me. 
As  I  have  been  to  von. 

Giov,  Command  me,  madam. 

Fior.  'Tis  near  allied  to  yours.  That  yon  would 
A  suitor  to  the  duke,  not  to  expose,  [ht 

After  so  many  trials  of  his  foith. 
The  noble  Sanaxarro  to  all  dangers, 
As  if  he  were  a  wall  to  stand  the  fiiry 
Of  a  perpetual  battery :  but  now 
To  grant  him,  after  his  long  labours,  rest 
And  liberty  to  live  in  court ;  his  arms 
And  hia  victorious  sword  and  shield  hnag  i^ 
For  monuments. 

Giov.  Umph ! — I'll  embrace,  fiur  piineeas, 

BnlerCoKma. 

The  fioonest  opportunity.    The  duke ! 

Com.  Nay.  blush  not ;  we  smile  on  yonr  privacy. 
And  come  not  to  disturb  you.     You  are  equals. 
And,  without  prejudice  to  either'a  honours* 
May  make  a  mutual  change  at  love  and  oomtahip. 
Till  you  are  made  one,  and  with  holy  rites, 
And  we  give  suffrage  to  it. 

Giov.  You  are  gracious. 

Com.  To  ourself  in  this:  but  now  break  off; 
too  much 
Taken  at  once  of  the  most  enrioos  viands. 
Dulls  the  sharp  edge  of  appetite.    We  are  now 
For  other  sports,  in  which  our  plcsMure  is 
That  you  shall  keep  us  company. 

Fior.  We  attend  yon.  V 


SCENE  n.^The  Country.    A  BaU 
CilA&OMONTX's  Hmt$€, 

Enter  BaaivAnoo,  CAfom.  amd  Ifxtvcauo. 

Bern.  Is  my  lord  stirring  f 
Cap,  No;  he's  last. 
Pet.  Let  us  take,  then, 
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Ov  Bionuiig  dnnght.    Such  aa  eat  store  of  beef, 
Mvttoo,  wad  capons,  may  preserve  their  healths 
^tth  tkat  tfaia  oompositioii  call'd  small  beer, 
Aa,  *c»  laid,  they  do  in  England.    But  Italians, 
Thai  think  when  they  have  supp'd  upon  an  olive, 
A  root,  or  bunch  of  raisins,  'tis  a  feast, 
M«tt  kill  tboae  crudities  rising  from  cold  herbs, 
With  hot  and  Insty  wines. 

Cop.  A  happiness 
Thoie  tnmontanes  ne'er  tasted. 

Bn.  Have  they  not 
Store  of  wine  there  ? 

Ca^.  Yes,  and  drink  more  in  two  hours 
Thsa  the  Dutchmen  or  the  Dane  in  four  and 
twenty* 

Pit,  But  whnt  is't?    French  trash,  made  of 
rotten  grapes, 
Aad  drags  and  lees  of  Spain,  with  Welsh  metheg- 

lin, 
I  dnacb  to  kill  a  horn !    Bat  this  pure  nectar, 
BflQ|  proper  to  our  clissate,  is  too  fine 
To  bmok  the  roughness  of  the  sea :  the  spirit 
()f  this  bqpets  in  ns  quick  apprehensions, 
Aad  active  execntiofia ;  whmas  their 
UroH  feeding  makes  their  understanding  like  it : 
They  flu  fight,  and  that'a  their  all.       I'neif  drink. 

Bmitr  BANAXAaao  oimI  Servant. 

SamoM,  Seearity 
Dwdb  about  this  house,  I  think ;  the  gate's  vride 
And  not  a  servant  stirring.  See  the  horses  [open, 
^  ip,  sad  clothed« 

Stn>,  I  shall,  air.  LSxiU 

JtaMs.  Ill  make  bold 
T9  praM  a  bttie  farther. 

Brm.  Who  is  this, 
CovotSaaaxarro? 

Fei,  Yaa,  I  know  him.     Quickly 
Itenove  the  flaggon* 

Xaiiaa,  A  good  day  to  yon,  friends. 
N«j,  do  not  ooneeal  your  physic ;  I  approve  it, 
i^  if  you  please,  will  be  a  patient  with  you. 

Fei.  My  noble  lord.  IDrinki. 

&MS.  A  health  to  yours.    [Drinks.]    WeU 
done! 
I  ne  you  k>ve  Yourselves,  and  I  commend  you ; 
Tte  the  best  wisdom. 

Ptt.  May  it  please  your  honour 
To  walk  a  turn  in  the  gallery,  I'll  acquaint 
Mj  lord  with  your  being  here.  [Kv^- 

StMttB.  Tell  him  I  come 
for  t  visit  only.    'Tis  a  handsome  pile  this.  C^rtt. 

C&p.  Why  here  is  a  brave  fellow,  and  a  right 
Nor  weald)  nor  greatness  makes  him  proud,  [one ; 

Btrm,  There  are 
Tou  few  of  them;  for  most  of  our  new  oourtiersi 
{^'^  fechetv  were  familiar  vrith  the  prices 
<K«1  tad  com,  with  when  and  where  to  vent  them, 
.  Aad  left  thdr  heirs  rich,  from  their  knowledge  that 

like  gourds  shoe  up  ova  night,  disdain  to  speak 

B«t  to  dblh  of  tissue. 


CmjoamowTm  in  a  ntffhtffawn,  FlBraocHio  /Mowing. 

rw.  Stand  yon  prating,  knaves. 
When  sndi  a  guest  is  nndw  my  roof  1     See  all 
The  rooBs  perfumed.  Thia  is  the  man  that  carriea 
Thesvty  aad  swing  of  the  court ;  and  I  had  rather 

rRarrve  him  oiine  vrith  honest  offices,  than 

B«i  ru  Bake  no  eompsrisoos.    Bid  my  daughter 


Trim  herself  up  to  the  height;  I  know  this  courtier 
Must  have  a  smack  at  her ;  and,  perhaps,  by  his 

place, 
Expects  to  wriggle  fruther :  if  he  does, 
I  shall  deceive  his  hopes ;  for  I'll  not  taint 
My  honour  for  the  dukedom.  Which  way  went  he? 

Cap.  To  the  round  gallery. 

Char.  I  will  entertain  him 
As  fits  his  worth  and  quality,  bnt  no  further. 

IBxeunt. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Gallery  in  the  some. 
Enter  Banasaiuio. 

Sanaz.  I  cannot  apprehend,  yet  I  have  argued 
All  ways  I  can  imagine,  for  what  reasons 
The  great  duke  does  employ  me  hither ;  and. 
What  does  increase  the  miracle,  I  must  render 
A  strict  and  true  account,  at  my  return, 
Of  Lidis,  this  lord's  daughter,  and  describe 
In  what  she's  excellent,  and  where  defective. 
'Tis  a  hard  task :  he  that  vrill  undergo 
To  make  a  judgment  of  a  woman's  beauty. 
And  see  through  all  her  plasterings  and  paintings, 
Had  need  of  Lynoeus'  eyes,  and  with  more  ease 
May  look,  like  him,  through  nine  mud  walls,  than 

make 
A  true  discovery  of  her.    But  the  intents 
And  secrets  of  my  prince's  heart  must  be 
Served,  and  not  search'd  into. 

Bnter  Cbabomomtb. 

Char,  Most  noble  sir, 
Excuse  my  age,  subject  to  ease  and  sloth. 
That  with  no  greater  speed  I  have  presented 
My  service  vrith  your  welcome. 

SanoM.  'Tis  more  fit 
That  I  should  ask  your  pardon,  for  disturbing^ 
Your  rest  at  this  unseasonable  hour. 
But  my  occasions  carrying  me  so  near 
Your  hospitable  house,  my  stay  being  short  too. 
Your  goodness,  and  the  name  of  friend,  which  you 
Are  pleased  to  grace  me  with,  gave  me  assurance 
A  visit  would  not  offend. 

Char.  Offend,  my  lord ! 
I  feel  myself  much  younger  for  the  fiivour. 
How  is  it  vrith  our  gracious  master  ? 

SanoM.  He,  sir, 
Holds  still  his  wonted  greatness,  and  confesses 
Himself  your  debtor,  for  your  love  and  care 
To  the  prince  Giovanni ;  and  had  sent 
Particular  thanka  by  me,  had  his  grace  known 
The  quick  dispatch  of  what  I  was  design'd  to 
Would  have  licensed  me  to  see  you. 

Char.  I  am  rich 
In  hia  acknowledgment. 

SanoM.  Sir,  I  have  heard 
Your  happiness  in  a  daughter. 

Char.  Sits  the  wind  there  ?  lAside. 

Sanast.  Fame  givea  her  out  for  a  rare  master- 
piece. 

Char.  'Tis  a  plain  village  girl,  sir,  but  obedient ; 
That's  her  best  beauty,  sir, 

SanoM.  Let  my  desire 
To  see  her,  find  a  fair  construction  from  you  : 
I  bring  no  loose  thought  vrith  me. 

Char.  You  are  that  way. 
My  lord,  free  from  suspicion.    Her  own  mannen, 
Without  an  imposition  from  me» 
I  hope,  vrill  )>rompt  her  to  it. 
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Enter  Lidia  and  Pnttow  bujl 

Asihe  is, 
She  comes  to  make  a  tender  of  that  aerrioe 
Which  she  standa  boand  to  pay. 

SanoM.  With  your  fair  leave, 
I  make  bold  to  salute  yoa. 

Lid.  Sir,  you  have  it. 

Petron.  I  am  her  gentlewoman,  will  he  not  kiss 
me  too? 
Tliis  is  coarse,  i'faith.  ZAtkU. 

Char.  How  he  falls  off  I 

Lid,  My  lord,  though  silence  best  becomes  a 
And  to  be  curions  to  know  but  what  [maid, 

Concerns  myself,  and  with  becoming  distance, 
May  argne  me  of  boldness,  I  must  boirow 
So  much  of  modesty,  as  to  enquire 
Prince  Giovanni^s  health. 

Sanaz.  He  cannot  want 
What  you  are  pleased  to  wish  hinu 

Lid,  Would 'twere  so ! 
And  then  there  is  no  blessing  that  can  make 
A  hopeful  and  a  noble  prince  complete. 
Bat  should  fall  on  him.   O  1  he  was  our  north  star. 
The  light  and  pleasure  of  our  eyes. 

SanoM,  Where  am  I  ? 
I  feel  myself  another  thing  1  Can  channs 
Be  writ  on  such  pure  rubies  ?  her  lips  melt 
As  soon  as  toueh'd  1  Not  those  smooth  gales  that 
O'er  happy  Araby,  or  rich  Sabsa,  [glide 

Creating  in  their  passage  gums  and  spices, 
Can  serve  for  a  weak  simUe  to  express 
The  sweetness  of  her  breath.    Sucb  a  brave  stature 
Homer  bestowed  on  Pallas,  every  limb 
Proportion'd  to  it  i 

Chair,  This  is  strange. — ^My  lord  t 

Sanatt,  I  crave  your  pardon,  and  yours,  match- 
For  such  I  must  report  yon.  [has  maid, 

Peirmu  There's  no  notice 
Taken  all  this  while  of  me.  lAHde, 

SanoM.  And  I  must  add. 
If  your  discourse  and  reason  parallel 
The  rareness  of  your  more  than  human  form. 
You  are  a  wonder. 

Char,  Pray  you,  my  lord,  make  trial : 
She  can  speak,  I  can  assure  you ;  and  that  my 

presence 
May  not  take  from  her  fteedom,  I  will  leave  yon : 
For  know,  my  lord,  my  conBdence  dares  trust  her 
Where,  and  with  whom,  she  pleases.— If  he  be 
Taken  the  right  way  with  her,  I  cannot  fimcy 
A  better  match  ;  and,  for  false  play,  I  know 
The  tricks,  and  can  discern  them.— Petronella. 

Peircn,  Yes,  my  sood  lord. 

Char,  I  have  employment  for  you. 

{Bxtmni  QfUMomnnm  amd  PanMnrauA. 

Lid,  What's  your  will,  sir  ? 

Sanam,  Madam,  you  are  so  large  a  theme  to 
And  eveiT  grace  about  you  offers  to  me    [treat  of, 
Such  copiousness  of  language,  that  I  stand 
Doubtful  iriiich  first  to  touch  at    If  I  err. 
As  in  my  choice  I  may,  let  me  entreat  you. 
Before  I  do  offend,  to  sign  my  pardon : 
Let  this,  the  emblem  of  your  innocenoe. 
Give  me  assurance. 

Lid,  My  hand  join'd  to  yours, 
Without  this  superstition,  confirms  it. 
Nor  need  I  fear  you  will  dwell  long  upon  me. 
The  barreaness  of  the  subject  yielding  nothing 
lliat  rhetoric,  with  all  her  tropes  and  figures. 
Can  amplify.    Yet  since  you  are  resolved 


To  prove  yourself  a  oourtkr  hi  ay  prtiie. 
As  I'm  a  woman  (and  you  men  afirai 
Our  aez  loves  to  be  flattei'd)  I'll  endue  it 

Enter  CajMmamtm  abem,. 

NoWf  when  you  please,  begin. 
SanoM,  [turmngffim  her,^  Sndi  Lnds'i  pan 
were, —  ! 

(Down  piUowB  styled  by  Jove,)  nd  tbsir  ya^ 

Shames  the  swan's  down,  or  snow.   No  hett  of  N 
Swells  up  her  asure  veins ;  and  yet  I  fed 
That  this  chaste  ice  but  toudi'd,  fans  fire  is  ■& 

Lid,  You  need  not,  noble  sir,  be  that  tziw* 
Or  trouble  your  invention  to  express  fportei, 
Your  thought  of  ne :  tibe  plainest  phrase  aiu)  Im- 

guage 
That  you  can  use,  will  be  too  high  a  strain 
For  such  an  humble  theme. 

Sanast,  If  the  great  duke 
Made  this  his  end  to  try  my  constant  tenper, 
Though  I  am  vanquish'd*  'tis  his  fivlt,  not  miv : 
For  I  am  flesh  ana  blood,  and  have  affeetioiki 
Like  other  men.    Who  can  behold  the  teapto, 
Or  holy  altars,  but  the  objects  work 
Devotion  in  him  ?  And  I  may  as  well 
Walk  over  burning  iron  with  bare  feet, 
And  be  unscorch'd,  as  look  upon  diit  bessty 
Without  desire,  and  that  desire  punned  toe, 
Till  it  be  quench'd  with  the  enioying  tboM 
Delights,  which  to  ac^eve,  danger  is  noUung. 
And  loyalty  but  a  word. 

Lid.  I  ne'er  was  proud ; 
Nor  can  find  I  am  guilty  of  a  thought 
Deserving  this  neglect  and  strangenesi  from  jm  : 
Nor  am  I  amoroas. 

Sanaa,  Suppose  his  greatness 
Loves  her  himself,  why  makes  he  dwies  of  bm 
To  be  his  agent  ?  It  ia  tyranny 
To  call  one  pinch'd  with  hunger  to  a  feait. 
And  at  that  instant  cruelly  deny  him 
To  taste  of  what  he  seoi.     AUegianea 
Tempted  too  fiur  is  like  the  trial  of 
A  good  sword  on  an  anvil ;  as  tiiat  often 
Flies  in  pieces  without  service  to  the  owoer. 
So  trust  enforced  too  far  proves  trescfaeryi 
And  is  too  late  repented. 

Lid,  Pray  you,  sir. 
Or  license  me  to  leave,  or  deliver 
The  reasons  which  invite  you  to  comwwn^ 
My  tedious  waiting  on  yon. 

Char,  As  I  live, 
I  know  not  what  to  thfaik  on't.    Is'thaspri^ 
Or  his  simplicity  ? 

SanaM.  Whither  have  my  thonghlB 

Carried  me  from  myself  ?  ui  thb  my  dalsstt, 

I've  lost  an  opportunity—— 

lTmmtl9htriAi/*^^ 

Lid.  'Tiatme, 
I  was  not  bred  in  court,  nor  live  a  star  there ; 
Nor  ahine  in  rich  embroideries  and  pearl. 
As  they,  that  are  the  mistresses  of  gieat  fiortaDOt 
Are  every  day  adorn'd  with— 

Sanaa,  Will  you  vouchsalb 
Your  ear,  sweet  lady  ? 

Lid,  Yet  I  may  be  bold, 
For  my  integrity  and  fame,  to  rank 
With  such  as  are  more  gloriow.    Tho^gb  1 M^' 
Did  injury,  yet  I  am  seasihle 
When  I'm  oontonn'd,  and  aoom'd. 
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Stmtt»  Will  yon  pleaae  to  betr  me  ? 

LU,  O  the  difference  of  natures  1  GioYanni, 
A  prinoe  in  OKpectatSoo,  wImb  he  lived  here, 
^ck  camtttj  from  heaven,  and  wonld  not  to 
The  ueanest  terrant  in  my  fiither's  house 
H4Tf  kept  mcb  distaiice. 

Smms,  Pray  70a,  do  not  think  me 
UnvQitbf  ef  jonr  ear ;  it  was  your  beanty 
That  tan*d  me  statue.     I  can  speak,  fedr  lady. 

Lid,  And  I  can  hear.    The  harshness  of  your 
eowtship 
Caaaot  oorrapC  my  courtesy. 

SrnioM,  Will  you  hear  me« 
(f  I  speak  of  love  ? 

Lid.  Prcmded  you  be  modest ; 
1  vBf  uttcrrii,  elMB. 

Char,  Tbej  are  oome  to  parley : 
I  Doet  obsene  this  nearer.  IHe  reMrer. 

Snag,  You  are  a  rare  one. 
And  such  (but  that  ray  haste  oommands  me  hence) 
I  could  ceufeise  with  ever.    Will  you  grace  me 
With  teste  to  visit  yon  again  ? 

Lid.  So  you, 
I  Ai  yooj-  return  to  court,  do  me  the  favour 
I*  To  Bske  a  tender  of  my  humble  service 
To  the  prince  Giovanni. 

5ascr.  Ever  touching 
I'poa  that  Ptring  1  [Atide,^  And  will  you  give  me 
Of  (etue  happiness  ?  [hope 

Lid,  That  as  I  shall  find  yon : 
The  (oit  that'  >  yielded  at  the  first  assault 
li  hirdly  worth  the  taking. 

Bt-^nttr  CBASAJioirTS  heUtw. 

Ci»,  O,  they  are  at  it. 

5«Ms.  She  is  a  magarine  of  all  perfection. 


And  'tis  death  to  part  from  her,  yet  I  must — 
A  parting  kiss,  fair  maid. 

Lid.  ThaX  custom  grants  you. 

Char.  A  homely  breakfast  does  attend  your 
Such  as  the  place  siffords.  [lordship, 

SanoM.  No ;  I  have  feasted 
Already  here ;  my  thanks,  and  so  I  leave  you : 
I  will  see  you  again. — ^Till  this  unhappy  hour 
I  was  never  lost,  and  what  to  do,  or  say, 
I  have  not  yet  determined.  [Atide,  oiui  tjcit. 

Char.  Gone  so  abruptly ! 
'Tis  very  strange. 

Lid.  Under  your  favour,  sir. 
His  coming  hither  was  to  little  purpose, 
For  anything  I  heard  from  him. 

Char.  Take  heed,  Lidia  1 
I  do  advise  you  with  a  father's  love, 
And  tenderness  of  your  honour ;  as  I  would  not 
Have  you  coarse  and  harsh  in  giving  entertain- 
ment. 
So  by  no  means  to  be  credulous ;  for  great  men, 
Till  they  have  gain'd  their  ends,  are  gianta  in 
Their  promises,  but,  those  obtained,  weak  pigmies 
In  their  performance.    And  it  is  a  maxim 
Allow'd  among  them,  so  they  may  deceive, 
They  may  swear  anydiing ;  for  the  queen  of  love. 
As  tiiey  hold  constantly,  does  never  punish. 
But  smile,  at  lovers'  perjuries. — Yet  be  wise  too, 
And  when  you  are  sued  to  in  a  noble  way, 
Be  neither  nice  nor  scrupulous. 

Lid.  All  you  speak,  sir, 
I  hear  as  oracles ;  nor  will  digress 
From  your  directions. 

Char.  So  shall  you  keep 
Your  fame  untainted. 

Lid,  As  I  would  my  life,  sir.  {fixeumU. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  Iv^Flquxvcs.    An  AnU'room  in  the 

Palaee. 

Mnttr  SAMJkXAsao  and  BervanL 

SoMs.  I^ave  the  horses  with  my  grooms  ;  but 
be  you  careful, 
^  yuw  best  diligence  end  speed,  to  find  out 
y^  pnufle,  and  humbly,  in  my  name,  entreat 
1  nsj  dchaoge  some  private  conference  with 

hha, 
B*^  ^  gieat  duke  know  of  my  arrival. 

Strv.  I  haste,  my  lord. 

S>MS.  Heie  ru  attend  his  coming : 
^  lee  you  keep  yourself,  as  much  as  may  be, 
C^noal'd  firom  all  men  dse. 

Strv.  To  serve  your  lordship, 
I  •iA  I  were  bvisible. 

Saeee.  1  am  driven 
loto  i  desperate  strait,  and  cannot  steer 
^«ddfe  oome ;  and  of  the  two  extremes 
^«^  I  Blast  make  election  of,  I  know  not 
\   r™  »  owre  fiill  of  hoiTor.    Never  servant 
^^  Bcre  engaged  to  a  magnificent  master, 
Thni  I  to  Conmo :  and  all  thoae  honours 
AAdjlories  by  his  grace  oonfenr'd  upon  me, 
Jy  ^  ^7  pnapevons  eerriees  deserved, 
liDov  I  ihoold  deoetve  his  trust,  and  make 
A  •wpwiwk  of  my  toyalty,  ate  ruin'd. 


iRtU. 


And,  on  the  other  side,  if  I  discover 

Lidia's  divine  perfections,  all  my  hopes 

In  her  are  sunk,  never  to  be  buoy'd  up : 

For  'tis  impossible,  but,  as  soon  as  seen. 

She  must  with  adoration  be  sued  to. 

A  hermit  at  his  beads  but  looking  on  her. 

Or  the  cold  cynic,  whom  Corinthian  Lais 

(Not  moved  with  her  lust's  blsndishments)  call'd 

a  stone. 
At  this  object  would  take  fire.    Nor  is  the  duke 
Such  an  Hippolytus,  but  that  this  Pbsedn, 
But  seen,  must  (brce  him  to  forsske  the  groves. 
And  Dian's  huntmanship,  proud  to  serve  under 
Venus'  soft  ensigns.    No,  there  is  no  way 
For  me  to  hope  fruition  of  my  ends. 
But  to  conceal  her  beauties ; — and  how  that 
May  be  effected,  is  as  hard  a  task 
As  with  a  veil  to  cover  the  sun's  beams. 
Or  comfortable  light    Three  yean  the  prince 
lived  in  her  company,  and  Contarino, 
The  secretary,  hath  possess'd  the  duke 
What  a  rara  piece  she  is  : — but  he's  my  creature, 
And  may  vriUi  ease  be  frighted  to  deny 
What  he  hath  said  :  and,  if  my  long  experience. 
With  some  strong  reasons  I  have  thought  upon, 
Cannot  o'er-reach  a  youth,  my  practice  yields 

me 
But  little  profit. 
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BnierQurrAsim  with  the  Servant. 

Giov.  Yoa  are  well  retum'd,  tir. 

SanoM.  Leave  us. — [EjfU  Servant.]  When  that 
yoor  grace  shall  know  the  motives 
That  forced  me  to  invite  you  to  this  trouble, 
You  will  excuse  my  manners. 

Giov.  Sir,  there  needs  not 
This  circumstance  between  us.    You  are  ever 
My  noble  friend. 

Sanat,  You  shall  have  further  canae 
To  assure  you  of  my  fiuth  and  seal  to  serve  you. 
And,  when  I  have  committed  to  your  trust 
(Presuming  still  on  your  retentive  silence) 
A  secret  of  no  less  importance  than 
My  honour,  nay,  my  head,  it  will  confirm 
What  value  you  hold  with  me. 

Giov.  Pray  you,  believe,  sir, 
What  yoii  deliver  to  me  shall  be  lock'd  up 
In  a  strong  cabinet,  of  which  you  yourself 
Shall  keep  the  key :  for  here  I  pawn  my  honour. 
Which  is  the  best  security  I  can  give  yet, 
It  shall  not  be  discovered. 

Sanaz.  This  assurance 
Is  more  than  I  with  modesty  could  demand 
From  such  a  paymaster :  but  I  must  be  sudden  : 
And  therefore,  to  the  purpose.    Can  your  Excel- 
In  your  imagination,  conceive  [lenoe, 
On  what  dedgn,  or  whither,  the  duke's  will 
Commanded  me  hence  last  night  ? 

Giov.  No,  I  assure  you  ; 
And  it  had  been  a  rudeness  to  enquire 
Of  that  I  was  not  call'd  to. 

SanoM.  Grant  me  hearing. 
And  I  will  make  you  truly  understand 
It  only  did  concern  you. 

Giov.  Me,  my  loxd  ! 

SanoM.  You,  in  your  present  atate,  and  future 
For  both  lie  at  the  stake.  [fortunes ; 

Giov.  You  much  amaxe  me. 
Pray  you,  resolve  this  riddle. 

Sanax.  You  know  the  duke. 
If  he  die  issueless,  as  yet  he  is. 
Determines  you  his  heir. 

Giov.  It  hath  pleased  his  highness 
Oft  to  profess  so  much. 

SanoM.  But  say,  he  should 
Be  won  to  prove  a  second  wife,  on  whom 
He  may  beget  a  son,  how,  in  a  moment. 
Will  all  those  glorious  expectations,  which 
Render  you  reverenced  and  remarkable. 
Be  in  a  moment  blasted,  howe'er  you  are 
His  much-loved  sister's  son  1 

Giov.  I  must  bear  it 
With  patience,  and  in  me  it  is  a  duty  - 
That  I  was  born  with ;  and  'twere  much  unfit 
For  the  receiver  of  a  benefit 
To  offer,  for  his  own  ends,  to  prescribe 
Laws  to  the  giver's  pleasure. 

SanoM.  Sweetly  answer'd. 
And  like  your  noble  self.    This  your  rare  temper 
So  wins  upon  me,  that  I  would  not  live 
(If  that  by  honest  arts  I  can  prevent  it) 
To  see  your  hopes  made  frustrate.   And  but  think 
How  you  shall  be  transform*d  from  what  you  are. 
Should  this  (as  heaven  avert  it !)  ever  happen. 
It  must  disturb  your  peace  :  for  whereas  now. 
Being,  as  you  are,  received  for  the  heir  apparent^ 
You  are  no  sooner  seen,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
The  signiors  making  it  a  business  to 
Enquire  how  you  have  slept ;  and,  as  you  walk. 


The  streets  of  Florence,  the  glad  ranltttnde 
In  throngs  press  but  to  see  you ;  and,  with  }ot. 
The  father,  pointing  with  hu  finger,  teUs 
His  son.  This  is  the  prince,  the  hopefbl  priaa. 
That  must  hereafter  rule,  and  you  obey  hioL— 
Great  ladies  beg  your  picture,  and  make  b«Y 
To  that,  despairing  to  enjoy  the  substaooe.— 
And,  but  the  last  night,  when  *tWBS  only  nrauiv^ 
That  yon  were  come  to  court,  as  if  you  had 
By  sea  pass'd  hither  from  another  world. 
What  general  shouts  and  acclamationa  IbUov'd ' 
The  bells  rang  loud,  the  bonfirea  blaxed«  and  wdi 
As  loved  not  wine,  carousing  to  your  bes]th« 
Were  drunk,  and  blushM  not  at  it.   And  is  tku 
A  happiness  to  part  with? 

Giov.  I  allow  these 
As  flourishes  of  fortune,  with  which  princes 
Are  often  sooth'd ;  but  never  yet  esteem'd  thra 
For  real  blessings. 

SanoM.  Yet  all  these  were  paid 
To  what  you  may  be,  not  to  what  yon  art ; 
For  if  the  great  duke  but  shew  to  his  semoti 
A  son  of  his  own,  you  shall,  like  one  obscore, 
Pass  unregarded. 

Giov.  I  confess,  command 
Is  not  to  be  contemn'd,  and  if  my  fate 
Appoint  me  to  it,  as  I  may,  I'll  bear  it 
With  frilling  shoulders.    But,  my  lord,  ss  yet, 
YouVe  told  me  of  a  danger  comiag  tomrds  lat, 
But  have  not  named  it. 

SanoM.  That  b  soon  deliver'd. 
Great  Cosimo,  your  unde,  as  I  more 
Than  guess,  for  'tis  no  fHvoloua  drcaastmce 
That  does  persuade  my  judgment  to  believe  it, 
Purposes  to  be  married. 

Giov.  Married,  sir ! 
With  whom,  and  on  what  terms  ?  pivy  yoo,  inftnct 

SanoM.  With  the  fair  lidia.  [nc 

Giov,  lidial 

Sanax.  The  daughter 
Of  Signior  Charomonte. 

Gio/v.  Pardon  me 
Though  I  appear  incredulous ;  for,  qd 
My  knowledge  he  ne'er  saw  her. 

SanoM.  That  is  granted  : 
But  Contarino  hath  so  snag  her  praises. 
And  given  her  out  for  such  a  maaterpieoe. 
That  he's  transported  with  it,  sir : — and  lent 
Steals  sometimes  through  the  ear,  into  the  heart. 
As  well  as  by  the  eye.    The  duke  no  sooner 
Heard  her  described,  but  I  was  seat  in  pott 
To  see  her,  and  return  my  judgmeat  of  her. 

Giov.  And  what's  your  censure  ? 

Sanaai.  'Tis  a  pretty  creature. 

Giov,  She*s  very  fair. 

SanoM.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  seeo  worse  faeesL 

Giov,  Her  limbs  are  neatly  formed. 

SanoM.  She  hath  a  waist. 
Indeed,  sised  to  love's  wish. 

Giov,  A  deUoate  hand  too- 

Sanaa,  Then  for  a  leg  and  foot — 

Giov.  And  there  I  leave  yon. 
For  I  presumed  no  further. 

Saruue.  As  she  is,  sir, 
I  know  she  wants  no  gractons  part  that  may 
Allure  the  duke ;  and,  if  he  only  see  her. 
She  is  his  own ;  he  will  not  be  denied. 
And  then  you  are  lost :  yet,  if  you'll  aeeoad  ne, 
(As  yon  have  reason,  for  it  most  coucetns  joa,) 
I  caa  preveat  all  yeL 
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Gi9T^  1  would  yon  oonldy 


Sanmm^  I  mil  erj  down  ber  besaties ; 
Eapecully  the  bootiee  of  her  mind. 
As  nock  as  Contarino  bath  •dTanced  them  ; 
And  tins,  I  liopo^  will  breed  foigetftdneM, 
Aad  kill  affoetion  in  him :  bat  yon  mnet  join 
With  me  in  mj  report,  if  yon  be  qneetion'd* 

Giov.  1  iMf  er  told  m  lie  yet ;  and  I  hold  it 
lo  Knoe  tkj^fiie  blisph^moas  to  dispraise 
What's  wordiy  admiration ;  yet,  for  once, 
I  vill  dispniae  a  little,  and  not  vary 
ProiB  your  relation. 

SoiMur.  Be  eoostant  in  it. 

Aiph.  My  lord,  the  dnke  hath  seen  yonr  man, 
and  wonders 

Eatttr  C^MOio,  Hiptoutd,  OoMTAauio,  and  Attcnduiti. 

Too  oone  not  to  him.    See,  if  his  desire 

To  have  cotifereooe  with  yon  hath  not  brought  him 

In  his  cmn  penoo  I  piither 

C«s.  Tbey  are  eomely  ooorsers, 
Ind  pvtMniae  swiftness. 

Teai.  Tliey  are,  of  my  knowledge, 
Of  the  beat  raee  in  Naples. 

Caa.  Yo«  are,  nephew, 
A»  1  bear,  an  rrrpllent  boiaeman,  and  we  like  it : 
1^  a  hir  grace  in  a  prince.    Pray  yon,  make  trial 
(X  their  atmigth  and  speed ;  and,  if  yon  think  them 
Tor  your  employment,  with  a  liberal  hand         [fit 
lUward  the  gentleman  that  did  present  them 
From  the  Hmoy  of  Naples. 

Gmv.  I  will  nee 
My  beat  endearonr,  sir. 

Cea.  Wait  on  my  nephew. 
:  Kstamt  QmwAioa,  ALFaomo.UimuTO.  and  AttMidaats. 
Nay,  stay  yon,  Contarino :  be  within  call ; 
It  saaj  be  we  shall  nse  yon.    [Ejfii  Comtaeino.] 

Yob  hsTO  rode  hard,  sir, 
Aed  we  thank  yon  for  it :  erery  minnte  seems 
Irksome,  and  tediona  to  ns,  till  yon  have 
Made  Toar  diaeovery.    Say,  friend,  have  yon  seen 
This  phcenix  of  oar  age  ? 

SanoM,  I  have  seen  a  maid,  sir ; 
Bat,  if  that  I  bare  jndgment,  no  such  wonder 
A>  tbe  was  dellTer'd  to  yoo. 
Com,  lUa  is  strange. 

Smmm*.  Bat  certain  trotiL    It  may  be,  she  waa 
With  tifrnirrtW'  In  tiie  country,  sir ;      [look'd  on 
Bvt,  if  eompued  with  many  in  your  court, 
ishr  woold  appear  bot  ordinary. 

Csjr.  Contarino 
Krports  ber  otherwise. 

SanoM.  Such  aa  ne'er  saw  swans, 
May  think  crows  beantifiiL 
Com.  How  Is  her  behaTioar  ? 
Sanms,  lis  like  the  place  she  lives  in. 
Cox,  How  ber  wit, 
Ditcoatse,  and  entertainment  ? 

Sanaa.  Very  coarse ; 
I  aoohl  not  wilUagly  say  ^r,  and  rude : 
Rat,  had  the  all  the  beauties  of  fair  women, 
Thp  dnUnesa  of  her  soul  wonld  fright  me  from  her. 
Cos.  Yon  are  carious,  dr.    I  know  not  what  to 
think  on't*--  lAtide. 


i 


Csal.  Sr. 


ascator  OaarAaiao. 


Cog.  Where  waa  thy  judgment,  man. 
To  extol  a  viigin  Sanasarro  tells  me 
Is  nearer  to  deformity  ? 

SanoM.  I  saw  her, 
And  curioualy  perused  her  ;  and  I  wonder 
That  ahe,  that  did  appear  to  me,  that  know 
What  beauty  is,  not  worthy  the  obserring, 
Should  so  transport  yon. 

CotU.  Tiroth,  my  lord,  I  thought  then 

Com.  Thought  I  Didst  tiion  not  affirm  it  ? 

CorU,  I  confess,  sir, 
I  did  beliere  so  then ;  but  now,  I  hear 
My  lord's  opi^on  to  the  contrary, 
I  am  of  another  fhith  :  for  'tis  not  fit 
That  I  should  contradict  him.    I  am  dim,  sir ; 
But  he's  sharp-sighted. 

SanoM.  This  is  to  my  wish.  lAMe. 

Com.  We  know  not  what  to  think  of  this ;  yet 
would  not 

B»<nUr  QiOTAMin,  Hippolito,  and  Alphoitso. 

Determine  rashly  of  it  [vlnifo.]— How  do  yon  like 
My  nephew's  horsemanship  ? 

Hip.  In  my  judgment,  sir, 
It  is  exact  and  rare. 

Alph.  And,  to  my  fancy. 
He  did  present  great  Alexander  moonted 
On  hia  Bucephalus. 

Com.  Yon  are  right  courtiers. 
And  know  it  is  your  duty  to  cry  up 
All  actions  of  a  prince. 

SanoM.  Do  not  betray 
Yourself,  you're  safe ;  I  hsTe  done  my  part. 

ZAtide  to  QiorAnm, 

Giov.  I  thank  yon ; 
Nor  wiU  I  fail. 

Com.  What's  your  opinion,  nephew. 
Of  the  horsea? 

Giov.  Two  of  them  are,  in  my  judgment,      * 
The  best  I  e?er  back'd ;  I  mean  tiie  roan,  sir, 
And  the  brown  bay :  but  for  the  chesnut-colour'd, 
Though  he  be  full  of  metal,  hot,  and  fiery, 
He  treada  weak  in  his  pasterns. 

Com.  So  :  come  nearer ; 
This  exercise  hath  put  you  into  a  sweat ; 
Take  this,  and  dry  it ;  aud  now  I  command  you 
To  tell  me  truly  what's  your  censure  of 
Charamonte's  daughter,  Iddia. 

Giov.  I  am,  air, 
A  novice  in  my  judgment  of  a  Udy  ; 
But  such  aa  'tis,  your  grace  shall  have  it  freely. 
I  would  not  speak  ill  of  her,  and  am  sorry, 
If  I  keep  myself  a  friend  to  truth,  I  cannot 
Report  her  as  I  wouM,  so  much  I  owe 
Her  reverend  father :  but  I'll  give  you,  sir. 
As  near  as  I  can,  ber  character  in  httle. 
She'a  of  a  goodly  stature,  and  her  limbs 
Not  disproportion'd ;  for  her  face,  it  is 
Far  from  deformity ;  yet  they  flatter  her. 
That  style  it  excellent :  her  manners  are 
Simple  and  innocent ;  but  her  discourse 
And  wit  deserve  my  pity,  more  than  praise  : 
At  the  best,  my  lord,  she  is  a  handsome  picture, 
And,  that  said,  all  is  spoken. 

Com.  1  believe  you ; 
I  ne'er  yet  found  yon  false. 

Gtoo.  Nor  ever  shall,  sir. — 
Forgive  me,  matchless  Lidia  1  too  much  love, 
Aoid  jealous  fear  to  lose  thee,  do  compel  me, 
Against  my  will,  my  reason,  and  my  knowledge, 
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To  be  a  poor  detractor  of  that  beauty, 

Wbich  floent  Grid,  if  he  lived  again, 

Woold  want  wordi  to  express.  lAside. 

Com.  Pray  yon,  make  choice  of 

The  richest  of  our  famitore  for  these  horses, 

[To  SAXAXAmao. 

And  take  my  nephew  with  yon ;  we  in  this 

Will  follow  his  directions. 

Giov,  Conld  I  find  now 
The  princess  Fiorinda,  and  persuade  her 
To  be  silent  in  the  suit  that  I  moved  to  her,' 
AU  were  secure. 

SatutM.  In  that,  my  lord,  111  aid  vou. 

Com.  We  will  be  private ;  leave  Js. 

IBxeunt  aU  but  Oomao. 

All  my  studies 
And  serious  meditations  aim  no  further 
Than  this  young  man's  good.     He  was  my  sister's 
And  she  was  such  a  sister,  when  she  lived,      [son, 
I  could  not  prize  too  much ;  nor  can  I  better 
Make  known  how  dear  I  hold  her  memory, 
Than  in  my  cherishing  the  only  issue 
Which  she  hath  left  behmd  her.    Who's  that  ? 

Ailer  FHMiHSiA. 

Fior.  Sir. 

Com.  My  fidr  chaige  1  yon  are  welcome  to  us. 

Fior.  I  have  found  it,  sir. 

Com.  All  things  go  well  in  Urbin. 

Fior.  Your  gradoua  care  to  me,  an  orphan,  frees 
From  all  suspicion  that  my  jealous  fears  [me 

Can  drive  into  my  fancy. 

Com.  The  next  summer, 
In  oor  own  person,  we  will  bring  you  thither, 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

Fior.  When  you  think  fit,  sir. 
But,  in  the  meantime,  with  your  highness'  pardon, 
I  am  a  suitor  to  you. 

Com.  Name  it,  madam, 
With  confidence  to  obtain  it. 

Fior.  That  you  would  please 
To  lay  a  strict  command  on  Charamonte, 
To  bring  his  daughter  lidia  to  the  court : 
And  pray  yoa,  tUnk,  sir,  that  'tis  not  my  purpose 
To  employ  her  as  a  servant,  but  to  use  her 
As  a  most  wish'd  companion. 

Com,  Ha !  your  reason  ? 

Fior.  The  hopeful  prince,  your  nephew,  sir,  hath 
To  me  for  such  an  abstract  of  perfection  [given  her 
In  all  that  can  be  wish'd  for  in  a  virgin. 
As  beauty,  music,  ravishing  discourse. 
Quickness  of  apprehension,  with  choice  manners 
And  learning  too,  not  usual  with  women. 
That  I  am  much  ambitious  (though  I  shall 
Appear  but  as  a  foil  to  set  her  off) 
To  be  by  her  instructed,  and  supplied 
In  what  I  am  defective. 

Com.  Did  my  nephew 
Seriously  deliver  this  ? 

Fior,  I  assure  your  grace. 
With  teal  and  vehemency ;  and,  even  when, 
With  his  best  words,  he  strived  to  set  her  forth, 
(Though  the  ran  subject  made  him  eloquent,) 
He  would  complain,  all  he  could  say  came  short 
Of  her  deservings. 

Com.  Pray  you  have  patience.  iWaOu  aside. 

This  was  strangely  carried. — Ha  1  are  we  trifled  with  ? 
Dare  they  do  this  ?    Is  Conmo's  fury,  that 
Of  late  was  terrible,  grown  contemptible  ? 
Well !  we  will  clear  our  brows,  and  undermine 


Their  secret  woiks,  thou^  tiiey  have  ^%S'^  ^^ 
Andcrushthem  with  the  tempest  of  my  wnob  taaoles* 
When  1  appear  most  cslm.     He  Is  unfit 
To  command  others,  that  knows  not  to  use  it. 
And  with  all  rigour :  yet  my  stem  looks  bIibII  not 
Discover  my  intents ;  for  I  wOl  strike 

When  I  b^n  to  frown. ^Tou  are  the 

Of  that  you  did  demand. 

Fior.  I  thank  your  highness ; 
But  speed  in  the  performance  of  the  grant 
DoublM  the  finvour,  sir. 

Com.  You  shall  possess  it 

Sooner  than  you  expect : > 

Only  be  pleased  to  be  ready  when  my 
Waits  on  you  to  take  the  fresh  air.    Mj  nephew. 
And  my  bosom  friend,  so  to  cheat  me  I  'tis  »or 
fair.  t-^WA 

Rt-tnUr  GiovAinn  amd  Baiuxabid. 

SanoM.  Where  should  this  prineesi  be  ?  nor  in 
her  lodgings. 
Nor  in  the  private  walks,  her  own  reCzeei, 
Whidk  die  so  much  frequented ! 

Giov.  By  my  life. 
She's  with  the  duke !  and  I  much  more  than  tear 
Her  forwardness  to  prefer  my  suit  hath  tum'd 
What  with  such  care  we  built  up. 

Com.  Have  you  furnish'd 
Those  coursers,  as  we  will'd  you  ? 

SanoM.  There's  no  sign 
Of  aoger  in  his  looks. 

Giov.  They  are  complete,  sir. 

Com.  'Tis  well :  to  your  rest.    Soft  deeps  wait 
on  you,  madim. 
To  morrow,  with  the  rising  of  the  sun. 
Be  ready  to  ride  with  us^-They  with  more  safety 
Had  trod  on  fork-tongued  adders,  than  provokad 
me.  {AMid€,  mmd  txtL 

Fior.  I  come  not  to  be  thank'd,  sir,  lor  the 
speedy 
Performance  of  my  promise  tondiing  lidiA  i 
It  is  effected. 

SanoM.  We  are  undone.  lAtidt. 

Fior.  The  duke 
No  sooner  heard  me  with  my  best  of  language 
Describe  her  excellencies,  as  yoa  taught  me. 
But  he  confirm'd  it— You  look  sad,  as  if 
You  wish'd  it  were  undone. 

Giov.  No,  gracious  madam, 
I  am  your  servant  for't. 

Fior.  Be  you  as  careful 
For  what  I  moved  to  yon. — Count  Sanaxarro, 
Now  I  perceive  you  honour  me,  in  vmirhaafiny 
To  wear  so  slight  a  favour. 

SanoM.  'Tis  I 
I  am  unworthy 

Fior.  Yon  merit  more. 
In  prising  so  a  trifle.    Take  this  diamond  ; 
rU  second  what  I  have  begun  ;  for  know. 
Your  valour  hath  so  won  upon  me,  that 
"Us  not  to  be  resisted :  I  have  said,  sir. 
And  leave  you  to  interpret  it.  IB^ 

SanoM.  This  to  me 
Is  wormwood.    'Tis  apparent  we  are  tskcn 
In  our  own  noose.    What's  to  be  done  ? 

Giov,  I  know  not. 
And  'tis  a  pnnishment  justly  fidlea  upon  me« 
For  leaviag  truth,  a  constant  mistrosh  that 
Ever  proteets  her  aenrantiy  to  heooae 
A  slave  to  lies  and  fidsehood.    What 
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Cb  we  nake  to  the  dnkct  what  mercy  hope  for, 
^  P«*»»«J»in«l«id  open  ? 

Be  qmt^oa,*d  hot  hSi  pnipoaed  joaniey  is 
To  fee  fur  Lidia. 

Gm9,  And  to  difert  him 
Impomble. 

SantM.  Tliere's  now  no  looking  backward. 

Gmv.  And  which  way  to  go  on  with  safety,  not 
Tobetmsgin«L 

StftoM.  Give  me  leafe :  I  haTe 
Ab  enbryon  in  my  brun,  which,  I  despair  not. 
May  be  brooght  to  form  and  ftshion,  provided 
Too  will  be  open-breasted. 

(?i9p.  lis  no  time  now, 
Ov  dancers  being  equal,  to  coneeal 
A  tho^t  from  yon. 

Sanaa.  What  power  hold  you  o'er  Lidia  ? 
Do  70a  think  that*  with  some  hazard  of  her  life, 
Sbf  vovld  prerent  your  run  P 

Gi«v.  I  preaume  so : 
U,  in  the  undertaking  it,  she  stray  not 
'    From  what  becomes  her  innocence ;  and  to  that 
I    TU  &r  from  me  to  press  her :  I  myself 
I   ^RUl  rather  suffer. 
I      Xmas.  TIs  enough  ;  this  night 
,    Write  to  her  by  your  serrant  Calandrino, 
At  1  iball  give  curectiona ;  my  man 

JCnUr  CALMMumo,  JtmkutUattif  drtand, 

\   ShiU  bear  him  company.    See,  sir,  to  my  wish 
I   He  does  appear ;  but  much  tnmaform'd  from  what 
Be  vu  whcD  he  came  hither. 

C9I,  1  confess 
I  IS  aot  very  wise,  and  yet  I  find 
A  fodL  so  he  be  parcel  knaye,  in  court 
May  floaiish  ana  grow  rich* 

Giee.  Calandrino. 

Cd.  Faace! 
I  am  ia  ooutemplatSon. 

(hov.  Do  not  you  knowne  ? 

C9L  I  tdl  thee,  no ;  on  forfeit  of  my  place, 


I  must  not  know  myself,  much  less  my  fether. 
But  by  petition ;  that  petition  lined  too 
With  golden  birds,  that  sing  to  the  tune  of  profit. 
Or  I  am  deaf. 
Gtoo.  But  yonVe  your  sense  of  feeling. 

IQjBflaring  to  ftrOce  Mm. 

Sanax.  Nay,  pray  you,  forbear. 

Cat.  I  have  all  that's  requisite 
To  the  making  up  of  a  signior :  my  spruce  ruff. 
My  hooded  cloak,  long  stocking,  and  paned  hose, 
My  case  of  toothpicks,  and  my  sUver  fork. 
To  convey  an  olive  neatly  to  my  mouth; — 
And,  what  is  all  in  all,  my  pockets  ring 
A  golden  peal.    O  that  the  peasants  in  die  country, 
My  quondam  fellows,  but  saw  me  as  I  am, 
How  they  would  admire  and  worship  me! 

Otoe.  As  they  shall ; 
For  instantly  you  must  thither. 

Cal.  My  grand  tigmor^ 
Vovchaafe  a  beso  la  manot,  and  a  cringe 
Of  the  Uui  edition, 

Giov.  You  must  ride  post  with  letters 
This  night  to  Lidia. 

Cal.  An  it  please  your  grace. 
Shall  I  use  my  coach,  or  footck>th  mule  ? 

SanoM,  You  widgeion. 
Yon  are  to  make  all  speed  ;  think  not  of  pomp. 

Gtoo.  Follow  for  your  instructions,  sirrah. 

C<U.  I  have 
One  suit  to  you,  my  good  lord. 

Sanaa.  Whatis't? 

Cal.  That  you  would  give  me 
A  subtile  conrt-oharm,  to  defend  me  from 
The  infectious  air  of  the  country. 

Gtoo.  What's  the  resson  ? 

Cal.  Why,  as  this  court-sir  taught  me  knavish 
By  which  I  am  grown  rich,  if  that  again  [wit. 
Should  turn  me  fool  and  honest,  vain  hopes  mre- 
For  I  must  die  a  beggar.  [well ! 

Sanaa.  60  to,  sirrah. 
You'll  be  whipt  for  this. 

Gioe.  Leave  fooling,  and  attend  ua.        [Rxeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


1 


SCENE  L-^TKe  dmnirp.     A  HaU  in  Cbaro- 
Monti's  House. 

Xmttr  CaxMcmmm  and  Lidia. 

Chat.  Daughter,  I  have  observed,  since  the 
prince  left  us, 
i^lMjse  sbsenoe  I  mourn  with  you,)  and  the  visit 
Cotat  Saaaarro  gave  us,  you  have  nourished 
Std  aad  ratired  t^raghta,  and  parted  with 
Tbst  freedom  and  alacrity  of  spirit 
Wtth  wUeh  yon  used  to  cheer  me. 

IM.  For  the  count,  sir, 
AH  thoBi^t  of  him  doea  with  his  pemn  die; 
Bat  1  oonfem  ingenuously,  I  csnnot 
^  Mon  fefget  the  choice  and  chaste  delights, 
IW  eearteoos  conversation  of  the  prince, 
Attd  vithoat  stsin,  I  hope,  afforded  me, 
^^te  he  made  this  house  a  ooort. 

CAar.  It  is  in  us 
To  k«n  It  10  without  Um.    Want  we  know  not, 
Aad  eB  we  eonpkia  of,  heaven  be  praised  for't, 
Uioaaaehplaily.  and  we  wiU  make  use  of 


•  -.- 


filler  CAfom.  BnurASoo,  Paiaimie,  and  other  Bervants. 
AH  lawful  pleasures. — How  now,  fellows  !  when 
Shall  we  have  this  lusty  dance  ? 

Cap.  In  the  afternoon,  sir. 
'Tis  a  device,  I  wis,  of  my  own  making. 
And  audi  a  one,  as  shall  make  your  signiorship 

know 
I  have  not  been  your  butler  for  nothing,  but 
Have  crotcheta  in  my  head.    We'll  trip  it  tightly, 
And  make  my  sad  young  mistress  merry  sga^ 
Or  I'll  forswear  the  cellar. 

Bern.  If  we  had 
Our  fellow  Calandrino  here,  to  dance 
His  part,  we  were  perfbct. 

Pet,  O !  he  was  a  rare  fUlow ; 
But  I  fear  the  court  hath  spoil'd  him. 

Cap,  When  I  was  young, 
I  could  have  out  a  caper  on  apinnacle ; 
But  now  I  am  old  and  wise.— Keep  your  figure  fair. 
And  follow  but  the  sample  I  shall  set  you. 
The  duke  himself  will  send  for  us,  and  laugh  at  us  { 
And  tiiat  wars  credit. 
N  9 
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ACT   IT. 


Enter  Calakduho. 

Lid.  Who  have  we  here  ? 

Col.  I  find 
What  waa  brawn  in  the  country^  in  the  court  grows 

tender. 
The  hots  on  these  jolting  jades !  I  am  braised  to 

jeUy. 
A  coach  for  m  j  money  1  and  that  the  courtezans 

know  well; 
Their  riding  so,  makes  them  last  three  years  longer 
Than  such  as  are  hacknied. 

Char,  Calandrinol  'tis  he. 

CaL  Now  to  my  postnres. — Let  my  hand  have 
the  honour 
To  convey  a  kiss  from  my  lips  to  the  cover  of 
Your  foot,  dear  signior. 

Char.  Fie  !  yon  stoop  too  low,  sir. 

Cai.  The  hem  of  your  yestment,  lady:  your 
glove  is  for  princes : 
Nay,  I  have  conn'd  my  distances. 

Lid.  'Tis  most  courtly. 

Cap.  Fellow  Calandrino  1 

Cci.  Signior  de  Caponi, 
Grsnd  hotelier  of  the  mansion. 

Bern.  How  is't,  man  ?   [CZajw  him  on  Ou  thoulder. 

Cai.  Be  not  so  rustic  in  your  salutatioos, 
Signior  Bernardo,  master  of  the  accounts. 
Signior  Petruchio,  may  you  long  continue 
Your  function  in  the  diamber  \ 

Cap.  When  shall  we  learn 
Such  gambob  in  our  villa  ? 

Lid.  Sure  he's  mad. 

Char,  'Tis  not  unlike,  for  most  of  such  mush- 
What  news  at  court  ?  [rooms  are  so. 

Co/.  Basta  !  they  are  mysteries, 
And  not  to  be  reveal'd.  With  your  (avour,  signior ; 
I  am,  in  private,  to  confer  a  while 
With  this  signora :  but  I'll  pawn  my  honour. 
That  neither  my  terse  language,  nor  my  habit, 
Howe'er  it  may  con?ince,  nor  my  new  shrugs. 
Shall  render  her  enamour'd. 

Char.  Take  your  pleasure ; 
A  little  of  these  apiah  tricks  may  pass, 
Too  much  is  tedious.  C£jrit 

Cai.  Hie  prince,  in  this  paper, 
Presents  his  service.    Nay,  it  is  not  courtly 
To  see  the  seal  broke  open ;  so  I  leave  you.— 
Signiors  of  the  villa,  I'll  descend  to  be 
Familiar  with  you. 

Cap.  Have  you  foigot  to  dance  ? 

Cai.  No,  I  am  better'd. 

Pet.  Will  you  join  with  us  ? 

Cai.  As  I  like  the  project. 
Let  me  warm  my  brains  first  with  the  richest 
And  then  I'm  for  you.  [gmpOy 

Cap.  We  ?rill  want  no  wine. 

{Exeunt  att  but  LmiA. 

lAd.  That  this  comes  only  fix>m  the  best  of 
princes. 
With  a  kind  of  adoration  does  command  me 
To  entertain  it ;  and  the  sweet  contents 

iKisHng  fheteUer. 
That  are  inscribed  here  by  his  hand  must  be 
Much  more  than  musical  to  me.    All  the  senrioe 
Of  my  life  at  no  part  can  deserve  this  fiivour. 
O  what  a  virgin  longing  I  feel  on  me  * 
To  unrip  the  seal,  and  read  it !  yet,  to  break 
What  he  hath  fiutened,  rashly,  may  appear 
A  saucy  rudeness  in  me.— I  must  do  it, 
(Nor  can  I  ehw  learn  his  commands,  or  serve  them,) 


But  with  such  reverence,  as  I  would  open 

Some  holy  writ,  whose  grave  iastnaetloQs  beat  down 

Rebellious  sins,  and  teach  my  better  part 

How  to  mount  upward.*-So,  [jtpau  tht  leUer\ 

'tis  done,  and  I 
With  eagle's  eyes  wiU  curiously  peruse  it.    Uuadi. 

Chaste  Ltdia.  the  favourt  are  bo  great 
On  me  by  yon  oanferr'd,  that  to  entreat 
The  least  additton  to  them,  in  true  aeBBe 
May  aigne  me  of  blmhleoB  impodeooe. 
But,  such  are  my  exteemet.  If  ytm  deny 
A  further  graoe,  I  most  onpltiad  die. 
Haatecnteoffcirctmutanoe.   AByottYeadBdnd 
For  beauty,  the  report  of  it  hath  fired 
The  duke  my  unde,  and,  I  faer,  yonll  prove. 
Not  with  a  Mored,  but  unlawful  loTe. 
If  he  see  you  as  yon  are,^my  hoped-for  Ug bt 
Is  changed  into  an  ererlaating  night ; 
How  to  prevent  it,  if  your  goodness  find. 
Ton  save  two  lives,  and  me  you  ever  bind. 
The  honourer  of  your  yiitues,  GiovAiffKl* 

Were  I  more  deaf  than  adders,  these  sweet  diarms 
Would  through  my  ears  find  passage  to  my  soQi« 
And  soon  enchant  it.    To  save  sudi  a  prince. 
Who  would  not  perish  ?  virtue  in  him  must  aoiErr, 
And  piety  be  forgotten.    The  duke's  hut. 
Though  it  raged  more  than  Tarquin's,  shall  not 

reach  me. 
All  quaint  inventions  of  chaste  virgins  aid  me ! 
My  prayers  are  heard ;  I  have't.    Hie  duke  ne'er 

saw  me — 
Or,  if  that  fall,  I  am 'again  provided — 
But  for  the  servants  ! — They  will  take  what  fonn 
I  please  to  put  upon  them.    Giovanni, 
Be  safe ;  thy  servant  lidia  assures  it. 
Let  mountains  of  afflictions  fidl  on  me. 
Their  weight  is  easy,  so  I  set  thee  free,  lExU. 


SCENE  II — Another  Room  m  the 

Enter  Oocmo,  Oiovamht,  BAXAiaaao,  CXABOMOMn,aad 

Attendants. 

Sanast,  Are  you  not  tired  with  travel,  sir  ? 

Com.  No,  no ; 
I  am  fresh  and  lusty. 

Char.  This  day  shsll  be  ever 
A  holiday  to  me,  that  brings  my  prince 
Under  my  humble  roof.  C^T'^'K- 

Giov.  See,  sir,  my  good  tutor 
Sheds  tears  for  joy. 

Com.  Dry  them  up,  Charomonte ; 
And  all  forbear  the  room,  while  we  exehioge 
Some  private  words  togetiier. 

Gicfv.  O,  my  lord, 
How  grossly  have  we  overshot  ourselves ! 

SanaM.  In  what,  sir  ? 

Giov.  In  forgetting  to  acquaint 
My  guardian  with  our  purpose ;  all  that  LmCsl 
Can  do  avails  us  nothing,  if  the  duke 
Find  out  the  truth  from  him. 

SanaM.  'Tis  now  past  hdp, 
And  we  must  stand  the  hazard : — hope  the  best.  sr. 
{Exeunt  GioVAHin,  SAitASABno,  and  Atlendantik 

Char.  My  loyalty  doubted,  sir  1 

Com.  'Tis  more.    Thou  hast 
Abused  our  trust,  and  in  a  high  degree 
Committed  treason. 

Char.  Treason!    ^Tisawonl 
My  innocence  understands  not    Were  my  breast 
Tranapaient,  and  my  thoughts  to  be  diseen»'d« 
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Not  oat  fpot  ihall  be  fonnd  to  Uiot  the  candour 
Of  oy  allejuiioe  :  and  I  moat  be  bold 
To  tcO  fon,  air,  (for  he  that  knowa  no  guilt 
Qui  kflov  no  fear^ )  'tia  tyranny  to  o'ercharge 
Aa  honeat  man ;  and  anch,  till  now,  I'to  lived, 
Aad  Mch,  my  lord,  1*11  die. 

Cas.  Sir,  do  not  flatter 
Tovnclf  with  hope,  theae  great  and  gloriona  worda, 
Which  every  gnilty  «rretch,  aa  well  as  yon, 
That'i  ann'd  with  impudence,  can  with  ease  deliyer, 
\ui  with  t  full  a  mouth,  can  work  on  ua : 
Nor  ihall  gay  iloviidiea  of  language  dear 
Wkat  ia  in  fhct  apparent. 

CUr.  Fte:tl  what  fact? 
Yott«  that  know  only  wliat  it  ia,  inatmct  me, 
For  1  am  ignorant. 

Cftv.  TUa,  then,  air :  We  gave  np, 
Oa  ov  aaniranee  of  your  fu!&.  and  care» 
Ov  nephew  Giovanni,  nay,  our  heir 
la  opeolation,  to  be  train  d  np  by  you 
As  M  beeooM  a  prince. 

TAar.  Aad  1  dmdiarged  it : 
li  thii  the  treaaon  ? 

Cm.  Tiike  ua  widi  you,  lir. 
Aad,  in  respect  we  knew  hia  youth  was  prone 
Towomea,  and  that*  Hving  in  our  court. 
He  anight  make  some  unirorthy  choice,  before 
Oil  vmker  judgment  waa  oonlGrm'd,  we  did 
Rcmofe  him  ttom  it ;  constantly  presuming, 
Yoa,  with  yoor  best  endeavours,  rather  would 
Havc  qaeneh'd  those  heata  in  him,  than  light  a 
Ai  yoQ  have  done,  to  hia  looseness.  [torch, 

Char.  1 1  my  travail 
Ii  ill-requited,  air ;  for,  by  my  soul, 
1  WIS  m  cnrioQS  that  way,  that  I  granted 
Aoeoi  to  none  oonld  tempt  him ;  nor  did  ever 
Oae  tyUable,  or  obaoeoe  accent,  touch 
Hii  ear,  that  might  oompt  him. 

Cos.  No  I   Why.  then. 
With  yov  allowance,  did  yon  give  fifee  way 
To  lU  bmiliar  privacy  between 
Mf  aephew  ana  your  daughter  ?    Or  why  did  yon 
(Had  you  no  other  enda  in't  but  our  aervioe) 
Keai  (0  them,  and  together,  aa  they  had  been 
Seboiifs  of  one  form,  grammar,  rhetoric, 
fUoaophy,  story,  and  interpret  to  them 
The  ckae  temptationa  of  laadvioua  poeta  ? 
Or  wherefore,  for  we  still  had  spies  upon  you, 
Vm  the  still  present,  when,  by  your  advice, 
I  Be  was  taqp^t  the  nse  of  his  weapon,  horseman- 

Wnsl&ag,  nay,  swimmingy  but  to  fan  in  her 
A  Wt  dcaireof  him  ?  and  then,  forsooth, 
'   HiseiereiMs  ended,  cover'd  with 
*  k  Ur  pretence  of  recreation  for  him, 
!  '^'^hcnUdia  waa  instmcted  in  those  gracea 

T^  idd  to  beanty,)  he,  brought  to  admire  her, 
J    Mm  bear  her  ong,  while  to  her  voice  her  hand 
Mads  lavishing  mnnc ;  and,  thia  applauded,  dance 
A  licht  Uvolta  with  her. 

CUt,  Have  you  ended 
AH  JOS  eaa  divge  me  with  ? 
Css.  Nor  stopt  yon  there, 
Bat  they  amst  unattended  walk  into 
^  alait  grovea,  and  h«ir  the  amorona  birds 
Wiring  their  wanton  notes ;  here,  a  aure  ahade 
P'^nea  oeamorea,  which  the  aU-aedng  aun 
^^*ld  not  picrae  thzough ;  near  that,  an  arbour 

hung 
With  ipreading  eglaatiae ;  there,  a  bubbling  spring 
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Watering  a  bank  of  hyacinths  and  liliea ; 
With  all  alimrementa  that  could  move  to  lust : 
And  could  this,  Charomonte,  (should  I  grant 
They  had  been  equala  both  in  birth  and  fortune,) 
Become  your  gravity  ?  nay,  'tis  clear  as  air. 
That  yoor  ambitioua  hopes  to  match  your  daughter 
Into  our  fomily,  gave  connivance  to  it : 
And  this,  though  not  in  act,  in  the  intent 
I  call  high  treason. 

Char.  Hear  my  just  defence,  sir ; 
And,  though  you  are  my  prince,  it  will  not  take 

from 
Your  greatneaa,  to  acknowledge  with  a  blush. 
In  this  my  accusation  you  have  been 
More  sway'd  by  spleen,  and  jealoua  auppositions. 
Than  certain  grounds  of  reason.  You  had  a  father, 
(Blest  be  his  memory  1)  that  made  frequent  proofr 
Of  my  loyalty  and  fiuth,  and,  would  I  boast 
The  dangen  I  have  broke  through  in  his  service, 
I  could  say  more.    Nay,  you  youraelf,  dread  sir. 
Whenever  I  waa  put  unto  the  teat. 
Found  me  true  gold,  and  not  adulterate  metal ; 
And  am  I  doubted  now  ? 

Cox.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

Char.  I  will  come  to  it,  sir :  Your  grace  well  knew. 
Before  the  prince's  happy  presence  made 
My  poor  house  rieh,  the  duefest  blessing  which 
I  gloried  in,  though  now  it  prove  a  curse, 
Waa  an  only  daughter.  Nor  did  you  command  me, 
Aa  a  security  to  your  future  fean. 
To  cast  her  off :  which  had  you  done,  howe'er 
She  waa  the  light  of  my  eyea,  and  comfort  of 
My  feeble  age,  ao  far  I  prised  my  duty 
Above  affection,  she  now  had  been 
A  atranger  to  my  care.    But  she  is  fair ! 
Ia  that  her  friult,  or  mine  ?    Did  ever  father 
Hold  beauty  in  his  iaaue  for  a  blemish  ? 
Her  education  and  her  mannera  tempt  too  I 
If  theae  offend,  they  are  easily  removed : 
You  may,  if  you  think  fit,  before  my  face. 
In  recompenae  of  all  my  watchinga  for  you. 
With  burning  corrosives  transform  her  to 
An  ugly  leper ;  and,  thia  done,  to  taint 
Her  aweetneaa,  proatitute  her  to  a  brothel 
This  I  will  rather  auffer,  air,  and  more. 
Than  live  suspected  by  you. 

Cos.  Let  not  paaaion 
Canr  you  beyond  your  reaaon. 

CAar.  I  am  calm,  air ; 
Yet  you  muat  give  me  Inve  to  grieve  I  find 
My  actions  misinterpreted.    Alaa !  air. 
Was  lidia'a  deaire  to  aerve  the  prince 
Call'd  an  offence  ?  or  did  she  practise  to 
Seduce  his  youth,  because  with  her  best  sesl 
And  fervour  she  endeavoured  to  attend  him  ? 
Tia  a  hard  construction.     Though  she  be  my 

daughter, 
I  may  thus  far  speak  her :  fit>m  her  infancy 
She  waa  ever  civil,  her  behaviour  nearer 
Simplicity  than  craft ;  and  malice  darea  not 
Affirm,  in  one  looae  geature,  or  light  language. 
She  gave  a  aign  ahe  waa  in  thought  unchaste. 
I'll  fetch  her  to  you,  sir ;  and  but  look  on  her 
With  equal  eyes,  you  must  in  justice  grsnt 
That  your  auapidon  wronga  h^. 

Cojt,  It  may  be ; 
But  I  must  have  atronger  assurance  of  it 
Than  passionate  words  :  and,  not  to  trifle  time, 
Aa  we  came  unexpected  to  your  house. 
We  vrill  prevent  all  meana  that  may  prepare  her 
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How  to  answer  that,  with  which  we  come  to  chax^ 

And  howsoever  it  may  be  received  [her. 

As  a  fonl  breach  to  hospitable  rites, 

On  thy  allegiance  and  boasted  faith, 

Nay,  forfeit  of  thy  head,  we  do  confine  thee 

Close  prisoner  to  thy  chamber,  till  all  doubts 

Are  clear'd,  that  do  concern  us. 

Char.  I  obey,  sir, 
And  wish  your  grace  had  followed  my  herse 
To  my  sepulchre,  my  loyalty  unsuspected, 
Rather  than  now — but  I  am  silent,  sir, 
And  let  that  speak  my  duty.  IBxU. 

Coz.  If  this  man 
Be  false,  disguised  treachery  ne'er  put  on 
A  shape  so  near  to  truth.    Within,  there  ! 

Se-tnUr  QiovAirm  and  Sanasajuio,  ushering  in  Parao- 
HMLLA.  CALAKDBiMo  ond  otker§  setUng  /orth  a 
BaHqu^, 

Sanaz.  Sir. 

Coz.  Bring  Lidia  forth. 

Giov.  She  comes,  sir,  of  herself,] 
To  present  her  service  to  you. 

Coz,  Ha  I    This  personage 
Cannot  invite  affection. 

iSSofUMr.  See  you  keep  state. 

Petrom,  I  warrant  you. 

Coz,  The  manners  of  her  mind 
Must  be  transcendent,  if  they  can  defend 
Her  rougher  outside.    May  we  with  your  liking 
Salute  you,  lady? 

Petron.  Let  me  wipe  my  mouth,  sir. 
With  my  cambric  handkerchief,  and^en  have  at 

Coz.  Can  this  be  possible  ?  [you. 

Sanaz.  Yes,  sir ;  you  will  find  her 
Such  as  I  gave  her  to  you. 

Petron.  Will  your  dukeship 
Sit  down  and  eat  some  sugar-plums  ?    Here's  a 

castle  ^ 

Of  march-pane  too;  and  this  quince-marmalade 

was 
Of  my  own  making ;  all  summ'd  up  together. 
Did  cost  the  setting  on :  and  here  is  wine  too, 
As  good  as  e'er  was  tapp'd.     Til  be  your  taster. 
For  I  know  the  fiuhion.     [Drinks  all  off.] — Now 

you  must  do  me  right,  sir ; 
You  shall  nor  will  nor  choose. 

Giov.  She's  very  simple. 

Coz.  Simple !  'tis  worse.    Do  you  drink  thus 
often,  lady  ? 

Petron.  Still  when  I  am  thirsty,  and  eat  when 
I  am  hungry : 
Such  junkete  come  not  every  day.     Once  more  to 
With  a  heart  and  a  half,  i'faith.  [you, 

Coz.  Pray  you,  pause  a  little  ; 
If  I  hold  your  cards,  I  shall  pull  down  the  side ; 
I  am  not  good  at  the  game. 

Petnm.  Then  I'll  drink  for  you. 

Coz.  Nay,  pray  you  stay :  I'll  find  you  out  a 
pledge 
That  shall  supply  my  place ;  what  think  you  of 
This  complete  signior  ?  You  are  a  Juno, 
And  in  such  state  must  feast  this  Jupiter : 
What  think  you  of  him  ? 

Petron.  I  desire  no  better. 

Coz.  And  you  will  undertake  this  service  for 
You  are  good  at  the  sport.  [me  ? 

Co/.  Who,  I  ?  a  piddler,  sir. 

Coz.  Nay,  you  shall  sit  enthroned,  and  eat  and 
As  you  were  a  duke«  [drtuk 


Cai.  If  your  grace  will  have  me, 
1*11  eat  and  drink  like  an  emperor. 

Coz.  Take  your  place  then  : 

[CAUunMUMo  iaku  Ou  DvzitB  ekair. 
We  are  amazed. 

Giov.  This  is  gross :  nor  can  the  imposture 
But  be  discover' d. 

Sanaz.  The  duke  is  too  sharp-sighfced. 
To  be  deluded  thus. 

Cal.  Nay,  pray  yon  eat  fiur, 
Or  divide,  and  I  will  chooee.    Cannot  yon  vie 
Your  fork,  as  I  do  ?    Gape,  and  I  will  feed  yon. 

IFeUUktr, 

Gape  wider  yet ;  this  is  coort-like. 

Petron,  To  dioke  daws  with : 

I  like  it  not. 

Cal.  But  you  like  this? 

Petron.  Let  it  come,  boy.  iTiupdrinh. 

Coz.  What  a  sight  is  tiiis  1    We  oonld  be  9Bgrj 
with  you. 
How  much  you  did  belie  her  when  yon  toU  na 
She  was  only  simple  1  this  is  barbanma  radeDess, 
Beyond  belief. 

Giov.  I  would  not  speak  her,  sir. 
Worse  than  she  was. 

Sanaz.  And  I,  my  lord,  diose  rather 
To  deliver  her  b^ter  parted  than  she  is. 
Than  to  take  from  her. 


Enter  Cafoki,  teitk  kiifiOaw  8«nrBnts,ybr  tke  i 

Cap,  Ere  111  lose  my  dance, 
I'll  speak  to  the  purpose.     I  am,  sir,  no  prologue ; 
But  in  plain  terms  must  teU  you,  we  are  provided 
Of  a  lusty  hornpipe. 

Coir.  Prithee,  let  us  have  it. 
For  we  grow  dulL 

Cap.  But  to  make  up  the  medley. 
For  it  is  of  several  colours,  we  must  bonrow 
Your  grace's  ghost  here. 

Cal.  Pray  you,  sir,  depose  me ; 
It  will  notdo  else.    I  am,  sir,  the  engine 

[JUfCf ,  oiMT  reeigns  kit  dtair. 
By  which  it  moves. 

Petron.  I  will  dance  with  my  duke  too ; 
I  will  not  out 

Coz.  Begin    then. — [TAcy    (fanc«.]--Tbcre** 
more  in  this. 
Than  yet  I  have  disoover'd.    Some  (Edipus 
Resolve  this  riddle. 

Petron.  Did  I  not  foot  it  roundly.  iF^Ot. 

Coz.  As  I  live,  stsrk  drunk !  away  with  her. 
We'll  reward  you, 

IBjteunt  Bemnta  wUh  PimHwsujL 
When  you  have  cool'd  yourselves  in  the  cellar. 

Cap.  Heaven  preserve  you ! 

Coz.  We  pity  Charomonte's  wretched  fortune 
In  a  daughter,  nay,  a  monster.    Good  old  man ! — 
The  place  grows  tedious ;  our  remove  ahaU  be 
With  speed :  we'll  only,  in  a  word  or  two, 
Take  leave,  and  comfort  him. 

Sanaz.  'Twill  rather,  sir, 
Increase  his  sorrow,  that  you  know  hia  shame ; 
Your  grace  may  do  it  by  letter. 

Coa.  Who  signed  yon 
A  patent  to  direct  us  ?  Wait  onr  coming. 
In  the  garden.  * 

Giov.  All  willoot 

Sanaz,  I  more  than  foar  it. 

ISxemU  OttttAwn  and  SAJiASAno. 

Coz,  These  are  strange  chimerss  to  ns :  what 
to  judge  oft. 
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h  pHt  ov  ■pprehenaion.     One  commaod 
Chanmoatt  to  attend  ns.  iBxU  an  Attendant 

Can  it  be 

I   That  Coetarino  could  be  10  besotted, 
'   Ai  toadmire  this  pnxtigj  1  or  her  father 
To  doat  vpon  it  1  Or  does  ahe  penonate. 
For  lome  enda  unknown  to   na,  thia  nide  be- 

hafiottr, 
WUeh,  in  the  aceoe  presented,  would  appear 
Ridicoloiia  and  impossible  ? — O,  you  are  welcome. 

We  BOW  acknowledge,  the  much  wrong  we  did  yon 
Is  oar  aiqust  suspicion.    We  ha?e  seen 
He  wonder,  sir,  your  daughter. 

Char,  And  have  found  her 
Sseb  Si  I  did  report  her.    What  she  wanted 
la  coortdup,  was,  I  hope,  supplied  in  civil 
Aad  Bodest  entertainment. 

Cot.  F^y  youy  tell  us, 
And  tnly  we  command  you — Did  you  never 
Obserra  she  was  given  to  drink? 
CW.  Tedrink,  sirl 
Tos.  Yes :  nay  more,  to  be  drunk  ? 
I      Ck^,  I  had  rather  see  her  buried. 

Cos.  Dare  you  tmst  your  own  eyes,  if  you  find 
I  Moft  than  distemper'd  ?  [her  now 

J      Char,  I  win  puU  them  out,  sir, 
I  Ujoergrsoe  can  make  this  good.  Andifyoupleaae 
I  To  gnat  ne  liberty,  as  she  is  I'll  fetch  her, 
And  in  a  aooment. 

Cos.  Look  Ton  do,  and  fail  not, 
Ob  the  peril  of  your  head. 
Char.  Drunk  !— She  disdains  it.  iSxit, 

Cos.  Soefa  contmrietiea  were  never  read  of* 
CbanwBonte  is  no  fool ;  nor  can  1  think 
Hii  confidence  built  oo  sand.    We  are  abused, 
Tn  too  a|iparent. 

MMmUrJCnAMommrm  with  Lima. 
IM,  I  am  indispoaed,  sir ; 
Aad  thst  fife  you  once  tendor'd,  much  endangered 
■   Ii  fcnsBg  nie  from  my  chamber. 
I      CiWr.  Here  ahe  ia,  sir ; 
Ssddraly  sick,  I  grant ;  but,  sure,  not  drunk  : 
Spetk  to  ny  lord  the  duke. 
i«f.  All  u  dtseover'd.  iKnuU. 

Cm.  Is  thb  your  only  daughter  ? 
Char.  And  my  heir,  sir ; 
Xor  keep  I  any  woman  in  my  house 
,  'l^ohss  for  sordid  ofltoes)  but  one 
I   I  do  BsiniBin,  trimm'd  up  in  her  cast  habita, 

To  Bake  her  sport :  and  she,  indeed,  loves  wine, 
!   Aad  viU  tdce  too  much  of  it ;  and,  perhaps,  for 
^  «BS  niesented  to  you.  [mirth, 

I      Cn.  it  shaU  yield 
Ijo  iport  to  the  contrivers.    'Tis  too  plain  now. 
Her  piesenee  doce  confirm  what  Contarino 
I   Dcfifcr'd  of  her  {  nor  can  sickness  dim 
TW  ipleadour  of  her  beantiea :  being  herself,  then, 
^  »iit  eiceed  his  praise. 

IM,  WiXi  your  gn^  hear  me  ? 
I  m&iat,  sad  can  say  little. 

Cis,  Here  are  accents 
^^  every  syllable  ia  musical ! 
^7  pa,  let  me  raise  yon,  and  awhile  rest  here. 
nim  Snatano,  tfcachCTOua  Giovanni ! 
Bat  Maad  we  talking  I~— 
^W.  Here's  a  storm  soon  rused. 
CW.  As  thou  art  our  subject,  Charomonte, 
■oMwkatwaoomasand.  [swear 


Char.  That  ia  an  oath 
I  long  since  took. 

Cox.  Then,  by  that  oath  we  charge  thee. 
Without  excuse,  denial,  or  delay. 
To  apprehend,  and  suddenly,  Sanazarro, 
And  our  ingntefol  nephew.    We  have  said  it. 
Do  it  without  reply,  or  we  pronounce  thee, 
Like  them,  a  traitor  to  us.   See  them  guarded 
In  several  lodgings,  and  forbid  access 
To  all,  but  when  we  warrant.    Is  our  will 
Heard  sooner  than  obey'd  ? 

Char.  These  are  strange  turns ; 
But  I  must  not  dispute  them.  tExit. 

Com.  Be  severe  in't. — 

0  my  abused  lenity !  from  what  height 
la  my  power  fidl*n  ! 

Ltd.  O  me  moat  miserable  I 
That,  being  innocent,  makes  othera  guilty. 
Most  gradoas  prince ' 

Com.  Prey  you  rise,  and  then  speak  to  me. 

Lid.  My  knees  shall  fint  be  rooted  in  this  earth, 
And,  Myrrha-like,  I'll  grow  up  to  a  tree. 
Dropping  perpetual  tears  of  sorrow,  which 
Harden'd  by  tiie  rough  wind,  and  tnm'd  to  amber. 
Unfortunate  virgins  like  myself  shall  wear  ; 
Before  I'll  make  petition  to  your  greatoess. 
But  with  such  reverence,  my  hands  held  up  thus. 
As  I  would  do  to  heaven.     You  princes  are 
As  gods  on  earth  to  us,  and  to  be  sued  to 
With  such  humility,  aa  his  deputies 
May  challenge  from  their  vaasala. 

Coz.  Here's  that  form 
Of  language  I  expected ;  pray  you,  speak  : 
What  is  your  suit  ? 

Lid.  That  you  would  look  upon  me 
As  an  humble  thing,  that  millions  of  degrees 
Is  placed  beneath  you :  for  what  am  I,  dread  sir, 
Or  what  can  fall  in  the  whole  coune  of  my  life. 
That  may  be  worth  your  care,  much  less  your 
As  the  lowly  shrub  is  to  the  lofty  cedar,  [trouble  ? 
Or  a  molehill  to  Olympus,  if  compared, 

1  am  to  yon,  sir.     Or,  suppose  the  prince, 
(Which  cannot  find  belief  in  me,)  forgetting 

The  greatness  of  his  birth  and  hopes,  hath  thrown 
An  eye  of  favour  on  me,  in  me  punish. 
That  am  the  canae,  the  rashness  of  his  youth. 
Shall  the  queen  of  the  inhabitante  of  the  air, 
The  eagle,  that  bears  thunder  on  her  wings. 
In  her  angry  mood  destroy  her  hopeful  young. 
For  suffering  a  wren  to  perch  too  near  them  } 
Such  ia  our  disproportion. 

Com.  With  what  fervour 
She  pleads  against  herself  1 

L%d.  For  me,  poor  maid, 
I  know  the  prince  to  be  so  far  above  me. 
That  my  wishes  cannot  reach  him.    Yet  I  am 
So  much  his  creature,  that,  to  fix  him  in 
Your  wonted  grace  and  favour,  I'U  abjure 
His  sight  for  ever,  and  betoke  myself 
To  a  religious  life,  (where  in  my  prayen 
I  may  remember  him,)  and  ne'er  see  mpn  more. 
But  my  ghostly  father.    Will  you  trust  me,  sir  ? 
In  truUi  I'll  keep  my  word  ;  or,  if  this  fail, 
A  little  mora  of  fear  what  may  befall  him 
Will  stop  my  breath  for  ever. 

Cojr.  Had  you  thus  argued  IRaUet  her. 

Aa  you  wera  yourself,  and  brought  aa  advocates 
Your  health  and  beauty,  to  make  way  for  yov. 
No  crime  of  his  could  put  on  such  a  shape 
But  I  should  look  with  the  eyes  of  mercy  on  it. 
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What  would  I  give  to  tee  this  diamond 

In  her  perfect  lustre,  as  she  was  before 

The  clouds  of  sickneu  dimm'd  it  I    Yet,  take  oom- 

And,  as  yon  would  obtain  remission  for         [fort ; 

His  treachery  to  me,  cheer  yonr  drooping  spirits, 

And  call  the  blood  again  into  your  cheeks. 


And  then  plead  §or 

As  in  your  highest  hopes  yon  mold  pot  oo. 

If  we  were  to  receive  yon  for  our  bride. 

Lid.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cox.  And  that  beat  will  be 
A  crown  of  all  felicity  tome.  [i 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  \.—The  Mome.    An  upper  Chamber  in 
Charomontb's  House. 


li 


Sanaz.  Tis  proved  in  me :  the  curse  of  human 
Adding  to  our  afflictions,  makes  na  know    [frailty, 
What's  good ;  and  yet  our  riolent  passions  foree 
To  follow  what  is  ill.    Reason  assured  me         [us 
It  was  not  safe  to  shave  a  lion's  sldn ; 
And  that  to  trifle  with  a  soyereign  was 
To  play  with  lightning :  yet  imperious  beauty. 
Treading  upon  the  nwk  of  understanding, 
Compell'd  me  to  put  off  my  natural  shape 
Of  loyal  duty,  to  disguise  myself 
In  the  adulterate  and  oobweb-mask 
Of  disobedient  treachery.    Where  is  now 
My  borrow'd  greatness,  or  the  promised  Uycs 
Of  following  courtiers  eiehoing  my  will  ? 
In  a  moment  vanish'd  !  .  Power  that  stands  not  on 
Its  proper  base,  which  is  peculiar  only 
To  absolute  princes,  fells  or  rises  with 
Their  frown  or  favour.  The  great  duke,  my  master, 
(Who  almost  changed  me  to  his  other  self,) 
No  sooner  takes  hu  beams  of  comfort  from  me. 
But  I,  as  one  unknown,  or  unregarded, 
Unpitied  suffer.    Who  makes  intercession 
To  his  mercy  for  me,  now  ?  who  does  remember 
The  service  I  have  done  him  ?  not  a  man  t 
And  such  as  spake  no  language  but  my  lord 
The  fevourite  of  Tuscany's  grand  duke. 
Deride  my  madness. — Ha !  what  noise  of  horses  ? 

{He  locks  out  at  the  back  ttindov. 
A  goodly  troop  !  This  back  part  of  my  prison 
Allows  me  liberty  to  see  and  know  them. 
Contarino  1  yes,  'tis  he,  and  Lodorioo : 
And  the  dotchess  Fiorinda,  Urbin's  heir, 
A  princess  I  have  slighted :  yet  I  wear 
Her  fevours ;  and,  to  teach  me  what  1  am. 
She  whom  I  scorn'd  can  only  mediate  for  me. 
This  way  she  makes,  yet  speak  to  her  I  dare  not ; 
And  how  to  make  suit  to  her  is  a  task 
Of  as  much  difficulty. — Yes,  thou  blessed  pledge 

ITakts  offiht  ring. 
Of  her  affection,  aid  me !  This  supplies 
The  want  of  pen  and  ink ;  and  this,  of  paper. 

[ToktM  a  pane  ofgkue. 
It  must  be  so ;  and  I  in  my  petition 
Condae  and  pithy. 


SCENE  II — The  Court  before  Charomomtk's 

Houte. 

BmUr  GoNTABUO  leading  in  Fioiuiida,  Ai..PQoir80,  Hir- 
rouxo,  HuaoxiMo,  and  Cauuukta. 

Fior.  'Tis  a  goodly  pile,  this. 
Hier.  But  better  by  the  owner. 
Alph.  But  most  ridi 
In  the  great  states  it  coven. 


Ftor.  The  dnke's  pleaaiire 
Commands  us  hither. 

ConL  Which  was  laid  on  us 
To  attend  yon  to  it. 

Hip.  Signior  Charomonte, 
To  see  your  excellence  Ida  gnert,  will  tlitiik 
Himself  most  hi^py* 

Fior.  Tie  mj  thoe.— [The pome  fette 
What*sthat.> 
A  pane  thrown  from  the  window,  no  wind 

Calam.  And  at  your  feet  too  lall'n : 
something  writ  on*t 

Cont.  Some  courtier,  belike,  woold  hsie  it 
He  wore  a  diamond. 

Caiam.  Ha !  it  is  directed 
To  the  princess  Fiorinda. 

Fior.  We  will  read  it 


He,  wliam  joo  plMscd  to  fevoort  is  ci 
Flut  hope  of  rUng.  by  the  gfost  dukr'li  frown. 
Iff  by  jour  gmeloas  mesne,  be  cannot  bav« 
▲  pordoa ;— and  that  got»  he  lives  you 
Of  men  the  moot  dietraand. 


Of  me  the  most  bdoved ;  and  I  will  save  thee, 
Or  perish  with  thee.    Sure,  thy  fe«lt  must  be 
Of  some  prodigious  shape,  if  that  my  prayere 
And  humble  intercession  to  the  duke 

Enter  Ooson  and  CuAmmomm, 

Prevail  not  vrith  him.    Here  he  ooowt ;  deby 
Shall  not  make  less  my  benefit. 

Com.  What  we  purpose 

Shall  know  no  change,  and  therefore  move  i 

We  were  made  as  properties,  and  what  we  shall 
Determine  of  them  cannot  be  call'd  rifoor. 
But  noble  justice.    When  they  proved  disloya]. 
They  were  cruel  to  themselves.     The  priaee  that 
The  first  affront  offsr'd  to  majesty. 
Invitee  a  aecond,  rendering  that  power 
Subjects  should  tremUe  at,  oontempCibie. 
Ingratitude  is  a  monater,  Carolo, 
To  be  strangled  in  the  birth,  not  to  be 
Madam,  you're  happily  met  with. 

Fior.  Sir,  I  am 
An  humble  suitor  to  you ;  and  the  rather 
Am  confident  of  a  grant,  in  that  your  graoe. 
When  I  made  choice  to  be  at  yonr  devotion, 
Vow'd  to  deny  me  nothing. 

Com.  To  this  minute 
We  have  oonfirm'd  it    What* a  ymv  boon  ? 

JPior.  It  is,  sir, 
That  yon,  in  being  graesoaa  to  yov  aervant. 
The  ne'er  sufficiently  praiaed  Sanasafro, 
That  now  under  your  heavy  displrasnio 
Would  be  good  unto  yourself.     His  aer      . 
So  many,  and  ao  great,  (your  storm  of  fiary 
Calm'd  by  your  better  judgment,)  must  iafona  yon 
Some  little  slip,  for  sure  it  ta^ano 
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Proa  hk  loyal  dotf,  irifli  your  jaitice  cannot 
Make  fool  hk  fair  deaervui|[ps.  Great  air,  therefore^ 
Look  btckmrd  on  hia  former  worth,  and  taming 
Yoar  lye  from  hia  ofienoe,  what  'tia  I  know  not, 
And,  I  an  oonftdcnt,  yon  willioeeife  him 
Odo»  aiore  iaio  yonr  &voar. 

Caa.  Yon  aay  well, 
Too  arei^BOiant  in  the  nature  of  Ms  fanlt ; 
WUdi  when  yoo  nnderatand,  aa  we'll  inatruet  yon, 
Toar  pity  will  appear  a  charity, 
It  bdag  eonfcrrd  on  an  nnthankfnl  man, 
To  be  ivpeatad.    He'a  a  traitor,  madam, 
To  yoa,  to  va,  to  gzntitttde;  and  in  that 
All  crioMi  are  eomprriiended. 

Fior,  U  hia  offence 
hrn'i  It  BM  only,  whatsoe'er  It  is, 
Tu  fndy  pardon'd« 

Cm.  Thu  oompaaaion  in  yon 
Mut  Bialta  the  eokmr  of  hia  gnUt  more  ngly. 
Tkr  boDoora  we  bc?e  boiuiy  heap'd  npon  him, 
TU  titlei,  the  rewards,  to  the  envy  of 
The  old  nobility,  ea  the  common  people, 
Wc  new  forbear  to  Conch  at,  and  will  only 
InBM  on  hia  groas  wrongs  to  Ton.  Yon  were  pleased, 
Fotgettkif  heth  yoonelf  and  proper  greatness. 
To  liToar  him,  nair,  to  coort  him  to  embrace 
A  hippiaesa,  whidi,  on  hia  kneea,  with  joy 
He  aiKMild  hate  aned  Ibr.    Who  repined  not  at 
TlMgiaoe yon  did  him  ?  yet,  in  recompenae 
Of  Toar  kifs  boontiea,  the  dialoyal  wretch 
Mtket  joa  a  stale;  and,  what  be  might  be  by  yon 
Seern'd  and  derided,  girea  hunaelf  np  wholly 
To  the  nrviee  of  another.     If  yon  can 
Bctf  thti  vHh  patlenoe,  we  mnst  aay  yon  have  not 
The  bittemesi  of  spleen,  or  irefol  paaaiona 
F«militf  to  women.     Pauae  upon  it, 
Aad  when  yon  serionsly  ha^e  weigh'd  hia  carriage. 
Mote  ai  sgain,  if  yonr  reaaon  will  allow  it. 
Hi*  bescboy  known :  and  then,  if  yon  oontinae 
Aa  adrocate  for  htm,  we,  perhaps,  becanae 
^^e  voold  deny  yon  notldng,  may  awake 
Ov  deepiag  mercy.    Carok» ! 
CW.  Mjtord.  IThep  talk  aside. 

Pi&r,  To  endure  a  rival  tiiat  were  equal  to  me, 
CcBBoC  bat  speak  my  poverty  of  spirit ; 
B«t  sa  ioftrior,  more :  yet  tme  love  muat  not 
KiMv  or  degrees,  or  diatanoea.    lidia  may  be 
As  Ivebofe  ma  in  her  form,  aa  she 
Uiabcr  birth  beneath  me;  and  what  I 
1»  Smaono  liked,  he  lorea  in  her. 
^  if  I  free  him  now,  the  benefit 
BnaC  ^ite  ao  timely,  and  confirming  too 
K;  ttea^tb  and  power,  my  aoul'a  beat  lacnltiea 


Beat  vbatly  to  preserve  him,  mnst  supply  me 
vtthsQl  am  defective  in,  aad  bind  him 
My  ci«alaieever.    It  must  needs  be  so, 
^  vim  give  it  o'er  thus. 

Cm.  0001  oat  nephew 
Bcv  hn  rettrunt  ao  oonatantly,  aa  yon 
Wwrlttam? 

CAar.  Ib  my  judgment,  air, 
5«  »sfa»  moie  lor  hb  offence  to  you, 
Tbn  ta  bis  Cear  of  what  can  follow  it. 
rw  he  ti  to  edOected,  and  prepared 
To  «dcNH  thatyou  aball  determine  of  him, 
AmT  bii  doabiB  aad  fears  were  equal  to  him. 
Aad  Mfc  he's  not  acquainted  wi&  much  guilt, 
["•■we  laamois  tlw  tellng  one  untruth, 
V.  Ate  yirar  ranioa  still,  for  \waa  a  fault,  air. 


Than  others,  that  pretend  to  oonsdenee,  do 
Their  crying  secret  sins. 

Com.  No  more ;  this  gloes 
Defends  not  the  corruption  of  the  text : 
Urge  it  no  more. 

[CiiAaaiioirni  and  th€  oiken  tdOt  atidi. 

Fior,  I  once  more  must  make  bold,  sir. 
To  trench  upon  your  patience.    I  have 
Consider'd  my  wrongs  duly :  yet  that  cannot 
Divert  my  intercession  for  a  man 
Your  grace,  like  me,  once  favoured.    I  am  still 
A  suppliant  to  you,  that  you  would  vouchsafe 
The  hearing  his  defence,  and  that  I  may, 
With  your  allowance,  see  and  comfort  hhn. 
Then,  having  heard  all  that  he  can  all^j^ 
In  his  excuse,  for  being  falae  to  yon, 
Censure  him  as  you  please. 

Com.  You  will  o'eroome ; 
There's  no  contending  with  you.    Pray  you,  enjoy 
What  you  desire,  and  tell  him,  he  shall  have 
K  speedy  trial ;  in  which,  we'll  forbear 
To  sit  a  judge,  because  our  puipose  is 
To  rise  up  his  accuser. 

Fior.  AH  increase 
Of  happiness  wait  on  Cozimo  I 

lExeunt  Fiobinoa  amd  CAi.AMiifTA. 

Alph.  Waaitnomore? 

Char.  My  honour's  pawn'd  for  it. 

Coni,  I'll  second  you. 

Hip.  Since  it  is  for  the  service  and  the  safety 
Of  the  hopeful  prince,  &11  what  can  &11, 1'lltun 
The  desperate  hazard. 

Hier.  He's  no  fiiend  to  virtue 
That  doea  decline  it. 

ITfuif  aU  eame/tneard  amd  ktuei. 

Cot.  Ha  !  what  sue  you  for  ? 
Shall  we  be  ever  troubled  ?  Do  not  tempt 
That  anger  may  consume  yon. 

Char.  Let  it,  sir : 
The  loss  is  less,  thouah  innocents  we  perish. 
Than  that  your  sisterTs  son  should  fall,  unheard, 
Under  your  fury.    Shall  we  fbar  to  entreat 
That  grace  for  him,  that  are  your  faithful  servants, 
Whi(£  you  vouchsafe  the  county  like  us  a  subject? 

Com,  Did  not  we  vow,  till  sickness  had  fcnraook 
Thy  daughter  Lidia,  and  she  appear'd 
In  her  perfect  healUi  and  beauty  to  plead  for  him. 
We  were  deaf  to  all  persuasion  ? 

Char.  And  that  hope,  sir. 
Hath  wrought  a  miracle.    She  is  recover'd. 
And,  if  you  please  to  warrant  her,  will  bring 
The  penitent  prince  before  you. 

Coz.  To  enjoy 
Such  happiness,  what  would  we  not  dispenae  with  ? 

Alph,  Hip,  Hir.  We  all  kneel  for  the  prince. 

Coni.  Kor  can  it  stand 
With  your  mercy,  that  are  gracious  to  atrangers. 
To  be  cruel  to  your  own. 

Co9.  But  art  thou  certain 
I  shaU  behold  her  at  the  best? 

Char.  If  ever 
She  was  handsome,  as  it  fits  not  me  to  say  so. 
She  is  now  much  better'd. 

Com.  Rase;  thou  art  but  dead. 
If  this  prove  otherwise.    Lidia,  appear. 
And  feast  an  appetite  almost  pined  to  death 
With  longing  expectation  to  behold 
Thy  ezcellendea :  thou,  as  beauty's  queen, 
Shalt  censure  the  detractora.     Let  my  nephew 
Be  led  in  triumph  under  her  command ; 
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We'll  have  it  so ;  and  Sanatarro  tremble 

To  think  whom  he  hath  ■lander'd.    We'll  retire 

Oimelves  a  little,  and  prepare  to  meet 

A  blessingy  whidi  imagination  tella  ne 

We  are  not  worthy  of :  and  then  come  forth, 

But  with  such  rererenoe,  as  if  I  were 

MjTself  the  priest,  the  sacrifice  my  heart, 

To  offer  at  the  altar  of  that  goodness 

That  must  or  Idll  or  save  me.  IBxU, 

Char.  Are  not  these 
Stnnge  gambols  in  the  dnke  1 

Afph.  Great  princes  have, 
like  meaner  men,  their  wedcness. 

Hip.  And  may  use  it 
Without  control  or  check. 

Cant.  'Tis  fit  they  should; 
Their  privilege  were  less  else,  than  their  subjects'. 

Hier.  Let  them  have  their  humours ;  there's  no 
crossing  them.  lEjceunt. 


SCENE  III.— il  State-room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  FiOBnroA,  Bana&uibo,  and  Calaminta. 

Sanaa,  And  can  it  be,  your  bounties  should  fall 
down 
In  showers  on  my  ingratitude,  or  the  wrongs 
Your  greatness  should  revenge,  teach  you  to  pity  ? 
What  retribution  can  I  make,  what  service 
Pay  to  your  goodness,  that,  in  some  proportion. 
May  to  the  world  express  I  would  be  thankful  ? 
Since  my  engagements  are  so  great,  that  all 
My  best  endeavours  to  appear  your  creature 
Can  but  proclaim  my  wants,  and  what  I  owe 
To  your  magnificence. 

Fior,  All  debts  are  discharged 
In  this  acknowledgment :  yet,  since  you  please 
I  shall  impose  some  terms  of  satisfaction 
For  that  which  you  profess  yourself  obliged  for. 
They  shall  be  gentle  ones,  and  such  as  will  not, 
I  hope,  afflict  you. 

Sanaa.  Make  me  understand. 
Great  princess,  what  they  are,  and  my  obedience 
Shall,  with  all  cheerful  willingness,  subscribe 
To  what  you  shall  command. 

Fior.  I  will  bind  you  to 
Make  good  your  promise.  First,  I  then  enjoin  you 
To  love  a  lady,  that,  a  noble  way. 
Truly  affects  you ;  and  that  you  would  take 
To  your  protection  and  care  the  dukedom 
Of  Urbin,  whidi  no  more  is  mine,  but  your's. 
And  that,  when  you  have  full  possession  of 
My  person  as  my  fortune,  you  would  use  me. 
Not  as  a  princess,  but  instruct  me  in 
The  duties  of  an  humble  wife,  for  such, 
The  privilege  of  my  birth  no  more  remembered, 
I  will  be  to  you.    This  consented  to, 
All  injuries  forgotten,  on  your  lips 
I  thus  sign  your  guietut. 

Sanaa.  I  am  wretched. 
In  having  but  one  life  to  be  employed 
As  you  please  to  dispose  it.    And,  believe  it. 
If  it  be  not  already  forfeited 
To  the  fury  of  my  prince,  as  'tis  your  gift, 
With  all  the  fiundtiea  of  my  soul  I'll  study, 
In  what  I  may,  to  serve  you. 

Fior,  I  am  happy 

Enter  GiovAjnn  and  Lidia. 
In  this  assurance.    What  sweet  lady*s  this  ? 


Sanaa.  Tia  Lidia,  madam,  she 

Fior.  I  understand  you. 
Nay,  blush  not ;  by  my  life,  she  ia  a  rare  one  ! 
And,  if  I  were  your  judge,  I  would  not  Uame  yoa 
To  like  and  love  her.  But,  sir,  you  are  mine  now  ; 
And  I  presume  so  on  voor  constancy , 
That  I  dare  not  be  jealous. 

Sanaa.  AH  thoughts  of  her 
Are  in  your  goodness  buried. 

Lid.  Pny  you,  sir. 
Be  comforted ;  your  innocence  should  not  know 
What  'tis  to  fear ;  and  if  that  you  but  look  on 
The  guards  that  you  have  in  yourself,  yon  can  noc 
The  duke's  your  nude,  sir,  and,  though  a  fittlc 
Incensed  against  you,  when  he  sees  your  aorrow. 
He  must  be  reconciled.    What  rugged  Tartar. 
Or  cannibal,  though  bath'd  in  human  gore. 
But,  looking  on  your  sweetness,  would  forget 
His  cruel  nature,  and  let  foil  his  weapon, 
Tliough  then  aim'd  at  your  throat  ? 

Giov.  O  lidia. 
Of  maids  the  honour,  and  your  sex's  glory  ! 
It  is  not  fear  to  die,  but  to  lose  yon, 
That  brings  this  fever  on  me.     I  will  now 
Discover  to  you,  that  which,  till  this  minuta, 
I  durst  not  trust  the  air  with.    Ere  you  knew 
What  power  the  magic  of  your  beau^  had, 
I  was  enchanted  by  it,  liked,  and  loved  it. 
My  fondness  still  increasing  with  ray  yean ; 
And,  flattered  by  false  hopes,  I  did  attend 
Some  blessed  opportunity  to  move 
The  duke  with  his  consent  to  make  you  mine : 
But  no^,  sudi  is  my  star-cross'd  destiny. 
When  he  beholds  you  as  you  are,  he  cannot 
Deny  himself  the  happiness  to  enjoy  you. 
And  I  as  well  in  reason  may  entreat  nim 
To  give  away  his  crown,  as  to  part  from 
A  jewel  of  more  value,  such  you  are. 
Yet,  howsoever,  when  you  are  his  dntchcss. 
And  I  am  tum'd  into  foigotten  dust. 
Pray  you,  love  my  memory : — I  should  say  more. 
But  I'm  cut  off. 

Enter  Cacmo,  Chabomoiitb.  Oc»rrAaai9,  Hnaosrmo, 
HmouTo,  and  Auntano. 

Sanaa.  The  duke  I  That  countenance,  oooe. 
When  it  was  clothed  in  smiles,  shew'd  like  as 
But,  now  'tis  folded  up  in  donda  of  foiy,  [angel's, 
'Tis  terrible  to  look  on. 

Lid.  Sir. 

Coz.  A  while 
Silence  your  mudcal  tongue,  end  let  me  foaat 
My  eyes  with  the  most  ravishing  object  that 
They  ever  gazed  on.    There's  no  miniature 
In  her  fair  fooe,  but  is  a  copious  theme 
Which  would,  discours'd  at  laige  of,  make  a  volume- 
What  dear  arch'd  brows  1  what  sparklioc  eye* ' 
Contending  with  the  roses  in  her  cheeks,  [me  Uhet 
Who  shall  most  set  them  off.    What  ruby  Upa  !^ 
Or  unto  what  can  I  compare  her  neck. 
But  to  a  rode  of  crystal?  every  limb 
Proportion'd  to  love's  wish,  and  in  their  neatneai 
Add  lustre  to  the  riches  of  her  habit. 
Not  borrow  from  it 

Lid.  You  are  pleased  to  shew,  sir, 
The  fluency  of  your  langusge,  in  advancing 
A  subject  much  unworthy. 

Coa.  How  !  unworthy  ? 
By  all  the  vows  which  lovers  oiler  at 
The  Cyprian  goddess'  aitan,  doquenoe 
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ItMlf  Memniiii^,  u  yoa  ire,  to  tpeak  you, 
Wodd  be  struck  dmnb  I— And  what  hsve  yoa  de- 

tCffOd  UM&y 

COiPTiJfin  and  Sahaiamio  Jkfi€«f . 
(Vittdn,  jtm  fcned  too  late,)  that  have  endea- 

▼oorM 
Tb  noflt  the  potBon  of  jour  black  detraction 
(>n  Uiis  buBaculate  whiteneaa  ?  was  it  malice 
To  ber  perfections  ?  or 

i^.  Yonr  highsess  promised 
A  ^nrioss  hearing  to  the  ooimt. 

Ud.  Aad  prinee  too ; 
Do  sot  mske  void  ao  joat  a  grant. 

Ctf.  We  will  not. 
Tct,  finoe  their  aocnsation  nnst  be  nrged, 
Aai  ctnm^hf,  ere  their  weak  defence  luave  hearing, 
We  test  yon  lkere«  as  judges,  to  determine 
Of  jQvr  gross  wrongs,  and  onrs.  [Seatt  the  Is/^ti 
in  the  cAoirs  o/ttaie.']  And  now,  remem. 
Wbote  deputies  yon  are»  be  neitiier  sway'd  [bering 
Or  with  psrticttlar  spleen^  or  foolish  pity, 
Far  Bciusr  osa  become  yon* 

Cher,  There's  some  hope  yet, 
Sboe  they  hafo  such  gentle  iadges. 

C«.  Rise,  and  stand  forth,  then, 
Aad  beer,  with  horror  to  your  gnUty  souls, 
Whit  «e  will  prore  against  yon.    Conld  this  prin- 


TWis  enemy  to  thyself,  [7*o  Sanaza&bo]  stoop 

her  high  flight 
Of  tovning  greatnesa  to  inrite  thy  lowness 
To  look  «p  to  it,  and  with  nimble  wings 
Of  ifititsde  cooldst  thon  forbear  to  meet  it  ? 
Wot  her  fiTOttn  boundless  in  a  noble  way 
Attd  vsrruted  by  onr  allowance,  yet, 
la  thy  aooeptation,  there  appear'd  no  sign 
Of  t  modest  thankfulness  ? 

Fi«r,  Pray  you  forbear 
To  prett  that  ftirther;  'tis  a  fault  we  haTC 
Alresdy  besrd,  and  pardon'd. 
Cw.  We  will  then 
I   ^  over  it,  and  briefly  touch  at  that 
I   Wkich  does  concern  ourself ,  in  which  both  being 
I    Eqnl  oieaders,  what  we  shall  spesk  points 
{    l«dtfnntiy  St  either.    How  we  rai^  thee, 
fwgetfsi  Saassarro  !  of  our  grace. 
To  4  hU  possession  of  power  and  honours. 
It  bcisg  too  well  known,  we'll  not  remember. 
Aad  vhit  thou  wcrt,  raah  youth,  in  expectstion, 

J  ITO  GlOVAKNI. 

I    Aid  fnu  which  headlong  thou  hast  thrown  thyself, 

I    ^  Flofmee,  but  tXi  Twcany  can  witoess, 

I    ^Uh  idaiiratioQ.    To  sssutb  thy  hopes, 

,    We  did  keep  oonstsnt  to  a  widowed  bed, 

I    And  fid  deay  ourself  those  lawful  pleasures 

>    On  aWfarte  power  and  height  of  blood  allowM  us ; 

I    Nideboih,  theluTs  that  open*d  our  heart's  secrets, 

^  «hit  i^im  spake,  beliered  as  oracles : 
I   tlL'"*  *  'wompenoe  of  this,  to  him 
I   ^^  pm  you  all,  to  whom  you  owed  your  being, 
1   2li^.*'**'^ictoas  lies  endesTOnr'd  to  conceal 

pa  jrvd  from  our  knowledge,  which  ourself 

C<»iid  onhr  Uy  just  claim  to. 
Ciee.  TSs  most  true,  sir. 
f^**-  Ve  both  conftas  a  guilty  cause. 
Cw.  Look  on  her. 
I    {•(Uis  beauty  flt  to  he  embraced 
I    gy  *»l  wbjecf  s  srms  ?  can  any  tire 
1    *<»AstforBhesd,  but  a  diadem? 

Wr.  Aoold  we  grant  your  being  false  to  us 


Could  be  excused,  your  treachery  to  her, 
In  seeking  to  deprive  her  of  that  greatness 
(Her  matchless  form  consider'd)  she  was  bom  to, 
Must  ne'er  find  pardon.     We  have  spoken,  ladies, 
Like  a  rough  orator,  that  brings  more  trutli 
Than  rhetoric  to  maJce  good  his  accusation ; 
And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

IThe  LadUt  detcend/^om  the  Hate. 

Lid.  In  your  birth,  sir. 
You  were  mark'd  out  the  judge  of  life  and  death, 
And  we,  that  are  your  subjects,  to  attend, 
With  trembling  fear,  your  doom. 

^tor.  We  do  resign 
This  chair,  as  only  proper  to  your  self. 

Giov.  And,  since  in  justice  we  are  lost,  we  fly 
Unto  your  saving  mercy.  lAtt  kneeling. 

J.  Sanax.  Which  sets  off 
A  prince,  much  more  than  rigour. 

Char.  And  becomes  him. 
When  'tis  express'd  to  such  as  fell  by  weakness, 
That  being  a  twin-bom  brother  to  affection, 
Better  than  wreaths  of  conquest. 

Hier.  Hip.  Cont.  Alph.  We  all  speak 
Their  langusge,  mighty  sir. 

Coz.  You  know  our  temper. 
And  therefore  with  more  boldness  venture  on  it : 
And,  would  not  our  consent  to  your  demands 
Deprive  us  of  a  happiness  hereafter 
Ever  to  be  despsurd  of,  we,  perhaps, 
Might  hearken  nearer  to  you ;  and  conld  wish 
With  some  qualification,  or  excuse, 
You  might  make  less  the  mountains  of  your  crimes, 
And  so  invite  our  clemency  to  feast  with  you. 
But  you,  that  knew  with  what  impatiency 
Of  grief  we  psrted  from  the  fisir  Clarinda, 
Our  dutehess,  (let  her  memory  still  be  sacred  I) 
And  with  what  imprecations  on  ourself 
We  vow'd,  not  hoping  e'er  to  see  her  equal. 
Ne'er  to  make  trial  of  a  second  choice, 
If  nature  framed  not  one  that  did  excel  her, 
As  this  maid's  beauty  prompts  us  that  she  does : — 
And  yet,  with  oaths  then  mix'd  with  tears,  upon 
Her  monument  we  swore  our  eye  should  never 
Again  be  tempted ;— 'tis  true,  and  those  vows 
Are  register'd  above,  something  here  tells  me.— ^ 
Carolo,  thou  heardst  us  swesr. 

Char,  And  swear  so  deeply. 
That  if  all  women's  beauties  were  in  this, 
(As  she's  not  to  be  nsmed  with  the  dead  dutehess,) 
Nay,  all  their  virtues  bound  up  in  one  story, 
(Of  which  mine  is  scarce  an  epitome,) 
If  you  should  tske  her  as  a  wife,  the  weight 
Of  your  perjuries  would  sink  you.    If  I  durst, 
I  had  told  you  this  before. 

Com.  'TU  strong  truth,  Carolo : 
And  yet,  what  was  necessity  in  us, 
Cannot  free  them  from  treason. 

Char,  There's  your  error ; 
The  prince,  in  care  to  have  70U  keep  your  vows 
Made  unto  heaven,  vouchssfed  to  love  my  daughter. 

Lid,  He  told  me  so,  indeed,  sir. 

Ftor.  And  the  count 
Averr'd  as  much  to  me. 

Com,  You  sll  conspire. 
To  force  our  mercy  from  us. 

Char.  Which  given  up. 
To  aftertimes  preserves  you  unforswom : 
An  honour,  which  will  live  upon  your  tomb, 
When  your  greatness  is  forgotten. 

Com.  Though  we  know 
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All  this  is  practioe,  and  that  both  are  ftbe : 
Such  reverence  we  will  pay  to  dead  Clarinda, 
And  to  our  serious  oaths,  that  we  are  pleased 
With  our  own  hand  to  blind  our  eyes,  and  not 
Know  what  we  understand.     Here,  Oiovanni, 
We  pardon  thee ;  and  take  fit>m  us,  in  this. 
More  than  our  dukedom  :  Iotc  her.    As  I  part 
With  her,  all  thoughts  of  women  fly  fast  from  us ! 
Sanasarro,  we  foigive  you :  in  your  senrice 
To  this  princess,  merit  it.    Yet  let  not  others 
That  are  in  trust  and  grace,  as  you  have  been. 
By  the  example  of  our  lenity, 
Presume  upon  their  soyereign's  demeney. 

Alter  CAJkAmBiHO  and  PanwxaLLA. 

AIL  Long  live  great  Cosimo  1 

Co/.  Sure  the  duke  is 
In  the  giving  vem,  they  are  so  loud.    Come  on, 

spouse; 
We  have  heard  idl,  and  wu  will  have  our  boon  too. 

Com.  What  is  it  ? 

Cal,  That  your  giaoe,  in  ranembiinoe  of 


My  share  in  a  dance,  and  that  I  played  your  part. 
When  you  should  have  drunk  hard,  would  get  thk 

Siguier's  grsnt 
To  give  this  damsd  to  me  in  the  church. 
For  we  are  contracted.    Li  it  you  shall  do 
Your  dukedom  pleasure. 

Com.  How? 

Cal.  Why,  the  whole  race 
Of  such  as  can  act  naturally  foob'  ports. 
Are  quite  worn  out ;  and  they  that  do  survm* 
Do  only  sany  us :  and  we  will  bring  yon. 
If  we  die  not  without  issue,  of  both  sexes 
Such  chopping  mirth-makers,  as  shall  picaerie 
Perpetual  cause  of  sport,  both  to  your  grace 
And  your  posterity ;  that  sad  melancholy 
Shall  ne'er  approach  you. 

Com.  We  are  pleased  in  it. 
And  will  pay  her  portion. [OmmvA 

Ofwhaft  pruenUd^  wmrthif  ifjfow  imM 
And  favour,  a$  wag  aimed,  and  100  hmm  aO, 
Thai  eon  in  compau  qf  our  wukesfalL    [Bxaoat. 
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TO  MT  MOST  HONOURED  FRCEBNBS. 

SIR    FRANCIS   FOLJAMBE,   KNT.   AND   BART. 

AND 

SIR  THOMAS  BLAND,  KNT. 

TiAT  yoo  bATe  teen,  and  contlnoed  ao  for  many  ysan,  dnoe  yon  vonchnfed  to  own  me,  patrons  to  me  and  my 
^ipfafd  itadta,  t  cannot  bat  with  all  hmnble  thankfblnen  acknowledge :  and  living,  ae  yon  hare  done,  inseparable  in 
jwfiteidAfp,  (notwithstanding  all  diflhrences.  and  salts  in  law  arising  between  yon,)  I  held  it  as  impertinent  as 
tbaod,  ia  the  iwiisifmiiiit  ol  my  service  In  this  kind,  to  divide  yoa.  A  free  confession  of  a  debt  in  a  meaner  man,  is 
tbdnplcn  sslMaotian  to  his  soperlOTS ;  and  I  heartily  wish,  that  the  world  may  take  notice,  and  from  myself,  that  I 
M  set  to  thia  tlma  ■uhrfsted,  bat  that  I  was  sapported  by  year  frequent  coortesles  and  faroars.  When  year  more 
•tffowoecMiaas  win  giw  yoa  leave,  you  may  please  to  pemse  this  trifle,  and  peradventore  find  something  in  it  that 
B47  ippaar  worthy  of  your  protection.   Receive  it,  I  beseech  yoa,  as  a  testimony  of  hia  duty  who,  while  he  Uvea, 

^**'^  l^roly  and  sInMraly  devoted  to  your  aervioe,  Fbiup  MaaaiKoxB. 


i 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Roonro,  King  t^  SieOp. 

VnnBAjr»,  IhUu  qf  Vrbin, 

Boaeuw,  Vkt  Kin^t  natttntl  Broiktr,  a  Kuinki 

yjfelle. 
GonMA,  a  JTm^M  9f  MaUa,  OtmnU  lo  tke 

Asnwft,  a  Cowuellor  ^  SUUt. 
Frtsamo,  fks  mimht^  nf  Roaaaink 
Aooam,  a/Wlower  ^  CAmoLa^  bolter, 
ftssjsa  BvLLi,  afoUUk  at^-4o9er, 

fiiBie.  aCMwiif  to  Gomaaui. 


Rooaaioo,  \  ^    .  .     ,  ^ 
Jaoomo,     jCaptoiiMtoGoiiiAaa. 

Daino, ) 

XiTvio    I  ^P^'**'  to  Dake  FaaDiMAifD. 

Fathsr  PariA,  a  Frie$t,  CaiuoLA'a  On^eaor. 
Ambassador  Aon  9h€  Duke  itf  Uaaur. 
A  Bishop. 
A  l?ag», 

AuaauA,  Duteheu  of  Sienna. 
CanioLA,  Vu  Maid  or  HoNooa. 
Ciuuunu,  ker  Woman, 


fioout,  Soldiers,  Gaoler,  Attandanta,  Senrants,  ^tf. 
SCENE,— -Paatlt  nc  Sicilt,  swd  paetlt  ih  thb  Sisniu 


ACT   L 


SCENB  I-^Palsbm o.    A  Slate-room  in  the 

Enttr  Awtvno  and  Anoairx. 

^^.  Good  day  to  jonr  lordahip. 

Ad,  Thanki,  AdoraL 

A^,  Maj  I  prefome  to  ask  if  the  ambassador 
Kmoloy'd  bj  FerduMsd,  the  dake  of  Urbin, 
Utth  oidieBoe  thb  momiDg  ? 


^^_*fi  BBcertaio ; 
*^  tha«|h  a  oottnsellor  of  state,  I  am  not 
1^  the  cibbet  connsd :  bnt  there's  one,  if  he 
*«  «if  mohre  yon.  [pleaae, 

^d9r.  I  «m  oMf  e  him._8ir  I 


Ful.  If  you're  a  suit,  shew  water,  I  am  blind 
else. 

Ador.  A  soit ;  yet  of  a  natore  not  to  prove 
The  quarry  that  you  hawk  for :  if  your  words 
Are  not  like  Indian  wares,  and  erery  scruple 
To  be  weigh*d  and  rated,  one  poor  syllable, 
Vouchsafed  in  answer  of  a  fair  demuid, 
Cannot  deserve  a  fee. 

Fui,  It  seems  you  are  ignorant, 
I  neither  speak  nor  hold  my  peace  for  nothing ; 
And  yet,  for  once,  I  care  not  if  I  answer 
One  single  question,  gratis. 

Ador.  I  much  thank  you. 
Hath  the  ambassador  audience,  fir,  to-day  ? 

Fui.  Yes. 
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Ador,  At  what  hoar? 

Ful.  I  promised  not  so  much. 
A  BjUable  jon  bqjg'd,  my  charity  gave  it  \ 
Move  me  no  further.  {Exit. 

Ast,  This  yon  wonder  at : 
With  me,  'tis  nsoal. 

Ador,  Pray  yoa,  sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Att.  A  gentleman,  yet  no  lord.    He  hath  some 
drops 
Of  the  king's  blood,  nmning  in  his  veins,  derived 
Some  ten  degrees  off.    His  revenue  lies 
In  a  narrow  compass,  the  king's  ear ;  and  yields 

him 
Every  hour  a  firoitful  harvest    Men  may  talk 
Of  three  crops  in  a  year  in  the  Fortunate  Islands, 
Or  profit  made  by  wool;  but,  while  there  are 

suitors, 
His  sheepshearing,  nay,  shaving  to  the  quick, 
Is  in  every  quarter  of  the  moon,  and  constant 
In  the  time  of  trussing  a  point,  he  can  undo, 
Or  make  a  man :  his  play  or  recreation. 
Is  to  raise  this  up,  or  pull  down  that ;  and  though 
He  never  yet  took  orders,  makes  more  bishops 
In  Sicily,  than  the  pope  himself. 

£nUr  BsBioux),  Gaspabo,  Axioino,  anda  Ssrvaat 

Ador.  Most  strange  ! 

Ast,  The  presence  fills.    He  in  tiie  Malta  habit 
Is  the  natural  brother  of  the  long— a  by-blow. 

Ador.  I  understand  yon. 

Gagp.  Morrow  to  my  unde. 

Ani.  And  my  late  guardian : — ^but  at  lengtii  I 
The  reins  in  my  own  hands.  [have 

AtL  Pray  yon,  use  them  well, 
Or  you'll  too  late  repent  it. 

Bert.  With  this  jewel 
Presented  to  Camiola,  prepare. 
This  night,  a  visit  for  me.  [£jfU  Servant]  I  shall 

have 
Your  company,  gallants,  I  perceive,  if  that 
The  king  will  hear  of  war. 

Ant.  Sir,  I  have  horses 
Of  the  best  breed  in  Naples,  fitter  hr 
To  break  a  rank  than  crack  a  lance ;  and  are. 
In  their  career,  of  such  incredible  swiftness. 
They  outstrip  swallows. 

Beri.  And  such  may  be  useful 
To  run  away  with,  should  we  be  defeated : 
You  are  wdl  provided,  signior. 

Ant.  Sir,  excuse  me ; 
All  of  their  race,  by  instinct,  know  a  coward. 
And  scorn  the  bur&en :  they  come  on,  like  light- 
Fonnder'd  in  a  retreat  [ning ; 

Bert.  By  no  means  back  them ; 
Unless  you  know  your  courage  sympathise 
With  the  daring  of  your  horse. 

Ant.  My  lonl,  this  is  bitter. 

Gasp.  I  will  raise  me  a  company  of  foot ; 
And«  when  at  push  of  pike  I  am  to  enter 
A  breach,  to  shew  my  valour,  I  have  bought  me 
An  armour  cannon-proof. 

Bert.  You  will  not  leap,  then, 
O'er  an  outwork,  in  your  shirt  ? 

Gatp.  I  do  not  like 
Aetirity  that  way. 

Bert.  Yon  had  rather  stand 
A  mark  to  try  their  muskets  on  ? 

Guip.  If  I  do 
No  good,  I'll  do  no  hurt. 

Bert.  'Tis  in  you,  signior, 


half 


A  ChristiaB  resolntioD,  and  becomes  yoo. ! 
But  I  will  not  discourage  you. 

Ant.  You  are,  sir, 
A  knight  of  Malta,  and,  as  I  have  heardt 
Have  serv'd  agaiaat  the  Twk. 

Bert.  'Tis  true. 

Ant.  Pray  you,  shew  us 
The  difference  between  the  city  vmlovr. 
And  service  in  the  field. 

Bert.  Tis  somewhat  more 
Than  roaring  in  a  tavern  or  a  brotiiel. 
Or  to  steal  a  constable  from  a  sleepiq^wataiit 
Then  bum  their  halberds ;  or,  safe  guarded  by 
Your  tenant's  eons,  to  cany  away  a  aMy-pole 
From  a  neighbour  village.    You  wiU  not  find  there. 
Your  masters  of  dependencies  to  take  up 
A  drunken  brawl,  or,  to  get  yon  the  ninws 
Of  valiant  chevalien,  feltows  that  will  be. 
For  a  doak  with  thrioe-^ed  velvet,  and  aea 
Kick'd  down  tiie  stairs*    A  laawr  «C& 

breech  dieve. 
And  no  shirt»  (being  a  thing  ■sperfluoua. 
And  worn  out  of  his  memory,)  if  you  bear  not 
Yourselves  both  in,  and  upr^ht,  wt^  a  provnt 

sword 
Will  slash  your  scarlets  and  your  phiah  a  oew  way: 
Or,  with  the  hilts,  diunder  about  your  ears 
Soch  music  as  will  make  your  wonUpa  dance 
To  the  doleful  tune  of  Lmehrfwitm. 

Gaep.  I  must  tell  yon 
In  private,  as  you  are  my  princely  frioid, 
I  do  not  like  such  fiddlers. 

Bert.  No !  they  are  useful 
For  your  imitation ;  I  remember  you. 
When  you  came  first  to  the  court,  and  talk'd  of 

nothing 
But  your  rents  and  your  c&tradas,  ever  A»«^a^ 
The  golden  bells  iu  your  pockets ;  you  belisved 
The  taking  of  the  wall  9m  a  tribute  due  to 
Your  gaudy  clothes ;  and  could  not  walk  at  mid- 
Without  a  causeless  quarrd,  as  if  men  [0%^ 

Of  coarser  ontsides  were  in  duty  bound 
To  suffer  your  affronts :  but,  when  you  had  bent 
CudgeU'd  well  twice  or  thrice,  and  froei  the  doe- 
Made  profitable  uses,  you  concluded,  [trine 
The  sovereign  means  to  teach  irregular  hoin 
Civility,  with  conformity  of  mannesuy 
Were  two  or  three  sound  beatinga. 

Ant.  I  confess 
They  did  much  good  upon  me. 

Gatp.  And  on  me : 
The  principles  that  they  read  were  aoond. 

BerL  Yon'U  find 
The  like  instructions  in  the  eamp. 

Att.  The  king  I 

A  JUmritk.   BtOer  RoacBTo,  Vmemm^  MLolbmm/^, 
and  Attendants. 

Rob.  [Ateends  the  throne.^  We  sit  prefared  ta 
Amb.  Your  majesty  [hear 

Hath  been  long  since  familiar,  I  doubt  not. 
With  the  desperate  fortunes  of  my  lord ;  and  pity 
Of  the  mndi  that  your  oonfiBdente  hath  suffered. 
You  being  his  last  reftige,  may  persuade  you 
Not  alone  to  eompassionate,  but  to  lend 
Your  royal  aids  to  stay  him  in  his  fall 
To  certain  ruin.    He,  too  late,  is  consdona 
That  his  ambition  to  eneroach  upon 
His  neighbottr'a  territories,  with  the  daogcr  of 
His  liberty,  nay.hia  life,  hath  broqght  in  questioa 
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Hit  own  ulMritnce  :  bnt  youth,  and  heat 
(H  blood,  in  your  intefpretation,  may 
fiock  pbad  and  mediate  for  him.    I  mnit  grant  it 
An  error  in  htm,  heiog  denied  the  favomv 
Of  the  fiur  mmceaa  of  Sienna,  (though 
He  Mogbt  her  in  a  noble  way,)  to  endeavour 
To  focve  Election  by  turprisal  of 
Htr  pfiDripal  leat.  Sienna. 
rU.  whack  now  proTea 
TV  iflftt  of  Ua  eaptirity,  not  triumph : 
Ucmo  b  ititt  juac. 

itfad.  And  yet  that  juatioe  is 
To  be  with  neicy  temper'd,  which  heaven's  depn- 

tiea 
ha/i  bound  to  minister.    The  iqjured  dutchess, 
Ry  revon  taught,  aa  nature,  could  not,  with 
Tbe  itpankion  of  her  wrongs,  but  aim  at 
k  biiTe  revenge ;  and  my  lord  feels,  too  hte, 
7^  ioaooence  will  find  friends.    Ilie  great  Gon- 
Tbe  boQoor  of  his  order,  ( I  must  praise       [saga. 
Virtue,  tbqpgh  in  an  enemy,)  he  whose  fights 
Aoi  conquests  hold  one  nomber,  rallying  up 
Her  Mitter'd  troopa,  before  we  could  get  time 
To  YKtoal  or  to  man  the  conquered  city, 
S«t  down  bdbM  it ;  and,  presuming  that 
Tu  DOt  to  be  reKeved,  admita  no  parley, 
(htr  i^  of  trace  hung  out  in  vain :  nor  will  he 
tiod  »  ear  to  compoaition,  but  exacts, 
Vnk  the  rendering  up  the  town,  the  goods  and  lives 
Ofatt  viUiin  the  walla,  and  of  all  sexes, 
To  be  It  his  discretion. 
M.  Knee  iijusdee 
U  yow  doke  meets  this  correction,  can  yon  press 
^Itb  snr  seeming  argument  of  reason,  [us, 

In  IboUmi  pity  to  dec^e  his  dangers, 
To  dnw  them  on  ourself  ?    Shall  we  not  be 
Wva'd  by  his  harma  ?    The  league  proclaimed 

between  ns, 
Booad  neither  of  us  ftirther  than  to  aid 
E«cb  other,  if  by  foreign  force  invaded ; 
Aad  10  br  in  my  hmonr  I  was  tied. 
B«i  noce,  without  onr  counsel,  or  aUowanoe, 
He  bttb  ttVu  arms ;  with  his  good  lea? e,  he  must 
Cinie  tu  if  we  steer  not  on  a  rock 
^*c  Hc,  sad  nay  avoid.    Let  other  monarcha 
Cofttmd  to  be  made  glorioua  by  proud  war, 
Aod«  with  the  Uood  of  their  poor  subjects,  purchase 
'   i'*'^'*'^  ^  empire,  and  augment  their  cares 

U  keeping  that  which  was  by  wrongs  extorted, 
,   ^^Bf  adjust  invaaions  with  the  trim 

^•^(iorioai  oonquesta ;  we,  that  would  be  known 
■   ^  (>tber  of  our  people,  in  our  study 

^TigiUflce  for  their  safety,  must  not  chsnge 
,   |w  ptoi^ghshaiea  into  swords,  and  force  them 
|°^^cure  shade  of  their  own  vines,  to  be    [from 
^oQRh*d  with  the  flamea  of  war ;  or,  for  our  sport, 
^>l««  their  lives  to  ruin. 

-f  •».  WiU  you,  then, 
U  bit  eitfvmity,  fbrsake  your  IHend  ? 
^«  No ;  hot  preserve  ourself. 
^      Acrt  Cannot  the  beams 
j  Of  koQosr  thaw  your  icy  feara  ? 
A«*»  Who's  tbtt  ? 
^f^  k  kind  of  farotfaert  >>r»   howe'er  your 


His  living  chronicle,  and  to  speak  his  praise. 
Cannot  deserve  your  anger. 

Rob.  Where's  your  warrant 
For  this  presumption  ? 

Bert,  Here,  sir,  in  my  heart : 
Let  sycophants,  that  foeid  upon  your  favours, 
Style  coldness  in  you  caution,  and  prefer 
Your  ease  before  your  honour ;  ana  eoadude, 
To  eat  and  sleep  supinely  ia  the  end 
Of  human  blessings :  I  nrast  tell  yon,  sir, 
Virtue,  if  not  in  aetkm,  is  a  vice ; 
And,  when  we  move  not  forward,  we  go  backward: 
Nor  is  this  peace,  the  nurse  of  drones  and  cowards, 
Onr  health,  bnt  a  disease. 

Gasp.  Well  urged,  my  lord. 

Ani,  Perfect  what  is  so  well  begun. 

Amb,  And  bind 
My  lord  your  servant. 

Rob.  Hair-brain'd  fool !  what  reason 
Canst  thou  infer,  to  make  this  good  ? 

Beri.  A  thousand, 
Not  to  be  contradicted.    But  oonaider 
Where  your  command  lies :  'tis  not,  sir,  in  France, 
Spain,  Germany,  Portugal,  but  in  Sicily ; 
An  island,. sir.    Here  are  no  mines  of  gold 
Or  silver  to  enrich  you ;  no  worm  spins 
Silk  in  her  womb,  to  make  distinction 
Between  you  and  a  peasant,  in  your  habita; 
No  fish  lives  near  our  shores,  whose  blood  can  dye 
Scarlet  or  purple ;  all  that  we  possess, 
With  beasts  we  have  in  common :  nature  did 
Design  us  to  be  warriors,  and  to  break  through 
Our  ring,  the  sea,  by  which  we  are  environ'd ; 
And  we  by  force  must  fetch  in  what  is  wanting. 
Or  precious  to  us.    Add  to  this,  we  are 
A  populous  nation,  and  increase  so  fast, 
That,  if  we  by  our  providence  are  not  sent 
Abroad  in  colonies,  or  fall  by  the  sword. 
Not  Sicily,  though  now  it  were  more  fruitful 
Than  when  'twas  styled  the  Granary  of  great 

Rome, 
Can  yield  our  numerous  fry  bread :  we  must  starve, 
Or  eat  up  one  another. 

^dior.  The  king  hears 
With  much  attention. 

A$i.  And  seems  moved  with  irhat 
Bertoldo  hath  deliver'd. 

Bert.  May  you  live  long,  sir. 
The  king  of  peace,  so  you  deny  not  us 
The  glory  of  the  war ;  let  not  onr  nervea 
Shrink  up  with  sloth,  nor,  for  want  of  employment. 
Make  younger  brothers  thieves :  it  is  thdr  swords, 
sir. 


Towliihcr's  sott,  and  one  who  blushes  that 
>•«  He  Ml  heb  to  hia  brave  spirit  and  vigour, 
AtuWakiagdom. 

^•A.  Hov'tthia! 

*»*'  Sir,  to  be 


Must  sow  and  reap  their  harvest.    If  examples 
May  move  yon  more  than  arguments,  look  on 
The  empress  of  the  European  iales,         [England, 
And  unto  whom  alone  ours  yields  precedence : 
When  did  she  flourish  so,  as  when  she  waa 
The  mistress  of  the  ocean,  her  naviea 
Putting  a  girdle  round  about  the  world  ? 
When  the  Iberian  quaked,  her  worthies  named ; 
And  the  fair  flower-de-luce  grew  pale,  set  by 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  ?    Let  not  our  armonr 
flung  up,  or  our  unrigg'd  armada,  make  ua 
Ridiculous  to  the  late  poor  snakes  our  neighbours, 
Warm'd  in  our  bosoms,  and  to  whom  again 
We  may  be  terrible ;  while  we  spend  our  hours 
Without  variety,  confined  to  drink. 
Dice,  cards,  or  whores.    Rouse  ua,  sir,  team  the 
sleep 
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Of  idleneis,  and  redeem  our  mortgaged  hononra. 
Your  Mrth,  and  jnatiy,  daima  my  fiitfaer'B  idngdom ; 
Bat  his  heroic  mind  deaoenda  to  me : 
I  wiU  confirm  ao  much. 

AdoT,  In  hia  looka  he  aeema 
To  break  ope  Janna'  temple. 

AtU  How  theae  yonn^inga 
Take  fire  from  him  1 

Adcr,  It  worka  an  alteration 
Upon  the  king. 

AfU,  I  can  foihear  no  longer : 
War,  war,  my  aorereign ! 

FitL  The  king  iqipeara 
ResoWd,  and  doea  prepare  to  apeak. 

Rob.  Think  not 
Our  oonnael'a  bnilt  npon  ao  weak  a  baae, 
Aa  to  be  OTertom'd,  or  shaken,  with 
Tempeatnooa  winda  of  worda.    Aa  I,  my  lord, 
Before  reaoWd  yon,  I  will  not  engage 
My  person  in  thia  qnarrel ;  neither  preaa 
My  aubjecta  to  maintaio  it :  yet,  to  shew 
My  rule  ia  gentle,  and  that  I  have  feeling 
O'  your  maater'a  aufferings,  since  these  gallants, 


Rob, 


Of  the  happineaa  of  peace,  desire  to  taate 
The  bitter  sweets  of  war,  we  do  consent 
That,  aa  adTcnturera,  and  Tolunteers, 
No  way  compelled  by  us,  they  may  make  trial 
Of  their  boasted  valours. 

Bert,  We  desire  no  more. 

Tis  well ;  and,   but   my  grant  in  this, 
erpect  not 
from  me.    Giovem,  aa  you  pleaae. 
The  province  you  make  choice  of;  for,  I  vow 
By  all  things  sacred,  if  that  thou  miscarry 
In  this  raah  undertaking,  I  will  hear  it 
No  otherwiae  than  aa  a  sad  diaaster, 
Fallen  on  a  stranger ;  nor  will  I  esteem 
That  man  my  subject,  who,  in  thy  extremes. 
In  purse  or  person  aids  thee.    Take  your  fortune : 
You  know  me ;  I  have  aaid  it     So,  my  lord, 
You  have  my  absolute  anawer. 

Amb,  My  prince  pays. 
In  me,  his  duty. 

Rob,  Follow  me,  Fulgentio, 
And  you,  Astutio. 

[jPZtmrifA.    SjcetaU  "SUaaaao,  Fxajommm,  Aanmo,  and 
Attendants. 

Gasp'.  What  a  frown  he  threw, 
At  his  departure,  on  you  I 

BerL  Let  him  keep 
His  smiles  for  his  state  catamite,  I  care  not. 

Ant.  Shall  we  aboard  to-night  ? 

Amb.  Your  speed,  my  lord. 
Doubles  the  benefit 

Bert.  I  have  a  businesa 
Requirea  dispatch ;  some  two  honn  hence  I'll  meet 
you.  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  Il.'-Ths  eame,  A  Room  in  Cauiojjl's 

House. 

Enter  SIgnior  Bvui,  walUtingftxnUuiieaUif,fattowtd  bp 
CAUiotA  and  Clabimda. 

Cam,  Nay,  signior,  this  is  too  much  ceremony, 
In  my  own  house. 

Sj/l.  What'a  gracious  abroad. 
Must  be  in  private  practiaed. 

Clar.  For  your  mirth'a  sake 
Let  him  alone ;  he  haa  been  all  this  moniing 


In  practice  with  a  peruked  gfntteman»i 
To  teach  him  his  true  amUe,  and 
*  [Stui  w^Pdnt 

When  he  walks  before  a«lady. 

Spl.  Yon  may,  madam, 
Perfaapa,  believe  that  I  in  this  «b  art. 
To  make  you  dote  upon  me,  by  exposinip 
My  more  than  moat  rare  features  to  yoar  rnxm : 
But  I,  aa  I  have  ever  done,  deal  aimply  ; 
A  mark  of  aweet  simplicity,  ever  noted 
In  the  family  of  the  Syllis.    Theiefore,  lndy» 
Look  not  with  too  much  oontemplatiaii  oo  me ; 
If  you  do,  you  are  in  the  suds. 

Cam.  You  are  no  barber  ? 

Syl.  Fie,  no !  not  I ;  hot  my  good  parts  kaie 
drawn 
More  loving  hearts  out  of  feir  ladies  beUies, 
llian  the  v^ole  trade  have  done  teetfi 

Cam.  la't  possible  ? 

SpL  Yes,  and  they  Ihre  too :  many.  mnA 
doling 
The  scorn  of  their  Nardssus,  as  th^  enll  me. 
Because  I  love  myself 

Com.  Without  a  rival. 
What  philters  or  love-powders  do  you  vse. 
To  force  affection  ?    I  aee  nothing  in 
Your  person  but  I  dare  look  on,  yet  keep 
My  own  poor  heart  stilL 

Syl.  You  are  wani*d — be  arm'd ; 
And  do  not  loae  the  hope  of  such  a  hosbend. 
In  being  too  soon  enamour'd. 

Clar.  Hold  in  your  head. 
Or  you  must  have  a  martingaL 

SpL  I  have  twom 
Never  to  take  a  wife,  but  such  a  one, 

0  may  your  ladyship  prove  so  atroog !  ss  gsb 
Hold  out  a  month  against  me. 

Cam.  Never  fear  it ; 
Though  your  best  taking  part,  yoar  weeldi, 
trebled, 

1  would  not  woo  yon.    But  ainee  in  your  plfj 
You  please  to  give  me  cantion,  tell  me  what 
Temptations  I  must  fly  from. 

Spl.  The  first  u, 
That  you  never  hear  me  sing,  for  I'm  a  Syren : 
If  you  observe,  when  I  warble,  the  dogs  howl. 
As  ravish^  with  my  ditties ;  and  yoa  will 
Run  mad  to  hear  me. 

Cam,  I  win  stop  my  ears, 
And  keep  my  little  witi. 

Sjfl.  Next,  when  I  dance. 
And  come  aloft  thua,  [eapeni] 
Upon  the  quivering  of  my  calC 

Cam.  Proceed,  sir. 

SpL  But  on  no  terms,  for  'tis  a  main  point,  dream 
not 
O'  th'  strength  of  my  back,  though  it  w3l  bear  a 
With  any  porter.  [barthea 

Cam.  I  mean  not  to  ride  you. 

SpL  Nor  I  your  little  ladyship,  till  yon  have 
Perform'd  the  covenanta.    Be  not  taken  with 
My  pretty  spider-fingers,  nor  my  eyes, 
That  twinkle  on  both  sides. 

Cam.  Was  there  ever  such 
A  piece  of  modey  heard  oft  [A  knatkinp  wUkia,'] 
Who'athat?  [^jvIClakikha.]  Yoqibbt 
spare 
The  catalogue  of  my  dangeis. 

Sjfl.    No,  good  madam ; 
I  have  not  told  yon  half. 
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Cgm,  Enough,  good  idgiiior ; 
If  I  cat  more  cSf  sach  Bweetmeats,  I  shall  snifeit.— 

JU-^nUr  Clabiitda. 

Wbo  n't  ? 

Clar.  The  brother  of  the  king. 

SpL  Nty,  start  Dot. 
The  brother  of  the  king  I  is  he  no  more  ? 
Were  it  the  king  himae&,  I'd  gi^e  him  leave 
To  fpeak  his  mind  to  you,  for  I  am  not  jealoiia ; 
KM,  to  atnune  your  ladyship  of  so  much, 
rU  oiber  him  in,  and,  that  done— hide  myself. 

lAti<U,  and  exit. 

Cam,  Caniola,  if  erer,  now  be  constant : 
This  is,  indeed,  a  aoitor,  whose  sweet  presence, 
Cottftihip,  and  loving  langnage,  wonld  have  stag- 
Tbe  ehsate  Penelope ;  and,  to  increase  [ger'd 

The  wonder,  did  not  modesty  forbid  it, 
1  thonki  ask  that  from  him  he  sues  to  me  for : 
Aod  yet  my  reason,  like  a  tyrant,  tells  me 
I  net  nor  give  nor  take  it 

Mi-enUr  Svlli  with  BsnTOLoa 

Sfl.  I  most  tell  you, 
\ott  lose  yow  labow.    'Tis  enough  to  prove  it, 
Si^ior  Sylli  eame  before  you ;  and  you  know, 
First  come  first  serv'd:   yet  you  shall  have  my 

eonntenance 
To  psrley  with  her,  and  Til  take  special  care 
Tbst  none  shall  interrupt  you. 
Btrt,  Yon  are  coorteons. 
Sfi  Come,  wench,  wilt  thou  hear  wisdom  ? 
(''or.  Yes,  from  you,  sir.  C7k«y  ukM  atidt. 

Btri,  If  forcing  tins  sweet  favour  from  your  lips, 

[,Kus€*  her. 
Fur  nadam,  argue  me  of  too  much  boldness, 
\^ba  you  are  pleased  to  understand  I  take 
K  pwtmg  kiss,  if  not  excuse,  at  least 
T«iU  qnali^  the  offence. 

Vtm,  A  parting  kiss,  sir  ! 
^'bal  nation,  envioua  of  the  happiness 
Which  Sicily  enjoys  in  your  sweet  presence, 
C«a  bay  you  from  her  ?  or  what  climate  yield 
FWuiref  transcending  thoae  which  you  enjoy  here, 
Bci^f  both  beloved  and  honour'd ;  the  north-star 
^  guider  of  all  hearts ;  and,  to  sum  up 
Yov  foU  accompt  of  happiness  in  a  word, 
The  brother  of  the  king  ? 
Btrt  Do  you,  alone, 
W  vith  an  unexampled  cruelty, 
^orce  my  absence,  and  deprive  me  of 
Tb«ae  bkuings  which  you,  with  a  polish'd  phrase, 
^cea  to  insinuate  that  I  do  possess, 
Asd  yet  tu  me  as  being  guilty  of 
Mfvilfal  exile?    What  are  titles  to  me. 
Or  pooolar  suffrage,  or  my  nearness  to 
Tbe  kiag  in  blood,  or  fhutful  Sicily, 
^^o«|b  it  oonfeas'd  no  sovereign  but  myself, 
Wbea  you,  that  are  the  essence  of  my  being. 
The  lacbor  of  my  hopes,  the  real  substance 
Of  07  felicity,  in  your  disdain, 
Tsm  all  to  fading  and  deceiving  shadows  ? 
Cam,  Yon  tu  me  without  cause. 
Btrt,  You  must  confess  it. 
Hot  answer  lore  with  love,  and  seal  the  contract 
In  the  umting  of  our  souls,  how  gladly 
J^ovgh  now  I  were  in  action,  and  assured, 
FoUo^ag  my  fortune,  that  plumed  Victory 
^  Qoid  sake  her  glorious  stand  upon  my  tent) 
wo^ld  I  pot  oil  my  armour,  in  my  heat 
I  Of  omivest,  and,  like  Antony,  pursue 


My  Cleopatra  !    Will  you  yet  look  on  me. 
With  an  eye  of  favour  ? 

Cam.  Truth  bear  witness  for  me. 
That,  in  the  judgment  of  my  soul,  you  are 
A  man  so  absolute,  and  circular, 
In  all  those  wisfa'd-for  rarities  that  may  take 
A  virgin  captive,  that,  though  at  this  instant 
All  scepter'd  monarchs  of  our  western  world 
Were  rivals  with  you,  and  Camiola  worthy 
Of  such  a  competition,  you  alone 
Should  wear  the  garland. 

Bert,  If  so,  what  diverts 
Your  favour  firom  me  ? 

Cam,  No  mulct  in  yourself. 
Or  in  your  person,  mind,  or  fortune. 

Bert,  What  then  ? 

Cam.  The  consciousness  of  mine  own  wants : 
alas !  sir, 
We  are  not  parallels ;  but,  like  lines  divided. 
Can  ne'er  meet  in  one  centre.     Your  birth,  sir, 
Without  addition,  were  an  ample  dowry 
For  one  of  fairer  fortunes ;  and  this  shape, 
Were  you  ignoble,  far  above  all  value : 
To  this  so  clear  a  mind,  so  fumish'd  with 
Harmonious  faculties  moulded  from  heaven. 
That  though  you  were  Thersites  in  your  features, 
Of  no  descent,  and  Irus  in  your  fortunes, 
Ulysses-like,  you'd  force  all  eyes  and  ears 
To  love,  but  seen  ;  and,  when  heard,  wonder  at 
Your  matchless  story  :  but  all  these  bound  up 
Together  in  one  volume ! — give  me  leave. 
With  admiration  to  look  upon  them  ; 
But  not  presume,  in  my  own  flattering  hopes, 
I  may  or  can  enjoy  them. 

Bert.  How  you  ruin 
What  you  would  seem  to  build  up  I  I  know  no 
Disparity  between  us ;  you're  an  heir. 
Sprung  from  a  noble  family ;  fair,  rich,  young, 
And  every  way  my  equaL 

Cam,  Sir,  excuse  me ; 
One  aerie  with  proportion  ne'er  discloses 
The  eagle  and  the  wren ; — tissue  and  frieze 
In  the  same  garment,  monstrous  I     But  suppose 
That  what's  in  you  excessive  were  diminish  d. 
And  my  desert  supplied ;  the  stronger  bar, 
Religion,  stops  our  entrance  :  you  are,  sir, 
A  knight  of  Malta,  by  your  order  bound 
To  a  single  life ;  you  cannot  marry  me  ; 
And,  I  assure  myself,  you  are  too  noble 
To  seek  me,  though  my  firailty  should  consent. 
In  a  base  path. 

Bert,  A  dispensation,  lady. 
Will  easily  absolve  me. 

Cam,  O  take  heed,  sir  I 
When  what  is  vow'd  to  heaven  is  dispens'd  with, 
To  serve  our  ends  on  earth,  a  curse  must  follow, 
And  not  a  blessing. 

Bert,  Is  there  no  hope  left  me  ? 

Cam.  Nor  to  myself,  but  is  a  neighbour  to 
Impossibility.    True  love  should  widk 
On  equal  feet ;  in  us  it  does  not,  sir  : 
But  rest  assured,  excepting  this,  I  shall  be 
Devoted  to  your  service. 

Bert,  And  this  is  your 
Determinate  sentence  ? 

Cam,  Not  to  be  revoked. 

Bert,  Farewell  then,  frurest  cmel !  all  thoughts 
in  me 
Of  women  perish.    Let  the  glorious  light 
Of  noble  war  extinguish  Love's  dim  taper. 


That  only  lends  me  light  to  see  my  folly : 
Honour,  be  thou  my  ever-living  mistress, 
And  fond  affection,  as  thy  bond-slave,  serve  thee  ! 

lExit. 

Cam.  How  soon  my  sun  is  set,  he  being  absent, 
Never  to  rise  sgain  1  What  a  fierce  battle 
Is  fought  between  my  passions ! — methinks 
We  should  have  Idss'd  at  parting. 

S$fl.  I  perceive 
He  has  his  answer :  now  must  I  step  in 
To  comfort  her.     IComet  forwardJ]    Yon  have 

found,  I  hope,  sweet  lady. 
Some  difference  between  a  youth  of  my  pitch. 


And  this  bugbear  Bertoldo : 
The  king's  brother  is  no  more ;  good 
When  titles  fail.     Despair  not ;  I  may  b 
In  time  entreated. 

Cam.  Be  so  now,  to  feave  me. — 
Lights  for  my  chaoAer.    O  my  heart ! 

Sffl.  She  now, 
I  know,  is  going  to  bed,  to  mminate 
Which  way  to  ^ut  herself  upon  my 
But,  for  my  oath's  sake,  I  will  keep  In 
Andy  to  grow  full  myself,  I'll  strai^it — to 


wiJld^ 
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SCENE  l.'—The  same.    A  Roam  m  the  Paiaee. 

Enter  Robbrto,  Fulokntio,  and  Astotto. 

Rob.  Embark 'd  to-night,  do  yon  say  ? 

Ful.  I  saw  him  aboard,  sir. 

Rob.  And  without  taking  of  his  leave  ? 

Att.  'Twas  strange ! 

Rob.  Are  we  grown  so  contemptible  ? 

FuL  'Tis  far 
From  me,  sir,  to  add  fuel  to  your  anger, 
That,  in  your  ill  opinion  of  him,  bums 
Too  hot  already ;  else,  I  should  affirm, 
It  was  a  gross  neglect. 

Rob.  A  wilful  scorn 
Of  duty  and  allegiance  ;  you  give  it 
Too  fair  a  name :  but  we  shall  think  on't. 


Can 


you 


Guess  what  the  numbers  were,  that  foUow'd  him 
In  his  desperate  action  ? 

Ful.  More  than  you  think,  sir. 
All  ill-affected  spirits  in  Palermo, 
Or  to  your  government  or  person,  with 
The    turbulent    swordmen,    such   whose   poverty 

forced  them 
To  wish  a  change,  are  gone  along  with  him  ; 
Creatures  devoted  to  his  undertakings, 
In  right  or  wrong ;  and,  to  express  their  zeal 
And  readiness  to  serve  him,  ere  they  went, 
Profonely  took  the  sacrament  on  their  knees, 
To  live  and  die  with  him. 

Rob.  O  most  impious  ! 
Their  loyalty  to  us  forgot  ? 

Ful.  I  fear  so. 

Ast.  Unthankful  as  they  are  ! 

Ful.  Yet  this  deserves  not 
One  troubled  thought  in  you,  sir;  with  your  pardon, 
I  hold  that  their  remove  from  hence  makes  more 
For  your  security  than  danger. 

Roh.  True ; 
And,  as  I'll  foshion  it,  they  shall  feel  it  too. 
Astudo,  you  shall  presently  be  dispatch'd 
With  letters,  writ  and  sign'd  with  our  own  hand. 
To  the  dutchess  of  Sienna,  in  excuse 
Of  these  forces  sent  against  her.     If  you  spare 
An  oath,  to  give  it  credit,  that  we  never 
Consented  to  it,  swearing  for  the  king, 
Though  false,  it  is  no  peijury. 

Ast.  I  know  it. 
They  are  not  fit  to  be  state  agents,  sir, 
That,  without  scruple  of  their  oonsdenoe,  cannot 
Be  prodigal  in  such  trifles. 


Ful.  Right,  Astntio. 

Rob.  You  must,  beside,  from  os  take  some  u- 
structions, 
To  be  imparted,  as  you  judge  them  uaela^ 
To  the  general  Gonzaga.     Instantly 
Prepare  you  for  your  journey. 

Att.  With  the  wings 
Of  loyalty  and  duty.  '[  Ex>t 

Ful.  I  am  bold 
To  put  your  majesty  in  mind 

Rob.  Of  my  promise. 
And  aids,  to  further  you  in  your  amorous  project 
To  the  fair  and  rich  Camiola  ?  there's  my  ring  ; 
Whatever  you  shall  say  that  I  entreat, 
Or  can  command  by  power,  I  will  make  {ood. 

Ful.  Ever  your  majesty's  creature. 

Rob.  Venus  prove 
Propitious  to  you  !  [Eru 

Ful.  All  sorts  to  my  wishes : 
Bertoldo  was  my  hindrance  ;  he  removed, 
I  now  will  court  her  in  the  conqueror's  style  ; 
'*  Come,  see,  and  overcome." — Boy! 

Enter  Page. 

Pofie.  Sir ;  your  pleasure  ? 

Ful.  Haste  to  Camiola;  bid  her  prepare 
An  entertainment  suitable  to  a  fortune 
She  could  not  hope  for.    Tell  her,  I  Toodisale 
To  honour  her  with  a  visit. 

Page.  'Tis  a  fiivour 
W^ill  make  her  proud. 

Ful.  I  know  it. 

Page.  I  am  gone,  sir.  lEstL 

Ful.  Entreaties  fit  not  me ;  a  man  in  grace 
May  challenge  awe  and  privilq^e,  by  his  place. 

f£nL 


SCENE  ll.—'The  tame.    A  Room  m  Caiiiou^S 

Houee. 

Enter  ADoawi,  Btlu.  and  CuMonA. 

Ador.  So  melancholy,  say  you ! 

Clar.  Never  given 
To  such  retirement 

Ador.  Can  yon  guess  the  cause  ? 

Clar.  If  it  hath  not  its  birth  and  being  from 
The  brave  Bertoldo's  absence,  I  oonfon 
'Tis  past  my  apprehension. 

Spl,  Yon  are  wide. 
The  whole  field  vride.    I,  in  my  understanding. 
Pity  your  ignorance ;  yet,  if  yon  will 
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Swear  to  eonoeal  it,  I  will  let  you  know 
Where  her  ihoe  wrings  her. 

Clar.  I  TOW,  signior, 
By  mj  vu]g;niit7. 

Sfl,  A  periloufl  oath, 
Ib  a  wiidng  wooum  of  fifteen !  and  ii,  indeed, 
A  kind  of  nothing. 

A^.  Ill  take  one  of  something, 
If  yoq  plesse  to  minister  it. 

Sft.  Nay,  you  ahall  not  swear : 
1  kid  rather  take  your  word  ;  for,  should  you  vow, 
D— o  me,  111  do  this !— you  are  sure  to  break. 

ild«r.  I  thank  you,  tignior ;  but  resolve  us. 

Syt.  Know,  then, 
Hert  walks  the  eauae.     She  dares  not  look  upon 
lAj  beaaties  are  so  terrible  and  enchanting,    [me  ; 
She  cannot  endure  my  sight. 

Aior.  There  I  believe  you. 

Spt.  Bat  the  time  will  come,  be  comforted,  when 
hit  off  this  vizor  of  unkindness  to  her,         [I  will 
And  shew  an  amorous  and  yielding  face : 
And.  QBtil  then,  though  Hercules  himself 
Dnire  to  see  her,  he  had  better  eat 
Kis  dab,  than  paas  her  threshold  ;  for  I  will  be 
lUr  Cerbema,  to  guard  her. 

Ador,  A  good  dog  1 

Ckr,  Worth  twenty  porters. 

Page.  Keep  you  open  house  here  ? 

No  groom  to  attend  a  gentleman  !     O,  I  spy  one. 

Sfi.  He  means  not  me,  I  am  sure. 

Page,  You,  sirrah  sheep's-head, 

With  a  face  cut  on  a  cat-stick,  do  you  hear  ? 

VoB,  yeoman  fewtercr,  conduct  me  to 

Tbe  lady  of  the  mansion,  or  my  poniard 

Skin  dnembogne  thy  soul. 

SfL  0  terrible !  disembogue  I 

I  ta&'d  of  Hercules,  and  here  is  one 

tSoQttd  Qp  in  deeimo  $ejrto. 

'      Page.  Answer,  wretch. 

^      Syl.  Pny   yoa,    little    gentleman,  be    not  so 

'^  hdy  keeps  her  chamber.  [furious  : 

Page.  And  we  present, 

^t  ifi  an  embassy  to  her  !  but  here  is 

Hfr  (cntlewuman.    Sirrah  !  bold  my  cloak, 

^bue  I  take  a  leap  at  her  lips :  do  it,  and  neatly ; 

"r,  karing  first  tripp*d  up  thy  heels,  1*11  make 

Tky  Uck  my  footstool.  iKuset  CLAanniA. 

Sfi.  Tamberlane  in  little ! 

^  I  tvm'd  Turk  !    What  an  office  am  I  put  to  I 

f*'ar.  My  ladv,  gentle  youth,  is  indisposed. 

I      Pofff-  Though  she  were  dead  and  buried,  only 

teUher, 

The  ifTttt  mao  m  the  court,  the  brave  Fulgentio, 

"    tjwwnda  to  risit  her,  and  it  will  raise  her 

'   Outofthcgiafeforjoy. 

II 

I  Enter  Vvvamnno. 

'      "^y''  Here  comes  another ! 

'    "^Wl,  1  fev,  in  hU  holiday  clothes. 

i      P^'  So«a»n! 

SL?7  "*•»««*  then.    Cover  my  shoulders ; 

P  /  ro»  grwt,  thou  Shalt  serve  me. 

'  af.  Aft  you,  sirrah, 
*»  *»pleaie«  of  the  house  ?  [To  Svlu. 

Sfl  Sort  he  wiU  make 
Ajoitttnoolofnic! 

\    ^0  ^  lady  or  the  place,  command  her  hither. 


Ador.  I  do  not  wear  her  livery,  yet  acknowledge 
A  duty  to  her  ;  and  as  little  bound 
To  serve  your  peremptory  will,  as  she  is 
To  obey  your  summons.     'Twill  become  you,  sir. 
To  wait  her  leisure  ;  then,  her  pleasure  known, 
You  may  present  your  du^. 

Ful.  Duty!  Slave, 
m  teach  you  manners. 

Ador,  I'm  past  learning;  make  not 
A  tumult  in  the  house. 

Ful,  Shall  I  be  braved  thus  ?  IThegdrate. 

SyL  O,  I  am  dead  !  and  now  I  swoon. 

IFalU  OH  hU/aee, 

Clar.  Help !  murder ! 

Page.  Recover,  sirrah ;  the  lady's  here. 

Enter  Camiola. 

Sgl.  Nay,  then 
I  am  alive  again,  and  I'll  be  valiant.  iRise^. 

Cam.  Wbit  insolence  is  this  ?  Adomi,  hold. 
Hold,  I  command  you. 

Ful.  Saucy  groom ! 

Cam,  Not  so,  sir  ; 
However,  in  his  life,  he  had  dependence 
Upon  my  father,  he's  a  gentlemao, 
As  well  born  as  yourself.     Put  on  your  hat. 

Ful.  In  my  presence*  without  leave ! 

Sjfl,  He  has  mine,  madam. 

Cam,  And  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  and  in  plain 
Unguage, 
Howe'er  your  glittering  outside  promise  gentry. 
The  rudeness  of  your  carriage  and  behaviour 
Speaks  you  a  coarser  thing. 

Sgl.  She  means  a  clown,  sir ; 
I  am  her  interpreter,  for  want  of  a  better. 

Cam,  I  am  a  queen  in  mine  own  house ;  nor 
Expect  an  empire  here.  [must  you 

Sgl,  Sure,  I  must  love  her 
Before  the  day,  the  pretty  soul's  so  valiant. 

Cam,  What  are  you  ?  and  what  would  you  with 

Ful.  Proud  one,  [me? 

When  you  know  what  I  am,  and  what  I  came  for. 
And  may,  on  your  submission,  proceed  to. 
You,  in  your  reason,  must  repent  the  coarseness 
Of  my  entertainment. 

Cam,  Why,  fine  man  ?  what  are  you  ? 

Ful.  A  kinsman  of  the  king's. 

Cam,  I  cry  you  mercy. 
For  his  sake,  not  your  own.  But,  grant  you  are  so, 
'Tis  not  impossible  but  a  king  may  have 
A  fool  to  his  ki^man, — no  way  meaning  you,  sir. 

Ful.  You  have  heard  of  Fulgentio  ? 

Cam.  Long  since,  sir ; 
A  suit-broker  in  court     He  has  the  worst 
Report  among  good  men  I  ever  heard  of, 
For  bribery  and  extortion  :  in  their  prayers. 
Widows  and  orphans  curse  him  for  a  canker 
And  caterpillar  in  the  state.     I  hope,  sir. 
You  are  not  the  man ;  much  less  employ 'd  by  him. 
As  a  smock-agent  to  me. 

Ful.  I  reply  not 
As  you  deserve,  being  assured  you  know  me ; 
Pretending  ignorance  of  my  person,  only 
To  give  me  a  taste  of  your  wit :  'tis  well,  and 

courtly; 
I  like  a  sharp  wit  well. 

Sgl.  I  cannot  endure  it ; 
Nor  any  of  the  Syllis. 

Ful,  More ;  I  know  too. 
This  harsh  induction  must  serve  as  a  foil 
o  9 
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To  the  well-taned  obseirance  and  respect 
You  will  hereafter  pay  me,  being  made 
Familiar  with  my  credit  with  the  king, 
And  that  (contain  yoar  joy)  I  deign  to  lore  yon. 

Cam.  Love  me  1  I  am  not  rapt  with  it 

Ful.  Hear't  again ; 
I  love  yoQ  honestly :  now  yon  admire  me. 

Cam.  I  do,  indeed ;  it  being  a  word  so  seldom 
Heard  from  a  courtier's  mouth.    But,  pray  you, 

deal  plainly. 
Since  you  find  me  simple;  what  might  be  the 
Inducing  you  to  leave  the  freedom  of       [motives 
A  bachelor's  life,  on  your  soft  neck  to  wear 
The  stubborn  yoke  of  marriage ;  and,  of  all 
The  beauties  in  Palermo,  to  choose  me. 
Poor  me  ?  that  is  the  maint  point  you  must  treat  of. 

Ful.  Why,  I  will  tell  you.     Of  a  litUe  thing 
You  are  a  pretty  peat,  indifferent  ftiir  too ; 
And,  like  a  new-rigg'd  ship,  both  tight  and  yare, 
Well  tru8S*d  to  bear :  yirgins  of  giant  size 
Are  sluggards  at  the  sport ;  but,  for  my  pleasure, 
Give  me  a  neat  well-timber'd  gamester  like  you  ; 
Such  need  no  spurs, — the  quickness  of  your  eye 
Assures  an  active  spirit 

Cam,  You  are  pleasant,  sir ; 
Yet  I  presume  that  there  was  one  thing  in  me, 
Unmention'd  yet,  that  took  you  more  than  all 
Those  parts  you  have  remember'd. 

Ful.  What? 

Cam.  My  wealth,  sir. 

FuL  You  are  in  the  right ;  without  that,  beauty  is 
A  flower  worn  in  the  morning,  at  night  trod  on  : 
But  beauty,  youth,  and  fortune  meeting  in  you, 
I  will  vouchsafe  to  marry  you. 

Cam.  You  speak  well ; 
And,  in  return,  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I 
Deliver  reasons  why,  upon  no  terms, 
I'll  marry  you  :  I  hble  not. 

Sjfl.  I  am  glad 
To  hear  this  ;  I  began  to  have  an  ague. 

Ful.  Come,  your  wise  reasons. 

Cam.  Such  as  they  are,  pray  you  take  them  : 
I^rst,  I  am  doubtful  whether  you  are  a  man. 
Since,  for  your  shape,   trimm'd  up  in  a  lady's 

dressing. 
Yon  might  pass  for  a  woman  ;  now  I  love 
To  deal  on  certainties  :  and,  for  the  fairness 
Of  your  complexion,  which  you  think  will  take  me, 
The  colour,  I  must  tell  you,  in  a  man. 
Is  weak  and  faint,  and  never  will  hold  out. 
If  put  to  labour:  give  me  the  lovely  brown, 
A  thick  curl'd  hair  of  the  same  dye,  broad  shonl- 
A  brawny  arm  full  of  veins,  a  leg  without     [ders, 
An  artificial  calf ; — I  suspect  yours ; 
But  let  that  pass. 

SjfL  She  means  me  all  this  while. 
For  I  have  every  one  of  those  good  parts ; 
O  SyUi !  fortunate  Sylli ! 

Cam.  You  are  moved,  sir. 

Ful.  Fie !  no ;  go  on. 

Cam.  Then,  as  you  are  a  courtier, 
A  graced  one  too,  I  fear  you  have  been  too  for- 
ward; 
And  so  much  for  your  person.     Rich  you  are, 
Devilish  rich,  as  'tis  reported,  and  sure  have 
The  aids  of  Satan's  Httle  fiends  to  get  it ; 
And  what  is  got  upon  his  back,  most  be 
Spent,  you  know  where  ;— the  proverb's  stale — 

One  word  more, 
And  I  have  done. 


FuL  111  ease  you  of  the  tnyoble. 
Coy  and  disdainful ! 

Cam.  Save  me,  or  else  hell  beat  me. 

FuL  No,  your  own  folly  shall ;  and,  nnee  vtmi 
put  me 
To  my  last  charm,  look  upon  this  mod  trenblcL 

Cam.  At  the  sight  of  a  lair  ring !  the  king's  I 
take  it  ? 
I  have  seen  him  wear  tiie  like :  if  be  hath  seat  iU 
As  a  fiivour,  to  me 

Ful.  Yes,  'tis  very  likely. 
His  dying  mother's  f^  priied  nt  his  crowa ! 
By  this  he  does  command  yon  to  be  mine : 
By  his  gift  yon  are  so : — ^you  may  yet  redeen  iH 

Cam.  You  are  in  a  wrong  account  stilL  Thowb 
the  king  may 
Dispose  of  my  Ufe  and  goods,  my  mind's  nm 

own, 
And  never  shall  be  your's.    The  king,  hatn 

bless  him ! 
Is  good  and  gracious,  and,  being  hi  himsdf 
Abstemious  from  base  and  goatish  looseness, 
Will  not    compel,    against    their    wills,   diastr 

maidens, 
To  dance  in  his  minion's  dreles.     I  bdiere, 
Fotgetting  it  when  he  waah'd  his  hands,  jm 

stole  it. 
With  an  intent  to  awe  me.     Bat  you  are  coseo'd ; 
I  am  still  myself,  and  will  be. 

Ful.  A  proud  haggard, 
And  not  to  be  redaim'd  !  which  of  your  groons. 
Your  coachman,  fool,  or  footman,  ministers 
Night-physic  to  you  ? 

Cam.  You  are  foul-mouth''d. 

Ful.  Much  fairer 
Than  thy  black  soul ;  and  so  I  will  proclaim  tbee. 

Cam.  Were  I  a  man,  thou  durst  not  speak  this. 

Ful.  Heaven 
So  prosper  me,  as  I  resolve  to  do  it 
To  all  men,  and  in  every  place :  acom*d  by 
A  tit  of  ten-pence  !        lEjxut^  Vvwartn  aatf  ft|* 

Sj^l.  Now  I  begin  to  be  valiant : 
Nay,  I  will  draw  my  sword.    O  for  a  brother ! 
Do  a  friend's  part ;  pray  you,  cany  him  the  length 

oft 
I  give  him  three  years  and  m  day  to  match  05 
And  then  we'U  fight  like  dragons.  [Toledo^ 

Ador.  Pray,  have  patience. 

Cam.  I  may  live  to  have  vengeance :  ny  Bcf' 
Would  not  have  heard  this.  [t^Uo 

Ad&r.  Madam 

Cam.  Prey  you,  spare 
Your  language.    Prithee  fool  and  make  mt  menj. 

Syl.  That  is  my  offiee  ever. 
Ador.  I  must  do. 
Not  talk ;  this  glorious  gaDant  shall  bear  from  ve- 


SCENE  m.-^The  Sibnkksk.    A  Camp  kfir* 
the  Wall*  ^  SiKNKA. 

Ckambtn  $kat  of:  a  FfouHth  a$  to  am  AtooMH:  9ftfr 
•rAtM,  enigr  Gon&ioa,  Piaaio,  Bm>cmoo,  JaomVi  ^ 
Eoldicn. 

Gans.  Is  the  breach  made  assankahle  ? 
Pier.  Yes,  and  the  moat 
Fill'd  up ;  the  cannoneer  hath  done  his  parts ; 
We  may  enter  six  abreast. 
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IM.  There's  not  a  num 
Dares  ihew  hxmaelf  upon  the  wall. 

Joe,  Defeat  not 
The  soldien'  hoped-for  spoiL 

Pier.  If  yoa,  air, 
M»j  the  aasaalt,  and  the  city  be  given  up 
Ta  your  diacretioD,  you  in  honour  cannot 
lie  tbe  eztremitj  of  war, — but,  in 
Coapaadoa  to  them,  you  to  ua  prove  cruel. 

Joe,  And  an  enemy  to  yourself. 

AWL  A  hindrance  to 
The  bnve  revenge  you  have  vow'd. 

G«ay.  Temper  your  heat, 
And  loM  not,  by  too  sudden  rasbnesSf  that 
^"hieh,  be  but  patient,  will  be  offered  to  you. 
S^mrity  Qflhers  ruin  ;  proud  contempt 
Of  SB  enemy  three  parts  vanquished,  with  desire 
And  greediness  of  spoil,  have  often  wrested 
A  ceittin  victory  from  the  conqueror's  gripe. 
Ot«cretioD  \b  the  tutor  of  the  war, 
VaImu-  the  pupil ;  and,  when  we  command 
Widi  lenity,  and  our  directions  follow'd 
Wi(b  cbaeifulneas,  a  prosperous  end  must  crown 
0«r  works  well  undertaken. 

Warf.  Ours  are  finish*d 

Fier.  If  we  make  use  of  fortune. 

C7oiu.  Her  false  smiles 
0«phre  yon  of  your  judgments.     The  condition 
()f  our  affairs  exacts  a  double  care, 
And,  tike  bifronted  Janus,  we  must  look 
BjMiward,  as  forward :  thoughts  flattering  calm 
Bids  OS  urge  on,  a  sudden  tempest  raised. 
Not  feared,  much  less  expected,  in  our  rear. 
May  foally  fall  upon  us,  and  distract  us 
To  ov  confoaion.— 

EnUr  a  Soout,  hastily. 

Our  soout !  what  brings 
Thy  ghastly  looks,  and  itudden  speed  ? 

SeoHL  The  aasurmnce 
Of  anew  enemy. 

Gffix.  Thb  I  foresaw  and  fear'd. 
What  are  they,  know'st  thou  ? 

ScmU,  They  are,  by  their  colours, 
Miaoa,  bravely  mounted,  and  the  brightness 
Of  their  rich  armours  doubly  gilded  with 
RfUcction  of  the  sun. 

Cons.  Prom  Sicily  ? 

The  king  in  league  !  no  war  proclaimed  !  'tis  foul: 
Bat  thii  must  be  prevented,  not  disputed. 
iU !  bow  is  this  ?  your  estridge  plumes,  that  but 
Etcd  DOW,  like  quills  of  porcupines,  seem'd  to 

threaten 
The  Stan,  drop  at  tbe  rumour  of  a  shower, 
A&d,  like  to  captive  colours,  sweep  the  earth : 
Bav  op ;  but  in  great  dangers,  greater  minds 
Are  never  proud.  Shall  a  few  loose  troops,  untrained 
B«t  u  a  customary  ostentation, 
PvvMQtcd  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  valours, 
C*Me  a  dejection  in  you  ? 

Pier.  No  dejection. 

H^  However  startled,  where  you  lead  we'll 
follow. 
'      C<Mi2.  'Tis  bravely  said.   We  will  not  stay  their 
charge, 
not  mset  them  man  to  man,  and  horse  to  horse. 
rWiio,  ta  our  absence  hold  our  place, 
Andmith  our  foot  men,  and  those  sickly  troops, 
J[wwii  a  aslty :  I  in  mine  own  person, 
With  part  of  the  cavaUery,  wiU  bid 


These  hunters  welcome  to  a  bloody  breakfast : — 
But  I  lose  time. 

Pier.  I'll  to  my  chaige.  lExit. 

Gonx.  And  we 
To  ours :  I'll  bring  you  on. 

Jac.  If  we  come  off, 
It's  not  amiss ;  if  not,  my  state  is  settled. 

lExeunt.    Alarum  within . 


SCENE  rV.^The  same.  The  Citadel  of  Sienna. 
Enter  Fcboinawd,  Druso.  and  Livio,  on  the  Wallt. 

Fer.  No  aids  from  SicUy  1  Hath  hope  forsook 
And  that  vain  comfort  to  affliction,  pity,         [us  ; 
By  our  vow'd  friend  denied  us  ?  we  can  nor  live 
Nor  die  with  honour :  like  beasts  in  a  toil. 
We  wait  the  leisure  of  the  bloody  hunter. 
Who  is  not  so  far  reconciled  unto  us. 
As  in  one  death  to  give  a  period 
To  our  calamities ;  but  in  delaying 
The  fate  we  cannot  fly  from,  starv'd  with  wants, 
We  die  this  night,  to  live  again  to-morrow. 
And  suffer  greater  torments. 

Dru.  There  is  not 
Three  days  provision  for  every  soldier. 
At  an  ounee  of  bread  a-day,  left  in  the  city. 

Liv.  To  die  the  beggar's  death,  with  hunger 
Anatomies  while  we  live,  cannot  but  crack  [made 
Our  heart-strings  with  vexation. 

Fer.  Would  they  would  break, 
Break  altogether !  How  willingly,  like  Cato, 
Could  I  tear  out  my  bowels,  rather  than 
Look  on  the  conqueror's  insulting  face  ; 
But  that  religion,  and  the  horrid  dream 
To  be  suffer'd  in  the  other  world,  denies  it! 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

What  news  with  thee  ? 

Sold.  From  the  turret  of  the  fort. 
By  the  rising  clouds  of  dust,  through  which,  like 

lightning, 
The  splendour  of  bright  arms  sometimes  brake 

through, 
I  did  descry  some  forces  making  towards  us  ; 
And,  from  the  camp,  as  emulous  of  their  glory. 
The  general,  (for  I  know  him  by  his  horse,) 
And  bravely  seconded,  encounter'd  them. 
Their  greetings  were  too  rough  for  friends  ;  their 

swords, 
And  not  their  tongues,  exchanging  courtesies. 
By  this  the  main  battalias  are  join'd ; 
And,  if  you  please  to  be  spectators  of 
The  horrid  issue,  I  will  bring  you  where. 
As  in  a  theatre,  you  may  see  their  fates 
In  purple  gore  presented. 

Fer.  Heaven,  if  yet 
Thou  art  appeased  for  my  wrong  done  to  Aurelia, 
Take  pity  of  my  miseries  1  Lead  the  way,  friend. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  v.— The  tame.   A  Plain  near  the  Camp. 

A  long  Charge:  nfUr  which,  a  Flourish  for  victory;  then 
enter  Qoivsaoa,  Jaoomo,  and  Rodkrioo  wounded ;  Bssr 
Touw,  Gabpabo,  and  Antonio  pritonen.    Offloers  and 
'Soldier*. 

Gonz.  We  have  them  yet,  though  they  cost  us 
dear.    This  was 
Charged  home,  and  bravely  follow'd.  ^Be  to  your- 
selves iTo  Jaoomo  and  Rooaaioo. 
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True  mirrors  to  each  other*!  worth ;  and,  looking 
With  noble  emolation  on  his  wounds, 

iPoiuU  to  Bsnr. 

The  gloiious  livery  of  triumphant  war, 

Imagine  these  witii  equal  grace  appear 

Upon  yourseWes.     The  bloody  sweat  you  have 

In  this  laborious,  nay,  toilsome  harrest,     [saffier'd 

Yields  a  rich  crop  of  conquest ;  and  the  spoil. 

Most  precious  balsam  to  a  soldier's  hurts, 

Will  ease  and  cure  them.    Let  me  look  upon 

[Qabpaiio  and  Ajtromo  are  bromgktfonioard. 

The  prisoners'  faces.     Oh,  how  much  transform'd 
From  what  they  were  !  O  Mars  !  were  these  toys 

fashion'd 
To  undergo  the  burthen  of  thy  service  ? 
Tbe  weight  of  their  defensive  armour  bruised 
Their  weak  effeminate  limbs,    and  would    have 

forced  them, 
In  a  hot  day,  without  a  blow  to  yield. 

Ant.  This  insultation  shews  not  manly  in  you. 

Gonx.  To  men  I  had  forborn  it ;  you  are  women, 
Or,  at  the  best,  loose  carpet-knights.    What  fury 
Seduced  you  to  exchange  your  ease  in  court, 
For  labour  in  the  field  ?  perhaps  you  thought 
To  charge  through  dust  and  blood  an  armed  foe. 
Was  but  like  graceful  running  at  the  ring 
For  a  wanton  mistress'  glove ;  and  the  encounter, 
A  soft  impression  on  her  lips  : — ^but  you 
Are  gaudy  butterflies^  and  I  wrong  myself 
In  parling  with  you. 

Gasp,   Va  f^iciit !  now  we  prove  it. 

Rod,  But  here's  one  fashion'd  in  another  mould. 
And  made  of  tougher  metal. 

Gonx,  True ;  1  owe  him 
For  this  wound  bravely  given. 

Bert.  O  that  mountains 
Were  heap'd  upon  me,  that  I  mi^t  expire, 
A  wreteh  no  more  remember'd !  lAtide. 

Gonz.  Look  up,  sir ; 
To  be  o'ercome  deserves  no  shame.     If  you 
Hsd  fallen  inglorionsly,  or  could  accuse 
Your  want  of  courage  in  resistance,  'twere 
To  be  lamented :  but,  since  you  performed 
As  much  as  could  be  hoped  for  from  a  man, 
(Fortune  his  enemy,)  you  wrong  yourself 
In  this  dejection,     I  am  honour'd  in 
My  victory  over  you  ;  but  to  have  these 
My  prisoners,  is,  in  my  true  judgment,  rather 
Captivity  than  a  triumph  :  you  shall  find 
Fair  quarter  from  me,  and  your  many  wounds. 
Which  I  hope  are  not  mortal,  with  such  care 
Look'd  to  and  cured,  as  if  your  nearest  friend 
Attended  on  you. 

Bert.  When  you  know  me  better. 


You  will  make  void  this  promise :  can  yon  caO 
Into  your  memory? 

Gonx.  The  brave  Bertoldo ! 
A  brother  of  our  order !  By  St.  John, 
Our  holy  patron,  I  am  more  amsied, 
Nay,  thunderstruck  with  thy  apostacy. 
And  precipice  from  the  most  solemn  vowv 
Made  unto  heaven,  when  this  the  g^rioua  badge 
Of  our  Redeemer,  was  conferr'd  upon  thee 
By  the  great  master,  than  if  I  had  seen 
A  reprobate  Jew,  an  atheist,  Toric,  or  Tartar, 
Baptized  in  our  religion ! 

Bert.  This  I  look'd  for ; 
And  am  resolv'd  to  suffer. 

Gofur.  Fellow-soldiers! 
Behold  this  man,  and,  taught  by  his  example. 
Know  that  'tis  safer  hr  to  play  with  lightniiv. 
Than  trifle  in  things  sacred.    In  mjwwgt    flT 
I  shed  these  at  the  funeral  of  his  virtne. 
Faith,  and  religion : — why,  I  will  tctt  yoo  ; 
He  was  a  gentleman  so  trainM  up  and  frslikm'd 
For  noble  uses,  and  his  youth  did  promise 
Such  certainties,  more  than  hopes,  of  great  aciucve- 

ments. 
As — ^if  the  Christian  world  had  stood  opposed 
Against  the  Othoman  race,  to  try  the  fortune 
Of  one  encounter, — this  Bertoldo  had  been. 
For  his  knowledge  to  direct,  and  ™*»<^>*Wf  ooarage 
To  execute,  without  a  rival,  by 
The  votes  of  good  men,  chosen  general ; 
As  the  prime  soldier,  and  most  deserving 
Of  all  that  wear  the  cross :  which  now,  in  jmtioe. 
I  thus  tear  from  him. 

Bert.  Let  me  die  widi  it 
Upon  my  breast. 

Gonx.  No :  by  this  thou  wert  swom. 
On  all  occasions,  as  a  knight,  to  guard 
Weak  ladies  from  oppression,  and  never 
To  draw  thy  sword  against  them ;  whereas  tfaoo. 
In  hope  of  gain  or  glory,  when  a  princess. 
And  such  a  princess  as  Aurelia  is. 
Was  dispossess'd  by  violence,  of  what  was 
Her  true  inheritenoe ;  against  thine  oath 
Hast,  to  thy  uttermost,  labour'd  to  uphold 
Her  felling  enemy.     But  thou  shalt  pay 
A  heavy  forfeiture,  and  learn  too  late. 
Valour  employed  in  an  ill  quarrel,  turns 
To  cowardice,  and  Virtue  then  puts  on 
Foal  Vice's  visor.    This  is  that  which  caneeb 
All  friendship's  bands  between  us. — Bear  them  off; 
I  will  hear  no  reply  :  and  let  the  ransome 
Of  these,  for  they  are  yours,  be  highly  rated. 
In  this  I  do  but  right,  and  let  it  be 
Styled  justice,  and  not  wiUuI  cruelty. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— The  game.     A  Camp  before  the 
WalU  of  Sienna. 

EnUr  OoNKAOA,  Asnmo,  Roosmoo,  and  Jacomo. 

Gonx.  What  I  have  done,  sir,  by  the  law  of 
arms 
I  can  and  will  make  good. 

A$t.  I  have  no  commission 
To  expostulate  the  act.     These  letters  speak 
The  king  my  master's  love  to  you,  and  his 


Vow'd  service  to  the  dutchess,  on  whose  penon 
I  am  to  give  attendance. 
Gonx.  At  this  instant. 
She's  at  Fienxa ;  you  may  spare  the  trouble 
Of  riding  thither :  I  have  advertised  her 
Of  our  success,  and  on  what  humble  tenaa 
Sienna  stands :  though  presently  I  can 
Possess  it,  I  defer  it,  that  she  may 
Enter  her  own,  and,  as  she  please,  dispose  of 
The  prisoners  and  the  spoil. 
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Jit  I  tfaank  jou,  sir. 
lo  the  meui  time,  if  I  may  lia? e  your  license, 
I  h»n  t  nephew,  and  one  once  my  ward, 
For  wfaoae  Ubertiea  and  ranaomes  I  would  gladly 
Hake  composition. 

G^m9.  They  are,  as  I  take  it, 
Call'd  Oasparo  and  Antonio. 
Att.  The  same,  sir. 

Gmis.  For  them,  you  must  treat  with  these  : 
but,  for  Bertoldo, 
He  u  mine  own  :  if  the  king  will  ransome  him, 
He  pays  down  fifty  thousand  crowns ;  if  not, 
Ht  lives  and  dies  my  slare. 

A$i,  Pray  yon,  a  word  :  lAtide  to  Gone 

The  king  wUl  rather  thank  yon  to  detain  him, 
Than  give  one  crown  to  free  him. 

Gm.  At  his  pleasure, 
ru  Rod  the  prisoners  under  guard :  my  business 
Calls  me  another  way.  lExU, 

Asi.  My  serrioe  waits  you. 
Now,  gentlemen,  do  not  deal  like  merchants  with 

ne. 
Bat  noble  captains ;  you  know,  in  great  minds, 
P«sM9  ti  nolUf  nobiU* 

R^id,  Pray  you,  speak 
Ovbagusge. 

Jee,  I  find  not,  in  my  commission. 
An  oflioer's  bound  to  speak  or  understand 
More  than  his  mocher-tongue« 

Red.  Ifbespei^that 
\fUT  midnight,  'tis  remarkable. 

Aii*  In  plain  terms,  then, 
Antooio  is  your  prisoner ;  Gasparo,  yours. 
Jae»  YoQ  are  in  the  right. 
Att  At  what  sam  do  you  rate 
'Hwir  tereral  ranaomes  ? 

RvL  I  must  make  my  nuffket 
Af  the  commodity  cost  me. 

A$t.  As  it  cost  yon ! 
You  did  not  buy  jour  captainship  ?  your  desert, 
I  hope,  advanced  you. 

Rod,  How!  It  well  appears 
YoQ  ire  no  soldier.     Desert  in  these  days  ! 
DcMit  may  make  a  seijeant  to  a  colonel, 
Ao4  it  may  hinder  him  from  rising  higher ; 
Bat,  if  it  ever  get  a  company, 
A  eompuiy,  pny  you  mark  me,  without  money, 
(>r  pmate  serTice  done  for  the  general's  mistress. 
With  a  commendatory  epistle  from  her, 
1  will  Cam  laaceprexado. 

</ac.  Pny  yon  obaerre,  sir : 
I  Ktr'd  two  prentieeships,  just  fourteen  years, 
Tniling  the  pnisaant  pike,  and  half  so  long 
Hid  the  right-hand  file ;  and  I  fought  weU,  'twas 

said,  too: 
^  I  might  hBre  senr'd,  and  fought,  and  senr'd 

till  doomsday. 
And  Bc'er  have  carried  a  flag,  but  for  the  legacy 
A  bockiome  widow  of  threescore  bequeathed  me ; 
And  tlttt  too,  my  back  knows,  I  laboured  hard  for, 
B«l  wii  better  paid. 

AtL  You  are  merry  with  yourseWes : 
Btt  thtt  is  fiom  the  purpose. 

R94.  To  the  point  then. 
™>Mni  are  not  ta'en  every  day ;  and  when 
^  bcH  them,  we  must  mske  tbie  best  use  of  them. 
^^  1>«r  is  little  to  the  port  we  should  bear, 
l^^dthat so bng a-ooming,  that  'tis  spent 
^*^*t  knte  it,  and  hardly  wipes  off  scores 
^t  <W  tamn  anl  the  ordinary. 


Jao.  Ton  may  add,  too. 
Our  sport  ta'en  upon  trust 

Rod.  Peace,  thou  smock-vermin  ! 
Discover  commanders*  secrets ! — In  a  word,  sir, 
We  have  enquired,  and  find  our  prisoners  rich : 
Two  thousand  crowns  apiece  our  companies  cost  us ; 
And  so  much  each  of  us  will  have,  and  that 
In  present  pay. 

Jac,  It  is  too  little:  yet. 
Since  you  have  said  the  word,  I  am  content ; 
But  wiU  not  go  a  gazet  less. 

Ait.  Since  you  are  not 
To  be  brought  lower,  there  is  no  evading ; 
I'll  be  your  pajrmaster. 

Rod,  We  desire  no  better. 

Ast.  But  not  a  word  of  what's  agreed  between  us^ 
TiU  I  have  school'd  my  gallants. 

Jae.  I  am  dumb,  sir. 

Enter  a  Guard  with  Bbrtoloo,  Antonio,  and  Gaspabo, 

in  irons. 

Bert  And  where  removed  now  ?  hath  the  tyrant 
found  out 
Worse  usage  for  us  ? 

Ant.  Worse  it  cannot  be. 
My  greyhound  has  fresh  straw,  and  scraps,  in  his 
But  we  hsve  neither.  [kennel ; 

Gasp.  Did  I  ever  think 
To  wear  such  garters  on  silk  stockings  ?  or 
That  my  too  curious  appetite,  that  tum'd 
At  the  sight  of  godwits,  pheasant,  partridge,  quails. 
Larks,  woodcocks,  calver'd  salmon,  as  coarse  diet. 
Would  Itep  at  a  mouldy  crust  ? 

Ant.  And  go  without  it, 
So  oft  as  I  do  ?    Oh  1  how  have  I  jeer'd 
The  dty  entertainment !  A  huge  shoulder 
Of  glorious  fat  ram-mutton,  seconded 
With  a  pair  of  tame  cats  or  conies,  a  crab-tart, 
With  a  worthy  loin  of  veal,  and  valiant  capon, 
Mortified  to  grow  tender ! — ^these  I  scorn*d^ 
From  their  plentiful  horn  of  abundance,  though 

invited: 
But  now  I  could  carry  my  own  stool  to  a  tripe. 
And  call  their  chitterlings  charity,  and  bless  the 
founder. 

Beri.  O  that  I  were  no  further  sensible 
Of  my  miseries  than  you  are !  you,  like  beasts. 
Feel  only  stings  of  hunger,  and  complain  not 
But  when  you're  empty :  but  your  narrow  souls 
(If  you  have  any)  cannot  comprehend 
How  insupportable  the  torments  are, 
Which  a  free  and  noble  soul,  made  captive,  suffers. 
Most  miserable  men ! — and  what  am  I,  then. 
That  envy  you?     Fetters,  though  made  of  gold, 
Elxpress  base  thraldom  :  and  all  delicates 
Prepared  by  Median  cooks  for  epicures, 
When  not  our  own,  are  bitter ;  quilts  fiU'd  high 
With  gossamere  and  roses,  cannot  yield 
The  body  soft  repose,  the  mind  kept  waking 
With  anguish  and  affliction. 

Ast.  My  good  lord— ^ 

Bert.  This  is  no  time  nor  place  for  flattery,  sir : 
Pray  you,  style  me  as  I  am,  a  wretch  forsaken 
Of  the  world,  as  myself. 

Att.  I  would  it  were 
In  me  to  help  you. 

Bert.  If  that  you  want  power,  sir, 
Lip-comfort  cannot  cure  me.    Pray  jout  leave  me 
To  mine  own  private  thoughts.  [  WaUu  bp. 

Ast.  [Comes  forward,]  My  valiant  nephew! 
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And  my  more  Hum  warlike  ward !  I  am  glad  to  see 

you, 
After  your  glorious  conquest!.     Are  these  chains, 
Rewards  for  your  good  senrice  ?  if  they  are 
Yon  should  wear  them  on  your  necks,  since  they 
Like  aldermen  of  the  war«  [are  massy, 

Ant.  You  jeer  us  too ! 

Gasp.  Good  uncle,  name  not,  as  you  are  a  man 
of  honour. 
That  fatal  word  of  war ;  the  very  sound  of  it 
Is  more  dreadful  than  a  cannon. 

AnL  But  redeem  us 
From  this  captivity,  and  111  tow  hereafter 
Never  to  wear  a  sword,  or  cut  my  meat 
With  a  knife  that  has  an  edge  or  point ;  I'Ustarre 
first 

Gasp,  I  will  cry  broom*  or  eat's-meat,  in  Pa- 
Tum  porter,  cajry  burthens,  anything,  Qermo; 
Rather  than  live  a  soldier. 

A*i.  This  should  have 
Been  thought  upon  before.     At  what  price,  think 
Your  two  wise  heads  are  rated  ?  [you, 

Ani.  A  calf  s  head  is 
More  worth  than  mine;   I'm  sure  it  has  more 
Or  I  had  ne'er  come  here.  [brains  in't, 

Rod.  And  I  will  eat  it 
With  bacon,  if  I  have  not  speedy  ransome. 

Ant.  And  a  little  garlick  too,  for  your  own  sake, 
'Twill  boil  in  your  stomach  else.  [sir : 

Ga$p.  Beware  of  mine. 
Or  the  boms  may  choak  you  ;  I  am  married,  sir. 

Ant.  You  shall  have  my  row  of  houses  near  the 

Gasp.  And  my  villa ;  all [palace. 

Ant.  All  that  we  have. 

Asp.  Well,  have  more  wit  hereafter:  for  this 
Yon  are  ransomed.  [time, 

Jae.  Off  with  their  irons. 

Rod.  Do,  do : 
If  you  are  ours  again,  you  know  your  price. 

Ant.  Pray  you  dispatch  us :  I  shall  ne'er  believe 
I  am  a  free  man,  till  I  set  my  foot 
In  Sicily  again,  and  drink  Palermo, 
And  in  Palermo  too. 

Ast.  The  wind  sits  fidr. 
You  shall  aboard  to-night :  with  the  rising  sun 
You  may  touch  upon  the  coast.    But  take  your 
Of  the  late  general  firsL  [leaves 

Gasp.  I  will  be  brief. 

Ant.  And  I.     My  lord,  heaven  keep  yon  I 

Gasp.  Yours,  to  use 
In  the  way  of  peace ;  but,  as  your  soldiers,  never. 

Ant*  A  pox  of  war !  no  more  of  war. 

lExeunt  Rod.  Jac.  Amt.  oficl  Qasp. 

Bert.  Have  you 
Authority  to  loose  their  bonds,  jet  leave 
The  brother  of  your  king,  whose  worth  disdains 
Comparison  with  such  as  these,  in  irons  ? 
If  ransome  may  redeem  them,  I  have  lands, 
A  patrimony  of  mine  own,  assign'd  me 
By  my  deceased  sire,  to  satisfy 
Whate'er  can  be  demanded  for  my  freedom. 

AsL  I  wish  you  had,  sir ;  but  the  king,  who  yieldb 
No  reason  for  his  will,  in  his  displeasure 
Hath  seized  on  all  you  had ;  nor  will  Gonxaga, 
Whose  prisoner  now  you  are,  accept  of  less 
Than  fifty  thousand  crowns. 

Bert.  I  find  it  now. 
That  misery  never  comes  alone.     But,  grant 
The  king  is  yet  inexorable,  time 
May  work  him  to  a  feeling  of  my  sufferings. 


I  have  friends  that  swore  their  fives  aad  fortsses 
At  my  devotxm,  and,  among  the  rest  [vtre 

Yourself,  my  h>rd,  when  forieited  to  the  kw 
For  a  foul  murder,  and  in  oold  blood  done, 
I  made  your  life  my  gift,  and  reconciled  yoa 
To  this  incensed  kmg,  and  got  your  pardon. 
— Beware  ingratitude.    I  know  yoa  are  rich* 
And  may  pay  down  the  sum. 

Ast.  I  might,  my  kinl ; 
But  pardon  me. 

BerL  And  wQl  Astutio  prove,  then, 
To  please  a  passionate  man,  (the  king's  no  more«) 
FsLk  to  his  maker,  and  his  renson,  wbkk 
Commands  more  than  I  ask  ?    O  BUflBBMr-<haid> 

ship, 
Whose  flattering  leaves,  that  shadowed  us  is  oar 
Prosperity,  with  the  least  gust  drop  off 
In  the  autumn  of  adversity !     How  tike 
A  prison  is  to  a  grave !  when  dead,  we  are 
With  solemn  pomp  brought  thither,  and  oar  host, 
Masking  their  joy  in  false,  ^KssemUed  lean, 
Weep  o'er  the  herse ;  but  earth  no  sooner  corcn 
The  earth  brought  thither,  but  they  turn  aviT, 
With  inward  smiles,  the  dead  no  more  remeaibcr'd: 
So,  enter'd  in  a  prison 

Ast,  My  occasions 
Command  me  hence,  my  lord* 

Bert.  Prey  you,  leave  me,  do ; 
And  tell  the  cruel  king,  that  I  will  war 
These  fetters  till  my  flesh  and  they  are  one 
Incorponted  substance.  {Brit  Asrcno.]  Is  irv- 
As  in  a  gUss,  I'll  look  on  human  frailty,       \*^^ 
And  curse  the  height  of  royal  Uood :  since  I, 
In  being  born  near  to  Jove,  am  near  his  timsder. 
Cedars  once  shaken  with  a  storm,  their  om 
Weight  grubs  their  roots  oat.^Lead  mt  vbcre 

you  please ; 
I  am  ids,  not  fortune*8  martyr»  and  will  die 
The  great  example  of  his  crusty.       iSsUgtmria 


SCENE  II.— PAI.KRMO.    A  Grave  mar  the 

Palace. 

EnUrABoaaa. 
Ador.  He  undergoes  my  dmUcnge,  and  eooteBBS 
And  threatens  me  with  the  late  edict  made      l>^ 
'Gainst  duellists. — the  altar  cowards  flj  to. 
But  I,  that  am  engaged,  and  nourish  in  oe 
A  higher  aim  than  fair  Camiola  dreams  of. 
Must  not  sit  down  thus.    In  the  court  I  dare  sot 
Attempt  him ;  and  in  public,  he's  so  guarded. 
With  a  herd  of  parasites,  clients,  fools,  sad  vitor^ 
That  a  musket  cannot  reach  him : — my  doigiB* 
Admit  of  no  delay.    This  is  her  btithday, 
M^hich,  with  a  fit  and  due  solemnity, 
Camiola  cdebretes :  and  on  it,  all  soi^ 
As  love  or  serve  her  usually  present 
A  tributary  du^.    I'll  have  something 
To  give,  if  my  intelligeaoe  prove  true. 
Shall  find  acceptance.     I  am  told,  near  this  pofe 
Fnlgentio,  every  morning,  makes  his  nisrketi 
WiUi  his  petitioners ;  I  may  present  him 

With  a  sharp  petition ! Ha  I  'tU  he :  my  nl' 

Be  ever  bless'd  for't ! 


I 


Enter  FvtoBmo  and  Vsg^ 

FuL  Command  such  as  wait  me 
Not  to  presume,  at  the  least  for  half  i 
To  press  on  my  retirements. 


hoar, 
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P9f9<,  I  wiO  «B7,  fir, 
^  on  are  «t  jrour  prajen. 

FnL  That  wiU  Dot  find  belief; 
ConiticTs  half  ■omething  else  to  do : — be  gone,  tor. 

Cklki^'d  1  tis  well ;  and  by  a  groom  1  still  bet- 
ter. 
Wtt  thJi  shape  made  to  fight  ?  I  haye  a  tongue  yet, 
Hmvf 'er  no  sword,  to  kill  him ;  and  what  way, 
Tom  uontng  VXL  reaolve  of.  lExit. 

Adtr.  I  shall  cross 

Yotr  molation,  or  soffer  for  yon. 

lExU/ottowing  him. 


SCEXE  III. — The  aams,  A  Room  in  Camiola'b 

Howe. 

fiifcr  Camsia,  ^tomtA  H  8er»anta  with  PrettKts ; 

SfL  What  are  all  these? 
Clor.  Serranta  with  several  presents, 
iad  rich  ones  too. 

1  Sen,  With  her  best  wishes,  madam, 
Of  assy  such  days  to  yon,  the  lady  Petnla 
PT?»enu  yoft  with  this  fan. 

2  Sen.  tikis  diamond, 
Froa  jow  sunt  HoDoria. 

3  Serv,  This  piece  of  plate 

Prom  joor  vacle,  old  Vicentio,  with  yonr  arms 
Graven  apoo  it. 

Cflsi.  Good  ftiends,  they  are  too 
Muaficent  in  their  love  and  favour  to  me. 
I   0«t  of  ny  cabinet  retnm  such  jewels 
A*  tlus  diicets  yon : — [  To  Cla&imda.] — ^for  your 

psins ;  and  youn ; 
Nor  mast  joa  be  forgotten.  iOiret  them  mofi«y. 

Honour  me 
With  the  drinking  of  a  health. 
I      1  Serf.  Gold,  oa  my  life ! 

I  Strv.  She  scorns  to  give  base  sihrer. 
S  Sen.  Would  she  had  been 
B«ni  every  month  in  the  year ! 
I  Sirv.  Month  !  every  day. 
•  Snv.  Shew  such  another  maid. 
S  Sen.  All  happiness  wait  you ! 
Cier.  ill  see  your  will  done. 

[Baemmt  Svuu,  Clabiwoa,  and  Swants. 

Ef^er  AooRirt  wounded. 

^««.  How,  Adomi  wounded  I 
.Mw.  A  scratch  got  in  your  service,  else  not 
Iwrobaenation :  1  bring  not,  madam,       [worth 
^  ^mtm  of  your  birthday,  antique  plate, 
^  feaA,  for  which,  the  savage  Indian  dives 
.    Iito  the  bottom  of  the  sea ;  nor  diamonds 
1   Hc^  frm  steep  rocks  with  danger.  Such  as  give 
I   To  ihoie  that  have,  what  they  themselves  want, 
^  SM  retarn  with  profit :  yet«  despise  not  [aim  at 
My  oAning  at  the  altar  of  your  favour ; 
'    Nw  id  the  k>woess  of  the  giver  lessen 
I   tW  beiiht  of  what's  presented ;  since  it  is 
<    A  (Nwiosa  jewel,  almost  forfeited, 
IM  dianaM  with  donds  o(  hufamy,  redeemed, 
W,  n  id  oatvtal  splendour,  with  addition 
:   "<«tweiftlo  the  true  owner, 
foi.  Bo»  b  this .' 

Mte.  Not  to  hold  you  ia  suspense,  I  bring 
foo,  nadaBs« 
Tour  voQided  reputation  cured,  the  sting 
^H  virakat  malice,  festeriag  your  fair  name. 


Pluck'd  out  and  trod  on.    That  proud  man,  that 
Denied  the  honour  of  your  bed,  yet  durst,       [was 
With  his  untrue  reports,  strumpet  your  fame. 
Compelled  by  me,  hath  given  himself  the  lie. 
And  in  his  own  blood  wrote  it : — you  may  read 
Fulgentio  subscribed.  iQfcring  a  paper. 

Cam.  I  am  amaxed  1 

Ador,   It  does  deserve  it,  madam.    Common 
service 
Is  fit  for  hinds,  and  the  reward  proportioned 
To  their  conditions :  therefore,  look  not  on  me 
As  a  follower  of  your  father's  fortunes,  or 
One  that  subsists  on  youn : — you  firown  !  my  ser- 
Merits  not  this  asp^.  [vice 

Cam,  Which  of  my  favours, 
I  might  ssy  bounties,  hath  begot  and  nourish'd 
This  more  than  rude  presumption  ?  Since  you  had 
An  itch  to  try  your  desperate  valour,  wherefore 
Went  you  not  to  the  war  ?    Couldst  thou  suppose 
My  innocence  could  ever  fall  so  low 
As  to  have  need  of  thy  rash  sword  to  guard  it 
Against  malicious  slander  ?    O  how  much 
Those  ladies  are  deceived  and  cheated,  when 
The  clearness  and  integrity  of  their  actions 
Do  not  defend  themsdves,  and  stand  secura 
On  their  own  bases !     Such  as  in  a  colour 
Of  seeming  service  give  protection  to  them. 
Betray  their  own  strengths.     Malice  scom'd,  puts 
Itself ;  but  argued,  gives  a  kind  of  credit        [out 
To  a  false  accusation.     In  this,  this  your 
Most  memorable  service,  you  believed 
You  did  me  right ;  but  you  have  wrong'd  me  more 
In  your  defence  of  my  undoubted  honour. 
Than  false  Fulgentio  could. 

Ador.  I  am  sorry  what  was 
So  well  intended  is  so  ill  received ; 

Re-enter  CiAManA. 

Yet,  under  your  correction,  you  wish'd 
Bertoldo  had  been  present. 

Cam.  True,  I  did : 
But  he  and  you,  sir,  are  not  parallels, 
Nor  must  you  think  yourself  so. 

Ador.  I  am  what 
You'll  please  to  have  me. 

Cam.  If  Bertoldo  had 
Punish'd  Fulgentio's  insolence,  it  had  shewn 
His  love  to  her  whom,  in  his  judgment,  he 
Vouchsafed  to  make  his  wife ;  a  height,  I  hope. 
Which  you  dare  not  aspire  to.    The  same  actions 
Suit  not  all  men  alike ; — ^but  I  perceive 
Repentance  in  your  looks.  For  this  time,  leave  me ; 
I  may  forgive,  jperhaps  forget,  your  folly  : 
Conceal  yourself  till  this  storm  be  blown  over. 
You  will  be  sought  for ;  yet,  if  my  estate 

lOivee  him  her  hand  to  hisg. 
Can  hinder  it,  shall  not  suffer  in  my  service. 

Ador.  This  is  something  yet,  though  I  miss'd 
the  mark  I  shot  at.  lAeide  and  exit. 

Cam.  This  gentleman  is  of  a  noble  temper; 
And  I  too  harsh,  perhaps,  in  my  reproof: 
Was  I  not,  Clarinda? 

Clar.  I  am  not  to  censure 
Yonr  actions,  madam ;  but  there  are  a  thousand 
Ladies,  and  of  good  fame,  in  such  a  cause 
Would  be  proud  of  such  a  servant. 

Cam.  It  may  be ; 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Let  me  offend  in  this  kind.    Why,  uncall'dYbr? 
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Serv.  The  Bigniora,  madam,  Gasparo  and  Anto- 
Selected  friends  of  the  renown'd  Bertoldo,  [nio, 
Pat  ashore  this  morning. 

Cam,  Without  him? 

Serv.  I  think  so. 

Cam.  Never  think  more  then. 

Serv.  They  have  been  at  cowt, 
Kiss'd  the  king's  hand ;  and,  their  first  dnties  done 
To  him,  appear  ambitious  to  tender 
To  yon  their  aeoond  service. 

Cam.  Wait  them  hither.  [Artt  Servant. 

Fear,  do  not  rack  me !  Reason,  now,  if  ever. 
Haste  with  thy  aids,  and  tell  me,  such  a  wonder 
As  my  Bertoldo  is,  with  such  care  &shion'd. 
Must  not,  nay,  cannot,  in  heaven's  providence 

Enter  Antonio  and  OASPAito. 

So  soon  miscarry ! — pray  you,  forbear;  ere  you  take 
The  privilege,  as  strangers,  to  salute  me, 
(Excuse  my  manners,)  make  me  first  understand 
How  it  is  with  Bertoldo. 

Gaep.  The  relation 
Will  not,  I  fear,  deserve  your  thanks. 

Ant.  I  wish 
Some  other  should  inform  you. 

Cam.  Is  he  dead  ? 
You  see,  though  with  some  fear,  I  dare  enquire  it. 

G€up,  Dead!    Would  that  were  the  worst;  a 
debt  were  paid  then. 
Kings  in  their  birth  owe  nature. 

Cam.  Is  there  aught 
More  terrible  than  death  ? 

Ant.  Yes,  to  a  spirit 
Like  his  ;  cruel  imprisonment,  and  that 
Without  the  hope  of  freedom. 

Cam.  You  abuse  me  : 
The  royal  king  cannot,  in  love  to  virtue, 
(Though  all  springs  of  affection  were  dried  up,) 
But  pay  his  ransome. 

Gasp.  When  you  know  what  'tis. 
You  will  think  otherwise :  no  less  will  do  it 
Than  fifty  thousand  crowns. 

Cam.  A  petty  sum. 
The  price  weigh'd  with  the  purchase :  fifty  thou- 
sand ! 
To  the  king  'tis  nothing.     He  that  can  spare  more 
To  his  minion  for  a  masque,  cannot  but  ransome 
Such  a  brother  at  a  million.     You  wrong 
The  king's  magnificence. 

Ant.  In  your  opinion ; 
But  'tis  most  certain :  he  does  not  alone 
In  himself  refuse  to  pay  it,  but  forbids 
All  other  men. 

Cam,  Are  you  sure  of  this  ? 

Gatp,  You  may  read 
The  edict  to  that  purpose,  publish'd  by  him  ; 
That  will  resolve  you. 

Cam,  Possible  1  pray  you,  stand  off. 
If  I  do  not  mutter  treason  to  myself, 
My  heart  will  break;   and  yet  I  will  not  curse 

him ; 
He  is  my  king.    The  news  you  have  deliver'd 
Makes  me  weary  of  your  company ;  we'll  salute 
When  we  meet  next.     I'll  bring  you  to  the  door. 
Nay,  pray  yon,  no  more  compliments. 

Gaep.  One  thing  more. 
And  that's  substantial :  let  your  Adorni 
Look  to  himself. 

Ant.  The  king  is  much  incensed 
Against  him  for  Fulgentio. 


Cwm,  As  I  am. 
For  your  akiwness  to  depart. 

Bifth,  Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

lEstunt  Gasfabo  ami  Aiim* 

Cam.  O  more  than  impious  times!  whenooiilcoi 
Subordinate  ministers  of  justice  are 
Corrupted  and  seduced,  but  kings  tbemsdva. 
The  greater  wheels  by  which  the  leuer  move, 
Are  broken,  or  disjointed  I  could  it  be,  e)«e, 
A  king,  to  sooth  his  politic  ends,  should  so  ftf 
Forsake  his  honour,  as  at  once  to  break 
The  adamant  chains  of  nature  and  rel^ioo, 
To  bind  up  atheism,  as  a  defence 
To  his  dark  counsels  ?    Will  it  ever  be, 
That  to  deserve  too  much  is  dangerous. 
And  virtue,  when  too  eminent,  a  crime  ? 
Must  she  serve  fortune  still,  or,  when  etrippM  of 
Her  gay  and  glorious  favours,  lose  the  besutia 
Of  her  own  natural  shape  ?    O,  my  Bertoldo, 
Thou  only  sun  in  honour's  sphere,  how  bood 
Art  thou  eclipsed  and  darken 'd !  not  the  oeantfn 
Of  blood  prevailing  on  the  king ;  nor  all 
The  benefits  to  the  general  good  dispeot'd. 
Gaining  a  retribution  I     But  that 
To  owe  a  courtesy  to  a  simple  virgin 
Would  take  from  the  deserving,  I  find  ia  me 
Some  sparks  of  fire,  which,  Csim'd  with  hoBOor'i 

breath. 
Might  rise  into  a  flame,  and  in  men  darken 
Their  nsurp'd  splendor.    Ha !  my  aim  ii  high. 
And,  for  the  honour  of  my  aex,  to  fidl  so, 
Can  never  prove  inglorious. — 'TSs  resolT'd : 
Call  in  Adorni. 

Clar.  I  am  happy  in 
Snch  an  emplo3rment,  madam.  i^**^ 

Cam.  He  s  a  man, 
I  know,  that  at  a  reverent  distance  lovet  mc; 
And  such  are  ever  faithfiiL     What  a  set 
Of  melting  ice  I  walk  on !  what  strange  oensam 
Am  I  to  undergo  I  but  good  intents 
Deride  all  future  rumours. 

Re-enter  Clahinda  with  Anoam. 

Ador.  I  obey 
Your  summons,  madam. 

Cam.  Leave  the  place,  Clarinda ; 
One  woman,  in  a  secret  of  such  weight, 
Wise  men  may  think  too  much :  [EMt  Ci.Attypi.1 
I  warrant  it  with  a  smUe.  [nearer,  Adan»« 

Ador.  I  cannot  ask 
Safer  protection ;  what's  your  will  ? 

Cam,  To  doubt 
Your  ready  desire  to  serve  me,  or  prepare  fan 
With  the  repetition  of  former  merits. 
Would,  in  my  diflBdence,  wrong  you :  but  I  wiu, 
And  without  circumstance,  in  the  trust  that  I 
Impose  upon  you,  free  you  lirom  sospidon. 

Ador.  I  foster  none  of  you. 

Cam,  I  know  you  do  not. 
You  are,  Adorni,  by  the  love  you  owe  ma— 

Ador.  The  surest  conjuration. 

Cam.  Take  me  with  yon.— - 
Love  bom  of  duty ;  but  advance  no  further. 
You  are,  sir,  as  I  said,  to  do  me  service. 
To  undotake  a  task,  in  which  your  fSuth, 
Judgment,  discretion — in  a  word,  your  sU 
That'sgood,  must  be  engaged ;  norsBUSt  ysuftoJV 
In  the  execution,  but  what  may  make 
For  the  ends  I  aim  at. 

Ador.  They  admit  no  rivals. 
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Cam,  Yoa  answer  well.    Yon  have  heard  of 
Bertoldo'a 
>|idTity,  and  the  king's  neglect ;  the  greatness 
M  his  naaome ;  l&fty  thoitsaod  crowns,  Adomi ; 
(Vo  psrtf  of  my  estate ! 

Jihr,  To  what  tends  this  ?  iJtide. 

Com.  Tet  I  so  loTe  the  gentleman,  for  to  you 
I  will  coofeas  my  weakness,  that  I  purpose 
Snw,  when  he  is  forsaken  by  the  king, 
\jA  ki«  own  hopes,  to  ransome  him,  and  receive 
l»lo  my  bosom,  as  my  lawful  husband—         [him 
Wbrchsflfe  yoa  colour  ? 

Ad^r.  'Tia  in  wonder  of 
>our  firtiae,  madam. 

Cam.  Yon  must,  therefore,  to   * 
^wmt  for  me,  and  pay  to  (Sonzaga 
Tlx*  naioue  for  his  liberty ;  you  shall 
Bate  bilb  of  exchange  akmg  with  you.     Let  him 


A  solemn  contract  to  me  ;  for  you  must  be 

My  principal  witness,  if  he  should— but  why 

Do  I  entertain  these  jealousies  ?  You  will  do  this  ? 

Ador,  Faithfully,  madam — ^but   not  live   long 
after.  lAside. 

Cam.  One  thing  I  had  forgot :  besides  his  freedom, 
He  may  want  accommodations ;  fomiah  him 
According  to  his  birth :  and  from  Camiola 
Deliver  this  kiss,  printed  on  your  lips,    IKiuei  him, 
Seal'd  on  his  hand.  You  shall  not  see  my  blushes : 
I'll  instantly  dispatch  you.  lExU, 

Ador.  I  am  half 
Hang'd  out  o'  the  way  already. — Was  there  ever 
Poor  lover  so  employed  against  himself, 
To  make  way  for  his  rival  ?     I  must  do  it, 
Nay,  more,  I  will.     If  loyalty  can  find 
Recompense  beyond  hope  or  imaginatiaB, 
Let  it  fidl  on  me  in  the  other  worid. 
As  a  reward,  for  in  this  I  dare  not  hope  it.    {Exit. 


ACT   IV. 


^ENE  l^^Tkg  SitKNESi.    A  Camp  before  the 
ifmiUofSiEVSA. 

ArierGonAOA,  Piiiaio,  Rooaiuao,  and  Jacomo. 

G»fu.  You  have  seized  upon  the  citadel,  and 
diasim'd 
An  that  coold  make  resistance  ? 

/*MT.  Hanger  had 
TV«r  that,  beifore  we  came ;  nor  was  the  soldier 
Comprird  to  seek  for  prey :  the  famish'd  wretches, 
I  a  bupr  of  mercy,  as  a  sacrifice  offer'd 
AU  (hat  was  worth  the  taking. 

Omt.  You  proclaimed, 
(hi  pain  of  death,  no  violence  should  be  oiFer'd 
To  iDj  woman  ? 

iind.  Bat  it  needed  not ; 
Yar  fimne  had  so  humbled  them,  and  ta'en  off 
TW  on  of  their  sei's  honour,  that  there  was  not 
^>  CUT  a  beauty  in  the  town,  but  would, 
^v  half  a  moaldy  biscuit,  sell  herself 
To  I  ^oor  btaognion,  and  without  shrieking. 

<l^.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Urbin  ? 

•'«<•  Under  guard, 
A»  )ira  directed. 

Com.  See  the  soldiers  set 
1ft  nak  and  file,  and,  as  the  dutchess  passes. 
Bill  them  veil  their  ensigns  ;  and  chaige  them  on 
their  lives, 

•^^^  The  devil  cannot  fright  them 
fnn  tlicir  military  license.    Though  they  know 
Tbrv  ire  her  subjects,  and  will  part  with  being, 
JJl'  ^  her  lervioe ;  yet,  since  she's  a  woman, 
^I  win  toQch  at  her  breech  with  their  tongues  ; 
_^         and  that  ia  all 

nw  they  can  hope  for. 

[A  tkmt,  Md  «  ffenerat  erp  wUkin,  Whores,  wfaorea ! 
Gmt.  Othe  devil !  they  are  at  it. 
I  lltU  itop  their  brawling  throats.  Again  !  make  up, 
Aa4«nd«el  them  mto  jelly. 
J^^  To  no  purpose, 

*^*^  their  mothers  were  there,  they  would  have 
the  same  name  for  them.  lEjceumt. 


SCENE  U.^Thesame,     Anot^ter  Part  of  the 

Camp. 

Loud  music.  Enter  Roobrioo,  Jaoomo^  Piaaio,  Ooif- 
SAOA,  and  Auiisx.(a  under  a  Canopy.  Aammo  pre- 
sent* her  with  letters. 

Gonz.  I  do  beseech  your  highness  not  to  ascribe 
To  the  want  of  discipline,  the  barbarous  rudeness 
Of  the  soldier,  in  his  profanation  of 
Your  sacred  name  and  virtues. 

Aurel.  No,  lord  general ; 
I've  heard  my  father  say  oft,  'twas  a  custom 
Usual  in  the  camp ;  nor  are  they  to  be  puntsh'd 
For  words,  that  have,  in  fact,  deserved  so  well : 
Let  the  one  excuse  the  other. 

All.  Excellent  princess ! 

Aurel.  But  for  these  aids  from  Sicily  sent  against 
us. 
To  blast  our  spring  of  conquests  in  the  bud ; 
I  cannot  find,  my  lord  ambassador, 
How  we  should  entertain't  but  as  a  wrong. 
With  purpose  to  detain  us  from  our  own, 
Howe  er  the  king  endeavours,  in  his  letters, 
To  mitigate  the  affront. 

A  St.  Your  grace  hereafter 
May  hear  from  me  such  strong  assurances 
Of  hie  unlimited  desires  to  serve  you, 
As  will,  I  hope,  drown  in  forgetfulness 
The  memory  of  what's  past. 

Aurel.  We  shall  take  time 
To  search  the  depth  oft  further,  and  proceed 
As  our  council  shall  direct  us. 

Gang.  We  present  you 
With  the  keys  of  the  dty ;  all  lets  are  remor'd. 
Your  way  is  smooth  and  easy ;  at  your  feet 
Your  proudest  enemy  falls. 

Aurel.  We  thank  your  valours  : 
A  victory  without  blood  is  twice  achieved, 
And  the  disposure  of  iti  to  us  tender'd. 
Hie  greatest  honour.    Worthy  captains,  thanks ! 
My  love  extends  itself  to  alL 

Gofur.  Make  way  there. 

lA  Guard  draun*  up :  AunsuA  passes  through 
them.    Loud  Music.  {Exeunt, 
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SCENE  in.~S»NNA.    A  Room  tn  ihs  Priaot^ 
Bncrou»  U  diic&vertd  in/etUrt,  reading, 

Bert.   'Tis  here  determined,  (great  examples, 
arm'd 
With  arg;iiments,  produced  to  make  it  good,) 
That  neither  tyrants,  nor  the  wrested  laws. 
The  people's  frantic  rage,  sad  exile,  want, 
Nor  that  which  I  endure,  captivity, 
Can  do  a  wise  man  any  injury. 
Thus  Seneca,  when  he  wrote  it,  thought. — But  then 
Felicity  courted  him  ;  his  wealth  exceeding 
A  private  man's  ;  happy  in  the  emhraces 
Of  his  chaste  wife  Paulina ;  his  house  fiill 
Of  children,  clients,  servants,  flattering  friends. 
Soothing  his  lip-positions  ;  and  created 
Prince  of  the  senate,  hy  the  general  voice. 
At  his  new  pupil's  snffirage :  then,  no  doubt. 
He  held,  and  did  believe,  this.     But  no  sooner 
The  prince's  frowns  and  jealousies  had  thrown  him 
Out  of  security's  lap,  and  a  centurion 
Had  offer'd  him  what  choice  of  death  he  pleased. 
But  told  him,  die  he  must;  when  straight  the 

armour 
Of  his  so  boasted  fortitude  fell  off, 

ITkrmei  awap  the  book. 
Complaining  of  his  frailty.     Can  it  then 
Be  censured  womanish  weakness  in  me,  if. 
Thus  dogg'd  with  irons,  and  the  period 
To  dose  up  all  calamities  denied  me. 
Which  was  presented  Seneca,  I  wish 
I  ne'er  had  being ;  at  least,  never  knew 
What  happiness  was ;  or  argue  with  heaven's  justice, 
Tearing  my  locks,  and,  in  defiance,  throwing 
Dust  in  the  air  ?  or,  foiling  on  the  ground,  thus 
With  my  nails  and  teeth  to  dig  a  grave,  or  rend 
The  bowels  of  the  earth,  my  step-mother, 
And  not  a  natural  parent  ?  or  thus  practise 
To  die,  and,  as  I  were  insensible. 
Believe  1  had  no  motion  ?  iFalU  on  hit  face, 

EnUr  OoNSAOA,  AooBirt,  and  Gaoler. 

Govur.  There  he  is  : 
I'll  not  enquire  by  whom  his  ransome's  paid, 
I  am  satisfied  that  I  have  it ;  nor  allege 
One  reason  to  excuse  his  cruel  usage. 
As  you  may  interpret  it ;  let  it  suffice 
It  was  my  will  to  have  it  so.    He  u  yours  now. 
Dispose  of  him  as  yon  please.  {Exit. 

Ador.  Howe'er  I  hate  him, 
As  one  preferr'd  before  me,  being  a  man, 
He  does  deserve  my  pity.     Sir ! — ^he  sleeps  : — 
Or  is  he  dead  ?  would  he  were  a  saint  in  heaven ! 
'Tis  all  the  hurt  I  wish  him.     But,  I  was  not 
Born  to  such  happiness.  {Aside.']  — [  Kneel*  by  MmS] 

No,  he  breathes — come  near, 

And,  if 't  be  possible,  without  his  feeling, 
Take  off  his  irons. — [Hit  irons  taken  off.] — So ; 
now  leave  us  private.  lExii  Gaoler. 

He  does  begin  to  stir ;  and,  as  transported 
With  a  joyful  dream,  how  he  stares  !  and  feels  his 
As  yet  uncertain  whether  it  can  be  [icgs, 

True  or  fantastical. 

BerU  {^Rising."]  Ministers  of  mercy, 
Mock  not  calamity.     Ha  !  'tis  no  vision ! 
Or,  if  it  be,  the  happiest  that  ever 
Appear'd  to  sinful  flesh  !  Who's  here  ?  his  ftice 
Speaks  him  Adomi ; — ^but  some  glorious  angel, 
;    Concealing  its  divinity  in  his  shape, 
I    Hath  done  this  miracle,  it  being  not  an  act 


For  wolfiah  man.    Resolve  me,  if  tlwa  look'st  Wt 
Bent  knees  in  adoration  ? 

Ador.  O  forbear,  sir  I 
I  am  Adomi,  and  tike  instrument 
Of  your  deliverance ;  but  the  benefit 
You  owe  another. 

Bert.  If  he  has  a  name. 
As  soon  as  spoken,  'tis  writ  on  my  heait 
I  am  his  bondman. 

Ador.  To  the  shame  of  men, 
This  great  act  is  a  woman's. 

Bert.  The  whole  sex 
For  her  sake  must  be  deified.    How  I  waiMier 
In  my  imagination,  yet  cannot 
Guess  who  this  phcenix  should  be ! 

Ador,  'TisCamiola. 

Bert.  Pray  you,  speak't  again :  there's  biqmc  in 
Once  more,  I  pray  youy  sir.  C^icr  namr. 

Ador.  Camiola, 
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Bert.  Curs'd  atheist  that  I  was. 
Only  to  doubt  it  could  be  any  other ; 
Since  she  alone,  in  the  abstract  of  heraelf. 
That  small,  but  ravishing  substance,  eooiprehaids 
Whatever  is,  or  can  be  wish'd,  in  the 
Idea  of  a  woman  t  O  what  service. 
Or  sacrifice  of  duty,  can  I  pay  her. 
If  not  to  live  and  die  her  charity's 
Which  is  resolv'd  already ! 

Ador.  She  expects  not 
Such  a  dominion  o'er  you :  yet,  ere  I 
Deliver  her  demands,  give  me  your  haad  : 
On  this,  as  she  enjoin'd  me,  with  my  lips 
I  print  her  love  and  service,  by  me  sent  joo. 

Bert.  I  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 

Ador.  You  must  now, 
Which  is  the  sum  of  all  that  she  dedies. 
By  a  solemn  contract  bind  yourself,  whfcni  she 
Requires  it,  as  a  debt  due  for  your  freedom. 
To  marry  her. 

Bert.  This  does  engage  me  farther  ; 
A  payment !  an  increase  of  obligation. 
To  marry  her ! — 'twas  my  «•/  \dtra  trf^r  x 
The  end  of  my  ambition.    O  that  now 
The  holy  man,  she  present,  were  picpmed 
To  join  our  hands,  but  with  that  speed  my  heart 
Wishes  mine  eyes  might  see  her !  ' 

Ador.  You  must  swear  this. 

Bert.  Swear  it !  Collect  all  ottfas  and  imprees- 
Whose  least  breach  is  damnation,  and  those  [tiow.    ' 
Minister'd  to  me  in  a  form  more  dreadfol ; 
Set  heaven  and  hell  before  me,  I  will  take  them 
False  to  Camiola  !  never. — Shall  I  now 
Begin  my  vows  to  you  ? 

Ador.  I  am  no  churchman ; 
Such  a  one  must  file  it  on  record :  you  nx%  free ; 
And,  that  yon  may  appear  like  to  yourself, 
(For  so  she  wish'd,)  here's  gold,  vrith  whidi  jtm 

may 
Redeem  your  trunks  and  servants,  and  whatirver 
Of  late  you  lost    1  have  foend  out  the  captain 
Whose  spoil  they  weie ;  his  name  is  RodoigOL 

Bert.  I  know  him. 

Ador.  I  have  done  my  parts. 

Bert.  So  much,  sir. 
As  I  am  ever  yours  for't.    Now,  meChiniks, 
I  walk  in  air  !  Divine  CamioU— ^ 
But  words  csnnot  express  thee :  I'll  build  to  thee 
An  altar  in  my  soul,  on  which  I'll  offer 
A  stJll-encresiing  sacrifice  of  duty.  ££'*• 
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Ai9r,  What  wtU  become  of  me  now  is  apparent. 
Whether  t  pookrd  or  a  halter  be 
The  nevest  way  to  hell,  (for  1  must  thitber, 
After  We  killM  myself,)  ia  somewhat  doubtfuL 
fbis  Romaa  resolution  of  self-murder, 
I  WOI  not  bold  water  at  the  high  tribunal, 
W  hn  it  comes  to  be  argued ;  my  good  Genius 
Prnro]Ka  me  to  this  consideration.     He 
Tlut  kills  himself  to  avoid  misery,  fears  it, 
Ad,  tt  the  best,  shews  but  a  bastard  valour. 
This  life's  a  fort  committed  to  my  trost, 
^1iich  I  most  oot  yield  up  till  it  be  forced  : 
Nor  vUl  I.    He's  not  valiant  that  dares  die^ 
Bit  he  that  boldly  bears  calamity.  iBxit 


^EXE  IV — The  Mame,    A  Stale^room  in  the 

PaUtce, 

A  F!fiuriA.  Enter  Pisafo,  Roovaroo,  Jacojoo,  Goneaoa, 
ArMUA,  FMHtHMASV,  AbTTTTio,  and  AttmcUmti. 

Atrei.  A  seat  here  for  the  duke.  It  is  our  glory 
To  OT^rcome  with  courtesies,  not  rigour ; 
Pif  lordly  Roman,  who  held  it  the  height 
(•(  bomta  happiness  to  have  kings  and  queens 
T'l  viit  by  bis  triumphant  chariot-wheels, 
lo  his  insulting  pride,  deprived  himself 
Of  dnviag  near  die  nature  of  the  gods, 
IVtt  known  for  such,  in  being  merciful. 
Yet.  pvf  ne  leave,  but  still  with  gentle  language, 
Kui  mth  the  freedom  of  a  friend,  to  tell  yoa. 
To  «eek  by  force,  what  courtship  could  not  win, 
Wo  harsh,  and  never  taught  in  Love's  mild  school. 
^'m  poets  feign  that  Venus*  coach  is  drawn 
Bt  doTcs  and  sparrows,  not  by  bears  and  tigers. 
I  1  fpart  the  applicmtioo. 
Fer.  In  my  fortune, 
Haren'i  justice  hath  confirmed  it ;  yet,  great  lady, 
>.Q«  my  ofence  grew  from  excess  of  love, 
Aod  not  to  be  resisted,  having  paid,  too, 
^uh  loss  of  liberty,  the  forfeiture 
(Hmj  presumption.  In  your  clemency 
I  It  Buy  find  pardon. 

A^reL  You  shall  have  just  cause 
I  To  jsy  H  hath.    The  charge  of  the  long  siege 
[VfriT'd,  sad  the  loss  my  subjects  have  sustain'd 
^>^  ipod,  since  so  far  I  must  deal  with  caution, 
,   W  hare  your  liberty. 
Ftr.  1  could  not  bope  for 
(iratler  conditions. 

^*rti.  My  lord  Gonzaga, 
^«x  nay  coming  to  Sienna,  Fve  heard  much  of 
Tow  pcisoner,  brare  Bertoldo. 

^^•u.  Such  an  one, 
Madam,  I  had. 
Att.  And  have  still,  sir,  1  hope. 
CsKx.  Your  hopes  deceive  you.  He  is  ransomed. 
Ail,  By  whom,  I  pray  you,  sir?  [madam. 

Gone.  You  had  best  enquire 
W  your  iatelligeooer :  I  am  no  informer. 
'<ti.  I  Kke  not  Ois.  iAtid*. 

Auni,  He  is,  as  'tis  reported, 
A  {Dodlf  gentleman,  and  of  noble  parts ; 
A  brother  of  your  order. 

C«as.  He  wtt,  madam» 
^11  be,  agamst  his  oath,  wnmg'd  yon,  a  princess, 
^  hw:b  Ins  Te&gion  bound  him  from. 

.I«»tt  Grett  minds, 
J«  trial  of  their  valours,  oft  maintain 
^vurreU  ttm  are  imjust,  yet  without  malice ; 


And  such  a  fair  construction  I  make  of  him : 
I  would  see  that  brave  enemy. 

Gonar.  My  duty 
Commands  me  to  seek  for  him. 

Aurel.  Pray  you  do ; 
And  bring  him  to  our  presence.         lExit  CtomAOA. 

Ast.  I  most  blast 
His  entertainment  lAside.']   May  it  please  your 

excellency. 
He  is  a  man  debauch*d,  and,  for  his  riots. 
Cast  off  by  the  king  my  master ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is 
A  crime  sufficient. 

Fer,  To  you,  his  subjects, 
That  like  as  your  king  Ukes. 

Aurel.  But  not  to  us  ; 
We  must  weigh  with  our  own  scale. 

Bt<nter  CKnraAeA,  with  Bkrtoldo  ricMf  habited,  and 

ASORNI. 

This  is  he,  sure. 
How  soon  mine  eye  had  found  him !  what  a  port 
He  bears  !  how  well  his  bravery  becomes  him ! 
A  prisoner !  nay,  a  princely  suitor,  rather  ! 
But  Vm  too  sudden.  lAtide, 

Gonz.  Madam,  'twas  his  suit, 
Unsent  for,  to  present  his  service  to  you. 
Ere  his  departure. 

Aurel.  With  what  majesty 
He  bears  himself !  [Atide, 

Ast,  The  devil,  1  think,  supplies  him. 
Ransomed,  and  thus  rich  too  1 
Aurel.  You  ill  deserve 

CBbkioloo  hneeling,  kiaes  her  hand. 

The  favour  of  our  hand we  are  not  well. 

Give  us  more  air.  IDescende  s%tddeni]f. 

Gang.  What  sudden  qualm  is  t^is  ? 
Aurel.  — ^That  lifted  yours  against  me. 
Bert.  Thus,  once  more, 
I  sue  for  pardon. 

Aurel.  Sure  his  lips  are  poison'd. 
And  through  these  veins  force  passage  to  my  heart. 
Which  is  already  seized  on.  lAeide. 

Bert.  I  wait,  madam. 
To  know  what  your  commands  are ;  my  designs 
Exact  me  in  another  place. 

Aurel.  Before 
You  have  our  license  to  depart !     If  manners, 
Civility  of  manners,  cannot  teach  you 
To  attend  our  leisure,  I  must  tell  you,  sir. 
That  you  are  still  our  prisoner ;  nor  had  you 
Commission  to  free  him. 
Gonar.  How's  this,  madam  ? 
Aurel,  You  were  my  substitute,  and  wanted 
power. 
Without  my  warrant,  to  dispose  of  him : 
I  will  pay  back  his  ransom  ten  times  over. 
Rather  than  quit  my  interest. 

Bert.  This  is 
Against  the  law  of  arms. 

Aurel.  But  not  of  love.  lAeide, 

Why  hath  your  entertainment,  sir,  been  such. 
In  your  restraint,  that,  with  the  wings  of  fear. 
You  would  fly  from  it  ? 

Bert.  I  know  no  man,  madam, 
Enamour'd  of  his  fetters,  or  delighting 
In  cold  or  hunger,  or  that  would  in  reason 
Prefer  straw  in  a  dungeon,  before 
A  down-bed  in  a  palace. 

Aurel.  How  ! — Come  nearer : 
Was  his  usage  such  ? 
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Cons.  Yes ;  and  it  had  been  wone, 
Had  I  foreseen  this. 

Avrei.  O  tfaoa  mis-shaped  monster ! 
In  thee  it  is  oonfirm'd,  that  such  as  have 
No  share  in  nature's  boontiesy  know  no  pitj 
To  snch  as  have  them.  Look  on  him  with  my  eyes. 
And  answer,  then,  whether  this  were  a  man 
Whose  cheeks  of  lovely  fulness  should  be  made 
A  prey  to  meagre  famine  ?  or  these  eyes, 
Whose  every  glance  store  Cupid's  empty  quiver, 
To  be  dimm'd  with  tedious  watching  ?   or  these 

lips, 
These  ruddy  lips,  of  whose  fresh  colour  dierries 
And  roses  were  but  copies,  should  grow  pale 
For  want  of  nectar?  or  these  legs,  that  bear 
A  burthen  of  more  worth  than  is  supported 
By  Atlas'  wearied  shoulders,  should  be  crampM 
With  the  weight  of  iron  ?    O,  I  could  dwell  ever 
On  this  description  ! 

Beri.  Is  this  in  derision, 
Or  pity  of  me  ? 

Aurei,  In  yonr  charity 
Believe  me  innocent.    Now  yon  are  my  prisoner, 
You  shall  have  fairer  quarter ;  you  will  shame 
The  place  where  yon  have  been,  should  you  now 

leave  it. 
Before  you  are  recover'd.     I'll  conduct  yon 
To  more  convenient  lodgings,  and  it  shall  be 
My  care  to  cherish  yon.     Repine  who  dare ; 
It  is  our  will.    You'll  follow  me  ? 

Bert.  To  the  centre. 
Such  a  Sybilla  guiding  me. 

lExeunt  Aurslia,  Bbbxoldo»  and  Attendants. 

Conx.  Who  speaks  first  ? 

Fer.  We  stand  as  we  had  seen  Medusa's  head. 

Pier.  I  know  not  what  to  think,  I  am  so  amazed. 

RotL  Amazed !  I  am  thunderstruck. 

Joe.  We  are  enchanted. 
And  this  is  some  illusion. 

Ador.  Heaven  forbid ! 
I    In  dark  despair  it  shews  a  beam  of  hope  : 
'    Contain  thy  joy,  Adomi.  lAHde. 

Att.  Such  a  princess. 
And  of  so  long-experienced  reserv'dness. 
Break  forth,  and  on  the  sudden,  into  flashes 
Of  more  than  doubted  looseness  ! 

GimM.  They  come  again. 
Smiling,  as  I  live  !  his  arm  circling  her  waist. 
I  shall  run  mad  : — Some  fury  hath  possess'd  her. 
If  I  speak  I  may  be  blasted.     Ha  !  I'll  mumble 
A  prayer  or  two,  and  cross  myself,  and  then. 
Though  the  devil  £ut  fire,  have  at  him. 

Re-€Hter  Bbrtoldo  and  Ausslia. 

Aurel.  Let  not,  sir, 
The  violence  of  my  passion  nourish  in  you 
An  Ul  opinion ;  or,  grant  my  carriage 
Out  of  the  road  and  garb  of  private  women, 
'Tis  still  done  with  decorum.     As  I  am 
A  princess,  what  I  do  is  above  censure. 
And  to  be  imitated. 

Bert.  Gracious  madam. 
Vouchsafe  a  little  pause  ;  for  I  am  so  rapt 
Beyond  myself,  that,  till  I  have  collected 
My  scatter'd  fikcnlties,  I  cannot  tender 
My  resolution. 

Aurel.  Consider  of  it, 
I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

[BaMouw  walks  bp  muting. 

Gofur.  Pray  I  cannot, 


This  cursed  object  strangles  my  devotion  : 
I  must  speak,  or  I  burst. — Pray  yoo,  fur  Imdy, 
If  you  can,  in  courtesy  direct  me  to 
The  chaste  Anrelia. 

Aurel.  Are  you  blind  ?  who  are  we  ? 

GoruK,  Another  kind  of  thing.     Her  blood 
govem'd 
By  her  discretion,  and  not  ruled  her 
The  reverence  and  majesty  of  Juno 
Shined  in  her  looks,  and,  coming  to  the 
Appeared  a  second  Pallas.    I  can  see 
No  such  divinities  in  you :  if  I, 
Without  offence,  may  speak  mydiOQghts»  yon  are 
As  'twere,  a  wanton  Helen. 

Aurel.  Good !  ere  long 
Yon  shall  know  me  better. 

Gonz.  Why,  if  yon  are  Anrelia, 
How  shall  I  dispose  of  the  soldier? 

Ast.  May  it  please  yon 
To  hasten  my  dispatch  ? 

AureL  Prefer  your  suits 
Unto  Bertoldo ;  we  wlU  give  him  hearing. 
And  you'll  find  him  yonr  best  advocate.  {,BxiL 

Ait.  This  is  rare ! 

Gong.  What  are  we  come  to  ? 

Rod,  Grown  up  in  a  moment 
A  favourite  I 

Ferd.  He  does  take  state  already. 

Bert.  No,  no  ;  it  cannot  be : — ^yet,  btit  CamtoU, 
There  is  no  step  between  me  and  a  crown* 
Then  my  ingratitude  !  a  sin  in  which 
All  sins  are  comprehended !  Aid  me,  Viitos. 
Or  I  am  lost. 

Gonm.  May  it  please  your  ezceUenoe 

Second  me,  sir. 

Bert.  Then  my  so  horrid  oaths. 
And  hell-deep  imprecations  m^  against  it ! 

Att.  The  king,  your  brother,  will  thai&k  to« 
for  the  advancement 
Of  his  affairs. 

Bert.  And  yet  who  can  hold  out 
Against  such  batteries  as  her  power  and. 
Raise  up  against  my  weak  de&nces  1 

Gonjr.  Sir, 

Re-€nter  AVKMUA. 

Do  you  dream  waking  ?  'Slight,  she's  here 
Walks  she  on  woollen  feet ! 

AureL  You  dwell  too  long 
In  your  deliberation,  and  oome 
With  a  cripple's  pace  to  that  which  yon  nhooU 
fly  to. 

Bert.  It  is  oonfess'd:   yet  why  shovid   I,  to 
win 
From  yon,  that  hazard  all  to  my  poor  nothing. 
By  folse  play  send  you  off  a  loser  from  me  ? 
I  am  already  too,  too  much  engaged 
To  the  king  my  brother's  anger ;  and  who  know» 
But  that  his  doubts  and  politic  fean,  ahould  yoa 
Make  me  his  equal,  may  draw  war  upon 
Your  territories  ?  Were  that  breach  made  np, 
I  should  with  joy  embrace  what  now  I  fiear 
To  touch  but  with  due  reverence. 

AureL  That  hinderance 
Is  easily  removed.     I  owe  the  kinif 
For  a  royal  visit,  which  I  straight  will  pay  bin ; 
And  having  first  reconciled  yon  to  his  favour, 
A  dispensation  shall  meet  with  us. 

Bert.  I  am  wholly  youra. 

AureL  On  this  book  seal  it. 
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Cms.  Wbat,  hand  and  lip  too!,  then  the  bar- 
gain'! sore. 

Yoo  have  no  employment  for  me  ? 

AnnL  Yet»  Gonxaga ; 
Profide  a  royal  ahip. 

Gmu.  a  ahip  !  SL  John, 
Wbither  are  we  bound  now  ? 

Aurel.  You  ahall  know  hereafter. 
M  J  lord,  your  pardon,  for  my  too  much  trenching 
Upoo  yonr  patience. 

Ador.  Camiolal  iA»idetoB»Krou>o, 

Anrtl.  How  do  you  ? 

Birl,  ladiapoaad  ;  but  I  attend  yon. 

[£rfttfi<  all  bui  Aimrni. 

Ador,  The  heavy  ewie  that  waits  on  perjury, 
And  foul  ingratitude  pursue  thee  ever ! 
Yet  why  from  me  this  ?  in  his  breach  of  faith 
Mj  loyalty  finds  reward  :  what  poisons  him, 
pRrats  uithridate  to  me.    I  have  perform'd 
AU  the  commanded,  punctually  ;  and  now, 
In  tbe  dear  mirror  of  my  truth,  »he  may 
Bcbold  his  ftilsehood.     O  that  I  had  wings 
To  bear  me  to  Palermo !  This  once  known, 
Mokt  change  her  love  into  a  just  disdain, 
Aad  work  her  to  compassion  of  my  pain.      lExit. 


1« 


SCEKS  T. — Palkrmo.  A  Room  in  Camiola'b 
^  House. 

tnler  Buxi,  Camiola,  and  Culmnda,  at  several  doors. 


SfL  Undone !  undone  ! — poor  I,  that  whilome 


Tbe  top  and  ridge  of  my  house,  am,  on  the  sudden, 
Ttta'd  to  the  pitifttUest  animal 
O'  the  lineage  of  the  SyUis  ! 

CoaK.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Sfi.  The  kinp— break,  girdle,  break  ! 

Cm.  Why,  what  of  him? 

Sfl,  Hearing  how  far  you  doated  on  my  person, 
Growiog  envious  of  my  happiness,  and  knowing 
Hi*  brother,  nor  his  favourite,  Fulgentio, 
Coakl  get  a  sheep  Veye  from  you,  I  being  present, 
U  oone  himself  a  suitor,  with  the  awl 
f^  bis  authority  to  bore  my  nose, 
And  take  you  from  me— Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Cm.  Do  not  roar  so : 
The  king! 

Sifi  The  king.     Yet  loving  SyUi  is  not 
^  •orry  for  his  own,  as  your  misfortune  ; 
I^tbt  king  should  carry  you,  or  yon  bear  him, 
^^  a  kMcr  should  you  be !    Ue  can  but  make 

yon 
A  qsecn,  and  what  a  simple  thing  is  that. 
To  the  betng  my  lawful  spouse  ?  the  wodd  can 
Afford  yoQ  suieh  a  husband.  [never 

Com.  I  beheve  you. 
Bat  hovare  you  sure  the  king  is  so  inclined? 
Did  not  you  dream  this? 

Spt.  With  these  eyes  I  saw  him 
Dumitt  his  train,  and  lighting  from  his  coach, 
^1u«periBg  Fulgentio  in  the  ear. 

1  PMs  the  business. 

SfL  It  can  be  no  other, 
^Bt  to  give  ne  the  bob,  that  being  a  matter 
Of  aain  importance;  Yonder,  diey  are ;  I  due  not 

Enter  Roasaxo  and  Tviamimo. 
Be  teen,  I  am  so  desperate :  if  yon  forsake  me. 


Send  me  word,  that  I  may  provide  a  willow  gar- 
land, 
To  wear  when  I  drownmyaelf.    O  Sylli,  Sylli  ! 

IBxit  erping, 

Fui,  It  will  be  worth  your  pains,  sir,  to  observe 
The  constancy  and  bravery  of  her  spirit. 
Though  great  men  tremble  at  your  frowns,  I  dare 
Hazard  my  head,  your  majesty,  set  off 
With  terror,  cannot  fright  her. 

Rob.  May  she  answer 
My  expectation !  lAeide. 

FuL  There  she  is. 

Cam.  My  knees  thus 
Bent  to  the  earth,  while  my  vows  are  sent  upward 
For  the  safety  of  my  sovereign,  pay  the  duty 
Due  for  so  great  an  honour,  in  this  favour 
Done  to  your  humblest  handmaid. 

Rob.  You  mistake  me ; 
I  come  not,  lady,  that  you  may  report 
The  king,  to  do  you  honour,  made  your  house 
(He being  there)  his  court:  but  to  correct 
Your  stubborn  disobedience.    A  pardon 
For  that,  could  you  obtain  it,  were  well  purchased 
With  this  humility. 

Cam.  A  pardon,  sir ! 
Till  I  am  conscious  of  an  offence, 
I  will  not  wrong  my  innocence  to  beg  one. 
What  is  my  crime,  sir  ? 

Rob.  Look  on  him  I  favour. 
By  you  scom'd  and  neglected. 

Cam.  Is  that  all,  sir  t 

Rob.  No,  minion  ;  though  that  were  too  much. 
How  can  you 
Answer  the  setting  on  your  desperate  bravo 
To  murder  him  ? 

Cam.  With  your  leave,  I  must  not  kneel,  sir, 
While  I  reply  to  this  :  but  thus  rise  up 
In  my  defence,  and  tell  you,  as  a  man, 
(Since,  when  you  are  unjust,  the  deity. 
Which  you  may  challenge  as  a  king,  parts  from 
'Twas  never  read  in  holy  writ,  or  moral,       [you,) 
That  subjects  on  their  loyalty  were  obliged 
To  love  tiieir  sovereign's  vices ;  your  grace,  sir. 
To  such  an  undeserver  is  no  virtue. 

Ful.  What  think  you  now,  sir  ? 

Cam.  Say,  you  should  love  wine, 
You  being  the  king,  and,  'cause  I  am  yonr  subject, 
Must  I  be  ever  drunk  ?  Tyrants  not  kings, 
By  violence,  from  humble  vassals  force 
The  liberty  of  their  souls.     I  could  not  love  him ; 
And  to  compel  affection,  as  I  take  it, 
Is  not  found  in  your  prerogative. 

Rob.  Excellent  virgin ! 
How  I  admire  her  confidence  1  lAside. 

Cam.  He  complains 
Of  wrong  done  him  :  but,  be  no  more  a  king. 
Unless  you  do  me  right.    Burn  your  decrees, 
And  of  yonr  laws  and  statutes  make  a  fire 
To  thaw  the  frozen  numbness  of  delinquents, 
If  he  escape  unpunish'd.     Do  your  edicts 
Call  it  death  in  any  man  that  breaks  into 
Another's  house,  to  rob  him,  though  of  trifles  ; 
And  shall  Fulgentio,  your  Fulgentio,  live. 
Who  hath  committed  more  than  sacrilege, 
In  the  pollution  of  my  clear  fame, 
By  his  malicious  slanders? 

Rob.  Have  you  done  this  ? 
Answer  truly,  on  your  life. 

Ful.  In  the  heat  of  blood, 
Some  such  thing  I  reported. 
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Rob.  Out  of  ray  sight  I 
For  I  TOW,  if  by  trae  penitence  thou  win  not 
This  injured  Tirgin  to  sae  out  thy  pardon, 
Thy  grave  ia  digg'd  already. 

FuL  By  my  own  folly 
I  have  made  a  fair  hand  oft.  lAHde  and  exit 

Rob.  Yon  shall  know,  lady, 
While  I  wear  a  crown,  jostioe  shall  use  her  sword 
To  cat  oiCenders  off,  though  nearest  to  as. 


Cum. 


Ay, 

are 


now  yon  shew  whose  ikpuljf   jo« 


If  now  I  bathe  your  feet  with  tears,  it 
Be  censured  superstition. 

Rob.  You  must  rise ; 
Rise  in  our  favour  and  protection  ever. 

Cum.  Happy  are  subjeets,  when  the 

stm 

Guided  by  justice,  not  his  paanoaate  wilL 


pnDcc  If 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — The  same.     A  Room  in  Camiola's 

HOUM. 

Enter  Camiola  and  Sylu. 

Cam.  You  see  how  tender  I  am  of  the  quiet 
And  peace  of  your  affection,  and  what  great  ones 
I  put  off  in  your  favour. 

SyL  You  do  wisely. 
Exceeding  wisely ;  and,  when  I  have  said, 
I  thank  you  for't,  be  happy. 

Cam.  And  good  reason. 
In  having  such  a  blessing. 

SyL  When  you  have  it; 
But  the  bait  is  not  yet  ready.     Stay  the  time, 
While  I  triumph  by  myself.     King,  by  your  leave, 
I  have  wiped  your  royal  nose  without  a  napkin  ; 
You  may  cry,  WUlotD,  willow  !  for  your  brother, 
m  only  say,  Go  by  !  for  my  fine  favourite. 
He  may  graze  where  he  please ;  his  lips  may  water 
Like  a  puppy's  o'er  a  furmenty  pot,  while  Sylli, 
Out  of  his  two-leaved  cherry-stone  dish,  drinks 

nectar! 
I  cannot  hold  out  any  longer ;  heaven  forgive  me  ! 
'Tis  not  the  first  oath  I  have  broke  ;  I  must  take 
A  little  for  a  preparative. 

[Offert  to  kits  and  embrace  her. 

Cam.  By  no  means. 
If  you  forswear  yourself,  we  shall  not  prosper : 
I'll  rather  lose  my  longing. 

Syl.  Pretty  soul! 
How  careful  it  is  of  me !  Let  me  buss  yet 
Thy  little  dainty  foot  for't :  that,  I'm  sure,  is 
Out  of  my  oath. 

Cam.  Why,  if  thou  canst  dispense  with't 
So  far,  I'll  not  be  scrupulous ;  such  a  favour 
My  amorous  shoe-maker  steals. 

Syl.  O  most  rare  leather  !     iKiseet  her  shoe  often. 
I  do  begin  at  the  lowest,  but  in  time 
I  may  grow  higher. 

Cam.  Fie  !  you  dwell  too  long  there : 
Rise,  prithee  rise. 

Sjfl.  O,  I  am  up,  already. 

EnUr  CLAmntOA,  hastOp. 

Cam'.  How  I  abuse  my  hours! — ^What  news 
with  thee,  now  ? 

Clar.  Off  with  that  gown,  *ti8  mine ;  mine  by 
your  promise : 
Signior  Adomi  is  retum'd  !  now  upon  entrance ! 
Off  with  it,  off  with  it,  madam ! 

Cam.  Be  not  so  hasty : 
When  I  go  to  bed,  'tis  thine. 

SyL  You  have  my  grant  too ; 
But,  do  you  hear,  lady,  though  I  give  way  to  this, 
You  must  hereafter  ask  my  leave,  before 
You  part  with  things  of  moment. 


Cam.  Very  good ; 
When  I'm  yours  III  be  govem'd. 
Syl.  Sweet  obedience ! 

Enter  Axxmsn. 

Cam.  Yon  are  well  retum'd. 

Ador.  I  wish  that  the  success 
Of  my  service  had  deserved  it. 

Cam.  Lives  Bertoldo  ? 

Ador.  Yes,  and  retum'd  with  safety. 

Cam.  'Tis  not  then 
In  the  power  of  fate  to  add  to,  or  take  from 
My  perfect  happiness  ;  and  yet — ^he  abo«14 
Have  made  me  his  first  visit. 

Ador.  So  I  think  too  ; 
But  he 

Syl.  Durst  not  appear,  I  being  preaont ; 
That's  his  excuse,  I  warrant  yon. 

Cam.  Speak,  where  is  he  ? 
With  whom  ?  who  hath  deserved  more  from  him  ? 
Can  be  of  equal  merit  ?  I  in  this  [or 

Do  not  except  the  king. 

Ador.  He's  at  the  palace, 
With  the  dutchess  of  Sienna.    One  comA  bitmghx 

them  hither. 
Without  a  third :  he's  very  gncioiu  with  bcr ; 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 

Cam.  My  jealous  fiears 
Make  me  to  apprehend. 

Ador.  Pray  you,  dismiss 
Signior  Wisdom,  and  Fll  make  reUtum  to  joa 
Of  the  particulars. 

Cam.  Servant,  I  would  have  you 
To  haste  unto  the  court. 

SyL  I  will  outrun 
A  footman  for  your  pleasure. 

Cam.  There  observe 
The  dutchess'  train,  and  entertainment. 

Syl.  Fear  not; 
I  will  discover  all  that  is  of  weight. 
To  the  liveries  of  her  pages  and  her  footmen. 
This  is  fit  employment  for  me.  ££«»*. 

Cam.  Gracious  with 
The  dutchess !  sure,  you  said  eo  ? 

Ador.  I  will  use 
All  possible  brevity  to  inform  you,  madam. 
Of  what  was  trusted  to  me,  and  diaehaiged 
With  faith  and  loyal  duty. 

Cam.  I  believe  it ; 
You  ransomed  him,  and  supplied  hb 
That  is  already  spoken ;  and  what  vows 
Of  service  he  made  to  me,  is  apparent ; 
His  joy  of  me,  and  wonder  too,  pertpicnona : 
Does  not  your  story  end  so  ? 

Ador.  Would  die  end 
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Hid  answered  tlie  begiiming !— In  a  word, 
li^pititiule  md  p«jorj  at  ^  height 
Cunot  CKpreft  him. 

Cm.  Take  heed. 

Ador,  Trnth  is  arm*d, 
And  on  defend  itielf.    It  mutt  out,  madam ; 
I  nv  (the  presence  ftdl)  the  amorous  dntchess 
Kin  and  enbnioe  him ;  on  his  part  accepted 
With  eqosl  srdour ;  snd  their  wilting  hands 
No  noBcr  join'd,  bat  a  remoTe  was  publish'dy 
And  put  in  ezemtion. 

CsBi.  The  proofiiare 
Too  pregnant.    O  Bertoldo  1 

Adtr,  He's  not  worth 
Yoor  lorrov,  madam. 

Cam.  Tell  me,  when  yon  saw  this, 
Did  Dot  yon  giiere,  aa  I  do  now,  to  hear  it  ? 

Jdir.  His  precipice  from  goodneas  raising  mine, 
And  lening  as  a  foil  to  set  my  fiuth  off, 
I  had  little  resson. 

Cm.  In  this  von  confess 
The  detiliah  mahoe  of  yoor  disposition. 
Ai  Toa  were  a  man,  you  stood  bound  to  lament  it ; 
Am  not,  in  flattery  of  your  false  hopes. 
To  |lory  in  it.    When  good  men  porsne 
The  pata  mark'd  out  by  Tirtne,  the  blest  saint 
With  joy  look  on  it,  and  seraphic  angeb 
Chp  their  oelestisl  wings  in  heavenly  plaudits, 
To  Me  a  scene  of  grace  so  well  presented, 
The  fiends,  and  men  made  up  of  envy,  mourning. 
Whereas  now,  on  the  contrary,  as  far 
As  thdr  divinity  can  partake  of  passion, 
With  me  they  weep,  beholding  a  fair  temple, 
Baitt  in  Bertoldo's  loyalty,  turo'd  to  ashes 
fi;  the  flames  of  his  inconstancy,  the  damn'd 
Rejoicing  in  the  object — 'Tis  not  well 
Id  yoQ,  Adomi. 

Adar,  What  a  temper  dwells 
la  this  cars  virgin  I  lA$ide.']  Can  you  pity  him» 
Thst  hath  shewn  none  to  you? 

Cam.  1  must  not  be 
Cnid  by  has  eiample.    You,  perhaps* 
Expect  now  I  should  seek  recovery 
Of  what  I  have  lost,  by  tears,  and  with  bent  knees 
Beg  his  ooBpasdon.    No ;  my  towering  virtue, 
Prom  the  sssurance  of  my  merit,  scorns 
To  itoop  so  low.    1*11  take  a  nobler  coursOt 
Aad,  confident  in  the  justice  of  my  cause. 
The  king,  his  brother,  and  new  mistress,  judges. 
Banish  him  from  her  arms.  You  have  the  contract, 
In  vhich  he  swore  to  marry  me? 

Ador.  Tb  here,  madam. 

Coai.  He  shall  be,  then,  agsinst  his  will,  my 
husband ; 
And  when  1  ha? e  him.  111  so  use  him ! — ^Doubt  not. 
Bat  that,  your  honesty  being  unquestioned. 
This  wiittag,  with  your  testimony,  clears  all. 

^dor.  And  buries  me  in  the  dark  mists  of  error. 

Cam,  ru  preMntly  to  court;  pray  you,  give 
order 
Por  my  carodi. 

Adir.  A  cart  for  me  were  fitter. 
To  hurry  me  to  the  gaUows.  iAtiOt,  and  exit. 

Cam,  0  false  men! 
Inoonstaat !  peijuied !  My  good  angel  help  me. 
In thcas my  extremities! 

E€-€nter  Svxxi. 

SfL  If  yim  e'er  will  see  brsve  sight, 
LoKilBotnow.    Bertoldo  and  the  dntchess 


Are  presently  to  be  married  t  there's  such  pomp,. 
And  preparation ! 

Cam,  If  I  marry,  'tis 
This  day,  or  never. 

SpL  Why,  with  all  my  heart ; 
Though  I  break  this,  I'll  keep  the  next  oath  I  make, 
And  then  it  is  quit. 

Cam.  Follow  me  to  my  cabinet ; 
You  know  my  confessor,  father  Paulo  ? 

Spl.  Yes:  shall  he 
Do  the  feat  for  us  ? 

Cam.  I  will  give  in  writing 
Directions  to  him,  and  attire  myself 
Like  a  virgin  bride ;  and  something  I  will  do, 
That  shall  deserve  men's  praise,  and  wonder  too. 

Spi.  And  I,  to  make  all  know  I  am  not  shallow. 
Will  have  my  points  of  cochineal  and  yellow. 

lEsetuU. 


SCENE  II.— The  same.    A  8tate»room  in  the 

Pahce. 

Loud  mutie.  Enter  Robbrto,  Bextoldo,  Adksua,  Fan- 
DmAMO,  AsTUTio,  QojnjJUk,  Rodxrioo,  Jaoomo,  Pmuo, 
a  Biahop,  and  Attendaata. 

Rob,  Had  our  division  been  greater,  madam, 
Your  clemency,  the  wrong  being  done  to  you, 
In  pardon  of  it,  like  the  rod  of  concord. 
Must  make  a  perfect  union. — Once  more. 
With  a  brotherly  aflection,  we  receive  you 
Into  our  favour :  let  it  be  your  study 
Hereafter  to  deserve  this  blessing,  far 
Beyond  your  merit. 

Bert.  As  the  princess'  grace 
To  me  is  without  limit,  my  endeavours. 
With  all  obsequiousness  to  serve  her  pleasures. 
Shall  know  no  bounds  :  nor  will  I,  being  made 
Her  husband,  e'er  forget  the  duty  that 
I  owe  her  as  a  servant. 

Aurel.  I  expect  not 
But  fiiir  equality,  since  I  well  know. 
If  that  superiority  be  due, 

'Tis  not  to  me.    When  you  are  made  my  consort, 
All  the  prerogatives  of  my  high  birth  cancell'd, 
I'll  practice  Uie  obedience  of  a  wife, 
And  freely  pay  it     Queens  themselves,  if  they 
Make  choice  of  their  inferiors,  only  aiming 
To  feed  their  sensual  appetites,  and  to  reign 
Over  their  husbands,  in  some  kind  commit  • 
Authorized  whoredom  ;  nor  will  I  be  guilty, 
In  my  intent,  of  such  a  crime. 

GofMT*  This  done. 
As  it  is  promised,  madam,  may  well  stand  for 
A  precedent  to  great  women  :  but,  when  once 
The  griping  hunger  of  desire  is  cloy'd. 
And  the  poor  fool  advanced,  brought  on  his  knees, 
Most  of  your  eagle  breed,  I'll  not  say  fll. 
Ever  accepting  you,  challenge  again 
What,  in  hot  blood,  they  psjrted  from. 

Aurel.  You  are  ever 
An  enemy  of  our  sex  ;  but  you,  I  hope,  sir, 
Have  better  thoughts. 

Bert*  I  dare  not  entertain 
An  ill  one  of  your  goodness. 

Rob,  To  my  power 
I  will  enable  him,  to  prevent  all  danger 
Envy  can  raise  against  your  choice.    One  word 

more 
Touching  the  articles. 
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Ettier  FuLeumo,  Caioola,  Bylu,  and  ▲dobmi. 

Ful.  In  70a  alone 
Lie  all  my  hopes ;  70a  can  or  kill  or  save  me ; 
Bat  pity  in  yon  will  become  yon  better 
(Though  I  confess  in  justice  'tis  denied  me) 
Than  too  mnch  rigoor. 

Cam.  I  will  make  yonr  peace 
As  far  as  it  lies  in  me ;  bnt  most  first 
Labour  to  right  myself. 

AureL  Or  add  or  alter 
What  yon  think  fit ;  in  him  I  have  my  all : 
Heaven  make  me  thankfnl  for  him ! 

Rob.  On  to  the  temple. 

Cam.  Stay,  royal  sir ;  and  as  yon  are  a  king,  < 
Erect  one  here,  in  doing  justice  to 
An  injnred  maid. 

AureL  How's  this  ? 

Bert.  O,  I  am  blasted ! 

Jtob,  I  have  given  some  proof,  sweet  lady,  of 
my  promptness 
To  do  you  right,  yon  need  not,  therefore,  doubt  me ; 
And  rest  assured,  that,  this  great  work  dispatch'd, 
You  shaU  have  audience,  and  satisfaction 
To  all  you  can  demand. 

Cam.  To  do  me  justice 
Exacts  your  present  care,  and  can  admit 
Of  no  delay.    If,  ere  my  cause  be  heard, 
In  favour  of  your  brother  you  go  on,  sir. 
Your  sceptre  cannot  right  me.    He's  the  maui 
The  guilty  man,  whom  I  accuse ;  and  you 
Stand  bound  in  duty,  as  yon  are  supreme. 
To  be  impartial.    Since  yon  are  a  judge. 
As  a  delinquent  look  on  him,  and  not 
As  on  a  brother :  Justice  painted  blind, 
Infers  her  ministers  are  obliged  to  hear 
The  cause,  and  truth,  the  judge,  determine  of  it ; 
And  not  sway'd  or  by  favour  or  affection. 
By  a  false  gloss,  or  wrested  comment,  alter 
The  true  intent  and  letter  of  the  law.    , 

Rob.  Nor  will  I,  madam. 

AureL  You  seem  troubled,  sir. 

GoHM.  His  colour  changes  too. 

Com.  The  alteration 
Grows  from  his  guilt.    The  goodness,  of  my  cause 
Begets  such  confidence  in  me,  that  I'bring 
No  hired  tongue  to  pleul  for  me,  that  with  gay 
Bhetorical  flourishes  may  palliate 
That  which,  stripped  naked,  will  appear  deform'd. 
I  stand  here  mine  own  advocate ;  and  my  truth. 
Delivered  in  the  plainest  language,  will 
Make  good  itself ;  nor  will  I,  if  the  king 
Give  sufirage  to  it,  but  admit  of  you. 
My  greatest  enemy,  and  this  stranger  prince. 
To  sit  assistants  with  him. 

AureL  I  ne'er  wrono^'d  you. 

Cam.  In  your  knowledge  of  the  injury,  I  believe 
Nor  will  you,  in  your  justice,  when  you  are      [it ; 
Acquaintol  with  my  interest  in  this  man, 
Which  I  lay  claim  to. 

Rob.  Let  us  take  our  seats. 
What  is  your  title  to  him  ? 

Cam.  By  this  contract, 
Seal'd  solemnly  before  a  reverend  man, 

iFretenUapaper  to  tks  King. 
I  challenge  him  for  my  husband. 

SyL  Ha!  was  I 
Sent  for  the  friar  for  this  ?    O  Sylli !  Sylli  I 
Some  cordial,  or  I  faint, 

Rob.  This  writing  is 
AuthenticaL 


Aurel.  But,  done  In  heat  of  hlood« 
Charm'd  by  her  flatteries,  as,  no  donbt,  be  wait 
To  be  dispens'd  with. 

Fer.  Add  this,  if  you  please. 
The  distance  and  disparity  bctweeu 
Their  births  and  fortunes. 

Cam.  What  can  Innocence  hope  for. 
When  such  as  sit  her  judges  are  coniipted ! 
Disparity  of  birth  or  fortune,  nige  yon? 
Or  Syren  charms  ?  or,  at  his  best,  in  ae 
Wants  to  deserve  him  ?  Call  some  ttm  days  back. 
And,  as  he  was,  consider  him,  and  yon 
Must  grant  him  my  inferior.    Imagine 
You  saw  him  now  in  fetters,  with  his  hoDoar, 
His  liberty  lost ;  with  her  black  wings  Deqiair 
Circling  his  miseries,  and  this  Gonaagm 
TrampUng  on  his  afllictions ;  ^e  great  «am 
Proposed  for  his  redemption ;  the  kins 
Forbidding  payment  of  it ;  his  near  klasBoi, 
With  his  protestiug  followers  and  firiends, 
Falling  off  from  him;  by  the  whole  world  fofmkca; 
Dead  to  all  hope,  and  buried  in  the  grafe 
Of  his  cslamities ;  and  then  wei^  duly 
What  she  deserv'd,  whose  merits  now  are  doubted, 
That,  as  his  better  angel,  in  her  bounties 
Appear'd  unto  him,  hu  great  ransome  paid. 
His  wants,  and  with  a  prodigal  hand,  snpphed ; 
Whether,  then,  being  my  mannmised  slave, 
He  owed  not  himself  to  me  ? 

AureL  Is  this  true  ? 

Rob.  In  his  silence  'tis  acknowledged. 

Gonz.  If  you  want 
A  witness  to  this  purpose,  111  depoee  it. 

Cam.  If  I  have  dwelt  too  long  on  my  ihiiiin|i 
To  this  unthankful  man,  pray  yon  pardon  mt ; 
The  cause  required  it.    And  though  aow  I  add 
A  little,  in  my  painting  to  the  life 
His  barbarous  ingratitude,  to  deter 
Others  from  imitation,  let  it  meet  with 
A  feir  interpretation.    This  serpent. 
Frozen  to  numbness,  was  no  sooner  waim'd 
In  the  bosom  of  my  pity  and  oompasaion. 
But,  in  return,  he  min'd  his  preserver. 
The  prints  the  irons  had  made  in  his  flesh 
Still  ulcerous ;  bnt  all  that  I  had  done. 
My  benefits,  in  sand  or  water  written, 
As  they  had  never  been,  no  more  remonbcr'd ! 
And  on  what  ground,  bnt  his  ambitions  bopci 
To  gain  this  dutchess'  fevour? 

Aur^.  Yes;  the  object. 
Look  on  it  better,  lady,  may  excuse 
The  change  of  his  affectum. 

Cam.  The  object ! 
In  what  ?  foigive  me,  modesty,  if  I  ny 
You  look  upon  your  form  in  the  (abe  gbas 
Of  flattery  and  self-love,  and  that  deocbes  ysu. 
That  you  were  a  dutchess,  as  I  fcske  it,  vns  not 
Character'd  on  your  face ;  and,  that  not  seen. 
For  otiier  feature,  make  all  thoe,  thai  are 
Experienced  in  women,  judges  of  them. 
And,  if  they  are  not  parasites,  they  DMut  grant. 
For  beanty  without  art,  though  yon  storm  at  ti, 
I  may  take  the  ri^t*hand  file. 

GoM.  WeU  said,  i'feitb  1 
I  see  fair  women  on  no  tenns  will 
Priority  in  beanty. 

Cam.  Down,  prond  heart ! 
Why  do  I  rise  up  in  defence  of  that. 
Which,  in  my  cherishing  of  it,  hath  undone  me ' 
No,  madam,  1  recant, — ^yon  are  all  beauty. 
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Goodness,  and  Tiitoe ;  wad  poor  I  not  worthy 
As  a  foil  to  set  jou  off :  enjoy  yonr  conquest ; 
Bat  do  not  tynnnite.    Yet,  as  I  am, 
la  my  lovness,  from  your  height  you  may  look  on 

me, 
Aod,  ia  your  anffnge  to  me,  make  hun  know 
T^t,  tho«^  to  all  men  elae  I  did  appear 
Tbc  ikame  and  aoom  of  women,  he  stands  bonnd 
To  bold  ne  as  the  masterpiece. 

i7o6.  By  my  life, 
Yon  hare  shewn  yonrself  of  such  an  abject  temper. 
So  poor  aod  low-condition'd,  aa  I  griere  for 
Yov  neanesa  to  me. 

Ftr,  I  am  changed  m  my 
Opinion  of  yon,  lady ;  and  profess 
lie  tirtaes  of  your  mind  an  ample  fortune 
Fbr  ID  sbfolate  monarch. 

GmLM.  Since  yon  are  resolved 
To  daoia  yourself,  in  yonr  forsaking  of 
Yov  noble  order  for  a  woman,  do  it 
For  (Us.    Yon  may  seardi  through  the  world,  and 
With  BQch  another  phoenix.  [meet  not 

AunL  On  the  sudden 
1  f«el  lU  fires  of  love  quench'd  in  the  water 
Of  m J  eonpasaion. — Make  your  peace ;  you  have 
My  free  consent)  for  here  I  do  &ac\aim 
AH  interest  in  yon  :  and,  to  further  your 
Desires,  (air  maid,  composed  of  worth  and  honour, 
The  didpeosation  procured  by  me, 
Frtetog  Bertoldo  from  his  vow,  makes  way 
To  joor  embraoea. 

Bert.  Oh,  how  have  I  stray'd, 
Aod  wflfnlly,  out  of  the  noble  track 
Mttk'd  me  by  virtue  !  till  now,  I  was  never 
Truly  a  prisoner.     To  excuse  my  late 
CtptiTity,  I  might  allege  the  malice 
Of  Fortune ;  you,  that  conquer'd  me,  confessing 
Coonge  in  my  defence  was  no  way  wanting. 
Bot  BOW  I  have  surrender'd  up  my  streng^ 
loto  tbe  power  of  Vice,  and  on  my  forehead 
Bnnded,  with  mine  own  hand,  in  capital  letters, 
OisLor AL  and  iNoaAraruL.   Though  barr'd  from 
QuDsn  society,  and  hiss'd  into 
Sooe  dcsart  ne'er  yet  haunted  with  the  curses 
Of  men  and  women,  sitting  as  a  judge 
Upon  my  gmlty  aelf,  I  must  confess 
It  JBiUy  fUU  upon  me ;  and  one  tear, 
^bej  ta  compassion  of  my  sufferings,  more 
Tbia  1  csa  hope  for. 

Cmi.  This  compunction 
For  the  wrong  that  you  have  done  me,  though  you 

should 
Ta  liere,  and  yonr  true  sorrow  move  no  further^ 
Win,  in  respect  I  loved  once,  make  these  eyes 
Two  tprings  of  sorrow  for  you. 

Bert,  In  your  pity 
Mj  creelty  shews  more  monstrous :  yet  I  am  not, 
Vm^  most  iogratefnl,  grown  to  such  a  height 
Of  ifflpodenoe,  as,  in  my  wishes  only, 
To  Ilk  your  pardon.    If,  as  now  1  fall 
I^n)«tnte  before  your  feet,  you  will  vouchsafe 
To  let  your  own  revenge,  treading  upon  me 
As  I  ?iper  eating  through  the  bowels  of 
Yov  benefits,  to  whom,  with  liberty, 
I  owe  my  betug.  'twill  take  from  the  burthen 
^I^  BOW  is  msupportable. 

Cam.  Pray  you,  rise ; 
As  I  wiih  peace  and  quiet  to  my  soul, 

I  ^  foipYe  you  heartily :  yet,  excuse  me, 
Thoagli  I  deny  myself  a  blessing  that, 


By  the  finvour  of  the  dntchess,  seconded 
With  your  submission,  is  offer'd  to  me ; 
Let  not  the  reason  I  allege  for't  grieve  you. 
You  have  been  false  once. — I  have  done :  and  if, 
When  I  am  married,  as  this  day  I  will  be. 
As  a  perfect  sign  of  yonr  atonement  with  me. 
You  wish  me  joy,  I  will  receive  it  for 
Full  satisfection  of  all  obligations 
In  which  you  stand  bound  to  me. 

Beri.  I  will  do  it. 
And,  what's  more,  in  despite  of  sorrow,  live 
To  see  myself  undone,  beyond  all  hope 
To  be  made  up  again. 

Spi.  My  blood  begins 
To  come  to  my  heart  again. 

Cam,  Pray  you,  signior  Sylli, 
Call  in  the  holy  friar  ;  he's  prepared 
For  finishing  the  work. 

Sffi.  I  knew  I  was 
The  man  :  heaven  make  me  thankful ! 

Rob.  Who  is  this  ? 

AiL  His  father  was  the  banker  of  Palermo, 
And  this  the  heir  of  his  great  wealth :  his  wisdom 
Was  not  hereditary. 

SpL  Though  you  know  me  not. 
Your  majesty  owes  me  a  round  sum  ;  I  have 
A  seal  or  two  to  witness ;  yet,  if  you  please 
To  wear  my  colours,  and  dance  at  my  wedding, 
rU  never  sue  you. 

Rob.  And  I'll  grant  your  suit. 

Sjfl.  Gracious  madonna,  noble  general. 
Brave  captains,  and  my  quondam  rivals,  wear  them, 

{_Give*  thtm/awmrt. 
Since  I  am  confident  you  dare  not  harbour 
A  thought,  but  that  way  current.  lEsii, 

Aurel,  For  my  part, 
I  cannot  guess  the  issue. 

Re-tnUr  Syixi  with  Father  Paulo. 

Syl,  Do  your  duty ; 
And  with  all  speed  you  can,  you  may  dispatch  us. 

Paul.    Thus,  as  a  principal  ornament  to  the 
I  seize  her.  [cburch, 

AU.  How! 

Rob.  So  young,  and  so  religious  ! 

Paul.  She  has  forsook  the  world. 

Syl,  And  Sylli  too  I 
I  shall  run  mad. 

Rob.  Hence  with  the  fool!— [Stlli  u  thrust 
off.} — Proceed,  sir. 

Paul.  Look  on  this  maid  op  honour,  now 
Truly  honoured  in  her  vow 
She  paps  to  heaven:  vain  delight 
By  day,  or  pleeuure  of  the  nighty 
She  no  niore  thinks  of  .     This  fair  hair 
(Favours  for  great  kings  to  wear) 
Must  now  be  shorn  ;  her  rich  array 
Changed  into  a  homely  gray  : 
The  dainties  with  which  she  was  fed^ 
And  her  proud  flesh  pampered, 
Must  not  be  tatted;  from  the  spring. 
For  wine^  cold  water  we  will  bring  ; 
And  with  fasting  mortify 
The  feasts  of  sensuality. 
Her  jewels,  beads  ;  and  she  must  look 
Not  in  a  glass,  but  holy  book. 
To  teach  her  the  ru^er-erring  way 
To  immortality.     O  may 
She,  as  she  purposes  to  be 
A  child  new-born  to  piety, 
r  8 
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THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


ACT  r. 


Pers^oer  in  ii,  and  good  men. 
With  saints  and  angels^  sag.  Amen  ! 

Cam.  This  is  the  marriage !  this  the  port  to  which 
My  TOWS  most  steer  me !     Fill  my  spreading  sails 
With  the  pure  wind  of  your  devotions  for  me, 
That  I  may  touch  the  secure  haven,  where 
Eternal  happiness  keeps  her  residence, 
Temptations  to  frailty  never  entering  ! 
I  am  dead  to  the  world,  and  thus  dis]K>se 
Of  what  I  leave  behind  me ;  and,  dividing 
My  state  into  three  parts,  I  thus  bequeath  it : 
The  first  to  the  fair  nunnery,  to  which 
I  dedicate  the  last  and  better  part 
Of  my  frail  life ;  a  second  portion 
To  pious  uses ;  and  the  thud  to  thee, 
Adorni,  for  thy  true  and  faithful  service. 
And,  ere  I  take  my  last  farewell,  with  hope 
To  find  a  grant,  my  suit  to  you  is,  that 
You  would,  for  my  sake,  pairdon  this  young  man« 
And  to  his  merits  love  him,  and  no  further. 

Rob,  I  thus  confirm  it 

iGives  hit  hand  to  FuLonmo. 

Cam.  And,  as  e'er  yon  hope,  iTo  Bsbtouni. 

Like  me,  to  be  made  happy,  I  conjure  you   ■ 
To  reassume  your  order ;  and  in  fighting 


Bravely  against  the  enemies  of  oar  fiuth. 
Redeem  your  mortgaged  honour. 

Const.  I  restore  this :       iOiva  him  ths  wUU 
Once  more,  brothers  in  anna. 

Bert.  rU  live  and  die  so. 

Cam,  To  you  my  pious  wishes  I    And,  to  end 
All  differences,  great  sir,  I  beseech  yon 
To  be  an  arbitrator,  and  compound 
The  quarrel  long  continning  between 
The  duke  and  dutchess. 

Rob.  I  wfll  take  it  into 
My  special  care. 

Cam.  I  am  then  at  rest.    Now,  fiither. 
Conduct  me  where  you  please. 

{,Ex*unt  Paou)  amd  ^*""** 

Rob.  She  well  deserves 
Her  name,  thb  Maid  of  HoNoom  1    May  she 

stand. 
To  all  posterity,  a  fiur  example 
For  noble  maids  to  imitate  1     Since  to  live 
In  wealth  and  pleasure's  common,  but  to  part  with 
Such  poison'd  baits  is  rare ;  there  being  w<%t^^i|*y 
Upon  this  stage  of  life  to  be  commended. 
Though  weU  begun,  tiU  it  be  fUly  ended. 

[rUmriA. 


THE    PICTURE. 


TO  MY  HONOURED  AND  SELECTED  FRIENDS, 

OF 

THE  NOBLE  SOCIETY  OF  THE  INNER  TEMPLE. 

It  maj  be  o^^edei,  my  not  inscribing  their  names,  or  titles,  to  whom  I  dedicate  this  poem,  proceedeth  either 
fram  my  diffidence  of  their  affection  to  me,  or  their  unwiUingness  to  be  published  the  patrons  of  a  trifle.  To  such  as 
dull  make  so  strict  an  inquisition  of  me,  I  truly  answer.  The  play,  in  tiie  presentment,  found  such  a  general  appm- 
Utloo,  that  It  gare  me  assunnoe  of  their  faTOur  to  whose  protection  it  Is  now  sacred ;  and  they  have  professed  they  so 
■Dceiety  allow  of  it,  and  the  maker,  that  they  would  have  freely  granted  that  in  the  publication,  which,  for  some 
rwfons,  I  denied  myoell  One,  and  that  is  a  main  one ;  I  had  rather  ei^oy  (as  I  hare  done)  the  real  proofs  of  their 
tneodMpy  than,  monntehank-like,  boast  their  numbers  In  a  catalogue.  Accept  It,  noble  Gentlemen,  as  a  confirmation 
(d  Us  flcnioe,  who  hath  nothing  else  to  assore  you,  and  witness  to  the  world,  how  much  he  stands  engaged  for  your  so 
freqiMBt  bOHBties ;  and  in  your  charitable  opinion  of  me  believe,  that  you  now  may,  and  shall  ever  command. 

Your  serrant,  Phiup  MAavnomL 


DiUMATIS  PERSONS. 


LASISL4IS.  King  </  Hungarf, 
PsanffAjm,  General  nf  the  Armp* 
Edbolob,  an  old  CounetUor. 
Matbus,  a  Knight  i^f  Bohemia, 

Ricawn;,  }  ^^  Cto«rtier#. 

^tiuo  BArrrvTA,  a  great  Scholar, 

BiLAKio,  Servant  to  Sophia. 

T>eo  Boys,  repreunUng  Apollo  ai^  Pallas. 

TWCmuiera. 

^  Guide. 


Servants  to  the  Queen. 
Sorvants  to  Mathias. 

HOffORLA,  (he  QlMM. 

Sophia,  Wife  to  Mathiab. 

Byl^*'  }  ^^"^  Of  Honour, 
CoRiscA,  Sophia's  WovMn. 

Haakers,  Attendants,  Officers,  Obtains,  ^c. 


SCENE,— Paetly  in  Hungabt,  and  pabtly  in  Bohemia. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — rA^  l^ron/i^fo/ Bohemia. 

&t<r  SIatriab,  SopmA,  CoaiscA,  Hilabio,  vnOi  other 

Servants. 

Math,  Since  we  imut  part,  Sophia,  to  pass  farther 
It  not  alone  impertinent,  bnt  dangerous. 
We  ire  not  distant  from  the  Turkish  camp 
Above  five  leagues,  and  who  knows  but  some  party 
Of  his  Timariots,  that  scour  the  country, 
May  &1I  upon  ns  ? — ^be  now,  as  thy  name, 
Tnily  interpreted,  hath  ever  spoke  thee. 
Wise,  and  discreet ;  and  to  thy  understanding 
Marry  thy  constant  patience. 

Sopk,  You  put  me,  sir, 
To  tlw  utmost  trial  of  it. 

Maih,  Nay,  no  melting ; 
Smoe  ^  necessity  that  now  separates  ns. 
We  have  long  since  disputed,  and  the  reasons 
Forcing  me  to  it,  too  oft  wash'd  in  tears. 
1  grant  that  yoq,  in  birth,  were  far  above  me, 


And  great  men,  my  superiors,  rivals  for  you  ; 

But  mutual  consent  of  heart,  as  hands, 

Join'd  by  true  love,  hath  made  us  one,  and  equal  \ 

Nor  is  it  in  me  mere  desire  of  fame, 

Or  to  be  cried  up  by  the  public  voice. 

For  a  brave  soldier,  that  puts  on  my  armour : 

Such  airy  tumours  take  not  me.     You  know 

How  narrow  our  demeans  are,  and,  what's  more. 

Having  as  yet  no  charge  of  children  on  us. 

We  hardly  can  subsist. 

Soph,  In  you  alone,  sir, 
I  have  all  abundance. 

Math.  For  my  mind^s  content, 
In  your  own  language  I  could  answer  you. 
You  have  been  an  obedient  wife,  a  right  one ; 
And  to  my  power,  though  short  of  your  desert, 
I  have  been  ever  an  indulgent  husband. 
We  have  long  enjoy 'd  the  sweets  of  love,  and  though 
Not  to  satiety,  or  loathing,  yet 


We  must  not  live  such  dotards  on  our  pleasures, 
As  still  to  hog  them,  to  the  certain  loss 
Of  profit  and  preferment.     Competent  means 
Maintains  a  quiet  bed ;  want  breeds  dissention. 
Even  in  good  women. 

Soph*  Have  you  found  in  me,  sir, 
Any  distaste,  or  sign  of  discontent, 
For  want  of  what's  superfluous  ? 

Math.  No,  Sophia ; 
Nor  shalt  thou  ever  have  cause  to  repent 
Thy  constant  course  in  goodness,  if  heaven  Uesa 
My  honest  undertakings.    Tis  for  thee 
That  I  turn  soldier,  and  put  forth,  dearest. 
Upon  this  sea  of  action,  as  a  factor. 
To  trade  for  rich  materials  to  adorn 
Thy  noble  parts,  and  shew  them  in  full  lustre. 
I  blush  that  other  ladies,  less  in  beauty 
And  outward  form,  but  in  the  harmony 
Of  the  soul's  ravishing  music,  the  same  age 
Not  to  be  named  with  thee,  should  so  outshine  thee 
In  jewels,  and  variety  of  wardrobes  ; 
While  you,  to  whose  sweet  innocence  both  Indies 
Compared  are  of  no  value,  wanting  these. 
Pass  unregarded. 

Soph.  If  I  am  so  rich,  or 
In  your  opinion,  why  should  you  borrow 
Additions  for  me  ? 

Math,  Why  I     I  should  be  censured 
Of  ignorance,  possessing  such  a  jewel 
Above  all  price,  if  I  forbear  to  give  it 
The  best  of  ornaments :  therefore,  Sophia, 
In  few  words  know  my  pleasure,  and  obey  met 
As  yon  have  ever  done.    To  your  discretion 
I  leave  the  government  of  my  family. 
And  our  poor  fortunes  ;  and  from  tiiese  command 
Obedience  to  you,  as  to  myself: 
To  the  utmost  of  what's  mine,  live  plentifnUy ; 
And,  ere  the  remnant  of  our  store  be  spent. 
With  my  good  sword  I  hope  I  shall  reap  for  you 
A  harvest  in  such  lull  abundance,  as 
Shall  make  a  merry  winter. 

Soph,  Since  you  are  not 
To  be  diverted,  sir,  from  what  you  purpose, 
All  ai^uments  to  stay  you  here  are  useless : 
Gro  when  you  please,  sir.  Eyes,  I  charge  you  waste 
One  drop  of  sorrow ;  look  you  hoard  all  up     [not 
Till  in  my  widowed  bed  I  call  upon  you. 
But  then  be  sure  you  fail  not.    You  blest  angels, 
Guardians  of  human  life,  I  at  this  instant 
Forbear  t'invoke  you :  at  our  parting,  'twere 
To  personate  devotion.     My  soul 
Shall  go  along  with  you,  and,  when  you  are 
Circled  with  death  and  horror,  seek  and  find  you ; 
And  then  I  will  not  leave  a  saint  unsued  to 
For  your  protection.    To  tell  you  what 
I  will  do  in  your  absence,  would  shew  poorly ; 
My  actions  shall  speak  for  me :  'twere  to  doubt  you. 
To  beg  I  may  hear  from  you ;  where  you  are 
You  cannot  Uve  obscure,  nor  shall  one  post, 
By  night  or  day,  pass  unexamined  by  me. — 
If  I  dwell  long  upon  your  lips,  consider, 

[Kiuei  him. 

Alter  this  feast,  the  griping  last  that  follows, 
And  it  will  be  excusable ;  pray  turn  from  me. 
All  that  I  can,  is  spoken.  {Exit 

Math,  Follow  your  mistress. 
Forbear  your  wishes  for  me ;  let  me  find  them, 
At  my  return,  in  your  prompt  will  to  serve  her. 

HU,  For  my  part,  sir,  I  wUl  grow  lean  with  study  | 
To  make  her  merry.  ' 


Coris,  Though  yon  are  my  lord, 
Yet  being  her  gentlewoman,  by  my  place 
I  may  take  my  leave ;  your  huid,  or,  if  jom  {ilease 
To  have  me  fight  so  high,  I'll  not  be  ooj^ 
But  stand  a-tip-toe  fort. 

Math.  O,  fiireweU,  giri.  CCcRMrfccr. 

HU.  A  kiss  weU  be^'d,  Corisca. 

Corii.  'Twas-myfee; 
Love,  how  he  melts  i    I  cannot  blame  my  lady's 
UnwiUingness  to  part  with  such  mannalaoe  lips. 
There  will  be  scrambling  for  them  in  the  camp ; 
And  were  it  not  for  my  honesty,  I  could  wish  now 
I  were  his  leaguer  laundress ;  I  would  find 
Soap  of  mine  own,  enough  to  wash  his  linen. 
Or  I  would  strain  hard  for^t. 

HU.  How  the  mammet  twittcra ! 
Come,  come ;  my  lady  stays  for  as. 

Cori»,  Would  I  hsid  been 
Her  ladyship  the  last  night  1 

HU.  No  more  of  that,  wench. 

lExewU  Htuuuo.  GaaMcA,  and  the  rat 

Math,  I  am  strangely  troubled,  yet  why  I  shooU 
A  fury  here,  and  with  imagined  food,         [ooarish 
Having  no  real  grounds  on  which  to  raise 
A  building  of  suspicion  she  was  ever 
Or  can  be  false  hereafter.     I  in  this 
But  foolishly  enquire  the  knowledge  of 
A  future  sorrow,  which,  if  I  find  out, 
My  present  ignorance  were  a  cheap  purdiaae. 
Though  with  my  loss  of  being.     I  have  already 
Dealt  with  a  friend  of  mine,  a  general  scholar, 
One  deeply  read  in  nature's  hidden  secrets. 
And,  though  with  much  unwillingness,  have  won 
To  do  as  much  as  art  can,  to  resolve  me         (bim 
My  hie  that  follows — ^To  my  wish,  he's  oooe. 

Enter  BArroTAm 

Julio  Baptists,  now  I  may  affirm 
Your  promise  and  performance  walk  together ; 
And  therefore,  without  circumstance,  to  the  point : 
Instruct  me  what  I  am. 

Bapt,  I  could  wish  you  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  some  other  way. 

Math,  Nay,  this  is  from  the  purpose. 

Bapt.  If  3rou  can 
Proportion  your  desire  to  any  mean, 
I  do  pronounce  you  h^py ;  I  have  found. 
By  certain  rules  of  art,  your  matchless  wifo 
Is  to  this  present  hour  from  all  pollution 
Free  and  untainted. 

Math,  Good. 

Bapt,  In  reason,  therefore. 
You  should  fix  here,  and  make  no  fafther  seareh 
Of  what  may  fall  hereafter. 

Math.  O,  Baptista, 
'Tis  not  in  me  to  master  so  my  passions ; 
I  must  know  lurther,  or  you  have  made  good 
But  half  your  promise.    While  my  love  stood  by. 
Holding  her  upright,  and  my  presence  was  | 

A  watch  upon  her,  her  desires  beiog  met  too 
With  equal  ardour  from  me,  what  one  proof  ' 

Could  she  give  of  her  constancy,  being  nntempted :    ' 
But  when  1  am  absent,  and  my  coming  back  i 

Uncertain,  and  those  wanton  heats  in  women* 
Not  to  be  qucoeh'd  by  lawful  mesas,  sad  she 
The  absolute  disposer  of  herself. 
Without  control  or  curb ;  nay,  more,  invited 
By  opportunity,  and  all  stroQg  templstSons* 
If  then  she  hold  out — 

Bapt,  As,  no  doubt,  she  will. 


THE  PICTURE. 


AMi.  Hum  doDbd  miut  be  nude  oerttinlies, 
BaptirtB, 
B7  jQor  (Haniice  1  or  joor  bouted  irt 
DrKtrca  no  sdmiratiira.    How  jau  trifle. 
And  fkj  vitb  my  ifflictioii  I  I  un  on 
Tbe  nd.  till  jon  coaBrm  me- 

Btpi.  Sun,  Mmthiis, 
1  ui  ao  fCOd,  nor  can  I  dive  into 
Hb  hidden  tllODgbtB,  orkninriihatlieriDtentiare; 
Thai  u  desied  to  art,  and  kept  eoncetl'd 
!   E'tsfhootbedenbtbenudfe*:  tbercmbotgoeM, 
I  Ontof  bog  obaervation,  what  U  likely; 
I  Bu  poetiTely  to  fbietel  thtt  aluU  be, 
Vaa  uf  uHiclnde  impouible.    All  I  can, 
I  nQ  do  for  yon  :  wben  ^oa  am  diitant  fivm  her 
.  A  thooaand  leagoei,  ai  if  jod  then  were  with  her, 
,   I'oa  ihall  know  truly  when  she  ii  lolieited, 
And  bow  br  wrought  oiu 
Jf*U.  I  deaini  no  more. 
Bafl.  lUce  then  thii  little  model  of  Sophia, 
With  more  than  haman  akin  limn'd  to  the  life  { 

[OiKf  Urn  a  jrfclHK. 

EkIi  line  and  lineainent  of  it,  in  the  drawing, 
ill*  obaerred,  thai 
li 'twere  benelf. 


■  I  bat  if  it  have  not 
s  that  I  cannot  gncaa  at, 
Ii  what  can  it  adTaotage  me  ? 

Bfl,  I'llinitnuAjoa: 
Ctrry  it  Kill  about  yoo,  and  aa  oft 
A>  roe  deiire  to  know  bow  ahe'a  affected, 
ICiOi  cDriooa  eyEx  penue  it  1  whik  it  keep* 
Tit  figure  it  now  has,  entile  and  perfect, 
^  i>  not  only  innocent  in  bet, 
at  nuttempted ;  bat  if  once  it  lary 
rm  the  trae  form,  and  what's  now  white  and  red 
Inchne  to  yellow,  reit  moat  confident 
!  Sbc'i  with  all  violencs  courted,  bat  anconqner'd ; 
Bui  if  it  turn  all  black,  'tia  an  aaaorance 
Tht  fun,  by  CQmpoaition  or  aiiipiiae, 
li  Iwied,  or  with  her  free  conient  inrrender'd. 
Matk.  How  much  yoH  hne  engaged  me  for  thii 

TW  MfTice  of  my  whole  life  ihall  make  good. 

Baft.  Ve  will  sot  part  ao.  I'll  along  with  yon, 
Aad  it  ii  oecdAil :  with  the  riiiog  tun, 
The  amin  meet ;  jet,  ere  the  fight  begin, 
laipiteiif  omwaitlon,  I  will  place  yon 
I  [atbebeadof  the  Hongariangeneral'a  troop. 


Mtlk.  In  all  thlnga  I'U  obey  yon. 


AiUr  CULBD  aivt  Ricaaiia. 
Hie.  Vhen  euM  the  poit ; 
CMd.  The  bat  idght. 
Hie.  From  the  oamp  t 

l^taU.  Itt,  w  'tla  (aid,  and  the  letter  writ  and 
Bga'd 
Btihe  ■ 


imaU.  It  a 
Of  two  great  armiea. 

Rie.  Was  it  cbeerfally 
Received  by  the  king  t 

Ubald.  Yea  1  for  being  laanred 
The  armiea  were  in  liew  of  one  another, 
HaTlng  proclaim'd  a  pnfalic  bat  and  prayer 
For  the  good  SDCcees,  [be]  diapatch'd  a  gentleinaii 
Of  hii  pnty  chamber  to  the  general, 
With  abaolute  authority  from  him. 
To  try  the  fortnne  of  a  day. 

Rie.  No  doubt  then 
The  general  will  come  on,  and  fight  it  braTely. 
Hearen  proaper  Mm  1    lliis  military  art, 
1  giant  to  be  the  noblest  of  profeaaiona  ; 
And  yet,  I  thank  my  stars  for't,  I  waa  oeyer 
Inclined  to  learn  it ;  nnce  this  bubble  honour 
(Which  is,  indeed,  the  nothing  soldiers  fight  for,) 
With  the  loaa  of  limbs  or  life,  ia,  in  my  judgmEut, 
Too  dear  a  purchase. 

Ubald.  Give  me  oar  court  warfare  ; 
The  danger  is  not  great  in  the  encounter 
Ofafairmistreaa. 

Rio.  Fkir  and  sound  together 
Da  Tery  well,  Ubaldo ;  bat  such  are, 
With  difficulty,  to  be  found  out ;  and  when  they 

Heir  Tslue,  prized  too  high.     By  thy  own  report. 
Thou  wast  at  twelve  a  gameater,  and,  alnce  that, 
Studied  all  kinds  of  females,  from  the  night-tiader 
I'  the  atreet,  with  certain  danger  to  thy  pocket. 
To  the  great  lady  in  her  cabinet ; 
Tliat  apent  upon  thee  more  in  cullises, 
To  itiengUien  thy  weak  back,  than  would  "■■!"*»'" 
Twelre  Flanders  marca,  and   aa   many  running 

Beddea  apothecaries  and  surgeona'  trills. 
Paid  upon  all  ocoaaions,  and  those  frequent. 

Ubald.  Yon  talk,  Ricardo,  at  if  yet  you  were 
A  novice  In  those  mysteries. 

My  doctor  can  aaaore  the  contrary : 
I  lose  no  time.    I  have  telt  the  pain  and  pleasiue, 
As  he  that  is  a  gamester,  and  plap  often. 
Most  sometimes  be  a  loser. 

Ulaid.  Wherefore,  then. 
Do  yon  envy  me  ? 

flio.  II  grows  not  from  my  want, 
Nar  thy  abundance  ;  but  brang,  as  I  am. 
The  likelier  man,  and  of  mach  more  experience, 
My  good  parts  are  my  corses  :  there'a  no  beaoty. 
But  yields  ere  it  be  sammon'd  ;  and,  as  nature 
Had  sign'd  me  the  monopoly  i^  maidenheads, 
There'a  none  can  bay  till  I  have  made  my  market. 
Satiety  cloys  me ;  aa  I  Uie,  I  would  part  with 
Half  my  estate,  nay,  travel  o'er  the  world. 
To  find  that  only  phcenix  in  my  icarch, 
That  could  hold  out  against  me. 

UbaU.  Benotraptao; 
You  may  spare  that  Ubonr.    Aa  she  is  a  woman. 
What  think  you  of  the  queen  ! 

The  petticoat  royal,  that  is  still  excepted  : 
Tet,  were  she  not  my  king's,  being  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wiah'd  in  woman, 
To  write  her  in  my  catalogue,  having  enjoy'd  her. 
I  would  ventaia  my  neck  to  a  halter — but.we  talk 
ImponiMlitiea :  aa  ahe  hlth  a  beauty  [of 

Would  make  old  Neater  young ;  aui^  majesty 
Drawa  forth  •  (word  of  terror  to  defend  it, 
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As  would  fright  Paris,  though  the  qaeen  of  lore 
Vow'd  her  best  furtherance  to  him. 

Ubald,  Have  yoa  observed 
The  grayity  of  her  language,  mix'd  with  sweetness? 

Rie,  Then,  at  what  distance  she  reserres  herself. 
When  the  king  himself  makes  his  approaches  to 
hep— 

Ubald.  As  she  were  still  a  virgin,  and  his  life 
But  one  continued  wooing. 

Ric.  She  well  knows 
Her  worth,  and  values  it. 

Ubald.  And  so  hr  the  king  is 
Indulgent  to  her  humours,  that  he  forbears 
The  dutj  of  a  husband,  but  when  she  calls  for'U 

Ric,  All  his  imaginations  and  thoughts 
Are  buried  in  her ;  the  loud  noise  of  war 
Cannot  awake  him. 

Ubald.  At  this  very  instant, 
When  both  his  life  and  crown  are  at  the  stake, 
He  only  studies  her  content,  and  when 
She*s  pleased  to  shew  herself,  music  and  masques 
Are  with  all  care  and  cost  provided  for  her. 

Ric.  This  night  she  promised  to  ^pear. 

Ubald,  You  may 
BeUeve  it  by  the  dUigenoe  of  the  king, 
As  if  he  were  her  harbinger. 

BhUr  Ladiil  Am,  Eunji.i*s,  and  Attendants  witk  perfwmei» 

Ladit.  These  rooms 
Are  not  perfumed,  a»  we  directed. 

Enhu,  Not,  sir  1 
I  know  not  what  yon  would  have ;  I  am  sure  the 

smoak 
Cost  treble  the  price  of  the  whole  week's  provision 
Spent  in  your  majesty's  kitchens. 

Ladit.  How  I  scorn 
Thy  gross  comparison !    When  my  Honoria, 
The  amazement  of  the  present  time,  and  envy 
Of  all  succeeding  ages,  does  descend 
To  sanctify  a  place,  and  in  her  presence 
Makes  it  a  temple  to  me,  can  I  be 
Too  curious,  much  less  prodigal,  to  receive  her  ? 
But  that  the  splendor  of  her  beams  of  beauty 
Hath  struck  thee  blind — 

Eubu.  As  dotage  hath  done  you. 

Ladit.  Dotage  ?  O  blasphemy !  is  it  in  me 
To  serve  her  to  her  merit  ?    Is  she  not 
The  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

EtUiu,  And  yon  die  son 
Of  ours,  I  take  it ;  by  what  privilege  else. 
Do  you  reign  over  us  ?  for  my  part,  I  know  not 
Where  the  disparity  lies. 

Ladit.  Her  birth,  old  man. 
Old  in  the  kingdom's  sendee,  which  protects  thee 
Is  the  least  grace  in  her :  and  though  her  beauties. 
Might  make  the  Thunderer  a  rival  for  her. 
They  are  but  superficial  ornaments. 
And  fidntly  speak  her :  from  her  heavenly  mind, 
Were  all  antiquity  and  fiction  lost. 
Our  modem  poets  could  not,  in  their  fancy. 
But  fashion  a  Minerva  far  transcending 
The  imagined  one  whom  Homer  only  dreamt  of. 
But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  Eubfilus  ! 
And  though  she  knows  one  glance  from  her  fair  eyes 
Must  make  all  gazers  her  idolaters, 
She  is  so  sparing  of  their  influence 
That,  to  shun  superstition  in  others. 
She  shoots  her  powerful  beams  only  at  me. 
And  can  I,  then,  whom  she  desires  to  hold 
Her  kingly  captive  above  all  the  world. 


Whose  natjons  and  emptrea,  if  she  ptoaatd^ 
She  might  command  as  slaves,  but  ^adly  pay 
The  humble  tribute  of  my  love  and  servicer 
Nay,  if  I  said  of  adoxmtion,  to  her, 
I  did  not  err  ? 

Ettku.  Well,  since  yon  hog  your  fetters* 
In  Love's  name  wear  them  1    You  are  •  kia^,  asd 

that 
Condndes  yon  wise :  your  will  a  powerfU 
Which  we,  that  are  foolish  subjects,  must  not  \ 
And  what  in  a  mean  man  I  should  call  follj. 
Is  in  your  majesty  remarkable  wisdom : 
But  for  me,  I  subscribe. 

iMdit.  Do,  and  look  up, 
Upon  this  wonder. 

Limd  mutie.  Enter  Hokobia  in  ttaU,  under  a  Camsn : 
her  tmin  borne  vp  bp  Bylvia«imI  AcAxnut, 

Rie.  Wonder !  It  is  mora,  sir. 

Ubald.  A  rapture,  an  astonishment. 

Rie.  What  think  you,  sir  ? 

Eubu.  As  the  king  thinks ;  that  is  tlie  surest 
We  courtiers  ever  lie  at. — ^Was  prince  ever  [guard 
So  drown'd  in  dotage?    Without  spectades 
I  can  see  a  handsome  woman,  and  she  is  ao : 
But  yet  to  admiration,  look  not  on  her. 
Heaven,  how  he  fawns  1  and,  as  it  were  his  dsty. 
With  what  assured  gravity  she  receives  it ! 
Her  hand  again !    O  she  at  length  vouchsafes 
Her  lip,  and  as  he  had  suck'd  nectar  from  it. 
How  he's  exalted !  Women  in  their  naturea 
Affect  command;  but  this  humility 
In  a  husband  and  a  Idog,  marks  her  the  wsy 
To  absolute  tyranny.      [  The  king  teatt  kar  am  Am 

thnme.]  So  1  Juno's  placed 
In  Jove's  tribunal :  and,  like  Mercury, 
(Forgetting  his  own  greatness,)  he  attends 
For  her  employments.    She  prepares  to  apcsk ; 
What  oracles  shall  we  hear  now  ?  C-^^*^ 

Hon,  That  yon  please,  sir, 
With  such  assurances  of  love  and  ftvour. 
To  grace  your  handmaid,  but  in  being  yoort*  sir, 
A  matchlesss  queen,  and  one  that  knows  beestlf  sji. 
Binds  me  in  retribution  to  deserve 
The  grace  oonferr'd  upon  me. 

Ladit.  You  transcend 
In  all  things  excellent ;  and  it  is  ray  gkny. 
Your  worth  weigh'd  truly,  to  depoae  myaeif 
From  absolute  command,  surrendering  vp 
My  will  and  faculties  to  your  disposure : 
And  here  I  vow,  not  for  a  day  or  year, 
But  my  whole  Itfe,  which  I  wish  long  to  serve  ysa. 
That  whatsoever  I,  in  justice,  may 
Exact  from  these  my  subjects,  you  from  oic 
May  boldly  challenge :  and  when  yon  reqvife  it. 
In  sign  of  my  subjection,  as  your  vaasal. 
Thus  I  will  pay  my  homage. 

Hon.  O  forbear,  sir  I 
Let  not  my  lips  envy  my  robe ;  en  tbesti 
Print  your  allegiance  often :  I  dedra 
No  other  fealty. 

Ladit.  Gradons  sovereign ! 
Boundless  in  bounty  1 

Eubu.  Is  not  here  fine  fooling ! 
He*8  questionless,  bewitch*d.    Would  I  were  gdt, 
So  that  would  disenchant  him  1  though  I  forfeit 
My  life  for't,  I  must  speak. — By  your  good  leaw, 
sir.—  i^aeting  bff^e  ttc  »i  v 

I  have  no  suit  to  you«  nor  can  you  gnntose. 
Having  no  power :  yoa  are  like  me,  a'sohgcct. 
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Her  more  fthu  Mrene  m^esty  being  present. 
And  I  moit  tell  ycm,  'tis  ill  muinera  in  yon, 
Hnring  dqwKd  yonndf^  to  keep  your  hAt  oQ| 
A&d  QOt  stud  bare,  as  we  do,  being  no  king, 
Bat «  feiIo«*tab}ect  witb  ns.     Gentlemen-ushers, 
it  d«et  bdoBg  to  yonr  place,  see  it  reform'd  ; 
Me  b«  ^en  away  his  crown,  and  cannot  cballenge 
The  prifiJege  of  his  bonnet 

Lidk.  Do  not  tempt  me. 

Svbm.  Tempt  yon!  in  what  ?  in  following  your 
oample? 
If  joo  are  angry,  qaeation  me  hereafter, 
A»  l^ditians  should  do  Enhulns, 
Oil  cqoil  tenns.    Yon  were  of  late  my  spvereigny 
Bot  weary  of  it,  I  now  bend  my  knee 
To  her  difinity,  and  desire  a  boon 
Pton  bcr  more  than  magntfioence. 

/Tm.  Take  it  freely. 
Nsy,  be  not  moved ;  for  our  mirth's  sake  let  na 
bear  him. 

Euin,  Tis  bnt  to  ask  a  qaeation :  Have  you 
ne'er  read 
The  ilory  of  SemiraoDis  and  Ninua  ? 

B«m,  Not  aa  I  remember. 

EiUu,  I  win  then  instruct  you, 
And  'tis  to  the  purpose  :  This  Ninus  was  a  king, 
Aail  Boch  sn  impotent  loving  king  as  this  was, 
Bat  now  he*s  none ;  this  Ninus  ( pray  you  observe 
Doted  on  this  Semiramis,  a  smithes  wife  ;        [me) 
(1  mttHt  confess,  there  the  comparison  holds  not, 
You  ire  a  Ung's  daughter,  yet,  under  yonr  correc-i 
Like  her,  a  woman ;)  this  Assyrian  monarch,  [tion, 
(>f  vhon  this  is  a  pattern,  to  express 
His  love  and  service,  seated  her,  as  yon  are, 
Iti  his  regal  throne,  and  bound  by  oath  his  nobles, 
Forgetting  all  aUegiance  to  himself, 
Oae  day  to  be  ha*  subjects,  and  to  put 
Iq  cxeratioB  whaterer  she 

(Vtsed  to  impose  upon  them :— ^ray  you  command 
To  minister  the  tike  to  us,  and  then  [him 

Voo  ahaU  hear  what  foUow'd. 

it^ii.  Well,  sir,  to  your  story. 

Eftbu.  You  have  no  warrant,  stand  by ;  let  me 
Yoar  plessure,  goddess.  [know 

•ffoa.  Let  this  nod  assure  you. 

£«^  Goddesa-Uke,  indeed  I  as  I  live,  a  pretty 
idol! 
She  kooviag  her  power,  wisely  made  use  of  it ; 
And  lesring  his  inconstancy,  and  repentance 
Of  what  he  had  granted,  (as,  in  reaaon,  madam, 
YoQ  maj  do  his,)  that  he  might  never  have 
Power  to  recall  his  grant,  or  question  her 
^  her  short  government,  instantly  gave  order 
To  hi? e  his  head  struck  off. 

tadiff.  U't  poasibh!  ? 

Euln,  The  story  says  so,  and  commends  her 
For  lukiog  use  of  her  authority.  [wisdom 

Attd  it  IB  worth  yonr  imitation,  madam : 
He  loves  lobiection,  and  yon  are  no  queen, 
i'skm  yott  make  him  feel  the  weight  of  it. 
Too  ire  mora  than  all  the  world  to  him,  and  that 
He  aay  he  to  to  you,  and  not  seek  change, 
Whea  his  delights  are  sated,  mew  him  up 
1q  wme  close  prison,  (if  you  let  him  live, 
^*hich  tt  no  policy,)  and  there  diet  him 
Af  70a  think  lit,  to  feed  your  appetite ; 
Hmce  there  ends  his  ambition. 

<  'M/.  Devilish  counsel ! 

Ale.  The  hiag*s  amaxed. 

^A«<d.  Theqoeen  ^ipears,  too,  fall 


Of  deep  imaginations ;  Eubulua 
Hath  put  both  to  it. 

Rio.  Now  she  seems  resolved : 
I  long  to  know  the  issue. 

[HoNOBiA  deteendafrcm  the  Ikrone. 

Hon,  Give  me  leave, 
Dear  sir,  to  rqirehend  you  for  appearing 
Perplez'd  with  what  this  old  man,  out  of  envy 
Of  your  unequal  graces  showered  upon  me. 
Hath,  in  his  fabulous  story,  saucily 
Applied  to  me.     Sir,  that  you  only  nourish 
One  doubt  Honoria  dares  abuse  the  power 
With  which  she  is  invested  by  yonr  favour ; 
Or  that  she  ever  can  make  use  of  it 
To  the  injury  of  you,  the  great  bestower, 
Takes  from  your  judgment.     It  was  your  delight 
To  seek  to  me  witb  more  obsequiousness 
Than  I  desired :  and  stood  it  with  my  duty 
Not  to  receive  what  you  were  pleased  to  offer? 
I  do  but  act  the  part  you  put  upon  me, 
And  though  you  make  me  personate  a  queen. 
And  you  my  subject,  when  the  play,  your  pleasure. 
Is  at  a  period,  I  am  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter'd,  still  your  humble  wife,     . 
And  you  my  royal  sovereign. 

Rio.  Admirable! 

H<m.  I  have  heard  of  captains  taken  more  with 
dangers 
Than  the  rewards  ;  and  if,  in  your  approaches 
To  those  delights  which  are  your  own,  and  freely. 
To  heighten  your  desire,  you  make  the  passage 
Narrow  and  difficult,  shall  I  prescribe  you. 
Or  blame  your  fondness  ?  or  can  that  swell  me 
Beyond  my  just  proportion? 

Ubald.  Above  wonder! 

Ladit.  Heaven  make  me  thankful  for  such  good- 

Hon*  Now,  sir,  [nesa  1 

The  state  I  took  to  satisfy  your  pleasure, 
I  change  to  this  humility ;  and  the  oath 
You  made  to  me  of  homage,  I  thus  cancel, 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

iLeadg  the  king  to  the  throne. 

Ladis.  I  am  transported 
Beyond  myself. 

Hon,  And  now,  to  your  wise  lordship  : 
Am  I  proved  a  Semiramis?  or  hath 
My  Nimus,  as  maliciously  you  made  him. 
Cause  to  repent  the  excess  of  &vour  to  me, 
Which  you  call  dotage  ? 

LadU.  Answer,  wretch! 

Eubu.  I  dare,  sir, 
And  say,  however  the  event  may  plead 
In  your  defence,  you  had  a  guilty  cause ; 
Nor  waa  it  wisdom  in  you,  I  repeat  it. 
To  teach  a  lady,  humble  in  herself. 
With  the  ridiculous  dotage  of  a  lover. 
To  be  ambitious. 

Hon,  Eubnlus,  I  am  so ; 
'Tis  rooted  in  me ;  you  mistake  my  temper. 
I  do  profess  myself  to  be  the  most 
Ambitious  of  my  sex,  but  not  to  hold 
Command  over  my  lord  ;  such  a  proud  torrent 
Would  sink  me  in  my  wishes  :  not  that  I 
Am  ignorant  how  much  I  can  deserve, 
And  may  with  justice  challenge. 

£ubu,  Thisllook'dfor; 
After  this  seeming  humble  ebb,  I  knew 
A  gushing  tide  would  follow.  lAside. 

Hon.  By  my  birth. 
And  liberal  gifts  of  nature,  as  of  fortune, 
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From  you,  as  tiiiiigB  beneath  me,  I  expect 
What's  doe  to  majesty,  in  which  I  am 
A  sharer  with  your  sovereign. 

Eubu.  Good  again! 

Hon,  And  as  I  am  most  eminent  in  place, 
In  all  my  actions  I  wonld  appear  so. 

Ladit.  Yon  need  not  fear  a  rivaL 

Hon.  I  hope  not ; 
And  tm  I  find  one,  I  disdain  to  know 
What  envy  is.    . 

Ladis,  Yon  are  above  it,  madam. 

Hon.  For  beauty  without  art,  disoonrse,  and 
From  affectation,  with  what  graces  else  [free 

Can  in  the  wife  and  daughter  of  a  Idng 
Be  wish'd,  I  dare  prefer  myself,  as— 

Eubu.  I 
Blush  for  you,  lady.    Trumpet  your  own  praises ! 
This  spoken  by  the  peoj^e  had  been  heard 
With  honour  to  you.    Does  the  court  afford 
No  oiLtongned  parasite,  that  you  are  forced 
To  be  your  own  gross  flatterer  ? 

Ladis,  Be  dumb, 
Thou  spirit  of  contradiction  ! 

Hm.  The  wolf 


But  barks  against  the  moon,  and  I  contemn  it. 
The  mask  you  promised.        {4  *«r«  Mtoite 
LadU,  Let  them  enter. 

EtUtr  a  Courier. 

How! 

Eubu,  Here's  one,  I  fear,  unlook'd  Ibr. 

Ladit,  From  the  camp  ? 

Cotir.  The  general,  viotoiioas  in  your  fortuoe. 
Kisses  your  hand  in  this,  sir.  iptUwtn  m  ^Mtr. 

Ladit.  That  great  Power, 
Who  at  his  pleasure  does  dispose  of  battks. 
Be  ever  praised  for't !  Read,  sweet,  and  partake  it : 
The  Turk  is  vanquish'd,  and  with  little  bee 
Upon  our  part,  in  which  our  joy  is  doubled. 

Eubtt.  "But  let  it  not  exalt  you ;  bear  it,  air. 
With  moderation,  and  pay  what  you  owe  for't. 

iMdit.  I  understand  thee,  Eubttlos.  I'll  not  now 
Enquire  particulars. — {^EjtU  Courier.] — Our  de-^ 

lights  deferr*d, 
With  reverence  to  the  temples ;  there  we'll  tender 
Our  souls'  devotions  to  his  dread  might. 
Who  edged  our  swords,  and  taught  us  how  tn  fight. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I..-BoiiBinA.     A  HaU  in  Mathias' 

Houte,, 

Enter  Hilamo  and  Cobibca. 

Hit,  You  like  my  speech  ? 

Corit.  Yes,  if  you  give  it  action 
In  the  delivery, 

HiL  If !  I  pity  you. 
I  have  play'd  the  fool  before ;  this  is  not  the  first 
Nor  shall  be,  I  hope,  the  last.  [time, 

Corit.  Nay,  I  think  so  too. 

HiL  And  if  I  put  her  not  out  of  her  dumps 
I'll  make  her  howl  for  anger.  [with  laughter, 

Corit.  Not  too  much 
Of  that,  good  fellow  Hihuio :  our  sad  lady 
Hath  dnmk  too  often  of  that  bitter  cup ; 
A  pleasant  one  must  restore  her.    With  what  pa- 
tience 
Would  she  endoie  to  hear  of  the  death  of  my  lord ; 
That,  merely  out  of  doubt  he  may  miscarry. 
Afflicts  herself  thus  ? 

Hil.  Umph !  'tis  a  question 
A  widow  only  can  resolve.    There  be  some 
That  in  their  husbands'  sicknesses  have  wept 
Their  pottle  of  tears  a  day ;  but  being  once  certsin 
At  midnight  he  was  dead,  have  in  the  morning 
Dried  up  their  handkerchiefs,  and  thought  no 
more  on't. 

Corit,  Tush,  she  is  none  of  that  race ;  if  her 
sorrow 
Be  not  true  and  perfect,  I,  acainst  my  sex. 
Will  take  my  oa^  woman  ne  er  wept  in  earnest. 
She  has  made  herself  a  prisoner  to  her  chamber. 
Dark  as  a  dungeon,  in  which  no  beam 
Of  comfort  enters.    She  admits  no  visits ; 
Eats  little,  and  her  nightly  music  is 
Of  sighs  and  groans,  tuned  to  such  harmony 
Of  feeling  grief,  that  I,  against  my  nature. 
Am  made  one  of  the  consort.    This  hour  only 
She  takea  the  air,  a  custom  every  day 


She  solemnly  observes,  with  greedy  hopes. 
From  some  that  pass  by,  to  receive  aasuranoe 
Of  the  success  and  ssfety  of  her  lord. 
Now,  if  that  your  device  will  take 

HU.  Ne'er  fear  it : 
I  am  provided  cap  ik-pi^,  and  have 
My  properties  in  readiness. 

Soph.  [totlAin.]  Bring  my  veil,  there. 

Corit.  B^ione,  I  hear  her  coming. 

HU.  If  I  do  not 
Appear,  and,  what's  more,  appear  perfect,  hiss  me* 

[Exit. 
EtUtrBoraiA. 

Soph.  I  wa8flatter'donoe,Iwasa8tar,biitnov 
Tum'd  a  prodigious  meteor,  and,  like  one, 
Hang  in  tiie  air  between  my  hopes  and  feaca ; 
And  every  hour  the  little  stuff  burnt  out 
That  yields  a  waning  light  to  djing  comfoft. 
I  do  expect  my  fall,  and  certain  ruin. 
In  wretched  things  more  wretdied  is  delay  ; 
And  Hope,  a  parasite  to  me,  being  unmask'd. 
Appears  more  horrid  than  Despsir,  and  my 
Distraction  worse  than  madness.  Even  my  orayerv. 
When  with  most  seal  sent  uofrard,  are  pidl  d  down 
With  strong  imaginary  doubts  and  fears. 
And  in  their  sudden  predpioe  o'erwhdm  me. 
Dreams  and  fentastic  visions  walk  the  round 
About  my  widow'd  bed,  and  every  slumber'a 
Broken  with  loud  alarms :  can  these  be  then 
But  sad  presages,  girl  ? 

Corit.  You  make  them  so, 
And  antedate  a  loss  shall  ne'er  fall  on  you. 
Such  pure  affection,  soch  mutual  love, 
A  bed,  and  undefileid  on  either  part, 
A  house  wiAout  oontention,  in  two  bodies 
One  will  and  soul,  like  to  the  rod  of  concord. 
Kissing  each  other,  cannot  be  short-lived. 
Or  end  in  barrenness. — If  all  these,  dear  madam, 
(Sweet  in  your  sadness,)  should  produce  no  fruit, 
Or  leave  the  age  no  modeb  of  yourselves, 
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To  witness  to  posterity  idiat  yon  were ; 
iinoceediiig  tioMS,  frighted  with  the  example. 
Rut  hearing  of  yonr  Btory,  would  instrnct 
Tbdi  hirat  ittoe  to  meet  sensually, 
hit  other  creatures,  and  forbear  to  raise 
True  liDve,  or  Hymen^  altars. 

S9f)k  0  Corisca, 
]  know  thy  reasons  are  like  to  thy  wishes  ; 
Awi  thej  are  bnilt  upon  a  weak  fonndatum* 
To  nue  me  comfort.    Ten  long  days  are  paafc, 
Tto  Wnr  days,  my  Corisca,  since  my  lord 
Efflbark  d  ktaoself  upon  a  sea  of  danger, 
Id  his  dear  ewe  of  me.    And  if  his  life 
Hid  not  been  shipwrecked  on  the  rock  of  war, 
Ub  tmdvMss  of  me  (knowing  how  much 
I  Uopiisk  for  his  abaenoe)  had  proTided 
Sonc  tniity  friend,  tram  whom  I  might  receive 
AjMuttcf  of  his  safety. 

Ctmi.  lU  news,  madam. 
Are  «vallow.wing*d,  but  what's  good  walks  on 
With  patieaoe  expect  it,  and,  ere  long,  [cmtches : 
No  doQbt  fOtt  shall  hear  from  him.    lA  *om  wUhaui. 

S<tph.  hai  Whafsthat? 

Coriii  The  fool  has  got  a  sowgelder's  horn. 
[Jtidel  A  post 
it  I  ttke  it,  madam. 

S9j,k.  It  makes  this  way  siHl ; 
^ScutT  tad  nearer. 

C(wi$.  Ynm  the  camp,  I  hope. 

ft'ttr  cmt  disffHiMd  AT  a  Coiiri«ry  wUk  a  horn  ,•  foUmeed 
^f  Hiuuo,  in  antic  amwur,  wiUi  long  whiU  hair  and 

Utnl. 

Snjih,  The  messenger  appears,  and  in  strange 
He&Tn !  if  it  be  thy  will —  [armonr. 

UiL  It  is  no  boot 
To  itriTe ;  onr  horses  tired,  let's  walk  on  foot : 
ADd  that  the  castle,  which  is  very  near  ns, 
To  giTt  sa  eatertainment,  may  soon  hear  na, 
Biuv  IttttHy,  my  lad,  and  drawing  nigh-a, 
•Vik  for  a  lady  which  is  cleped  Sophia. 
Corit.  He  names  yon,  madam. 
BU.  For  to  her  I  bring, 

I  '^  clad  in  arms,  news  of  a  pretty  thing, 
6j  name  Mathias.  iSxit  Courier. 

S'fpA.  From  my  lord  ?  O  sir, 
1  un  Sophia,  that  Mathias'  wife. 
"^  laay  Man  &Toar  yon  in  all  yonr  battles, 
^f  yoa  with  speed  onload  me  of  the  burthen 

I  1  libottr  under,  till  I  am  conlinn'd 

,  ^b  where  and  how  yon  left  him  I 

'     //{/.  Iftfaouait, 
Kh  I  bdiere,  the  pigtney  of  his  heart, 

I   ^^ow  he's  in  healtti,  and  what's  more,  foil  of  glee ; 
Aadio  much  I  wsa  will'd  to  say  to  thee. 

I      %A.  HsYe  yon  no  letters  firom  him  ? 

'      //»/.  No  more  woids. 
la  Che  caaip  we  nse  no  pens^  bnt  write  with  swords : 
^ct<  at  I  am  enjoin'd,  by  word  of  month 

'  I  wilt  proclahn  his  deeds  fttm  north  to  south ; 
oBt  tremUe  not,  while  I  relate  the  wonder, 

,  ^^h  my  eyes  lake  lightning  shine,  and  my  Yoioe 
thuader. 
S«pk,  This  is  aome  cooaterfoit  braggart, 
^wit.  Hear  him,  ■w^**^- 

'      /fi/.  The  rear  mardk'd  first,  which  foUow'd  by 
Aadwij^'awitbthebsttalia,  noman      [thevan, 

,  l)«ntitty  to  ahtft  a  shift,  or  loose  himself; 
Yet»  ere  the  amies  join'd,  diat  hopeful  elf, 
joj  <Uar,  thy  daiaty  duckling,  bold  Mathias, 
Adnnccd,  and  stated  like  Hercules  or  Golias. 


A  hundred  thousand  Turks,  it  is  no  Tanntt 
Assail'd  him ;  every  one  a  Term«gannt : 
But  what  did  he,  then  1  with  his  keen-edge  spear 
He  cut  and  carbonaded  them :  here  and  there 
Lay  legs  and  arms ;  and,  as  'tis  said  trulee 
Of  Be^,  some  he  qnarter'd  all  in  three. 

Soph,  This  is  ridiculous. 

ffU.  I  must  take  breath ; 
Then,  like  a  nightingale,  I'll  sing  his  death. 

Soph,  His  death  1 

Hil.  I  am  out  l^»ide  to  Coais. 

Coris.  Recover,  donder-bead. 

Hil.  How  he  escaped,  I  should  liave  sung,  not 
died; 
For,  though  a  knight,  when  I  said  so,  I  lied. 
Weary  he  was,  and  scarce  could  stand  upright. 
And  looking  round  for  some  courageous  knight 
To  rescue  him,  as  one  perplex'd  in  woe, 
He  call'd  to  me,  Help,  help,  Hilario  ! 
My  valiant  servant,  help ! 

Coris,  He  has  spoil'd  all. 

Soph,  Are  you  the  man  of  arms,  then  ?    I'll 
make  bold 
To  take  off  your  martial  beard,  you  had  fool's  hair 
Enough  without  it.     Slave  1  how  durst  thou  make 
Thy  sport  of  what  concerns  me  more  than  life, 
In  such  an  antic  fashion  ?  Am  I  grown 
Contemptible  to  those  I  feed  ?  you,  minion, 
Had  a  hand  in  it  too,  as  it  appears ;  ^ 
Your  petticoat  serves  for  bases  to  this  warrior. 

Coris.  We  did  it  for  your  mirth. 

Hil,  For  myself,  I  hope, 
I  have  spoke  Uke  a  soldier. 

Soph,  Hence,  you  rascal ! 
I  never  but  with  reverence  name  my  lord. 
And  can  I  hear  it  by  thy  tongue  profaned, 
And  not  correct  thy  folly  ?  but  you  are 
Transform'd,  and  tum'd  knight-errant :  take  your 

course. 
And  wander  where  you  please ;  for  here  I  vow 
By  my  lord's  life,  (an  oath  I  will  not  break,) 
Till  his  return,  or  certainty  of  his  safety, 
My  doors  are  shut  against  thee.  IRxU. 

Corit,  You  have  made 
A  fine  piece  of  work  on't  1  How  do  you  like  the 
You  had  a  foolish  itch  to  be  an  actor,      [quality  ? 
And  may  stroll  where  you  please. 

Hil,  Will  you  buy  my  share  ? 

Cortf .  No,  certainly ;  I  fear  I  have  already 
Too  much  of  mine  own :  I'll  only,  as  a  damsel, 
(As  the  books  say,^  thus  hr  help  to  disarm  you ; 
And  so,  dear  Don  Quixote,  taking  my  leave, 
I  leave  you  to  your  fortune.  IBxiL 

Hil,  Have  I  sweat 
My  brains  out  for  this  quaint  and  rare  invention, 
Aiid  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  I  could  turn 
Tragedian,  and  roar  now,  but  that  I  fear 
'Twould  get  me  too  great  a  stomach,  having  no 

meat 
To  pacify  colon :  What  will  become  of  me  ? 
I  cannot  beg  in  armour,  and  steal  I  dare  not : 
My  end  must  be  to  stand  in  a  com  field. 
And  fright  away  the  crows,  for  bread  and  cheese ; 
Or  find  some  hollow  tree  in  the  highway. 
And  there,  until  my  lord  return,  sdl  switches : 
No  more  Hilario,  but  Dolorio  now, 
I'U  weep  my  eyes  out,  and  be  blind  of  purpose 
To  move  compassion ;  and  so  I  vanish.         l^xit. 
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SCENE   II Alba  Regaiis.     An  Anle-room  in 

the  Palace, 

Enter  Eobdu»,  Ubaldo,  Ricajow,  andotken, 

Eubu,  Are  the  genUemen  sent  before,  u  it 
was  order'd 
By  the  king's  direction,  to  entertain 
The  general  ? 

Rie.  Long  sinoe  ;  they  by  thii  haTe  met  him, 
And  given  hun  the  bienvena. 

Eubu.  I  hope  I  need  not 
Instmct  yon  in  your  parts. 

Vbald,  How !  us,  my  lord  ! 
Fear  not ;  we  know  onr  distances  and  degrees 
To  the  very  inch  where  we  are  to  salute  him. 

Rte,  The  state  were  miserable,  if  the  court 
had  none 
Of  her  own  breed,  familiar  with  all  garbs 
Gradons  in  England,  Italy,  Spain,  or  France ; 
With  form  and  punctuality  to  receiye 
Stranger  ambassadors :  for  the  general. 
He's  a  mere  natiye,  and  it  matters  not 
Which  way  we  do  accost  him. 

Ubald,  'Tis  great  pity 
lliat  such  as  sit  at  the  helm  provide  no  better 
For  the  training  up  of  the  gentry.     In  my  judg- 
An  academy  erected,  with  large  pensions      [ment 
To  such  as  in  a  table  could  set  down 
The  congees,  cringes,  postures,  methods,  phrase, 
Proper  to  every  nation 

Ate.  O,  it  were 
An  admirable  piece  of  work ! 

Ubald.  And  yet  rich  foob 
Throw  away  their  charity  on  hospitals 
For  beggars  and  lame  soldiers,  and  ne'er  study 
The  due  regard  to  compliment  and  courtship, 
Matters  of  more  import ;  and  are  indeed 
The  glories  of  a  monarchy  ! 

Eubu,  These,  no  doubt, 
Are  state  points,  gallants,  I  confess ;  but,  sure. 
Our  court  needs  no  aids  this  way,  since  it  is 
A  school  of  nothing  else.  There  are  some  of  yon 
Whom  I  forbear  to  name,  whose  coining  heads 
Are  the  mints  of  all  new  &shions,  that  have  done 
More  hurt  to  the  kingdom  by  superfluous  bravery. 
Which  the  foolish  gentry  imitate,  than  a  vrar, 
Or  a  long  fiunine ;  all  the  treasure,  by 
This  foul  excess,  is  got  into  the  merchant, 
Embroiderer,  silkman,  jeweller,  tailor's  hand. 
And  the  third  part  of  the  land  too,  the  nobility 
Engrossing  titles  only. 

Jkie,  Mj  lord,  you  are  bitter.  lA  trumpet. 

Enter  a  Berrant. 

Sent,  Tlie  general  is  alighted,  and  now  enter'd. 
Ric,  Were  he  ten  generals,  I  am  prepared, 
And  know  what  I  will  do. 

Eubu.  Pray  you,  what  Ricardo  ? 
Rie.  I'll  fight  at  compliment  with  him. 
Ubald.  I'll  charge  home  too. 
Eubu.  And  that's  a  desperate  service ;  if  you 
come  off  well. 

Enter  "PwKaatAXD,  Matbiab,  Baftista,  and  Captains. 

Ferd.  Captain,  command  the  officers  to  keep 
The  soldier,  as  he  march'd,  in  rank  and  file. 
Till  they  hear  farther  firom  me.      iExeunt  Captains. 

i?ti^tt.^Here's  one  speaks 
In  another  key ;  this  is  no  canting  language 
Taught  in  your  academy. 


Ferd.  Nay,  I  win  present  you 
To  the  king  myself. 

Maih.  A  grace  beyond  ray  merit. 

Ferd,  You  undervalue  what  I  eaanot  set 
Too  high  a  price  on. 

Eubu.  With  a  fiiend's  tr«e  heart, 
I  gratulate  your  return. 

Ferd,  Next  to  the  Ikvonr 
Of  the  great  king,  I  am  happy  in  your  friend^if. 

Ubald.  By  courtship,  coane  cm  both  adci! 

Ferd,  Pray  yon,  receive 
This  stranger  to  your  knowledge ;  on  my  credtf. 
At  all  parts  he  deserves  it. 

Eulnt.  Your  report 
Is  a  strong  assurance  to  me. — Sir,  most  wdcone. 

Maih.  This  said  by  you,  the  revefCDce  of  jtnr 
Commands  me  to  believe  it.  [ase 

Rie.  This  was  pretty ; 

But  second  me  now. 1  cannot  stoop  too  k» 

To  do  your  excellence  that  due  observance 
Your  fortune  daims. 

Eubu.  He  ne'er  thinks  on  his  virtue  ! 

Ric.  For  being,  as  you  are,  the  eoal  of  foUioit 
And  bulwark  of  Bellona — 

Ubald,  The  protection 
Both  of  the  court  and  king — 

Ate.  And  the  sole  mimon 
Of  mighty  Mars— 

Ubald,  One  that  with  justice  may 
Increase  the  number  of  the  worthifi 

Eubu.  Heyday  I 

Rie.  It  behig  impossible  in  my  arns  to  ank 
Such  giant  worth — 

Ubald.  At  distance  we  presume 
To  kiss  your  honour'd  gauntlet. 

Eubu.  What  reply  now 
Can  he  make  to  this  foppery  ? 

Ferd.  You  have  said. 
Gallants,  so  much,  and  hitherto  done  so  tittle, 
That,  till  I  learn  to  speak,  and  you  to  do, 
I  most  take  time  to  thank  you. 

Eubu.  As  I  live, 
Answer'daslcouldwish.  How  the  fops  gape  so*! 

Rie.  This  was  harsh  and  scurvy. 

Ubald.  We  wUl  be  revenged 
When  he  comes  to  court  the  ladies,  and  Imk  tt 
him. 

Eubu,   Nay,  do  your   offices  gBati/aBOf  *» 
The  general  to  the  presence.  [ooa^ 

Ric,  Keep  your  order. 

Ubald,  Make  way  for  the  generaL 

[£M«a<«ffMStMUfr 

Eubu.  What  wise  man, 
That,  with  judicious  eyes,  looks  on  a  soMier, 
But  must  confess  that  fortune's  swing  is  mMC 
O'er  that  profession,  than  all  kinds  else 
Of  life  punned  by  man  ?    They,  in  a  stilSi 
Are  but  as  surgeons  to  wounded  men, 
E'en  desperate  in  their  hopes :  Whik  ?•»  ^ 

anguish 
Make  them  blaspheme,  and  call  in  vam  for  dad' 
Their  wives  and  children  kiss  the  snrgeoo'ikMO- 
Promise  him  mountains,  if  his  saving  bsad 
Restore  the  tortured  wretch  to  fonoer  streng^  i 
But  when  grim  death,  by  ^sodapins'  art. 
Is  frighted  from  the  house,  and  health  appt0> 
In  sanguine  coloors  on  the  sick  ana's  bee*  f 

All  is  forgot ;  and,  asking  his  reward, 
He's  paid  with  curses,  often  reodtei  wmm^ 
From  him  whose  wounds  he  cwed :  so  »si^^ 
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worikaad  ote,  meet  the  same ikte, 
(I  c  li  too  apfamt,    I  hare  obeeir'd, . 
T,^  ianm  Meis,  the  touch  of  whoae  roogli 


tapiSdeithilrw  a  kingdom,  hath  put  on 
y<  dn^M  helmet,  and  with  terror  fills 
TW  I'^e  mhat  he,  like  an  unwelcome  gnest, 
k^-Nvt  to  fwel,  how  the  lorda  of  her,  like 
tW  mfaman,  merchant,  and  litigious  pleader, 
lii  AT*  bke  acambs  bred  in  the  dung  of  peace, 
h  Wjpe  of  (heir  praCectioii  humbly  offer 
T\ar  4a|htera  to  their  beds,  heirs  to   their 


i%i  «uk  with  tears  their  sweat,  their  dnst,  their 


W  «te  tkoae  doada  of  war,  that  menaced 
4  vka^j  4dn|e  to  the  affrighted  state, 
iy  tj  thfOt  bftath,  disoersed,  and  OTcrblown, 
ixi  kmmt.  Mood,  and  death,  BeUona's  pages, 
^  'ft  from  Che  quiet  continent  to  Thrace; 
■*-icn,  that,  hkie  the  foolish  hedge-sparrow, 
7i  Ufff  o«n  rain,  hatch  this  cuckoo  peace, 
uv  <ni|ht  thought  b«rthensome  :  since  want  of 


t'^jmvi^  from  want  of  action,  breeds  contempt : 
t».  iot,  the  wont  at  tUs,  Cilk  to  their  lot, 
ti«  HTTior,  wtth  the  danger,  soon  forgot. 


^^'  Ike  ^uem»  mj  lord,  hath  made  choice  of 
T^  «t  tkc  aaaqoew  [this  room, 

'»i%  rn  be  a  looker  on: 
Hr  iaaoai  dsjt  are  past. 


Auer  tJauiuio,  Ricasoo,   LAnntAus, 

BomamA^  Matbus,  BvLriA,  Acamthb, 

aiitf  «<icrt.  Am  (key  pott,  a  Song 

^4^.  Has  eourtesf 
T^ » ffrufn,  my  Hoooria,  keeps  Cur  rank 
^niflparrafitiea*    After  your  travail, 
^^  4  gar  court  delicti ;  but  first,  firom  your 
{^:a,  with  erected  on  I'U  hear 
^  ■««  ol  your  war,  whidi  must  be  sweet, 
I^^bfictory. 

>*<.  S«tletiwnble 
^  «  a^Htiei  «i<h  deneription  of  a  battle 
'  • 'lA  of  haenr  fcr  tlie  plaee,  and  to 
^*>er«ttrebn,  which  ahould  I  ddiver, 

•  a««  tmci  longer  oa  your  patienoe  than 

*f  «naui  vill  give  way  to ;— in  a  word,  air, 
jl  *»  ^  fea^  on  both  aides,  and  almost 
^  *k  m^  fciteM,  it  continuing  doubtful 

-^  «ime  terta  planed  Victory  would  take 
^"  iWwai  rtnd.    Impatient  of  delay, 

*  ^  tkrlOTcr  of  oar  prime  gentlemen,  I  charged 
.- 1  ttia  battalia,  and  with  their  assistance 

pv  a,  bat,  whan  I  was  almost  assured 
iW  tWv  ««f«  routed,  by  a  stratagem 
''^  ttr  mMIs  Turk,  who  opened  hia  groaa  body , 
^"^  Afiad  an  km  traopa  on  either  aide, 

'  <ad  nywif  M  6r  tng^ied,  for  I 
■«4  Ml  eaaeaal  my  enore,  that  I  knew  not 
*>>ivufw<hkannuf  tpcwneoff. 

^-H.  Ilihe 
\  r^nl  ihit  tdk  hm  fiwlta,  and  la  not 
^«--4aeaila 


^  aaa  have,  in  which,  with  justice, 

>^  rmy  Ml  t^^  a  share. 
,  >'W.  lidac  thas  hcaun'd  in, 

inged  aaMNig  aa ;  and,  my  horse 


Kill'd  under  me,  I  every  minute  look'd  for 
An  honourable  end,  and  that  was  all 
My  hope  could  fashion  to  me :  circled  thus 
With  death  and  horror,  as  one  sent  from  heaven. 
This  man  of  men,  with  some  choice  horse,  that 

foUow'd 
His  brave  example,  did  pursue  the  track 
His  sword  cut  for  them,  and,  but  that  I  see  him 
Already  blush  to  hear  ^hat  he,  being  present, 
I  know  would  wish  unspoken,  I  should  say,  sir^ 
By  what  he  did,  we  boldly  may  believe 
All  that  is  writ  of  Hector. 

Math.  General, 
Pray  spare  these  strange  hyperboles. 

Eubu.  Do  not  blush 
To  hear  a  truth ;  here  are  a  pair  of  monaieurs. 
Had  they  been  in  your  place,  would  have  run  away, 
And  ne'er  changed  countenance. 

Ubald.  We  have  your  good  word  stilL 

Eubu.  And  shall,  while  you  deserve  it. 

Ladit.  Silence;  on. 

Ferd.  He,  aa  I  said,  like  dreadful  lightning 
thrown 
From  Jupiter's  shield,  dispersed  the  armed  gire 
With  which  I  was  environed  ;  horse  and  man 
Shrunk  under  his  strong  arm  :  more,  with  his  looks 
Frighted,  the  valiant  fled,  with  which  encouraged, 
My  soldiers,  (like  young  esglets  preying  under 
The  wings  of  their  fierce  dMD,)  as  if  firom  him 
They  took  both  spirit  and  fire,  bravely  came  on. 
By  him  I  was  remounted,  and  inspired 
With  treble  courage  ;  and  such  as  fled  before 
Boldly  made  head  again ;  and,  to  confirm  them. 
It  suddenly  was  apparent,  that  the  fortune 
Of  the  day  was  ours ;  each  soldier  and  commander 
Performed  his  part ;  but  this  was  the  great  wheel 
By  which  the  lesser  moved ;  and  all  rewards 
And  signs  of  honour,  as  the  civic  garland. 
The  mural  wreath,  the  enemy's  prime  horse. 
With  the  general's  sword,  and  armour,  (the  old 

honoun 
With  which  the  Romans  crown'd  their  several 

leaden,) 
To  him  alone  are  proper. 

Ladu.  And  they  anall 
Deservedly  fkll  on  him.    Sit;  'tis  our  pleasure. 

Ferd.  Which  I  must  serve,  not  argue. 

Hon.  You  are  a  atranger. 
But,  in  your  aervice  for  Uie  king,  a  native. 
And,  though  a  firee  queen,  1  am  bound  in  duty 
To  cherish  virtue  wheresoe'er  I  find  it : 
This  place  is  youn. 

Math.  It  were  presumption  in  me 
To  sit  so  near  you. 

Hon.  Not  having  our  warrant.       IMntie  within. 

Ladit.  Let  the  masquera  enter :  by  the  prepa- 
ration, 
'Tis  a  Prendi  brawl,  an  apish  imitation 
Of  what  you  really  perform  in  battle : 
And  Pallas,  bound  up  in  a  little  volume, 
ApoUo,  with  his  lute,  attending  on  her. 
Serve  for  the  induction. 

Enttr  Masqaen,  t^c :  Pallas,  acctrnponitd  ftf  Afoixo 

on  the  tuU. 
Though  we  oontanplmte  to  tsxprvm 

The  glory  of  your  hsppine«. 
That,  by  yoiur  powerful  arm,  hate  been 

So  true  a  Tictor,  that  no  iiin 
Could  ever  taint  you  with  a  blame 
To  leaeen  your  doeonred  Ikme^ 
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Or,  tbongfa  we  oontend  to  Mt 

Your  worth  in  the  foil  hei^t,  or  get 
Celestial  aingerB  orown'd  with  bays, 

With  flonriaiiee  to  dress  jour  praise : 
Yon  know  your  conquest ;  but  your  stony 
liree  in  your  trliimphmt  glory. 

lA  Donee. 

Ladis.  Our  thanks  to  alL 
To  the  banquet  that's  prepared  to  entertain  them : 
iExtunt  Bfesquers,  Aroixo,  amd  Pallas. 
What  would  my  best  Honoria  ? 

Han.  May-  it  please 
My  king,  that  I,  who,  by  his  sniTrage,  ever 
Have  had  power  to  command,  may  now  entreat 
An  honour  from  him. 

Ladit,  Why  should  you  desire 
What  is  your  own  ?  whatever  it  be,  you  are 
The  mistress  of  it 

Hon.  I  am  happy  in 
Your  grant :  my  suit,  sir,  is,  that  your  commanders, 
EspeaaQy  this  stranger,  may,  as  I, 
In  my  discretion,  shall  think  good,  reoeive 
What's  due  to  thrir  deserts. 

Ladis.  What  you  determine 
Shall  know  no  alteration. 

EtUm.  The  soldier 
Is  like  to  have  good  usage,  when  he  depends 
Upon  her  pleasure  !  Are  all  the  men  so  bad, 
That,  to  give  satisfiu^on,  we  must  have 
A  woman  treasurer  ?  Heaven  help  all ! 

Han.  With  you,  sir,  ITo  Matriab. 

I  will  begin,  and,  as  in  my  esteem 
You  are  most  eminent,  expect  to  have 
What's  fit  for  me  to  give,  and  you  to  take. 
The  favour  in  the  quick  dispatch  being  double. 
Go  fetch  my  casket,  and  wiUi  speed.  lExU  AcAjrrHs. 

Eubu.  The  kingdom 
Is  very  bare  of  money,  when  rewards 
Issue  from  the  queen's  jewel-house.  Give  him  gold 
And  store,  no  question  the  gentleman  wants  it. 
Good  madam,  what  shall  he  do  with  a  hoop  ring. 
And  a  spark  of  diamond  in  it  ?  though  you  take  it, 

Rt-enttr  Acamtbje  with  a  Casket. 

For  the  greater  honour,  from  your  majesty's  finger, 
'Twill  not  increase  the  value.    He  must  purehase 
Rich  suits,  the  gay  caparison  of  courtahip, 
Revel  and  feast,  which,  the  war  ended,  is 
A  soldier's  glory ;  and  'tis  fit  that  way 
Your  bounty  should  provide  for  him. 

Han,  You  are  rude, 
And  by  your  narrow  thoughts  proportion  mine. 
What  I  will  do  now  shall  be  worth  the  envy 
Of  Cleopatra.    Open  it ;  see  here 

[UoNouA  descends/htm  the  State. 
The  lapidary's  idol !  Gold  is  trash, 
And  a  poor  salary  fit  for  grooms ;  wear  these, 
As  studded  stars  in  your  armour,  and  make  the  sun 
Look  dim  with  jealousy  of  a  greater  light 
Than  his  beams  gild  the  day  with :  when  it  is 
Exposed  to  view,  call  it  Honoria's  gift. 
The  queen  Honoria's  gift,  that  loves  a  soldier ; 
And,  to  give  ornament  and  lustre  to  him, 
Farts  fineely  with  her  own !  Yet,  not  to  take 
From  the  magnificence  of  the  king,  I  will 
Dispense  his  bounty  too,  but  as  a  page 
To  wait  on  mine ;  for  otlier  tosses,  take 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns: — your  hand,  dear 
sir —  {Takes  ifOu  King's  signet. 

And  this  shall  be  thy  warrant. 

£11611.  I  pereeive 


I  was  cheated  fai  thia  wmnan :  now  she  is 

In  the  giving  vein  to  aoldien,  let  lurbe  proad. 

And  the  king  dote,  so  she  go  on,  I  care  not. 

Han.  This  done,  our  pleasure  ia,  dial  all  aireir- 
Be  paid  unto  the  captains,  and  their  troops ;  [ain 
WiUi  a  laige  donative,  to  increase  tfaeir  seal 
For  the  service  of  the  kingdom. 

Eubu.  Better  still: 
Let  men  of  arms  be  used  thus,  if  Aey  do  not 
Charge  desperately  upon  the  caniMm's  mouth. 
Though  the  devil  roar'd,  and  fight  like  dngoix 

hang  me! 
Now  tiiey  may  drink  sack ;  but  amall  beer,  wick  1 

passport 
To  beg  with  as  they  tnvel,  and  no  money, 
Turns  tfaeir  red  blood  to  bnttennilk. 

Han.  Are  you  pleased,  sir. 
With  what  I  have  done  > 

Ladis.  Yes,  and  thus  confirm  it. 
With  this  addition  of  mine  own :  You  have,  ar. 
From  our  loved  queen  received  some  reoonpcMC 
For  your  life  hazarded  in  the  late  action ; 
And,  that  we  may  foUow  her  great  erample 
In  cherishing  valour,  without  limit  wA 
What  you  from  us  can  wish. 

Math.  Ifitbetrue^ 
Dread  sir,  as  'tis  afllrm'd,  that  every  soi]« 
Where  he  is  weU,  is  to  a  valiant  man 
His  natural  country,  reason  may  asaure  me 
I  should  fix  here,  where  blessings  bej^ond  hope* 
Prom  you,  the  spring,  like  rivers,  fiow  aato  mt. 
If  wealth  were  my  ambition,  by  the  queen 
I  am  made  rich  already,  to  the  amaacnenC 
Of  all  that  see,  or  shall  hereafter  read 
The  story  of  her  bounty ;  if  to  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  life  in  deeds  of  arms. 
No  region  is  more  fertile  of  good  knights. 
From  whom  my  knowledge  that  vray  may  be  bn- 
Than  this  your  warlike  Hungary ;  if  &voar,  [ terM, 
Or  grace  in  court  could  take  me,  by  your  gnat. 
Far,  far,  beyond  my  merit,  I  may  make 
In  yours  a  free  election ;  but,  alas  !  or, 
I  am  not  mine  own,  but  by  my  destiny 
(Which  I  cannot  resist)  forced  to  prefer 
My  country's  smoke,  before  the  glorioos  fire 
With  which  your  bounties  warm  me.    AU  I  «^< 
Tliough  I  cannot  be  ignorant  it  must  rehth     [tt^ 
Of  foul  ingratitude,  is  your  gracious  hemse 
For  my  departure. 

Ladis.  Whither  ? 

Math.  To  my  own  home,  sir. 
My  own  poor  home ;  which  will,  at  my  reCaia. 
Grow  rich  by  your  magnificence.     I  am  here 
But  a  body  vrithont  a  soul ;  and,  tiH  1  find  it 
In  the  embraces  of  my  constant  wife, 
And,  to  set  off  that  constancy,  in  her  beauty 
And  matchless  excellencies  without  a  rival, 
I  am  but  half  myself. 

Hon.  And  is  she  then 
So  chaste  and  feir  aa  yon  inter? 

Math.  O,  madam, 
Though  it  must  argue  weakness  in  a  ridi  nuDf 
To  sl^w  his  gold  More  an  anned  thief, 
And  I,  in  praising  of  my  vrife,  but  feed 
The  fire  of  lost  in  others  to  attempt  her ; 
Such  is  my  full-aail'd  confidence  in  her  viita». 
Though  in  my  absence  she  were  now  besieged 
By  a  strong  army  of  lascivtoos  wooeri. 
And  every  one  more  expert  in  his  ait, 
Than  thoee  that  tempted  chaste  Peoetope : 
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IVwgfa  dwy  niied  batteries  by  prodigsl  gifts, 
By  amoroBi  btten,  tows  nude  for  her  senrioe. 
With  aU  the  engiiies  wanton  appetite 
CoiU  mrant  to  shake  the  fortress  of  her  honow, 
BtfBi  hen  is  mj  sMiuranoe  she  holds  oat, 

IKisitttkePietmn, 

'  And  IS  inpregnable. 
ffm.  What's  that  ? 
Math,  Her  fair  agore. 
Udit,  As  I  Uto,  an  ezoelleBt  ftoe ! 
Huk  Yott  hare  seen  •  better. 

I  ster  exoept  joon  ^—aay^  frown  not, 


The  Cyprian  qjaeea,  ooinpared  to  yoa,  in  my 
Opbioa,  is  a  Mgn».    As  yon  ordered, 
111  lee  the  sohfien  paid ;  and,  in  my  absence, 
Pny  fM  ose  your  powerfol  aipunents,  to  stay 
lUf  gcatkmaa  in  our  service. 

ffM.lwiUdo 
M;  parts. 

Udit,  Ob  to  the  camp. 

tmi  OfllMn. 

Hm,  I  am  foil  of  thon^ts. 
Aftd  wmething  there  is  hm  I  mnst  give  form  to, 
TlkOQ^  yet  an  embryon :  {Jtide.}  Yon,  signiors, 
HiTe  so  bosiness  with  the  soldier,  as  I  take  it, 
Yoa  ire  for  other  warfore ;  quit  the  place, 
BvtfaewtthiscaU. 

kie.  Employment,  on  my  life,  boy ! 

VhaU,  If  it  lie  in  our  road,  we  are  made  for 
erer.  ISxnnt  Ubajldo  and  Bicumo. 

^M.  Yon  may  peroeive  the  king  is  no  way 
tainted 
With  ttie  disease  of  jealovsy,  since  he  leaTes  me 
Tkw  pmate  with  yon. 

Moth,  It  were  in  him,  madam, 
i  aa  vapardonable  to  distrust  snch  pueness, 
Tbougb  1  were  an  Adonis. 

tf  Ml.  I  presume 
Re  odtKer  does  nor  dares :  and  yet  the  story 
Mver'd  d  you  by  the  general, 
Toh  joQf  heroic  courage,  which  sinks  deeply 
loto  a  kaowtng  woman's  heart,  besides 
)ov  pnnaising  presence,   might   b^get    some 

icraple 
lot  iseaier  man;  bat  more  of  tiiis  hereafter. 
rn  take  aaother  theme  now,  and  conjure  you 
By  tke  honoors  you  have  won,  and  by  the  Ioto 
J^ed  to  your  dear  wife,  to  answer  truly 
Towhat  I  Aall  demand. 

Math,  You  need  not  ose 
CbarsM  to  this  purpose,  madam. 
^fm.  Tell  mc,  then, 
jB^  yoandf  assured  'tis  not  in  man 
^  nily  with  one  spot  th'  immaculate  whiteness 
l^yoor  wife's  honour,  if  you  haye  not,  since 
The  Gontiaa  of  your  Une  was  tied  by  marriage, 
fVd(bl«r with  her? 

Moth.  By  the  hopes  of  mercy,  never. 

MMi.  U  guj  }^  ||Q(  frequenting  the  converse 
y^  BaaiboBe  hidies,  you  were  never  tempted, 
And  10  yov  faith's  untried  yet 

Math,  Surely,  madam, 
I  am  DO  woman-hater ;  I  have  been 
**njwl  to  the  society  of  the  best 
AndUnat  of  our  climate,  and  have  met  with 


No  oonmon  entertainment,  yet  ne'er  felt 
The  least  heat  that  way. 

i7o».  Strange  1  and  do  you  think  still. 
The  earth  can  shew  no  beauty  that  can  drench 
In  Lethe  all  remembrance  of  the  favour 
You  now  bear  to  your  own  ? 

M<UK  Nature  must  find  out 
Some  other  mould  to  faahion  a  new  creature 
Fairer  than  her  Pandora,  ere  I  prove 
Guilty,  or  in  my  wishes  or  my  thoughts. 
To  my  Sophia. 

Hon.  Sir,  consider  better ; 
Not  one  in  our  whole  sex  ? 

Math.  I  am  constant  to 
My  resolution. 

Hon^  But  dare  you  stand 
The  opposition,  and  bind  yourself 
By  oath  for  the  performance  ? 

Math*  Mj  faith  else 
Had  but  a  weak  foundation. 

Hon»  I  take  hold 
Upon  your  promise,  and  eigoin  your  stay 
For  one  month  here. 

Maih.  I  am  caught !  lAtide. 

Hon,  And  if  I  do  not 
Produce  a  lady,  in  that  time,  that  shall 
Make  you  coi^ess  your  error,  I  submit 
Myself  to  any  penalty  you  shall  please 
To  impose  upon  me :  in  the  mean  space,  write 
To  your  chaste  wife,  acquaint  her  with  your  for- 
tune; 
The  jewek  that  were  mine  you  may  send  to  her. 
For  better  confirmation.     1*11  provide  you 
Of  trusty  messengers :  but  how  far  distant  is  she  ? 

Math.  A  day's  hard  riding. 

Hon.  There  is  no  retiring ; 
I'll  bind  you  to  your  word. 

Math.  Well,  since  there  is 
No  way  to  shun  it,  1  will  stand  the  hazard, 
And  instantly  make  ready  my  dispatch : 
Till  then,  I'll  leave  your  majesty.  LExiL 

Hon.  How  I  burst 
With  envy,  that  there  lives,  besides  myself. 
One  fair  and  loyal  woman  1  'twas  the  end 
Of  my  ambition  to  be  recorded 
The  only  wonder  of  Uie  age,  and  shall  I 
Give  way  to  a  competitor  ?    Nay  more. 
To  add  to  my  afliiction,  the  assurances 
That  I  placed  in  my  beauty  have  deceived  me : 
I  thought  one  amorous  gluice  of  mine  could  bring 
All  hearts  to  my  subjection ;  but  this  stranger. 
Unmoved  as  rocks,  contemns  me.    But  1  cannot 
Sit  down  so  with  mine  honour :  I  will  gain 
A  double  victory,  by  working  him 
To  my  desire,  and  taint  her  in  her  honour, 
Or  lose  myself :  I  have  read  that  sometime  poison 
Is  useful. — ^To  supplant  her,  I'll  employ^ 
With  any  cost,  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  noted  courtiers,  of  approved  cunning 
In  all  the  windings  of  lust  s  labyrinth ; 
And  in  corrupting  him,  I  will  outgo 
Nero's  Poppsea  :  if  he  shut  his  ears 
Against  my  Syren  notes,  I'll  boldly  swear, 
Ulysses  lives  again ;  or  that  I  have  found 
A  frozen  cynic,  cold  in  spite  of  all 
Allurements ;  one  whom  beauty  cannot  move. 
Nor  softest  blandishments  entice  to  love.       (ExiL 
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SCENE  I. — ^Bohemia.    A  Space  near  the 
Entrance  ({^Mathias'  Haute. 

Enter  Htiaiuo,  with  a  pitdter  pf  water,  and  a  M/aUeL 

HU,  Thin,  thin  provision  1  I  am  dieted 
Like  one  set  to  watch  hawks ;  and,  to  keep  me 

wakiof, 
My  croaking  guts  make  a  perpetual  lamm. 
Here  I  stand  centinel ;  and,  thongh  I  fright 
Beggars  from  my  lady's  gate,  in  hope  to  have 
A  greater  share,  I  find  my  commons  mend  not* 
I  look'd  this  morning  in  my  glass,  the  river. 
And  there  appeared  a  fish  call'd  a  poor  John, 
Cut  with  a  lenten  fieux,  in  my  own  likeness ; 
And  it  seem'd  to  speiiJc,  and  say.  Good  morrow^ 

cotuinf 
No  man  comes  this  way  hut  has  a  fling  at  me  : 
A  surgeon  passing  by,  ask'd  at  what  rate 
I  would  sell  myself ;  I  answered.  For  what  use  ? 
To  make,  said  he,  a  living  anatomy. 
And  set  thee  up  in  our  hall,  for  thou  art  trans- 
parent 
Without  dissection ;  and,  indeed,  he  had  reason : 
For  I  am  scour'd  with  this  poor  purge  to  nothing. 
They  say  that  hunger  dwells  in  the  camp ;  but  till 
My  lord  returns,  or  certain  tidings  of  him. 
He  will  not  part  with  me : — but  sorrow's  dry, 
And  I  must  drink  howsoever. 

Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricaboo,  and  a  Guide. 

Guide.  That's  her  castle, 
Upon  my  certain  knowledge. 

Ubald.  Our  horses  held  out 
To  my  desire.     I  am  afire  to  be  at  it. 

Rio.  Take  the  jades  for  thy  reward ;  before  I 
part  hence, 
I  hope  to  be  better  cairied.    Give  me  the  cabinet: 
So ;  leave  us  now. 

Guide.  Good  fortune  to  you,  gallants !       lExit. 

Ubald.  Being  joint  agents,  in  a  design  of  trust 
too. 
For  the  service  of  the  queen,  and  our  own  pleasure. 
Let  us  proceed  with  judgment. 

Rio.  If  1  take  not 
This  fort  at  the  first  assault,  make  me  an  eunuch ; 
So  I  may  have  precedence. 

Ubald.  On  no  terms. 
We  are  boUi  to  play  one  prize ;  he  that  works  best 
In  the  searching  of  this  mine,  shall  carry  it. 
Without  contention. 

Rie.  Make  you  your  approaches 
As  I  directed. 

Ubald.  I  need  no  instruction ; 
I  work  not  on  your  anvil.     I'll  give  fire 
With  mine  own  linstock ;  if  the  powder  be  dank, 
The  devil  rend  the  touch-hole !  Who  have  we  here? 
What  skeleton's  this  ? 

Rie.  A  ghost !  or  the  image  of  fiimine ! 
Where  dost  thou  dwell  ? 

HU.  Dwell,  sir  I  my  dwelling  is 
In  the  highway :  that  goodly  house  was  once 
My  habitation,  but  I  am  banish'd. 
And  cannot  be  call'd  home  till  news  arrive 
Of  the  good  flight  Mathias. 

Rio.  IfthatwiU 
Restore  thee,  thou  art  safe. 

Ubald.  We  come  from  him. 
With  presents  to  his  lady. 


HU.  But,  are  you  sure 
He  is  in  health  ? 

Rie.  Never  so  well :  conduct  us 
To  the  lady. 

HiL  Though  a  poor  snake,  I  will  leip 
Out  of  my  aldn  for  joy.    Break,  pitcher,  bicak ! 
And  wallet,  late  my  cupboard,  I  oequeatb  tbee 
To  the  next  beggar ;  thou,  red  herring,  swim 
To  the  Red  Sea  again :  methinks  I  am  tlreadj 
Knuckle  deep  in  the  fleahpots ;  and,  thoogh  mkiot 
Of  wine  and  plenty  I  [dna 

Rio.  What's  the  mystery 
Of  this  strange  passion  ? 

HU.  My  belly,  gentlemen. 
Win  not  give  me  leave  to  tdi  yon ;  whtn  I  Ure 

brought  you 
To  my  lady's  presence,  I  am  disenchanted: 
There  you  shall  know  alL     FoUow;  if  I  outstrip 
Know  I  run  for  my  bdly.  [v<^ 

UbaU.  AmadfeUow.  [E*f^ 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  Mathias'  Roua. 
Enter  Sofbia  and  CXmncA. 

Soph.  Do  not  again  delude  me. 
Coris.  If  I  do. 
Send  me  a  grazing  with  my  fellow,  HOario. 
I  stood,  as  you  commanded,  in  the  turret, 
Observing  all  that  pass*d  by ;  and  even  now, 
I  did  discern  a  pair  of  cavaliers. 
For  such  their  outside  spoke  them,  with  iKeir 

guide. 
Dismounting  from  their  horses ;  they  said  fooe- 

thmg 
To  our  hungry  centinel,  that  made  him  caper 
And  frisk  in  the  air  for  joy :  and,  to  oonfirD  tiis. 
See,  madam,  they're  in  view. 

Enter  Hjiabio,  UsAum,  and  Birisw 

HU.  News  from  my  lord ! 
Ildings  of  joy  I  these  are  no  oonnteHeits, 
But  koights  indeed.  Dear  madam,  sign  my  pardon« 
That  I  may  feed  again,  and  pick  up  my  cnunbt; 
I  have  had  a  long  last  of  it. 

Soph.  Eat,  I  forgive  thee. 

HU.  O  comfortable  words  1  Eai,  t  Jmpee  thet! 
And  if  in  this  I  do  not  soon  obey  yon, 
And  ram  in  to  the  purpose,  biDet  me  agtia 
In  the  highway.    Butler  and  cook,  be  ready. 
For  I  enter  like  a  tyrant.  Cf'^ 

Ubald.  Since  mine  eyes 
Were  never  happy  in  so  sweet  aa  object. 
Without  inquiry,  I  presume  you  are 
The  lady  of  the  house,  and  so  salute  you. 

Rie.  This  letter,  with  these  jewds,  tmjovr 

Warrant  my  boldness,  madam.  'M^ 

ilkihttre  a  UUer  and  •  rub: 

Ubald.  In  being  a  servant 
To  such  rare  beauty,  yo«  most  needs  deserve 
This  courtesy  from  a  stranger.        IBakHu  Cuw''  *• 

Rie.  You  are  still 
Beforehand  with  me.    Pretty  one,  1  descend 
To  take  the  height  of  your  lip :  aiid.iflnufi 
In  the  altitude,  hereafter,  if  tou  please, 
I  will  make  use  of  my  Jacob  s  staff.  CS«f«i«  Cma 

Corit,  These  gentlemen 
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Hire  eertunly  had  good  breeding,  as  it  appears 
Bt  their  ocat  Idaaiiig,  they  hit  me  so  pat  on  the 
At  the  first  sight  [lips, 

[inlk4  inUrim,  Sophia  rtadt  Me  Mter,  and  opau 
tkeoMtket, 

Soph,  Heaven,  in  thy  mercy»  make  me 
Tbt  ihankAil  handmaid  for  this  boundless  blessing, 
Ia  thy  goodn««B  ahower'd  npon  me  I 

CbaUL  I  do  not  like 
This  nmple  devotion  in  her ;  it  is  seldom 
Practised  among  my  mistresses. 

Rie^  Or  mine. 
Would  they  kneel  to  I  know  not  who,  for  the  pos* 
Of  Mch  inestimable  wealth,  before  [session 

Tney  thanked  the  bringera  of  it  ?  the  poor  lady 
I>oet  want  instruction,  but  TU  be  her  tutor, 
And  read  her  another  lesson. 

S0pk,  If  I  have 
Shewn  want  of  manners,  gentlemen,  in  my  slow- 


To  pay  the  thanks  I  owe  you  for  your  travail, 
Tu  do  my  lord  and  me,  howe'er  unworthy 
or  sQch  a  benefit,  this  noble  favour, 
loipate  it,  in  your  clemency,  to  the  excess 
Ofjoy  that  overwhelmed  me. 

Rie»  She  speaks  well. 

UtmU,  PMite  and  courtly. 

5opA.  And  however  it  may 
Increaie  the  offence,  to  trouble  you  with  more 
Demaads  touching  my  lord,  before  I  have 
Intited  you  to  taste  such  as  the  coarseness 
I    Of  my  poor  house  can  offer  ;  pray  you  connive 
On  my  weak  tenderness,  though  I  entreat 
To  learn  from  you  something  he  hath,  it  may  be, 
In  bii  letter  left  unmention'd. 

Sic.  I  can  only 
(life  you  assurance  that  he  is  in  health. 
Graced  by  the  king  and  queen. 

rAo/tf.  And  in  the  court 
With  sdmiration  look'd  on. 
1      Rie,  You  must  therefore 
,    Pot  off  these  widow's  garments,  and  appear 
I    Like  to  younelf. 

,      r&o^.  And  entertain  all  pleasures 
I    Y«ir  fortune  marks  out  for  you. 

Rie.  There  are  other 
■   Pirtioilar  privacies,  which  on  occasion 
I  viU  deliver  to  youw 

Sopk.  You  oblige  me 
To  y ftor  service  ever. 

Rie.  Good !  jfoitr  aerviee  ;  mark  that. 

Sofh,  In  the  mean  time,  by  your  good  accept- 
My  roitic  entertainment  relish  of  [ance  make 

Th' rtmoQsness  of  the  court« 

CbaU.  Your  looks,  sweet  madam, 
Caonot  bat  make  each  dish  a  feast 

SopK,  It  shaU  be 
Sach,  in  the  freedom  of  my  will  to  please  you. 
I U  «hev you  the  way:  this  is  too  great  an  hoaonr, 
From  toeh  brave  guests,  to  me  so  mean  an  hostess. 

{^Exeunt, 


^^ENE  ML^AJba  Regalu,    An  Outer^oom  in 

the  Pakiee. 

£^n  AcAmrnm,  and  /our  orjlvt  Servants  with  vUon. 
•^eua.  Yon  know  your  charge ;  give  it  action, 
Brwards  bnond  your  hopes.  [and  expect 

1  S0rv.  u  we  but  eye  them. 
They  are  Mn,  I  warrant  you. 


2  Serv,  May  we  not  ask  why 
We  are  put  upon  this  ? 

Aoan.  Let  that  stop  your  mouth ; 

[Qivti  them  money. 
And  lesm  more  manners,  groom.  'Tis  upon  the  hour 
In  which  they  use  to  walk  here:  when  you  have  them 
In  your  power,  with  violence  carry  them  to  the  place 
Where  I  appointed ;  there  I  will  expect  you : 
Be  bold  and  careful.  {,ExU. 

Enter  Matmias  and  Baptuita. 

1  Serv.  These  are  they. 

2  Serv.  Are  you  sure  ? 

1  Serv,  Am  I  sure  I  am  myself  ? 

2  Serv,  Seize  on  him  strongly ;  if  he  have  but 

means 
To  draw  his  sword,  'tis  ten  to  one  we  smart  for't : 
Take  all  advantages. 

Math,  I  cannot  guess 
What  her  intents  are ;  but  her  carriage  was 
As  I  but  now  related. 

Bapt,  Your  assurance 
In  the  constancy  of  your  lady  is  the  armour 
That  must  defend  you.    Where's  the  picture? 

Math,  Here, 
And  no  way  alter'd. 

Bapt,  If  she  be  not  perfect, 
There  is  no  truth  in  art. 

Math,  By  this,  I  hope. 
She  hath  received  my  letters. 

Bapt.  Without  question : 
These  courtiers  are  rank  riders,  when  they  are 
To  visit  a  handsome  lady. 

Math.  Lend  me  your  ear. 
One  piece  of  her  entertainment  will  require 
Your  dearest  privacy. 

1  Serv,  Now  they  stand  fair ; 
Upon  them.  IThty  ruah  forward. 

Math,  Villains  I 

1  Serv,  Stop  their  mouths.    We  come  not 
To  try  your  valours  :  kill  him,  if  he  offer 
To  ope  his  mouth.    We  have  you :  'tis  in  vain 
To  inake  resistance.    Mount  them,  and  away. 

[ExewU  with  Mathias  and  Baptista. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Gallery  in  the  same. 
Enter  Servants  with  KghtSt  LAX>iaLAi»,  Fkrdihanv,  and 

EUBULOS. 

Ladia.  'Tis  late.    Gro  to  your  rest ;  but  do  not 
The  happiness  I  draw  near  to.  [envy 

Eubu.  If  you  enjoy  it 
The  moderate  way,  the  sport  yields,  I  confess, 
A  pretty  titUlation ;  but  too  much  oft 
Will  bring  you  on  your  knees.  In  my  younger  days 
I  was  myself  a  gamester ;  and  I  found 
By  sad  experience,  there  is  no  such  soaker 
As  a  young  spongy  wife ;  she  keeps  a  thousand 
Horse-leeches  in  her  box,  and  the  thieves  will  suck 

out 
Both  blood  and  marrow !  I  fed  a  kind  of  cramp 
In  my  joints,  when  I  think  on't :  but  it  may  be 

queens, 
And  such  a  queen  as  yours  is  has  the  art 

Ferd.  You  take  leave 
To  talk,  my  lord. 

Ladis.  He  may,  since  he  can  do  nothing. 

Eubu.  If  you  spend  this  way  too  much  of  your 
Ere  long  we  may  be  poefellows.  [royal  stock, 

Ladis.  The  door  shut ! 
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Knock  gently;  harder.  So,  here  comes  her  woman. 
Take  off  my  gown. 

EnUr  AcAHTiu. 

Acan.  My  lord,  the  queen  by  me 
This  night  desires  your  pardon. 

Ladis.  How,  Acanthe ! 
I  come  by  her  appointment ;  'twas  her  grant ; 
The  motion  was  her  own. 

Aeon,  It  may  be,  sir ; 
But  by  her  doctors  she  is  since  advised, 
For  her  health's  sake,  to  forbear. 

Eubu.  I  do  not  like 
This  physical  letchery,  the  old  downright  way 
Is  worth  a  thousand  on't 

Ladis.  Prithee,  Acanthe, 
Mediate  for  me.  IQfering  ker  a  ring. 

Eubu.  O  the  fiends  of  hell ! 
Would  any  man  bribe  his  servant,  to  make  way 
To  his  own  wife  ?  if  this  be  the  court  state, 
Shame  fall  on  such  as  use  it ! 

Acan.  By  this  jewel, 
This  night  I  dare  not  move  her,  but  to-morrow 
I  will  watch  all  occasions. 

Ladit.  Take  this. 
To  be  mindful  of  me. 

Evhu.  'Slight,  I  thought  a  king 
Might  have  ta  en  up  any  woman  at  the  king's  price; 
And  must  he  buy  his  own,  at  a  dearer  rate 
Than  a  stranger  in  a  brothel  ? 

LadM.  What  is  that 
Yon  mutter,  sir  ? 

Eubu.  No  treason  to  your  honour : 
I'll  speak  it  out,  though  it  anger  you ;  if  you  pay  for 
Yoar  lawful  pleasure  in  some  kind,  great  sir, 
What  do  you  make  the  queen  ?  cannot  you  clicket 
Without  a  fee,  or  when  she  has  a  suit 
For  yon  to  gprant  ?  [Ladis.  dra¥*$  his  swont, 

Ferd.  O  hold,  sir  1 

Ladit.  Off  with  his  head  ! 

Eubu.  Do,  when  yon  please ;  you  but  blow  out 
a  taper 
That  would  light  your  understanding,  and,  in  care 

oft, 
Is  burnt  down  to  the  socket.     Be  as  you  are,  sir, 
An  absolute  monarch  :  it  did  shew  more  king- like 
In  those  libidinous  Caesars,  that  compell'd 
Matrons  and  virgins  of  all  ranks  to  bow 
Unto  their  ravenous  lusts  ;  and  did  admit 
Of  more  excuse  than  I  can  urge  for  you. 
That  slave  yourself  to  the  imperious  humour 
Of  a  proud  beauty. 

Ladis.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Eubu.  I  will,  sir. 
Give  way  to  your  ftirious  passion ;  but  when  reason 
Hath  got  the  better  of  it,  I  much  hope 
The  counsel  that  offends  now  will  deserve 
Your  royal  thanks.     Tranquillity  of  mind 
Stay  with  you,  sir ! — I  do  begin  to  doubt 
There's  something  more  in  the  queen's  strangeness 

than 
Is  yet  disclosed ;  and  I  will  find  it  out. 
Or  lose  myself  in  the  search.  lAtide,  and  exit. 

Ferd,  Sure  he  is  honest. 
And  from  your  infancy  hath  truly  served  you : 
Let  that  plead  for  him  ;  and  impute  this  harshness 
To  the  frowardness  of  his  age. 

Ladit.  I  am  much  troubled. 
And  do  he^  to  stagger.    Ferdinand,  good  night ! 
To-morrow  visit  us.    Back  to  our  own  lodgings. 

[Eacunt. 


SCENE  v.— Another  Boom  m  the 


!r- 


nx\ 


Enter  Acanthjb  and  (Me  vitored  Servants,  wUM  J(ai 
and  BAPnsTA  blini/bld€d. 

Aeon.  You  have  done  bravely.    Lock  this  m 
that  room. 
There  let  him  xumlnate ;  111  anoa  imbood  him  : 

I7%epcarri 
The  other  must  stay  here.    As  soon  as  I 
Have  quit  the  place,  give  him  the  liberty 
And  use  of  his  eyes;  that  done,  disperse  yoomeii 
As  privately  as  you  can :  but,  on  your  liv«iB« 
No  word  of  what  hath  poss'd.  (  Kj**^ 

1  Serv.  If  I  do,  sell 
My  tongue  to  a  tripe- wife.  Come,  unbiiid  his  anus . 
You  are  now  at  your  own  dlsposore ;  and  bovevrr 
We  used  you  roughly,  I  hope  you  will  find  here 
Such  entertainment  as  will  give  you  caaae 
To  thank  us  for  the  service  :  and  so  I  leave  you. 

{Exeuni  f^errant*. 

Math,  If  I  am  in  a  prison,  'tis  a  neat  ooes. 
What  (Edipus  can  resolve  this  riddle  ?     Ha ! 
I  never  gave  just  cause  to  any  man 
Basely  to  plot  against  my  life : — But  what  is 
Become  of  my  true  firiend  ?  for  him  I  safter 
More  than  myself. 

Acan.  {Wit1wn.'\  Remove  that  idle  fear ; 
He's  safe  as  you  are. 

Math.  Whosoe'er  tfaou  art, 
For  him  I  thank  thee.    I  cannot  imagine 
Where  I  should  be :  though  I  have  raid  Che  tsio 
Of  errant-knighthood,  staff 'd  with  the  relatioas 
Of  magical  enchantments  ;  yet  I  am  not 
So  sottishly  credulous  to  believe  the  devil 
Hath  that  way  power.  [^Mutie  above. '\  Ha !  music.' 

The  bluflhing  row,  and  pnnile  floww. 
Let  grow  too  long,  are  soonest  lilsalnd ; 

Dainty  fhiits,  though  sweet,  will  eonr. 
And  rot  In  ripenoB,  left  nntMled. 

Yet  here  is  one  more  sweet  thao  these : 

The  more  yon  taste  the  more  AeTl  pleae*. 

Beanty  that's  enclosed  with  ioe. 

Is  a  shadow  chaste  as  rare ; 
Then  how  much  those  sweets  cntioe. 

That  have  Issue  full  as  Ikir ! 
Barth  cannot  yield,  frxna  all  her  powera. 
One  equal  for  dame  Venus'  bowers. 

A  song  too  !  certainly,  be  it  he  or  she 
That  owes  this  voice,  it  hath  not  been  acqaainteil 
With  much  aflliction.    Whosoe'er  yon  are 
That  do  inhabit  here,  if  you  have  bodies* 
And  are  not  mere  aSrial  forms,  appear. 

Enter  BbnoarA,  wuuked. 
And  make  me  know  your  end  with  me.    M«t 

strange  1 
What  have  I  conjured  vop  }  sure,  if  this  he 
A  spirit,  it  is  no  damn'd  one.  What  a  shape's  here . 
Then,  with  what  majesty  it  moves !     If  Juno 
Were  now  to  keep  her  state  among  the  go«l«. 
And  Hercules  to  be  made  again  h^  guest. 
She  could  not  put  on  a  more  glorious  hatnt. 
Though  her  handmaid.  Iris,  lent  her  vsnons  oofoiiii* 
Or  old  Ooeanus  imvish'd  from  the  de» 
All  jewels  shipwreck'd  in  it.    As  you  nave 
Thus  Smt  made  known  yourself,  if  that  your  Imi 
Have  not  too  much  divinity  about  it 
For  mortal  eyes  to  gase  on,  peifect  what 
You  have  begun,  with  wonder  and  amasement 
To  my  astoniah'd  aeoses.    [HoNoaiA  ummatk*.]    ' 

How !  the  qoeen !  [itiMui     ' 

-        i 
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Urn,  Rise,  sir,  and  hear  my  reasons,  in  defence 
Of  the  rape  (for  so  yon  may  conceive)  which  I, 
8t  my  instninteBts,  made  upon  you.  Yon,  perhaps, 
Mfy  think  what  yoo  have  suffered  for  my  lust 
!•  a  common  practice  with  me ;  bat  I  call 
IWe  erer-shining  Umps,  and  their  great  Maker, 
Aa  witnesses  of  my  innocence :  I  ne'er  look*d  on 
A  atn  bat  yoor  best  self,  on  whom  I  ever 
•  Excppt  the  king)  youchsafed  an  eye  of  favoor. 

Miith.  The  king,  indeed,  and  only  such  a  long, 
Dovrres  year  raritief ,  madam ;  and,  bat  he, 
'Twere  gisnt-Uke  ambition  in  any, 
In  bis  viflhes  only,  to  presume  to  taste 
Tht  neetar  of  your  kisses ;  or  to  feed 
His  tppelite  with  that  ambrosia,  due 
Ab4  proper  to  a  prince ;  and,  what  binds  more, 
A  lawful  husbona.     For  myself,  great  queen, 
1  un  a  thiar  obsciirB>  disfaniish'd  of 
All  merit,  that  con  raise  me  higher  than. 
In  my  most  humble  thankfulness  for  your  bounty, 
To  haxard  my  Hfe  for  you ;  and,  that  way> 
I  un  Bost  ambitious. 

/fm.  I  desire  no  more 
Than  what  you  promise.     If  you  dare  expose 
Yoor  life,  ss  you  profess,  to  do  me  service, 
Hijw  can  it  better  be  employed  than  in 
PitaerriBg  mine  ?  which  only  you  can  do. 
And  miut  do,  with  the  danger  of  your  own, 
A  desperate  danger  too  !     If  private  men 
Can  brook  no  rivals  in  what  they  affect. 
But  to  the  death  poraue  such  as  invade 
Wlat  law  makes  their  inheritance ;  the  king. 
To  whom  you  know  I  am  dearer  than  his  crown^ 
His  health,  lus  eyes,  his  after  hopes,  with  all 
His  present  blessings,  mast  (all  on  that  man, 
hit  dreadful  lightning,  that  is  won  by  prayers, 
Thresti,  or  rewards,  to  stain  his  bed,  or  make 
His  hoped-for  issue  donbtfol ! 

ifoM.  If  you  aim 
At  what  1  more  than  fear  you  do,  the  reasons 
Which  yoQ  deliver,  should,  in  judgment,  rather 
Deter  ne,  than  invite  a  grant,  with  my 
Aanitdmin. 

Af Ml.  Troe ;  if  that  you  were 
Of  a  cold  temper,  one  whom  doubt,  or  fear, 
la  the  BMMt  horrid  forms  they  could  put  on^ 
Might  teach  to  be  ingraleful.     Yoar  denial 
To  oie,  that  have  deserved  so  much,  is  more, 
If  It  can  have  addition. 

^*ih.  I  know  not 
^t  yov  commands  are. 

^ea.  Have  yon  fought  so  weU 
AiaoB|  arm'd  men,  yet  cannot  guess  what  lists 
)«>  ire  to  enter,  when  you  are  in  private 
^ith  a  vilUng  lady :  one,  that,  to  enjoy 
Yoor  oompsny  this  night,  denied  the  king 
Acetaa  to  what's  his  own  ?  If  you  wiU  press  me 
Tq  speak  m  phdner  language—— 

••fa**.  Ptay  you,  forbear ; 
J  woaM  I  did  not  understand  too  much ! 
1^''^*  by  yoor  words,  I  am  instructed 
To  credit  that,  which,  not  confirmed  by  you, 
^  bred  lospidoo  in  me  of  untruth, 
Thosgb  aa  angel  had  a£Brm'd  it.    But  suppose 
l^^  dofi  with  happiness,  which  is  ever  built 
On  Tiftaovs  chastity,  in  the  wantonness 
<>f  eppctite,  you  desire  to  make  trial 
Of  the  Uas  delights  proposed  by  vicious  lust ; 
^Mg  tea  thoasand,  every  way  more  able 
^  >pter  to  be  wrought  on,  stich  as  owe  you 


Obedience,  being  your  subjects,  why  should  you 
Make  choice  of  roe,  a  stranger  ? 

Hon.  Though  yet  reason 
Was  ne'er  admitted  in  the  court  of  love, 
I'll  yield  you  one  unanswerable.    As  I  urged, 
In  our  last  private  conference,  you  have 
A  pretty  promising  presence ;  but  there  are 
Many,  in  limbs  and  feature,  who  may  take. 
That  way,  the  right-hand  file  of  you  :  besides, 
Your  May  of  youth  is  past,  and  the  blood  spent 
By  wounds,  though  bravely  taken,  renders  you 
Disabled  for  love's  service :  and  that  valoar 
Set  off  with  better  fortune,  which,  it  may  be, 
Swells  you  above  your  bounds,  is  not  the  hook 
That  hath  caught  me,  good  sir.  I  need  no  champion. 
With  his  Bwo^,  to  guard  my  honour  or  my  beauty ; 
In  both  I  can  defend  myself,  and  live 
My  own  protection. 

Math.  If  these  advocates, 
The  best  that  can  plead  for  me,  have  no  power. 
What  can  you  find  in  me  else,  that  may  tempt  you. 
With  irrecoverable  loss  unto  yourself, 
To  be  a  gainer  from  me  ? 

Hon,  You  have,  sir, 
A  jewel  of  such  matchless  worth  and  lustre. 
As  does  disdain  comparison,  and  darkens 
All  that  is  rare  in  other  men ;  and  that, 
I  must  or  win  or  lessen. 

Math.  You  heap  more 
Amazement  on  me :  W^hat  am  I  possess'd  of 
That  you  can  covet  ?  make  me  understand  it. 
If  it  have  a  name. 

Hon.  Yes,  an  imsgined  one  ; 
But  is,  in  substance,  nothing ;  being  a  garment 
Worn  out  of  fashion,  and  long  since  given  o'er 
By  the  court  and  country :  'tis  your  loyalty 
And. constancy  to  your  wife ;  'tis  that  I  dote  on. 
And  does  deserve  my  envy ;  and  that  jewel. 
Or  by  fair  play  or  foul,  I  must  win  from  you. 

Math.  These  are  mere  contraries.    If  you  love 
me,  madam, 
For  my  constancy,  why  seek  you  to  destroy  it  ? 
In  my  keeping  it  preserve  me  worth  your  favour. 
Or,  if  it  be  a  jewel  of  that  value. 
As  you  with  labour'd  rhetoric  would  persuade  me. 
What  ean  you  stake  against  it  ? 

Hon»  A  queen's  fame. 
And  equal  honour. 

Math.  So,  whoever  wins^ 
Both  shall  be  losers. 

Hon.  That  is  that  I  aim  at : 
Yet  on  the  die  I  lay  my  youth,  my  beauty. 
This  moist  palm,  this  soft  lip,  and  those  deKghfs 
Darkness  should  oidy  judge  of.     [fisses  him.'] 

Do  you  find  them 
Infectious  in  the  trial,  that  you  start. 
As  frighted  with  their  touch  ? 

Maih.  Is  it  in  man 
To  resist  such  strong  temptations  ? 

Hon.  He  begins 
To  waver.  lA$id€. 

Math.  Madam,  as  you  are  gracious. 
Grant  this  short  night's  deliberation  to  me  ; 
And,  with  the  rising  sun,  from  me  you  shall 
Receive  full  satisfaction.. 

Hon.    Though  extremes 
Hate  all  delay,  I  will  deny  you  nothing. 
This  key  will  bring  you  to  your  fnend ;  you  are 

safe  both ; 
And  all  things  useful  that  could  be  prepared 
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For  one  I  love  and  honour,  wait  upon  yon. 
Take  oooncil  of  your  pillow,  such  a  fortune 
As  with  affection's  swiftest  wings  flies  to  yon, 
Will  not  be  often  tendered.  lExit, 

Math.  How  my  blood 
Rebels !     I  now  conid  call  her  back — and  yet 
There's   something  stays   me :    if  the  king  had 

tender'd 
Snch  favours  to  my  wife,  'tis  to  be  doubted 
They  had  not  been  refused  :  but,  being  a  man, 
I  should  not  yield  first,  or  prove  an  example, 
For  her  defence,  of  frailty.  By  this,  sans  question, 
She's  tempted  too ;  and  here  I  may  examine 

l^Lookt  on  the  picture. 
How  she  holds  out.    She's  still  the  same,  the  same 
Pure  crystal  rock  of  chastity.    Perish  all 
Allurements  that  may  alter  me  !     The  snow 
Of  her  sweet  coldness  hath  extinguish'd  quite 
The  fire  that  but  even  now  began  to  flame  : 
And  I  by  her  confirm'd, — rewards  nor  titles, 
Nor  certain  death  from  the  refused  queen. 
Shall  shake  my  faith ;  since  I  resolve  to  be 
Loyal  to  her,  as  she  is  true  to  me.  [£xit 


SCENE  VI ^BoHEMiA.     A  Gallery  in 

Math  I  as'  House, 

Enter  Vbaldo  and  Ricaroo. 

Ubald,  What  we  spake  on  the  voley  begins  to 
We  have  laid  a  good  foundation.  [work ; 

RU.  Build  it  up. 
Or  else  *tis  nothing  :  you  have  by  lot  the  honour 
Of  the  first  assault ;  but,  as  it  is  conditiou'd. 
Observe  the  time  proportion'd ;  I'll  not  part  with 
My  share  in  the  achievement ;  when  I  whistle, 
Or  hem,  fall  off. 

Enter  Sophia. 

Ubald.  She  comes.     Stand  by,  I'll  watch 
My  opportunity.  ITkejf  walk  aside. 

Sfiph.  I  find  myself 
Strangely  distracted  with  the  various  stories. 
Now  well,  now  ill,  then  doubtfully,  by  my  guests 
Deliver'd  of  my  lord ;  and,  like  poor  beggars 
That  in  their  dreams  find  treasure,  by  reflection 
Of  a  wounded  fancy,  make  it  questionable 
Whether  they  sleep  or  not ;  yet,  tickled  with 
Such  a  fentastic  hope  of  happiness, 
Wish  they  may  never  wake.    In  some  such  measure. 
Incredulous  of  what  I  see  and  touch, 
As  'twere  a  fading  apparition,  I 
Am  still  perplex'd,  and  troubled ;  and  when  most 
Confirm'd  'tis  true,  a  curious  jealousy 
To  be  assured,  by  what  means,  and  from  whom, 
Such  a  mass  of  wealth  was  first  deserv'd,  then 

gotten, 
Cunningly  steals  into  me.     I  have  practised. 
For  my  certain  resolution,  with  these  courtiers, 
Promising  private  conference  to  either. 
And,  at  this  hour  : — if  in  search  of  the  truth, 
I  hear,  or  say,  more  than  becomes  my  virtue, 
Forgive  me,  my  Mathias. 

Ubald.  Now  I  make  in. —  {ComaM*oard. 

Madam,  as  you  commanded,  I  attend 
Your  pleasure. 

Soph.  I  must  thank  you  for  the  favour. 

Ubald.  I  am  no  ghostly  father ;  yet,  if  you  have 
Some  scruples  touching  your  lord,  you  would  be 
I  am  prepared.  [resolved  of, 


Soph.  But  will  yon  take  your  oath. 
To  answer  truly  ? 

Ubald.  On  the  hem  ofyour  smock,  if  700  please: 
A  vow  I  dare  not  break,  it  being  a  book 
I  would  gladly  swear  on. 

Soph.  To  spare,  sir,  that  troublet 
I'll  t^e  your  word,  which,  in  a  gentleman* 
Should  be  of  equal  value.     Is  my  lord,  tbcn. 
In  such  grace  with  the  queen  ?      • 

Ubald.  You  should  best  know. 
By  what  you  have  found  from  him,  whether  br  eaa 
Deserve  a  grace  or  no. 

Soph.  What  grace  do  you  mean  ? 

Ubald.  That  special  grace,  if  you  will  hst«  •!«  \t 
Labonr'd  so  hard  for  between  a  pair  of  «hceta. 
Upon  your  wedding  night,  when  your  ladjaiMip 
Lost — you  know  whaL 

Soph.  Fie !  be  more  modest, 
Or  I  must  leave  you. 

Ubald,  I  would  tell  a  truth 
As  cleanly  as  I  could,  and  yet  the  subject 
Makes  me  run  out  a  little. 

Soph.  You  would  put,  now, 
A  foolish  jealousy  in  my  head,  my  lord 
Hath  gotten  a  new  mistress. 

Ubald.  One  !  a  hundred ; 
But  under  seal  I  speak  it :  I  presume 
Upon  your  silence,  it  being  for  your  profit. 
They  talk  of  Hercules'  fifty  in  a  night, 
'Twas  well ;  but  yet  to  yours  he  was  a  piddfer : 
Such  a  soldiier  and  a  courtier  never  came 
To  Alba  Regalis ;  the  ladies  run  mad  for  him. 
And  there  is  such  contention  among  tbcsn. 
Who  shall  engross  him  wholly,  that  the  like 
Was  never  heard  of. 

Soph.  Are  they  handsome  women  f 

Ubald.  Fie !  no ;  coarse  mammets :  end  wh»t'§ 
worse,  they  are  old  too. 
Some  fifty,  some  threescore,  and  they  pmy  dear  far*t. 
Believing  that  he  carries  a  powder  in  his  bfveckc» 
Will  make  them  young  again ;   and  these  fta^i. 
shrewdly. 

Rie.  [whitlleM.'\  Sir,  I  must  fetch  yoa  off.  f  .4nr/ 

Ubald.  I  could  tell  you  wonders 
Of  the  cures  he  has  done,  but  a  busincaa  of  import 
Calls  me  away;  but,  that  dispatch'd,  I  will 
Be  with  you  presently.  C  W^£ks  ae*4i. 

Soph.  There  is  somethiog  more, 
In  this,  than  bare  suspicion. 

Rie.  [comes  forward.'}  Save  yon,  lady ; 
Now  you  look  like  yourself !  I  have  not  look'd  on 
A  lady  more  complete,  yet  have  seen  a  madam 
Wear  a  garment  of  this  fuhion,  of  the  same  stuff 

too. 
One  just  of  your  dimensions : — Sat  the  wind  there. 

Soph.  What  lady,  sir  ?  [boy  ! 

Rie.  Nay,  nothing ;  and  methtnks 
I  should  know  this  ruby  :  very  good !  'tis  the  aame. 
This  chain  of  orient  pearl,  and  this  diamond  tuo. 
Have  been  worn  before ;  but  much  good  may  thcj 

do  you  t 
Strength  to  the  gentleman's  baek  1  he  tail*d  hard 
Before  he  got  them.  [for  thciau 

Soph.  Why,  how  were  they  gotten  ? 

Rie.  Not  in  the  field  with  ^  swoid,  upon  »y 
life; 
He  may  thank  his  close  Bti]etto«^-[UBAiJio  AemA.] 

— Plague  upon  it  1 
Ron  the  minutes  so  fuli   {Aside.^^Vrwj  «o«, 
excuse  my  manners ; 
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I  left  t  letter  in  my  chamber  window, 

Whidk  I  would  not  have  seen  on  any  terms ;  fie 

on  it, 
Forgetfiil  18 1  am  !  but  Til  straight  attend  yon. 

C  Walks  aside. 
Soph,  This  is  strange.    His  letters  si&id  these 
jewels  w«;re 
Presented  him  by  the  qneen,  as  a  reward 
For  his  j^ood  servicei  and  the  trunks  of  clothes, 
That  foilowed  them  this  last  night,  with  haste 
Bjr  bifi  direction.  [made  up 

Ubald.  [comes  fonoard,']  I  was  telling  you 
Of  voodcTB,  madam. 

Soph.  If  you  are  so  skilful, 
Without  premeditation  answer  me ; 
Ka>)«  ^OQ  this  gown,  and  these  rich  jewels  ? 

Viaid.  Hea^n, 
Hov  things  wiU  oome  out  I  But  that  I  should  offend 

you, 
Asd  vTODg  my   more  than   noble   friend,  your 

husband, 
^For  «e  sre  sworn  brothers,)  in  the  discovery 
Of  htt  nearest  secrets,  I  could^^ 

Soph.  By  the  hope  of  favour 
Thftt  50a  have  from  me,  out  with  it.  , 

Uiald.  'Tis  a  potent  spell 
I  cannot  resist :  Why,  I  will  tell  you,  madam, 
A.Dd  to  bow  many  several  women  you  are 
Beholdiog  for  your  bravery.    This  was 
The  wed^ug  gown  of  Paulina,  a  rich  strumpet, 
Wore  but  a  day,  when  she  married  old  Gonzaga, 
iwl  left  off  trading. 
Soph.  Omyhett^! 
VboU,  This  chain 
Of  pearl,  wis  a  great  widow's,  that  invited 
Your  lord  to  a  masque,  and  the  weather  proving 

foul, 
H<  lodged  in  her  house  all  night,  and  merry  they 

were; 
Bat  how  he  came  by  it,  I  know  not. 
Soph,  PeQured  man ! 

UbaU.  This  ring  was  Julietta's,  a  fine  piece, 
Bat  very  good  at  the  sport :  this  diamond 
Waft  madam  Acanthe's,  given  him  for  a  song 
IVick'd  in  a  private  arbour,  as  she  said. 
When  the  qoeea  aak'd  for  it ;  and  she  heard  him 

ODg  too, 
Aid  dsneed  to  his  hornpipe,  or  there  are  liars 

abroad. 
There  iie  other  toys  about  you,  the  same  way 

porchased; 
Bat.  puvUel'd  with  these,  not  worth  the  relation. 
Ym  are  hippy  in  &  hosband,  never  man 


Made  better  use  of  his  strength  :  would  you  have 

him  waste 
His  body  away  for  nothini?  ?  if  he  holds  out, 
There's  not  an  embroidered  petticoat  in  the  court. 
But  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Soph,  I  commend  him. 
It  is  a  thriving  trade  ;  but  pray  you  leave  me 
A  little  to  myself. 

Ubaid,  You  may  command 
Your   servant,  madam. — [JValkt  aside.} — She's 
stung  unto  the  quick,  lad. 
Rie.  I  did  my  part ;  if  this  potion  work  not, 
hang  me ! 
Let  her  sleep  as  well  as  she  can  to-vight,  to-morrow 
We'll  mount  new  batteries. 
UbtUd,  And  till  then  leave  her. 

[Exeunt  Uralxx)  and  RrcARoo. 

Soph,  You  Powers,  that  take  into  your  care  the 
Of  innocence,  aid  me  !  for  I  am  a  creature  [guard 
So  forfeited  to  despair,  hope  cannot  fancy 
A  ransome  to  redeem  me.     I  begin 
To  waver  in  my  faith,  and  make  it  doubtful, 
Whether  the  saints,  that  were  canonized  for 
Their  holiness  of  life,  sinn'd  not  in  secret ; 
Since  my  Mathias  is  fallen  from  his  virtue, 
In  such  an  open  fashion.     Could  it  be,  else. 
That  such  a  husband,  so  devoted  to  me, 
So  vow'd  to  temperance,  for  lascivious  hire 
Should  prostitute  himself  to  common  harlots ! 
Old  and  deform'd  too  !  Was't  for  this  he  left  me, 
And,  on  a  feign'd  pretence,  for  want  of  means 
To  give  me  ornament  ? — or  to  bring  home 
Diseases  to  me  ?  Suppose  these  are  false, 
And  lustful  goats ;  if  he  were  true  and  right. 
Why  stays  he  so  long  from  me,  being  made  rich. 
And  that  the  only  reason  why  he  left  me  ? 
No,  he  is  lost ;  and  shall  I  wear  the  spoils 
And  salaries  of  lust !  they  cleave  unto  me. 
Like  Nessus'  poison'd  shirt :  no,  in  my  rage, 
rU  tear  them  off,  and  from  my  body  wash 
The  venom  with  my  tears.     Have  I  no  spleen, 
Nor  anger  of  a  woman  ?  shall  he  build 
Upon  my  ruins,  and  I,  unrevenged. 
Deplore  his  falsehood  ?  no ;  wiUi  the  same  trash 
For  which  he  had  dishonour'd  me,  I'll  purchase 
A  just  revenge :  I  am  not  yet  so  much 
In  debt  to  years,  nor  so  mis-shaped,  that  all 
Should  fly  from  my  embraces  :  Chastity, 
Thou  only  art  a  name,  and  I  renounce  thee ! 
I  am  now  a  servant  to  voluptuousness. 
Wantons  of  all  degrees  and  fiashions,  welcome  ! 
You  shall  be  entertain'd  ;  and,  if  I  stray. 
Let  him  condemn  himself,  that  led  the  way.  lExU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  h^Alba  Regalis.     A  Room  in  the 

Palace. 

EtUtr  MATHiiUi  and  Baptista. 

^^-  We  are  in  a  desperate  strait ;  there's  no 
evasion, 
Jj*  H»  left  to  come  off,  but  by  your  yielding 
To  the  nceestfty ;  jqu  must  feign  a  grant 
To  her  violent  pisston,  or 

Math.  What,  my  Baptista  ? 

A^-  We  lie  but  dead  eke.  I 


Math,  Were  the  sword  now  heaved  up, 
And  my  neck  upon  the  block,  I  would  not  buy 
An  hour's  reprieve  with  the  loss  of  faith  and  virtue. 
To  be  made  immortnl  here.     Art  thou  a  scholar, 
Nay,  almost  without  parallel,  and  yet  fear 
To  die,  which  is  inevitable  !  You  may  urge 
The  many  years  that,  by  the  course  of  nature. 
We  may  travel  in  this  tedious  pilgrimage. 
And  hold  it  as  a  blessing ;  as  it  is. 
When  innocence  is  our  guide :  yet  know,  Baptista, 
Our  virtues  are  preferr'd  before  our  years. 
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By  the  great  Judge  :  to  die  antainted  in 

Our  fame  and  reputation  is  the  greatest ; 

And  to  lose  that,  can  we  desire  to  live  ? 

Or,  shall  I,  for  a  momentary  pleasure, 

A^'hich  soon  comes  to  a  period,  to  all  times 

Ha?e  breach  of  faith  and  perjury  remember'd 

In  a  still>living  epitaph  ?  no,  Baptista, 

Since  my  Sophia  will  go  to  her  grave 

Unspotted  in  her  faith,  I'll  follow  her 

With  equal  loyalty: — [Taket  out  the  pietnre.J 

But  look  on  this. 
Your  own  great  work,  your  masterpiece,  and  dien, 

She  being  still  the  same,  teach  me  to  alter  ! 

Ha  !  sure  I  do  not  sleep  !  or,  if  I  dream. 
This  is  a  terrible  vision  !  I  will  clear 
My  eyesight ;  perhaps  melancholy  makes  me 
See  that  which  is  not 

Bapt.  It  is  too  apparent. 
I  grieve  to  look  npon't :  besides  the  yellow. 
That  does  assure  she's  tempted,  there  are  lines 
Of  a  dark  colour,  that  disperse  themselves 
O'er  every  miniature  of  her  face,  and  those 

Confirm 

Math,  She  is  tum'd  whore ! 
Bapt.  I  must  not  say  so. 
Yet,  as  a  friend  to  truth,  if  you  will  have  me 
Interpret  it, — ^iu  her  consent  and  wishes 
She's  false,  but  not  in  fact  yet. 

Math.  Fact,  Baptista! 
Make  not  yourself  a  pander  to  her  looseness, 
In  labouring  to  {udliate  what  a  visor 
Of  impudence  cannot  cover.     Did  e'er  woman, 
In  her  will,  decline  from  chastity,  but  found  means, 
To  give  her  hot  lust  fuel  ?  It  is  more 
Impossible  in  nature  for  gross  bodies, 
Descending  of  themselves,  to  hang  in  the  air ; 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower  ;  nay,  in  its  violent  course 
To  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stay  a  woman 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood, 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness  1 

Bapt.  Pray  you,  temper 
The  violence  of  your  passion. 

Math.  In  extremes 
Of  this  condition,  can  it  be  in  man 
To  use  a  moderation  ?  I  am  thrown. 
From  a  steep  rock,  headlong  into  a  gulph 
Of  misery,  and  find  myself  past  hope. 
In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  I  am  falling :  and  this,  the  figure  of 
My  idol,  few  hours  since,  while  she  continued 
In  her  perfection,  that  was  late  a  mirror. 
In  which  1  saw  miraculous  shapes  of  duty. 
Staid  manners,  with  all  excellency  a  husband 
Could  wish  in  a  chaste  wife,  is  on  the  sudden 
Tum'd  to  a  magical  glass,  and  does  present 
Nothing  but  horns  and  horror. 

Bapt.  You  may  yet. 
And  'tis  the  best  foundation,  build  up  comfort 
On  your  own  goodness. 

Math.  No,  that  hath  undone  me ; 
For  now  I  hold  my  temperance  a  sin 
Worse  than  excess,  and  what  was  vice,  a  virtue. 
Have  I  refused  a  queen,  and  such  a  queen. 
Whose  ravishing  beauties  at  the  first  sight  had 

tempted 
A  hermit  from  his  beads,  and  changed  his  prayers 
To  amorous  sonnets,  to  preserve  my  faith 
Inviolate  to  thee,  with  the  hazard  of 
My  death  with  torture,  since  she  could  inflict 


No  less  for  my  contempt ;  and  liave  I  met 
Such  a  return  from  thee  1  I  will  not  cone  thee. 
Nor,  for  thy  falsehood,  rail  against  the 
'Tis  poor,  and  common :  I'll  only,  with 
Whisper  unto  myself,  howe'er  they  seem. 
Nor  present,  nor  past  times,  nor  the  age  to  oooe. 
Hath  heretofore,  can  now,  or  ever  shall. 
Produce  one  constant  woman. 

Bapt.  This  is  more 
Than  the  satirists  wrote  against  them. 

Math.  There's  no  language 
That  can  express  the  poison  of  these  aspics. 
These  weeping  crocodiles,  and  all  too  little 
That  hath  been  said  against  them.    But  111  moaXl 
My  thoughts  into  another  form  ;  and,  if 
She  can  outlive  the  report  of  what  I  have  done. 
This  hand,  when  next  she  oomea  within  my  resch. 
Shall  be  her  executioner. 

Enter  HonoaiA  amd  AcAitnuL. 

Bapt.  The  queen,  sir, 

Hon.  Wait  our  command  at  distanee  ^— {£n< 
AcANTBE.] — Sir,  you  too  have 
Free  liberty  to  depart. 

Bapt.  I  know  my  manners, 
And  Uiank  you  for  the  favour.  [£r- 

Hnn.  Have  you  taken 
Good  rest  in  your  new  lodgings  ?  I  expect  bow 
Your  resolute  answer ;  but  advise  matoiely. 
Before  I  hear  it. 

Math.  Let  my  actions,  madam, 
For  no  words  can  dilate  my  joy,  in  all 
You  can  command,  with  cheerfulness  to  serve  you. 
Assure  your  highness :  and,  in  sign  of  my 
Submission,  and  contrition  for  my  error. 
My  lips,  that  but  the  last  night  shonn'd  the  tood 
Of  yours  as  poison,  taught  homiKty  now, 
Thus  on  your  foot,  and  that  too  great  an  hoaoar. 
For  such  an  undeserver,  seal  my  duty. 
A  cloudy  mist  of  ignorance,  equal  to 
Cimmerian  darkness,  would  not  let  me  see,  tha. 
What  now,  with  adoration  and  wonder, 
With  reverence  I  look  up  to  :  but  those  fogs 
Dispersed  and  scatter'd  by  the  powerful  beams 
With  which  yourself,  the  sun  of  all  perfectioo. 
Vouchsafe  to  cure  my  blindness ;  like  a  sapphant. 
As  low  as  I  can  kneel,  I  humbly  beg 
What  you  once  pleased  to  tender. 

Hon.  This  is  more 
Than  I  could  hope  !    [^Mcto.]— What  find  ye«  m 
Upon  my  face,  in  so  short  time  to  make  [attxactire 
This  sudden  metamorphosis  ?  pray  you,  ri»  ; 
I,  for  your  late  neglect,  thus  sign  your  pardim. 

Ay,  now  you  kiss  like  a  lover,  and  not  as  brotbcn 
Coldly  salute  their  sisters. 

Math.  I  am  turned 
All  spirit  and  fire. 

Hon.  Yet,  to  give  some  allay 
To  this  hot  fervour,  'twere  good  to  remeiaher 
The  king,  whose  eyes  and  ears  are  every  where ; 
With  the  danger  too  that  follows,  this  discovrr'd. 

Math.  Danger!  a  bugbear,  madam;  let  [mr] 
ride  once 
Like  Phaeton  in  the  chariot  of  yoar  favour. 
And  I  contemn  Jove's  thunder :  thos^h  the  kukg. 
In  our  embraces  stood  a  looker  on» 
His  hangman,  and  with  studied  cruelty,  ready 
To  drag  me  ftova.  your  arms,  it  should  not  fright 
From  the  enjoying  that  a  single  li£e  is  (a«f 
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Too  poor  m  price  for.    O,  that  now  all  Tigour 
Of  mj  youth  were  re-collected  for  an  hour, 
That  mj  desire  might  meet  with  yours,  and  draw 
The  enTj  of  all  men,  in  the  encounter, 
Upon  my  head  t  I  should — ^bat  we  lose  time— 
Be  fndooa,  mighty  queen. 

i/M.  PSuueyetalittle: 
The  Ixmntiea  of  the  king,  and,  what  weighs  more, 
Yoar  boasted  constancy  to  your  matchless  wife, 
Should  not  so  soon  be  shaken. 

Math.  The  whole  fabric, 
Wben  I  bat  look  on  you,  is  in  a  moment 
O'eituniM  and  min'd ;  and,  as  rivers  lose 
Their  names  when  they  are  swdlow'd  by  the 
la  yoQ  alone  all  faculties  of  my  soul  [ocean. 

Are  whoUy  taken  up  ;  my  wife  and  king. 
At  the  best,  as  things  forgotten. 

//mt.  Can  this  be? 
I  bsTe  gain'd  my  end  now.  [Atide. 

Maih*  Wherefore  stay  yon,  madam  ?  ■ 

Hon.  In  my  consideration  what  a  nothing 
Man's  constancy  is. 

Maihn  Your  beautiea  make  it  so 
lo  me,  sweet  lady. 

Hoa.  And  it  is  my  glory  : 
I  could  be  coy  now,  as  you  were,  but  I 
Am  of  a  gentler  temper ;  howsocTer, 
And  in  a  just  return  of  what  I  have  suffer'd 
la  your  disdain,  with  the  same  measure  grant  me 
&|Qal  deliberation  :  I  ere  long 
Will  risit  yoa  again ;  and  when  I  next 
Appear,  as  oonquer'd  by  it,  slave-like  wait 
On  my  triumphant  beauty.  [.Exit. 

Math,  What  a  change 
U  here  beyond  my  fear  1  but  by  thy  falsehood, 
Sophia,  not  her  beauty,  is't  denied  me 
To  sin  but  in  my  wishes .'  what  a  frown, 
In  Kom,  at  her  departure,  she  threw  on  me ! 
I  am  both  ways  lost ;  storms  of  contempt  and 
Are  ready  to  break  on  me,  and  all  hope        [scorn 
Of  shcUo'  dottbtfol :  I  can  neither  be 
Dialog  nor  yet  honest :  I  stand  guilty 
Oa  cither  part ;  at  the  worst,  DeaUi  will  end  all ; 
And  be  most  be  my  judge  to  right  my  wrong, 
^inoe  I  have  loved  too  much,  and  lived  too  long. 

lExit. 


SCENE  II.— BoHBMiA.   A  Room  in  Mathias' 

House. 
Enter  8oraiA,  with  a  bock  and  a  paper. 

S9p^  Nor    custom,   nor   example,  nor  vast 
numbers 
Of  fuch  as  do  offend,  make  less  the  sin. 
For  each  partieolar  crime  a  strict  account 
Will  be  exacted  ;  anfl  that  comfort  which 
I  The  damn'd  pretend,  fellows  in  misery. 
Tikes  nothing  from  their  torments :  every  one, 
Malt  suffer,  in  himself,  the  measure  of 
H»  irickedneas.     If  «o,  as  I  must  grant, 
It  being  unrefutable  in  reason, 
Ho«e*er  my  lord  offend,  it  is  no  warrant 
For  me  to  walk  in  his  forbidden  paths : 
Whst  penance  then  can  ocpiate  my  guilt, 
For  ny  consent  (transported  then  with  passion) 
To  wantonness  ?  the  wounds  I  give  my  fame, 
Cunot  recover  his ;  and,  though  I  have  fed 
That  oomtieci  with  promises  and  hopes, 
I  am  yet  in  ihct  untainted ;  and  I  trust, 
My  fonow  lor  it,  ^th  mj  purity, 


And  love  to  goodness  for  itself,  made  powerful. 
Though  all  they  have  alleged  prove  true  or  false. 
Will  be  such  exorcisms  as  shall  command 
This  Fury,  jeslousy,  from  me.    What  I  have 
Determined  touching  them,  I  am  resolved 
To  put  in  execution.    Witliin,  there  ! 

Enter  Hiuibio,  Oobisca,  with  other  Servants. 

Where  are  my  noble  guests  ? 

Hit.  The  elder,  m^am, 
Is  drinking  by  himself  to  your  ladyship's  heslth, 
In  muskadine  and  eggs ;  and,  for  a  rasher 
To  draw  his  liquor  down,  he  hath  got  a  pie 
Of  marrowbones,  potatoes,  and  eringos. 
With  many  such  ingredients  ;  and,  'tis  said. 
He  hath  sent  his  man  in  post  to  the  next  town, 
For  a  pound  of  amberg^ris,  and  half  a  peck 
Of  fishes  call'd  cantharides. 

Coris.  The  younger 
Prunes  up  himself,  as  if  this  night  he  were 
To  act  a  bridegroom's  part ;  but  to  what  purpose, 
I  am  ignorance  itself. 

Soph.  Continue  so.     [Oivet  the  Servants  the  paper. 
Let  those  lodgings  be  prepared  as  this  directs  you : 
And  fail  not  in  a  circumstance,  as  you 
Respect  my  favour. 

1  Serv.  We  have  our  instructions. 

2  Serv.  And  punctually  will  follow  them. 

{^Exeunt  Servants. 

Enter.  XJbAldo. 

Hit,  Here  comes,  madam, 
The  lord  Ubaldo. 

l/bald.  Pretty  one,  there's  gold 
To  buy  thee  a  new  gown ;  [  To  Coris.]  and  there's 

for  thee ; 
Grow  ftit,  and  fit  for  service.  [  To  Hil.]  I  am  now. 
As  I  should  be,  at  the  height,  and  able  to 
Beget  a  giant.    O  my  better  angel ! 
In  this  you  shew  your  wisdom,  when  you  pay 
The  letcher  in  his  own  coin ;  shall  yoU  sit  puling, 
Like  a  Patient  Grizzle,  and  be  laugh'd  at  ?  no  : 
This  is  a  fair  revenge.    Shall  we  to't  ? 

Soph.  To  what,  sir  ? 

Ubald.  The  sport  you  promised. 

Soph,  Could  it  be  done  with  safety. 

Ubald.  I  warrant  you ;  I  am  sound  as  a  bell,  a 
tough 
Old  blade,  and  steel  to  the  back,  as  yon  shall  find 
In  the  trial  on  your  anviL  [me 

Soph.  So  ;  but  how,  sir. 
Shall  I  satisfy  your  friend,  to  whom,  by  promise, 
I  am  equally  engaged  ? 

Ubald.  I  must  confess, 
The  more  the  merrier ;  but,  of  all  men  living, 
Take  heed  of  him  :  you  may  safer  run  upon 
The  mouth  of  a  cannon  when  it  is  unlading, 
And  coni6  off  colder. 

Soph.  How !  is  he  not  wholesome  ? 

Ubald.  Wholesome !  I'll  tell  you,  for  you  good  ; 
He  is  a  spittle  of  diseases,  and,  indeed. 
More  loathsome  and  infectious ;  the  tub  is 
His  weekly  bath :  he  hath  not  drank  this  seven 

years. 
Before  he  came  to  your  house,  but  compositions 
Of  sassafras  and  guaicum ;  and  dry  mutton 
His  daily  portion  :  name  what  scratch  soever 
Can  be  got  by  women,  and  the    surgeons  will 

resolve  you. 
At  this  time,  or  at  that,  Ricardo  had  it. 
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Soj^  Bless  me  from  him  I 

Ubald.  'lis  a  ^[ood  prayer,  lady. 
It  being  a  degree  unto  the  pox, 
Only  to  mention  him :  if  my  tongne  bum  not, 
When  I  bat  name  Ricardo.  [hang  me. 

Soph.  Sir,  this  caution 
Must  be  rewarded. 

Ubald.  I  hope  I  hare  marr'd  his  market.  lAnde- 
But  when  ? 

Soph.  Why,  presently ;  follow  my  woman, 
She  knows  where  to  conduct  you,  and  will  serve 
To-night  for  a  page.      Let  the  waistcoat  I  ap- 
pointed, 
With  the  cambric  shirt  perfumed,  and  the  rich  cap. 
Be  brought  into  his  chamber. 

Ubald.  EzceUent  lady ! 
And  a  caudle  too  in  the  morning. 

Coris.  I  will  fit  you.  lExeunt  Ubaij>o  and  Corisca. 

Enter  RicAaoo. 

Soph.  So  hot  on  the  scent !    Here  ^omes  the 
other  beagle. 

Hie.  Take  purse  and  aU.  [Po  HiLAaio. 

HU.  If  this  company  would  come  often, 
I  should  make  a  pretty  term  on't. 

Soph.  For  your  sake 
I  have  put  him  off;  he  only  begg'd  a  kiss, 
I  gave  it,  and  so  parted. 

Hie.  I  hope  better : 

He  did  not  touch  your  lips  f 

Soph.  Yes,  I  assure  you. 
There  was  no  danger  in  it  ? 

Rio.  No!  eat  presently 
These  losenges  of  forty  crowns  an  ounce. 
Or  you  are  undone. 

Soph.  What  is  the  virtue  of  them  ? 

Ate.  They  are  preservatives  against  stii^ng 
breath. 
Rising  from  rotten  lungs. 

Soph,  If  so,  your  carriage 
Of  such  dear  antidotes,  in  my  opinion, 
May  render  yours  suspected. 

Rio.  Fie  !  no;  I  use  them 
When  I  talk  with  him,  I  should  be  poison'd  else. 
But  I'll  be  free  with  you :  he  was  once  a  creature, 
It  may  be,  of  God's  making,  but  long  since 
He  is  tum'd  to  a  druggist's  shop ;  the  spring  and 

fall 
Hold  all  the  year  with  him :  that  he  lives  he  owes 
To  art,  not  nature ;  she  has  given  him  o'er. 
He  moves,  like  the  fairy  king,  on  screws  and  wheels. 
Made  by  his  doctor's  recipes,  and  yet  sfill 
They  are  out  of  joint,  and  every  day  repairing. 
He  has  a  regiment  of  whores  he  keeps, 
At  his  own  charge,  in  a  lazar-hoase ;  but  the  best  is. 
There's  not  a  nose  among  them.     He's  acquainted 
With  the  green  water,  and  the  spitting  piU's 
Familiar  to  him  :  in  a  frosty  morning, 
You  may  thrust  him  in  a  pottle-pot :  his  bones 
Rattle  in  his  skin,  like  beans  toss'd  in  a  bladder. 
If  he  but  hear  a  coach,  the  fomentation. 
The  friction  with  fumigation,  cannot  save  him 
From  the  chine-eviL     In  a  word,  he  is 
Not  one  disease,  but  all ;  yet,  being  my  friend, 
I  will  forbear  his  character,  for  I  would  not 
Wrong  him  in  yonr  opinion. 

Soph.  The  best  is. 
The  virtues  you  bestow  on  him,  to  me 
Are  mysteries  I  know  not ;  but,  however, 
I  am  at  your  service.    Sirrah,  let  it  be  yonr  care 


To  unclothe  the  gentleman,  and  with  speed ;  delay 
Takes  from  delight. 

Rie.  Good !  Uiere's  my  hat,  sword,  cloak  : 
A  vengeance  on  these  battons !  off  with  my  dovVlet. 
I  dare  shew  my  skin ;  in  the  touch  you  will  like  ift 

better. 
Prithee  cut  my  oodpieoe*points,  and,  for  tins  «er. 
When  I  leave  them  off,  they  are  thine.  [riee, 

HiL  I'll  take  your  word,  sir. 

Ric.  Dear  lady,  stay  not  long. 

Soph.  I  may  come  too  soon,  sir. 

Rie.  No,  no ;  I  am  ready  now. 

Nil.  This  is  the  way,  sir. 

CJS>e«iil  Hnuuao  and  BiCAaon 

Soph.  I  was  muoh  to  blame  to  credit  their  rcpores 
Toaching  my  lord,  that  so  traduce  each  other. 
And  with  such  virulent  malice ;  though  1  pv^sane 
They  are  bad  enough :  but  I  have  stadied  for  thcsa 
A  way  for  their  recovery. 

lA  noise  (^f  tapping  a  door  ;  XJmajio  appears 
hU  thirt. 

Ubald.  What  dost  thou  mean,  wench  ? 
Why  dost  thou  shut  the  door  upon  roe  ?  Ha  I 
My  clothes  are  ta'en  away  too !  shall  I  starve 
Is  this  my  lodging  ?  I  am  sure  the  lady  talk'd  of 
A  rich  cap,  a  perfumed  shirt,  and  a  waistcoU  ; 
But  here  is  nothing  but  a  little  fresh  straw, 
A  petticoat  for  a  coverlet,  and  that  torn  too. 
And  an  old  woman's  biggin,  for  a  nightcap. 

Re-enttr  ComtcA  belo». 

'Slight,  'tis  a  prison,  or  a  pigsty.    Ha ! 

The  windows  grated  with  iron!     I  cannot  fbrre 

And  if  I  leap  down  here,  I  break  my  neck  :  [them, 

I  am  betray  d.     Rogues  !  Villains !  let  me  oat : 

1  am  a  lord,  and  that's  no  common  title, 

And  shall  I  be  used  thas  ? 

Soph.  Let  him  rave,  he's  fast ; 
I'll  parley  with  him  at  leisure. 

RicAKDo  entering  with  a  great  noiie  atone,  ovybOm. 

Ric.  Zounds  !  have  yon  trapdoors  ? 

Soph.  The  other  bird's  i'  the  cage  too,  let  him 

Rie.  Whither  am  I  fallen  >  into  hell !     [ffatter. 

Ubald,  Who  makes  that  noise,  there  ? 
Help  me,  if  thou  art  a  friend. 

Ric.  A  friend  !  I  am  where 
I  cannot  help  myself ;  let  me  see  thy  fiioe. 

Ubald.  How,  Ricardo  I  Prithee,  throw  me 
Thy  doak,  if  thou  canst,  to  cover  me :  I  am  alaotf 
Frozen  to  death. 

Ric.  My  cloak  !  I  have  no  breeches ; 
I  am  in  my  shirt,  as  thou  art ;  and  here^s  w»frV«^g 
For  myself  but  a  clown's  cast  suit 

Ubald,  We  are  both  undone. 
Prithee,  roar  a  little— Madam  \ 

Reenter  Hri.Amo  belote,  in  RiCAaso%  eiothea. 

Ric,  Lady  of  the  house ! 

Ubald.  Grooms  of  the  chamber ! 

Rie.  Gentlewomen  !  Milkmaids  ! 

Ubald.  Shall  we  be  mnrder'd  ? 

Soph.  No,  but  soundly  punish'd. 
To  yout  deserts. 

Rie,  You  are  not  in  earnest,  madam? 

Soph,  Judge  as  you  find,  and  fed  it ;  and  now 
What  I  irrevocably  purpose  to  yon.  [besr 

Being  received  as  guests  into  my  house. 
And  with  all  it  afforded  entertsin'd. 
You  have  foigot  all  hospitable  duties ; 
And,  with  the  defamation  of  my  lord. 
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Wroo^ht  on  my  woman  weaknen,  in  revenge 
Of  hi»  mjvies,  as  yon  fuMonM  tiiem  to  me, 
To  yield  my  honour  to  3roar  lawless  lust* 
AV.  Mark  tliat,  poor  fiellowB  ! 
S9fh.  And  so  Ikr  yon  have 
TfusgyMt'd  againat  the  dignity  of  men, 
Who  ihonk),  bound  to  it  by  virtue,  still  defend 
(haste  ladies'  honours,  that  it  was  your  trade 
To  make  them  infamous  :  bnt  you  are  caught 
In  yov  own  toils,  like  iuatful  beasts,  and  dierefore 
Hope  BOt  to  find  the  usage  of  men  (h>m  me  : 
^vh  mercf  you  have  forfeited,  and  shall  suffer 
like  the  moat  slavish  women. 
V^aUL  How  will  you  use  as? 
Ap4.  Ease,  and  excess  in  feeding,  made  you 
wanton. 
A  plunsy  of  ill  blood  you  must  let  out, 
By  labour,  and  spare  diet  that  way  got  too, 
Or  perisb  for  hunger.     Reach  him  up  that  distaff 
Wi&  the  flax  upon  it ;  though  no  Omphale, 
Nor  Jim  a  second  Hemdes,  as  I  take  it, 
Ai  joQ  spin  well  at  my  command,  and  please  me, 
Yov  wages,  in  the  coarsest  bread  and  water, 
Shill  be  proportionable. 
Ubttd.  I  will  aurve  first 
S(tph.  That's  as  yon  please. 
Ru  What  will  become  of  me  now? 
Stph,  You  shall  have  gentler  work  ;  I  have  oft 
observed 
You  were  proud  to  shew  the  fineness  of  your  hands, 
Aod  aoftoeaa  of  vour  fingers ;  you  should  reel  well 
M1iat  he  spins,  if  you  give  your  mind  to  it,  as  I'll 

force  you. 
DrKtcr  him  his  materials.    Now  you  know 
Ymt  penmoe,  fall  to  work ;  hunger  will  teach  you : 
Add  10,  ai  daves  to  your  last,  not  me,  I  leave  you. 

iSxeutU  SopMiA  and  CTowhca. 
VhaU,  I  shall  spin  a  fine  thread  out  now  I 
Sie,  I  cannot  look 
^  thcw  devices,  bat  they  put  me  in  mind 
Of  rDpe^nskers. 

Rii.  Pelkw,  thmk  of  thy  task. 
JjXrt  web  vanities;  my  livery  there, 
*«fl  lenre  thee  to  work  in. 
^v.  Let  me  have  my  clothes  yet ;  ' 
I  vu  booQtiful  to  thee. 

£ru.  They  are  past  your  wearing, 
Aad  miae  by  promise,  as  all  these  can  witness, 
^a  bare  no  holidays  coming,  nor  will  1  work 
^^  these,  and  thia  laats ;  and  so,  when  yon 

please, 
io«  may  shot  op  your  shop  windows.  lExU. 

P*««  I  am  fabil, 
Aod  ojttft  Be  down. 

Air.  I  tin  hungry  too,  and  cold. 
0  coned  women ! 

C^lflW.  This  oomes  of  our  whoring. 
1^  kt  OS  rest  as  well  ss  we  can  to-night, 
B«t  Qot  o'enleep  ourselves,  lest  we  fast  to-morrow. 

£27k<y  withdraw, 

^ENE  lIL-^aa  Hepaiu.      A  Roam  in  tlie 

Patae€. 

^^  UsoLava,  BommiA,  EravLus,  FsaonrAjfD, 
AcAimu,  and  Attendants. 

^/fls.  Now  you  know  all,  air,  with  the  motives  why 
Ifore^bhatomytodging. 
^*'«**.  I  desire 
•^0  oiorf  each  trials,  kdy. 


Hon,  I  presume,  sir. 
You  do  not  doubt  my  chastity. 

Ladu.  I  would  not ; 
But  these  are  strange  inducements. 

Etibu.  By  no  means,  sir. 
Why,  though  he  were  wfth  violence  seized  upon. 
And  still  detained,  the  man,  sir,  being  no  soldier, 
Nor  used  to  charge  his  pike  when  the  breach  is  open. 
There  was  no  danger  in't !  You  most  conceive,  sir. 
Being  religious,  she  chose  him  for  a  chaplain. 
To  read  old  homilies  to  her  in  the  dark ; 
She's  bound  to  it,  by  her  canons. 

Ladia.  StiU  tormented 
With  thy  impertinence ! 

H<m,  By  yourself,  dear  sir, 
I  was  ambitious  only  to  o'erthrow 
His  boasted  constancy  in  his  consent ; 
But  for  fact,  I  contemn  him  :  I  was  never 
Unchaste  in  thought ;  I  laboured  to  give  proof 
What  power  dwells  in  this  beauty  you  admire  so ; 
And  when  you  see  how  soon  it  hath  transformed 
And  with  what  superstition  he  adores  it,        [him. 
Determine  as  you  please. 

Ladit.  I  will  look  on 
This  pageant ;  but 

Hon,  When  you  have  seen  and  heard,  sir. 
The  passages  which  I  myself  discover'd. 
And  could  have  kept  concealed,  had  I  meant  basely. 
Judge  aa  you  please. 

LadU.  Well,  Til  observe  the  issue. 

Eubu.  How  had  you  ta'en  this,  general,  in  your 

Ferd.  As  a  strange  curiosity ;  but  queens  [wife  ? 
Are  privileged  above  subjects,  and  *tis  fit,  sir. 

lExmnt. 


SCENE  lY, —AnotJier  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Mathias  and  BApnsTA. 

BapL  You  are  much  alter'd,  sir,  since  the  last 
night. 
When  the  queen  left  you,  snd  look  cheerfully. 
Your  dulness  quite  blown  over. 

Math.  I  have  seen  a  vision 
This  morning,  makes  it  good ;  and  never  was 
In  such  security  as  at  thia  instant. 
Fall  what  can  fall :  and  when  the  queen  appears. 
Whose  shortest  absence  now  is  tedious  to  me. 
Observe  the  encounter. 

EtUtr  HoKORU,    liAoraLAOB,  Eubulcw,  Fsroihani),  and 
AcANTBB,  wUh  oOurt,  appear  abov*. 

Bapi,  She  already  ia 
Enter*d  the  lists. 

Math,  And  1  prepared  to  meet  her. 

Bapt.  I  know  my  duty.  {.Ching, 

Hon,  Not  so,  you  may  stay  now. 
As  a  witness  of  our  contract. 

Bapt,  I  obey 
In  all  things,  madam. 

Hon,  Where'a  that  reverence. 
Or  rather  superstitious  adoration. 
Which,  captive-like,  to  my  triumphant  beauty 
You  paid  last  night  ?  No  humble  knee,  nor  sign 
Of  vassal  duty !  sure  this  is  the  foot, 
To  whose  proud  cover,  and  then  happy  in  it, 
Your  lips  were  glued  ;  and  that  the  neck  then 

ofTer'd, 
To  witness  your  subjection,  to  be  trod  on  : 
Your  certain  loss  of  life  in  the  king's  anger 
Was  then  too  mean  a  price  to  buy  my  favour ; 
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And  that  fiOae  glow-wonn  fire  of  oonstaney 
To  your  wife,  extmgvish'd  by  a  greater  light 
Shot  fironi  onr  eyes ; — and  that,  it  may  be,  (being 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on,)  hath  deprrred  you 
Of  speech  and  motion :  but  1  will  take  off 
A  tittle  from  the  splendour,  and  deacend 
From  my  own  height,  and  in  your  lowneis  hear  yon 
Plead  as  a  suppliunt. 

Math,  I  do  remember 
I  onoe  saw  such  a  wooian. 
Hon.  Howl 
Math.  And  then 
She  did  appear  a  most  magnificent  queen, 
And,  wha^s  more,  Tirtuous,  though  somewhat 

darkened 
With  pride,  and  self-opinion. 
Eubu,  Call  you  this  courtship  ? 
Math*  And  she  was  happy  in  a  royal  husband. 
Whom  envy  could  not  tax,  unless  it  were 
For  his  too  much  indulgence  to  her  humours. 
Eubu,  Pray  you,  sir,  obserte  that  touch,  'tis  to 
the  purpose; 
I  like  the  play  the  better  for't. 

Math.  And  she  Uved 
Worthy  her  birth  and  fortune :  yon  retain  yet 
Some  part  of  her  angelical  form ;  but  when 
Envy  to  the  beauty  of  another  woman, 
Inferior  to  hers,  one  that  she  never 
Had  seen,  but  in  her  picture,  had  dispersed 
Infection  through  her  veins,  and  loyalty, 
Which  a  great  queen,  as  she  was,  should  have 
Grew  odious  to  her——  [nonrish'd, 

Hon.  I  am  thunderstruck. 
Math.  And  last,  in  all  the  bravery  it  could  bor- 
From  majesty,  howe'er  disguised,  had  ta'en    [row 
Sure  footing  in  the  kingdom  of  her  heart, 
The  throne  of  chastity  once,  how,  in  a  moment, 
All  that  was  gracious,  great,  and  glorious  in  her, 
And  won  upon  all  hearts,  Uke  seeming  shadows 
Wanting  true  substance,  vanished  ! 

Hon.  How  his  reasons 
Work  on  my  soul  I 

Math,  Retire  into  yourself ; 
Your  own   strengths,   madam,   strongly  mann'd 

with  virtue, 
And  be  but  as  you  were,  and  there's  no  office 
So  base,  beneath  the  slavery  that  men 
Impose  on  beasts,  but  I  will  gladly  bow  to. 
But  as  you  play  and  ju^le  with  a  stranger, 
Varying  your  shapes  like  Thetis,  though  the  beau- 
Of  all  that  are  by  poets'  raptures  sainted         [ties 
Were  now  in  you  united,  yon  should  pass 
Pitied  by  me,  perhaps,  but  not  regarded. 
Eubu.  If  this  take  not,  I  am  cheated. 
Math.  To  alip  onoe, 
Is  incident,  and  excused  by  human  frailty ; 
But  to  fall  ever,  damnable.    We  were  both 
Guilty,  I  grant,  in  tendering  our  affection  ; 
But,  as  I  hope  you  will  do,  I  repented. 
When  we  are  gpvwn  up  to  ripeness,  our  life  is 
Like  to  this  [magick]  picture.    While  we  run 
A  constant  race  in  goodness,  it  retains 
The  just  proportion  ;  but  the  journey  being 
Tedious,  and  sweet  temptation  in  the  way. 
That  may  in  some  degree  divert  us  firom 
The  road  that  we  put  forth  in,  ere  we  end 
Our  pilgrimage,  it  may,  like  this,  turn  yellow, 
Or  be  with  blackness  clouded :  but  when  we 
Find  we  have  gone  astray,  and  labour  to 
Return  unto  our  never-ftiiling  guide, 


Virtue,  contritian,  with  nnfeigned  tean, 
The  spots  of  viee  wash'd  ofT,  will  soon 
To  the  first  pureness. 

Hon.  I  am  diseoduntod : 
Mercy,  O  mercy,  heavena  I  [Kuai 

LwUi.  I  am  ravish'd 
With  what  I  have  seen  and  bend. 

Ferd.  Let  us  descend. 
And  hear  the  reat  below. 

Euhu.  This  hath  fidlen  out 
Beyond  my  expectation.  [TVr  »^» 

Hon*  How  have  I  wander'd 
Out  of  the  track  of  piety !  and  mialad 
By  overweening  pride,  Mid  flattery 
Of  Owning  sycophants,  (the  bane  of  greabMi») 
Could  never  meet  till  now  a  passenger. 
That  in  his  charity  would  set  me  rilght. 
Or  stay  me  in  my  predpioe  to  ruin. 
How  ill  have  I  retum*d  yonr  goodness  to  me ! 
The  horror,  in  my  thought  oft,  tuns  me  mAk 
But  if  it  may  be  yet  prevented 

Re-tnter  hkunukim,  BinanAW,  FnoorAMB^  AcAa«iB,«w 


otktrt,  ftelMT. 


O 


What  can  I  do  to  shew  my  sorrow,  or 
With  what  brow  ask  your  pardon  ? 

Ladit.  Pray  you,  rise. 

Hon.  Never,  till  you  forgive  me,  and  mem 
Unto  yonr  love  and  fisvonr  a  changed  woma: 
My  state  and  pride  tum'd  to  humility,  Imeefnfth 
Shall  wait  on  your  commands,  and  my  obedkaa 
Steer'd  only  by  your  wilL 

Ladit.  And  that  will  prove 
A  second  and  a  better  marriage  tQ  me. 
All  is  foigotten. 

Hon.  Sir,  I  must  not  riae  yet. 
Till,  with  a  free  confession  of  a  crnne 
Unknown  to  you  yet,  and  a  following  9BU 
Which  thus  I  beg»  be  granted. 

LadU.  I  melt  with  you : 
'TU  pardon'd.  and  confirmed  diua.        l»ai»hr 

Hon.  Know  then,  sir,  ^^ 

In  malice  to  this  good  Imight's  wife,  I  pcaetiiefl 
Ubaldo  and  Ricardo  to  corrupt  her. 

Bapt.  Thence  grew  the  change  of  the  pi^««> 

Hon.  And  how  far 
They  have  prevaU'd,  I  am  ignorant:  now, if  r^ 
■ir,  . 

For  the  honour  of  this  good  man,  may  be  otntox 
To  travel  thither,  it  beSig  but  a  dsy's  joanKj. 
To  fetch  them  off 

Ladia.  We  will  put  on  to-night. 

Bapt.  I,  if  you  please,  your  barbiiigcr. 

LadM.  I  thank  you. 
Let  me  embrace  yon  in  my  arms;  yow  ^"''*'i 
Done  on  the  Turk*  compared  widi  tfais*  *0^ 
nothing. 

Math.  I  am  still  your  humUe  creatare. 

Ladun  My  true  friend. 

Ferd.  And  so  you  are  bound  Co  hold  us. 

Eubu,  Such  a  plant  . 

Imported  to  yonr  kingdom,  and  here  gww^ 
Would  yield  more  fruit  than  all  the  idle  v«* 
That  suck  up  your  rain  of  frvonr. 

LaSt.  In  my  will 
ril  not  be  wanting.    Ptepare  forowjow^'f- 
In  act  be  my  Uoooria  now,  not  ns«ei      ^^^ 
And  to  all  aftertimes  preserve  thy  fsB».   l**^ 
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SCENE  L^BoHEMiA.   A  Hail  in  Mathias' 

Hrnue* 

Enttr  SoFHTA,  Coiubca«  and  Hixjuuo. 

Soph,  Are  they  then  so  humble  ? 

Hil.  Hanger  and  hard  labour 
Hire  tamed  them,   madam;    at  the  first    thej 

beUow'd 
Uke  gtsgs  ta'en  in  a  toil,  and  would  not  work 
For  «oUenness ;  but  when  they  found,  without  it, 
Hiefe  was  no  eating,  and  that,  to  starve  to  death, 
Mm  mach  against  their  stomachs ;  by  degrees, 
Kpiost  their  wills,  they  fell  to  it. 

Corif.  And  now  feed  on 
Vte  little  pittance  you  allow,  with  gladness. 

//«/.  1  do  remember  that  they  stopped  their 


Ac  the  light  of  beef  and  mutton,  as  coarse  feeding 
For  their  fine  palates  ;  but  now,  their  work  being 

ended, 
IVj  kap  at  a  barley  crust,  and  hold  cheese-parings, 
With  a  ipoonfttl  of  pall'd  wine  pour'd  in  their  water, 
For  festiTal-exceedings. 

Com.  When  I  esamine 
Mj  ipinster's  work,  he  trembles  like  a  prentice, 
Ami  takes  a  box  on  the  ear,  when  I  spy  faults 
And  hotches  in  his  labour,  as  a  favour 
From  a  cunt  mistress. 

Hit,  The  other,  too,  reels  well 
ffir  his  tine ;  and  if  your  ladyship  would  please 
Tu  ice  them  for  your  sport,  since  they  want  airing, 
It  would  do  well,  in  my  judgment ;  you  shall  hear 
Sirh  a  hungry  dialogue  from  them  I 

S<ij>h,  But  suppose, 
When  they  are  out  of  prison,  they  should  grow 

RetdlioiM  ? 

JUL  Never  fear't ;  I'll  undertake 
To  lead  them  out  by  the  nose  with  a  coarse  thread 
IK  the  one's  spinning,  and  make  the  other  reel 

after. 
And  vithoat  grumbling ;  and  when  you  are  weary 
Tlrir  company,  as  easily  return  them.  [of 

Corit.  Dear  madam,  it  will  help  to  drive  away 
\uv  melancholy. 

S«pk.  Well,  on  this  assurance, 
1  am  eooteat ;  bring  them  hither. 

HiL  I  will  do  it 
la  stately  equipage.  lExit. 

Si^ph.  They  have  confess'd,  then, 
Hie;  were  set  on  by  the  queen,  to  taint  me  in 
My  loyalty  to  my  lord  ? 

Cortjt.  'Twas  the  main  cause, 
IVit  hroogfat  them  hither. 

Svph,  1  am  glad  I  know  it ; 
And  tt  I  have  begun,  before  I  end 
I*n  at  the  height  revenge  it ;  let  us  step  aside, 
Thq  eome :  the  object's  so  ridiculous, 
la  tpitf  of  ray  sad  thoughts,  I  cannot  but  lend 
A  forced  imiJe  to  grace  it. 

A6oi(<r  BuAato.  with  Umaldo  spinning,  and  RicAaoo 

ruUnff. 

HU,  Come  away : 
Work  u  yon  go,  and  lose  no  time,  'tis  precious ; 
^  'Ht'll  find  it  in  your  commons. 

Bte,  Commons,  call  you  it  1 
The  word  is  proper ;  I  have  grazed  so  long 
I  poB  your  commons,  I  am  almost  starv'd  here. 


Hil.  Work  harder,  and  they  shall  be  better'd. 
Ubald.  Better'd  1 
Worser  they  cannot  be :  would  I  might  He 
like  a  dog  under  her  table,  and  serve  for  a  foot- 
stool. 
So  I  might  have  my  belly  full  of  that 
Her  Iceland  cur  refuses  ! 
Hil,  How  do  you  like 
Your  airing  ?  is  it  not  a  favour  ? 

Ric,  Yes; 
Just  such  a  one  as  you  use  to  a  brace  of  grey- 
hounds. 
When  they  are  led  out  of  their  kennels  to  scumber ; 
^ut  our  case  is  ten  times  harder,  we  have  nothing 
In  our  bellies  to  be  vented :  if  you  will  be 
An  honest  yeoman-fewterer,  feed  us  first. 
And  walk  us  after. 

Hil.  Yeoman-fewterer! 
Such  another  word  to  your  governor,  and  you  go 
Supperleas  to  bed  fbr't. 

Ubaid,  Nay,  even  as  you  please ; 
The  comfortable  names  of  breakfasts,  dinners, 
Collations,  snpper,  beverage,  are  words 
Worn  out  of  our  remembrance. 

Ric.  O  for  the  steam 
Of  meat  in  a  cook's  shop  ! 

Ubald.  I  am  so  dry, 
I  have  not  spittle  enough  to  wet  my  fingers 
When  I  draw  my  flax  from  my  distaff. 

Ric,  Nor  I  strength 
To  raise  my  hand  to  the  top  of  my  reeler.     Oh  ! 
I  have  the  cramp  sll  over  me. 

HU.  What  do  you  think 
Were  best  to  apply  to  it  ?    A  cramp-stone,  as  I 

take  it. 
Were  very  usefuL 

Ric,  Oh !  no  more  of  stones. 
We  have  been  used  too  long  like  hawks  already. 
Ubald.  We  are  not  so  h^h  in  our  flesh  now  to 
need  casting. 
We  will  come  to  an  empty  fist. 
HU.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not 
So  ho,  birds ! — [Holds  up  a  piece  of  bread,'] — How 

the  eyasses  scratch  and  scramble ! 
Take  heed  of  a  surfeit,  do  not  cast  your  gorges  ; 
This  is  more  than   I  have  commission  for;   be 
thankful. 
Soph.  Were  all  that  study  the  abuse  of  women. 
Used  thus,  the  city  would  not  swarm  with  cuckolds. 
Nor  $0  many  tradesmen  break. 

Coris,  Pray  you,  appear  now, 
And  mark  the  idteration.         [Sophia  coma /ifrward. 

Hil.  To  your  work. 
My  lady  is  in  presence ;  shew  your  duties  : 
Exceeding  well. 

Soph,  How  do  your  scholars  profit  ? 
Hil,  Hold  up  your  heads  demurely.     Prettily, 
For  young  beginners. 

Coris.  And  will  do  well  in  time. 
If  they  be  kept  in  awe. 

Ric.  In  awe  !  I  am  sure 
I  quake  like  an  aspen  leaf. 
Ubald.  No  mercy,  lady  ? 
Ric,  Nor  intermission  ? 
Soph,  Let  me  see  your  work : 
Fie  upon't,  what  a  thread's  here  !  a  poor  cobbler's 
wife 
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Would  make  a  finer  to  sew  a  down's  rent  startup ; 
And  here  you  reel  as  you  were  dnmk. 

Rie.  I  am  sure 
It  is  not  with  wine. 

Soph,  O  take  heed  of  wine ; 
Cold  water  is  far  better  for  your  healths, 
Of  which  I  am  very  tender :  you  had  foul  bodies, 
And  must  continue  in  this  physical  diet, 
Till  the  cause  of  your  disease  be  ta'en  away, 
For  fear  of  a  relapse ;  and  that  is  dangerous  : 
Yet  I  hope  already  that  you  are  in  some 
Degree  recoTcr'd,  and  that  way  to  resolve  me. 
Answer  me  truly  ;  nay,  what  I  propound 
Concerns  both ;  nearer  :  what  would  you  now  g;iye, 
If  your  means  were  in  yonr  hands,  to  lie  all  night 
With  a  fresh  and  handsome  lady  ? 

Ubald.  How !  a  lady  ? 
O,  I  am  past  it ;  hunger  with  her  razor 
Hath  made  me  an  eunuch. 

Rie.  For  a  mess  of  porridge. 
Well  sopp'd  with  a  bunch  of  radish  and  a  carrot, 
I  would  sell  my  barony  ;  but  for  women,  oh  ! 
No  more  of  women :  not  a  doit  for  a  doxy, 
After  this  hungry  voyage. 

Soph,  These  are  truly 
Good  symptoms ;  let  them  not  Tentore  too  much 

in  the  air, 
Till  ihey  are  weaker. 

Rie,  This  is  tyranny. 

Ubald,  .Scorn  upon  scorn. 

Soph.  You  were  so 
In  your  malicious  intents  to  me, 

Enter  a  fiemmt. 

And  therefore  'tis  bat  justice ^What's  the  busi- 

ness? 

Serv,  My  lord's  great  friend,  signior  Baptista, 
madam. 
Is  newly  lighted  from  his  horse,  with  certain 
Assurance  of  my  lord's  arrival. 

Soph.  How ! 
And  stand  I  trifling  here  ?     Hence  with  the  mon- 
grels 
To  their  several  kennels ;  there  let  them  howl  in 
I'll  be  no  further  troubled.  [private ; 

lExeunt  Sophia  and  Servant. 

Ubald,  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  fury ! 

Rie,  Or  look'd  on  a  woman 
But  as  a  prodigy  in  nature  ! 

Hil,  Silence ; 
No  more  of  this. 

Corit,  Methinks  yon  have  no  cause 
To  repent  your  being  here. 

Htl,  Have  you  not  learnt, 
When  your  states  are  spent,  your  several  trades  to 
And  never  charge  the  hospital  ?  [live  by, 

Coris.  Work  but  tightly, 
And  we  will  not  use  a  dish-dout  in  the  house, 
But  of  your  spinning. 

Ubald,  O,  I  would  this  hemp 
Were  tum'd  to  a  halter ! 

Hil.  Will  you  march  ? 

Rie.  A  soft  one, 
Good  general,  I  breech  you. 

Ubald.  I  can  hardly 
Drew  my  legs  alter  me. 

Hil,  For  a  crutch,  you  may  use 
Your  distaff;  a  good  wit  makes  use  of  all  things. 

IBxewU, 


SCENE  11,^ A  Room  m  the 

Enter  SonnA  and  BAPnsrA. 

Soph.  Was  he  jealous  of  me  ? 

Rapt,  There's  no  perfect  love 
Without  some  touch  of 't,  madam. 

Soph,  And  my  picture, 
Made  by  yonr  devilish  art  a  spy  upon 
My  actions !  I  ne'er  sat  to  be  drawn. 
Nor  had  you,  sir,  commission  fbr't. 

Bapi,  Excuse  me ; 
At  his  earnest  suit  I  did  it 

Soph.  Very  good : — 
Was  I  grown  so  cheap  in  his  opinion  of  me? 

Bapi,  The  prosperous  events  that  crowa  Ui 
fortunes, 
May  qualify  the  offence. 

Soph.  Good,  the  events  ! — 
The  sanctuary  fools  and  madmen  fly  to, 
When  their  rash  and  desperate  undertakings  thrire 

well: 
But  good  and  wise  men  are  directed  by 
Grave  counsels,  and  vrith  audi  deliberstion 
Proceed  in  their  affairs,  that  chance  has  notfaiog 
To  do  with  them  :  howsoe'er,  take  the  psini,  sir. 
To  meet  the  honour  (in  the  king  and  qoeea's 
Approaches  to  my  house)  that  breaks  upon  me ; 
I  will  expect  them  with  my  best  of  care. 

Bapi,  To  entertain  such  royal  guests 

Soph.  I  know  it ; 
Leave  that  to  me,  sir.     lEjfU  Baftista.]    Whti 

should  move  the  queen, 
So  given  to  ease  and  pleasure,  as  ftme  spetU 

her. 
To  such  a  journey !  or  work  on  my  lord, 
To  doubt  my  loyalty,  nay,  more,  to  take. 
For  the  resolution  of  his  fears,  a  course 
That  is  by  holy  writ  denied  a  christian  ? 
'Twas  impious  in  him,  and  perhaps  the  wdcxmt 
He  hopes  in  my  embraces,  may  deceive 

[TViaNpdf  wwrf'-*- 

His  expectation.    The  trumpets  speak 
The  king's  arrival :  hdp,  a  woman's  wit  n<r«« 
To  make  him  know  his  fault,  and  my  jast  anger ' 


SCENE  III.— ^  Haa  in  th$  somi. 

A  Flourieh,  Enter  hAmsukVS,  PaauraAin),  trtn^ 
Mathias,  BAPnsTA,  HoNoaiA,  and  AoAsnt,  m\^ 
Attendaata. 

Euhu,  Your  majesty  must  be  weary. 

Hon,  No,  my  lord, 
A  willing  mind  makes  a  hard  journey  essy. 

Math,  Not  Jove,  attended  on  by  Hemes,  wm 
More  welcome  to  the  cottage  of  Philemon, 
And  his  poor  Baucis,  than  your  gracioat  fdf. 
Your  matchless  queen,  and  all  your  royal  tniB, 
Are  to  your  servant  and  his  wife. 

Ladit.  Where  is  she  ?  ^ 

Hon.  I  long  to  see  her  as  my  now-loved  nt**- 

Eubu.  And  I  to  have  a  smack  at  her;  os  » 
cordial 
To  an  old  man,  better  than  sack  and  a  tosst 
Before  he  goes  to  supper. 

Math,  Ha !  is  my  bouse  tum'd 
To  a  wilderness  ?  nor  vrife  nor  aervants  resdy, 
With  all  rites  due  to  majesty,  to  receive 
Such  unexpected  blenings  I    You  assaied  me 
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Of  better  preparation ;  hath  not 

IV  excen  of  joy  transported  her  beyond 

Uer  ooderttanding  ? 

Baft,  I  now  parted  from  her, 
And  five  her  your  directions. 

M*A.  How  shall  I  beg 
Your  Bujeities'  patience  !  sure  my  family's  dmnki 
Or  by  lome  witch,  in  envy  of  my  glory, 
A  desd  sleep  thrown  npon  them. 

Enter  Hnjkiuo  and  SerTsnts. 

Snv.  Sir. 

Math.  Bat  that 
The  Mcred  presence  of  the  king  forbids  it, 
Mf  sword  sboold  make  a  massacre  among  you. 
Where  is  yonr  mistress  ? 

Hit.  First,  yon  are  welcome  home,  sir : 
Then  know,  she  says  she's  sick,  sir. — ^There's  no 

notice 
Taken  of  my  bravery  I  lAMide. 

Math,  Sick  at  soch  a  time ! 
It  ct&Bot  be :  though  she  were  on  her  deathbed. 
And  ber  spirit  e'en  now  departed,  here  stand  they 
Could  call  it  back  again,  and  in  this  honour, 
GtYe  her  a  second  being.     Bring  me  to  her ; 
I  koow  not  what  to  urge,  or  how  to  redeem 
This  mortgage  of  her  manners. 

IBseunl  Matbjab,  Hilabjo,  and  Serrants. 

Eubu.  There's  no  climate 
On  the  wodd,  I  think,  where  one  jade's  trick  or 
Re^ns  not  in  women.  [other 

Ferd.  You  were  ever  bitter 
Against  the  sex. 

lodit.  This  is  rery  strange. 
I      H(m.  Mean  women 
Hire  their  fiults,  as  well  as  queens. 

tadii,  0,  she  appears  now. 

I 

,       Rt^nUr  lUiWAjt  with  SomiA  ;  UitARio/bUowing, 

Math,  The  injury  that  you  conceive  I  have 
done  you 
nifpute  hereafter,  and  in  your  perverseness 
Wrong  oot  yourself  and  me. 

S«ph  I  am  past  my  childhood. 
Sad  need  no  tutor. 

Math.  This  is  the  great  king,  ^ 
To  whom  I  am  engaged  till  death 'for  all 
1  ^ad  poaaess'd  of. 

Soph,  My  bumble  roof  is  proud,  sir. 
To  be  the  eanopy  of  so  much  greatness 
Set  off  with  goodness. 

Ladit,  My  own  praises  flying 
Iq  soch  pore  air  as  your  sweet  breath,  fair  lady, 
CADDot  but  please  me. 
Math.  This  is  the  queen  of  queens, 
j   Is  her  msgnificenoe  to  me. 
I      ^ph.  In  my  duty 
'   I  kin  her  highneis'  robe. 
/7m.  You  stoop  too  low 
To  her  whose  lips  would  meet  with  yours. 

IKisset  ker. 
S«ph,  Howe'er 
It  n«y  appear  preposterous  in  women, 
I  ^  to  encounter,  'tis  your  pleasure,  madam. 
And  not  my  proud  ambition. — Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 
WitboBt  a  magical  picture,  in  the  touch 
I  fiod  your  print  of  close  and  wanton  kisses 
Od  the  qoeea's  lips.  IJsidt  to  MATHiAa. 

Math.  Upon  your  life  be  silent : — 
I  Abd  BOW  auote  these  lords. 


Soph.  Since  you  will  hare  me. 
You  shall  see  I  am  experienced  at  the  game, 
And  can  play  it  tightly. — You  are  a  brave  man,  sir, 

ITO  FaRDIKAHD. 

And  do  deserre  a  free  and  hearty  welcome  : 

Be  this  the  prologue  to  it.  lKU$et  him. 

Eubu.  An  old  man's  turn 
Is  ever  last  in  kissing.     I  have  lips  too. 
However  cold  ones,  madam. 

Soph.  I  will  warm  them 
With  the  fire  of  mine.  IKUseM  him. 

Eubu,  And  so  she  has  I  I  thank  you, 
I  shall  sleep  the  better  all  night  for't. 

Math.  You  express 
The  boldness  of  a  wanton  courtezan. 
And  not  a  matron's  modesty  ;  take  up. 
Or  you  are  disgraced  for  ever.  lAtitU  to  Bora. 

Soph.  How?  with  kissing 
Feelingly,  as  you  taught  me  ?  would  you  have  me 
Turn  my  cheek  to  them,  as  proud  ladies  use 
To  their  inferiors,  as  if  they  intended 
Some  business  should  be  whisper'd  in  their  ear, 
And  not  a  salutation  ?  what  I  do, 
I  will  do  freely ;  now  I  am  in  the  humour, 
I'll  fly  at  all :  are  there  any  more  ? 

Math.  Forbear, 
Or  ^ou  will  raise  my  anger  to  a  height 
That  will  descend  in  fiiry. 

Sop?^  Why  ?  you  know 
How  to  resolve  yourself  what  my  intents  are, 
By  the  help  of  Mephostophilus,  and  your  picture  : 
Pray  you,  look  upon't  again.     I  humbly  thank 
The  queen's  great  care  of  me  while  you  were 

absent, 
She  knew  how  tedious  ^twas  for  a  young  wife, 
And  being  for  that  time  a  kind  of  widow, 
To  pass  away  her  melancholy  hours 
Without  good  company,  and  in  charity,  therefore, 
Provided  for  me ;  out  of  her  own  store, 
She  cull'd  the  lords  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  principal  courtiers  for  ladies'  service, 
To  do  me  all  good  offices  ;  and  as  such 
Employ'd  by  her,  I  hope  I  have  received 
And  entertain'd  them ;  nor  shall  they  depart, 
Without  the  eflect  arising  from  the  cause 
That  brought  them  hither. 

Math.  Thou  dost  belie  thyself : 
I  know  that  in  my  absence  thou  wert  honest. 
However  now  turn'd  monster. 

Soph.  The  truth  is, 
We  did  not  deal,  like  you,  in  speculations 
On  cheating  pictures ;  we  knew  shadows  were 
No  substances,  and  actual  performance 
The  best  assurance.     I  will  bring  them  hither, 
To  make  good  in  this  presence  so  much  for  me. 
Some  minutes  space  I  beg  your  majesties'  pardon. — 
You  are  moved  now : — champ  upon  tiiis  bit  a 

little, 
Anon  you  shall  have  another.   Wait  me,  Hilario. 

ISxeunt  Sophia  and  Hilario. 

Ladii.  How  now  ?  turn'd  statue,  sir ! 

Math.  Fly,  and  fly  quickly. 
From  this  cursed  habitation,  or  this  Grorgon 
Will  make  you  all  as  I  am.    In  her  tongue 
Millions  of  adders  hiss,  and  every  hair 
Upon  her  wicked  head  a  snake  more  dreadful. 
Than  that  Tisiphone  threw  on  Athamas, 
Which  in  his  madness  forced  him  to  dismember 
His  proper  issue.     O  that  ever  I 
Reposed  my  trust  in  magick,  or  believed 
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Impossibilities !  or  that  chajms  had  power 
To  sink  and  search  into  the  bottomless  hell 
Of  a  false  woman's  heart  I 

Eubn.  These  are  the  fnxits 
Of  marriage !  an  old  bachelor  as  I  am. 
And,  whars  more,  will  oontinne  so>  is  not  troubled 
With  these  fine  yagaries. 

Ferd.  Till  yon  are  resoWd,  sir, 
Forsake  not  hope. 

Bapi.  Upon  my  life,  this  is 
Dissimulation. 

Ladis,  And  it  smts  not  with 
Yonr  fortitode  and  wisdom,  to  be  thus 
Transported  with  yonr  passion. 

Hon,  You  were  once 
DeoeiTed  in  me,  sir,  as  I  was  in  yon ; 
Yet  the  deceit  pleased  both. 

Maih.  She  hath  confessed  all ; 
What  further  proof  should  I  ask  ? 

Hon,  Yet  remember 
The  distance  tiiat  is  interposed  between 
A  woman's  tongue  and  her  heart ;  and  you  must 

grant. 
Yon  build  upon  no  certainties. 

Rt^emter  Sophia,  GbaiscA,  and  Hilabio,  m'tt  Ubauw  and 
RicAJtoo  ill  Ti»Q9,  and  spinning  cmd  reeling,  as  b^ore. 

Eubu,  What  have  we  here  ? 

Soph,  You  must  come  on,  and  shew  yourselves. 

UbaU.  The  king ! 

Rie.  And  queen  too !  would  I  were  as  fu  under 
the  earth 
As  I  am  above  it  1 

Ubald,  Some  poet  will. 
From  this  relation,  or  in  verse  or  prose, 
Or  both  together  blended,  render  us 
Ridiculous  to  all  ages. 

LadU,  I  remember 
This  fiue,  when  it  was  in  a  better  plight : 
Are  not  you  Ricardo  ? 

Hon.  And  this  thing,  I  take  it, 
Was  once  Ubaldo. 

Ubald,  I  am  now  I  know  not  what. 

Rie,  We  thank  your  majesty  for  employing  us 
To  this  subtle  Circe. 

Euhu,  How,  my  lord !  tum'd  spinster ! 
Do  you  work  l^  the  day,  or  the  great  ? 

Ferd,  Is  your  theorbo 
Tum'd  to  a  distaff,  signior  ?  and  your  voice, 
With  which  you  chanted,  Room  for  a  luetff  gallani  I 
Tuned  to  the  note  of  Laehirffmm  f 

Eubu,  Prithee  tell  me, 
For  I  know  thou'rt  free,  how  oft,  and  to  the  pur- 
You've  been  merry  with  this  lady  ?  [pose, 

Rie.  Never,  never. 

Ladis,  Howsoever,  you  should  say  so  for  your 
credit. 
Being  the  only  court-buIL 

Ubald.  O,  that  ever 
I  saw  this  kicking  heifer ! 

Soph.  You  see,  madam. 
How  I  have  cured  your  servants,  and  what  favours, 
They,  with  their  rampant  valour,  have  won  from  me. 
You  may,  as  they  are  physic'd,  I  presume. 
Trust  a  fiiir  virgin  with  them  ;  they  have  leam'd 
Their  several  trades  to  live  by,  and  paid  nothing 
But  cold  and  hunger  for  them  ;  and  may  now 
Set  up  for  themselves,  for  here  I  give  them  over.' 
And  now  to  you,  sir ;  why  do  you  not  again 
Peruse  yonr  picture,  and  take  tiie  advice 


Of  your  learned  consort?  Uiese  are  the  mo,  ov 

none, 
That  made  you,  as  the  Itslian  aays,  a  beeeo. 

Math.  I  know  not  which  way  to  antreal  jku 
pardon. 
Nor  am  I  worthy  of  it.    My  Sophia, 
My  best  Sophia,  here  before  the  kiog, 
The  queen,  these  lords,  and  all  the  looken  en, 
I  do  renounce  my  error,  and  embrace  you. 
As  the  great  example  to  all  affcertime«y 
For  su(^  as  would  die  chaste  and  noble  wives, 
With  reverence  to  imitate. 

Soph,  Not  so,  sir ; 
I  yet  hold  off.    However  I  have  pmged 
My  doubted  innocence,  the  foul  aspersiov, 
In  your  unmanly  doubts,  cast  on  my  hoaovr, 
Cannot  so  soon  be  wash'd  off. 

Eubu,  Shall  we  have 
More  jiggobobs  yet  ? 

Sofii,  When  you  went  to  the  wan, 
I  set  no  spy  upon  yon,  to  observe 
Which  way  you  wandor'd,  though  our  set  bv  b«- 
Is  subject  to  suspicions  and  fears  ;  [ttat 

My  confidence  in  your  loyalty  fireed  me  from  tbnn. 
Bat,  to  deal,  as  you  did,  against  yaot  rdigioD, 
With  this  enchanter,  to  survey  my  actions. 
Was  more  than  woman's  weakness ;  therefore  knuv, 
And  'tis  my  boon  unto  the  king,  I  do 
Desire  a  separation  from  your  bed ; 
For  I  will  spend  the  remnant  of  my  file 
In  prayer  and  meditation. 

Math.  O  take  pity 
Upon  my  weak  condition,  or  I  am 
More  wretched  in  your  innocence,  than  if 
I  had  found  you  guilty.     Have  yon  shewn  a  je«cl 
Out  of  the  cabinet  of  your  rich  mind, 
To  lock  it  up  again  ? — She  turns  away. 
Will  none  speak  for  me?  shame  and  tin  btTc 

robb'd  me 
Of  the  uae  of  my  tongue. 

Ladis.  Since  you  have  conquer'd,  madam, 
Yon  wrong  the  glory  of  yoor  victoiy, 
If  yon  use  it  not  with  mercy. 

Ferd.  Any  penance 
You  please  to  impose  upon  him,  1  dare  wimat 
He  will  gladly  suffer. 

Eubu,  Have  I  lived  to  see 
But  one  good  woman,  and  shall  we  fbr  a  trifle. 
Have  her  turn  nun  ?  I  will  first  pull  dom  tht 

cloister. 
To  the  old  sport  again,  with  a  good  luck  to  yea' 
'Tis  not  alone  enough  tiaat  you  are  good, 
We  must  have  some  of  the  breed  of  you:  will  ym 

destroy 
The  kind  and  race  of  goodnesa  ?  I  am  coovrrtnl. 
And  ask  yonr  pardon,  madam,  for  my  ill  opinioo 
Against  the  sex ;  and  shew  me  but  two  sach  more. 
rU  many  yet,  and  love  them. 

Hon,  She  that  yet 
Ne'er  knew  idiat  'twas  to  bend  but  to  the  Idngt 
Thus  b^  remission  for  him. 

Soph,  O,  dear  madam, 
Wrong  not  yonr  greatness  so. 

Omnes,  We  all  are  suiton. 

UbtUd.  I  do  deserve  to  be  heard  amoDgtkrest 

Rie,  And  we  have  snfl(Br'd  fbr  it 

Soph,  I  perceive 
There's  no  resistance :  but,  suppose  I  pardoo 
What's  past,  who  can  aecorB  me  he'll  he  free 
Fh)m  jealousy  hereafter  ? 


I 


r 


htnssK  in. 


THE  PICTURE. 


239 


Jlf«l4.  IviUbe 
My  own  security :  go,  ride,  where  you  please ; 
Frmst,  rerel,  buqiiet,  and  make  choice  with  whom, 
in  set  no  watch  upon  you ;  and,  for  proof  of  it, 
This  cursed  picture  I  surrender  up 
To  a  coosuming  fire. 

Baft,  As  I  Sbjnre 
The  practice  of  my  art. 

S^»k.  Upon  these  terms 
I  am  reconciled ;  and,  for  these  thsfc  hare  paid 
The  price  of  their  folly,  I  deiiie  your  mercy. 


Ladis.  At  your  request  they  have  it. 

Ubaid,  Hang  aU  trades  now  1 

Ric,  I  will  find  a  new  one,  and  that  is,  to  live 
honest. 

HU,  These  are  my  fees. 

Ubald,  Pray  you,  take  them,  with  a  mischief ! 

Ladis.  So,  all  ends  in  peace  now. 
And,  to  all  married  men,  be  this  a  caution, 
Which  they  should  duly  tender  as  their  life. 
Neither  to  dote  too  much,  nor  doubt  a  wife. 

lExeunt, 


■I 
■ 
I 
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THE    EMPEROR    OF    THE    EAST. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE.  AND  MY  ESPECIAL  GOOD  LORD. 

JOHN     LORD    MOHUN, 

BARON  OF  OKKHAMFTOir,    KTC. 


Mv  GOOD  Lord,— Let  my  presumption  in  styling  you  eo,  (hATing  nerer  desenred  it  in  ny  Mrviee,>  from  t^« 
clemency  of  your  noble  disposition,  find  pardon.  The  reverence  due  to  the  name  uf  Mohan,  long  dnee  bootnind  j 
three  earls  of  Somerset,  and  eight  barons  of  Munster,  may  challenge  from  aU  pens  a  deserved.  oelebratioB.  And  n« 
rather  in  respect  those  titles  were  not  purchased,  but  conferred,  and  continued  in  your  ancestors,  for  many  Tini>>LK 
nnble,  and  still  liring  actions;  nor  ever  forfeited  or  tainted,  but  when  the  iniquity  of  tliose  times  laboezvd  U4 
depression  of  approved  goodness,  and  in  wicked  policy  held  it  lit  that  loyalty  and  faith,  in  taking  part  with  the  tnc 
prince,  should  be  degraded  and  mulcted.  But  this  admitting  no  further  dilation  in  this  place,  m^  yoar  lorinti'f 
please,  and  with  all  possible  brevity,  to  understand  the  reasons  why  I  am,  in  humble  thankfulness,  amtaltioas  to  ibeibr 
this  poem  under  the  wings  of  ynur  honourable  protection.  My  worthy  friend,  Mr.  AeroN  Cotkavkb,  joot  ncpbt^,  t. 
my  extraordinary  content,  delivered  to  me  that  your  lordship,  at  your  vacant  hours,  sometimea  vcodissfcd  to  p9«*' 
such  trifles  of  mine  as  have  pssseil  the  press,  and  not  alone  warranted  them  in  your  gentle  suffk-age,  but  disdsac«l  r-t 
to  bestow  a  remembrance  of  your  love,  and  intended  favour  to  ran,  1  profess  to  the  world.  I  was  esalteA  vttft  tia 
bounty,  and  with  good  assurance,  it  being  so  rare  in  this  age  to  meet  with  one  noble  name,  that,  in  fesr  to  be  otmrH 
of  levity  and  weakness,  dares  express  itself  a  friend  or  patron  to  contenmed  poetry.  Having,  therefore,  no  tmw»  c'« 
left  me  to  witness  the  obligation  in  which  I  stand  most  willingly  bound  to  your  lordship,  I  offer  this  TnghoMned;  u 
your  gracious  acceptance,  no  way  despairing,  but  that  with  a  clear  aspect  you  will  deign  to  receive  it,  (It  bciB  is 
induction  to  my  future  endeavours,)  and  that  in  the  list  of  those,  that  to  your  merit  truly  admire  jwi,  joo  nu; 


descend  to  number 


I 


Your  lonbhip's  faithful  bononrer. 


Pmup  MiWTOW. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


TRBODoaros  the  Younger,  the  Emperor. 
PAUUNifs,  a  Kintntan  to  the  Emperor. 
PuiuiNAx,  Captain  of  the  Guard. 

TUCANTUS,      \ 

Chrysapius,  sEunuehi  uf  the  Emperor's  Chamber. 

Gratiahvs,  j 

Clioit,  a  Traveller,  mend  to  Paulih us. 

Patriarch. 

Informer. 

Projector. 

Master  of  the  Habits  and  Manners. 

Minion  qf  the  Suburbs. 


Countryman. 

Surgeon. 

Empiric. 

Pou»BRiA,  the  Proteetreu,  Sister  to  (hf  Taipent. 
ATBBitAW,  a  strange  Virgin,  afteneard*  Emfrm, 
and  named  EunociA. 

^'^  [tt€jKmiv«rfiwter#i/tWEmpef*. 

Offioera,  Bnitora,  Attendants,  Quaidi»  HrnitBHit, 
Executionen,  Servants,  ^c 


SCENE, — CONBTANTINOPLB. 


PROLOGUE 

AT    THE    BLACKFKIAK8. 


Bui  that  imperUnit  custom  warrants  it. 
Our  author  with  mueh  wiUingttess  would  omit 
This  preface  to  his  new  work.     He  hath  founds 
(And  suffer'd/or'tj  many  are  apt  to  wound 
His  eredU  in  this  kind:  and,  whether  he 
E*preu  himself  fearful,  or  peremptory. 
He  cannot  *  scape  their  censures  who  deHght 
To  misapply  whatever  he  shall  write, 
'  Tis  his  hard  fate.    And  though  he  will  not  sue, 
Or  basely  beg  such  suffrages,  yet,  to  you. 
Free  and  iitgenious  spirits^  he  doth  now. 
In  me,  present  his  service,  with  his  vow. 


He  hath  done  his  best ;  and,  though  he  canntttk^ 
In  his  invention,  (this  work  being  a  story 
Of  reverend  antiquity,)  he  doth  hope^ 
In  the  proportion  of  tf,  and  the  scope, 
Vou  may  observe  some  pieces  drattn  fiks  e*t^ 
Of  a  stedfast  hand ;  and,  with  the  whiter  stout. 
Tohemark*dinyourfaireenewe$.  Mor§thaMth»t 
lam  forbid  to  promise,  and  it  is 
With  the  most  tiU you  confirm  it:  sineev^^nt* 
Whatever  the  shaft  be,  archer,  or  the  bom 
From  wMch  *tis  sent^  it  cannot  hit  the  whUe, 
Unleuyour  approbation  guide  it  right 
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PROLOGUE 


AT   COURT. 


Jt  evert  eir,  jfou  Itni  a  gracious  ear 
To  opprets'd  innocence,  now  vouchsafe  to  hear 
A  Aert  petition^     Al  your  feet,  in  me, 
The  feet  kneels,  and  to  your  majesty 
Appiatt/er  justice.     What  tee  now  present, 
tfkeujkst  conceivedy  in  his  vote  and  intent. 
Wet  seered  to  your  pleasure  ;  in  each  part 
Wuh  his  best  if  fancy,  judgment,  language,  art, 
PaMen^d  and  form*  d  so,  as  might  well,  and  may 
Deterte  a  weleomef  and  no  ftulgar  way. 


He  durst  not,  sir,  at  such  a  tolemn  feast. 
Lard  his  grave  matter  with  one  scurrilous  jest ; 
But  labour*d  that  no  passage  might  appear. 
But  what  the  queen  without  a  blush  miyht  hear : 
And  yet  this  poor  work  suffer* d  by  the  rage 
And  envy  of  some  Catos  of  the  stage: 
Vet  ttill  he  hopes  this  Play^  which  then  was  seen 
With  sore  eyes,  and  condemned  out  of  their  spleen. 
May  be  by  you,  the  supreme  judge,  setfree^ 
And  raised  above  the  reach  of  calumny. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Paitlowb  and  Clbow. 


PvuL  la  joar  tAx  yetrs'  travel,  friend,  no  doubt, 
foa  have  met  with 
Misjr  and  rare  adventures,  and  obflerved 
The  vondera  of  each  climate,  varying  in 
Tbe  Bomen  and  the  men ;  and  so  return, 
For  tke  fatore  service  of  your  prince  and  country, 
h  TOST  understanding  better'd. 

Ck,  Sir,  I  have  made  of  it 
The  best  use  in  my  power,  and  hope  my  gleanings 
After  the  ftdl  crop  others  reap'd  before  me, . 
SIbU  not,  when  I  am  call'd  on,  altogether 
Appetr  iropro6table  :  yet  I  left 
The  Burade  of  miracles  in  our  age 
At  hooe  behind  me ;  every  where  abroad, 
Fuse,  with  a  true  though  prodigal  voice,  delivered 
Sach  wonders  of  Pnlcheria,  the  princess, 
To  the  amsieaent,  nay,  astonishment  rather. 
Of  neh  ss  heard  it,  that  I  found  not  one. 
In  ail  the  iCates  and  kingdoms  that  I  pass'd  through, 
Wortfaj  to  be  her  seconid. 

Pvd.  She,  indeed,  is 
A  perfect  phoeaiz,  and  disdains  a  rival. 
Her  inbnt  years,  as  you  know,  promised  much. 
Bit,  irown  to  ripeness,  she  transcends,  and  midcea 
CndiKty  her  debtor.     I  wiU  teU  yoo, 
lo  ay  bloot  way,  to  entertain  the  time, 
I'Qtil  yov  hate  the  happiness  to  see  her, 
Rovia  yoor  absence  she  hath  bom  herself. 
And  with  stt  possible  brevity ;  though  the  subject 
U  lach  i  spacious  field,  as  would  require 
Aa  ahunct  of  the  purest  eloquence 
^Doited  from  the  moat  famous  orators 
The  Mrw  of  learning,  Athens,  shew'd  the  world) 
I&  thit  naa,  that  should  undertake  to  be 
Her  tiw  historian. 

Ck.  la  this  yon  shall  do  me 
A  ipccud  CiTottr. 

P^,  Since  Arcadius'  death, 
^  late  ireat  master,  the  protection  of 
The  priaofe,  his  son,  the  second  Theodosius, 
By  a  gcserd  vole  and  auffrage  of  the  people, 
^tt  to  hsr  charge  asaign'd,  witii  the  disposure 
Of  hii  M  many  kingdoms.    For  his  person, 
^  hsth  10  train'd  him  up  in  all  those  arts 
[^  are  both  great  and  good,  and  to  be  wish'd 
10  sa  iaperial  monarch,  that  the  mother 


Of  the  Gracchi,  grave  ComeUa,  Rome  still  boasts  of. 

The  wise  Pulcheria  but  named,  most  be 

No  more  remembered.     She,  by  her  example. 

Hath  made  the  court  a  kind  of  academy. 

In  which  true  honour  is  both  learn'd  and  practised : 

Her  private  lodgings  a  chaste  nunnery. 

In  which  her  sisters,  as  probationers,  hear 

From  her,  their  sovereign  abbess,  all  the  precepts 

Read  in  the  school  of  virtue. 

Cle.  Yon  amaze  me. 

Paul.  I  shall,  ere  I  conclude ;  for  here  the  wonder 
Begins,  not  ends.     Her  soul  is  so  immense. 
And  her  strong  facalties  so  apprehensive, 
To  search  into  the  depth  of  deep  designs, 
And  of  all  natures,  that  the  burthen,  which 
To  many  men  were  insupportable. 
To  her  is  but  a  gentle  exercise. 
Made,  by  the  frequent  use,  familiar  to  her. 

Cle.  With  your  good  favour,  let  me  interrupt  you. 
Being,  as  she  is,  in  every  part  so  perfect, 
Methinks  that  all  kings  of  our  eastern  world 
Should  become  rivals  for  her. 

Paul.  So  they  have ; 
But  to  no  purpose.    She,  that  knows  her  strength 
To  rule  and  govern  monarchs,  scorns  to  wear 
On  her  free  neck  the  servile  yoke  of  marriage ; 
And  for  one  loose  desire,  envy  itself 
Dares  not  presume  to  taint  her.    Venus'  son. 
Is  blind  indeed  when  he  but  gazes  on  her ; 
Her  chastity  being  a  rock  of  diamonds. 
With  which  encountered,  his  shafts  fly  in  splinters ; 
His  flaming  torches  in  the  living  spring 
Of  her  perfections  quench'd :  and,  to  crown  all, 
She's  so  impartial  when  she  sits  upon 
Hie  high  tribunal,  neither  swayed  with  pity. 
Nor  awed  by  fear,  beyond  her  equal  scale. 
That  'tis  not  superstition  to  believe 
Astrea  once  more  lives  upon  the  earth, 
Pnlcheria's  breast  ber  temple. 

Cle.  You  have  given  her 
An  admirable  character. 

Paul.  She  deserves  it : 
And,  such  is  the  commanding  power  of  virtue,. 
That  from  her  vidons  enemies  it  compels 
Pseans  of  praise,  as  a  due  tribute  to  her. 

ILoud  music. 

Cle.  What  means  this  solemn  music  ? 

Paul.  Sir,  it  ushers 
The  emperor^s  morning  meditation, 
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In  which  Pulcheria  is  more  than  aaristant. 
"Da  worth  yoor  olMerration,  and  you  may 
Collect  from  her  expense  of  time  this  day, 
How  her  hoars,  for  many  years,  have  been  disposed 
CU.  I  am  all  eyes  and  eara.  [of. 

Enter,  t^/ter  a  Hram  ^  wfUmn  wauic,  Prilajvaz, 
TiJHAimM,  Patriarch,  THBOixwro,  Pulcbbma,  Flag- 
aixA,  and  Amcaota;  JiMawed  bg^CwMnAFtm and 
OBATiAinis ;  Servants,  and  Offloen* 

Pul.  Yoor  patience,  sir. 
Let  those  cormpted  ministers  of  the  court, 
Which  yon  complain  of,  onr  devotions  ended. 
Be  dted  to  appear :  for  the  ambassadors 
Who  are  importunate  to  have  audience, 
From  me  you  may  anure  them,  that  to-morrow 
They  shall  in  public  kiss  the  emperor's  robe, 
And  we  in  private,  with  onr  soonest  leisure, 
Will  give  them  hearing.  Have  you  especial  care  too, 
That  free  access  be  granted  unto  all 
Petitioners.    The  morning  wears. — Pray  you,  on, 
Time  lost  is  ne'er  recover'd.  [sir ; 

lExennt  aU  but  PAOuinn  and  OLMm. 
Paul,  Did  yon  note 
The  m^esty  she  appears  in  ? 

Cle.  Yesy  my  good  lord ; 
I  was  ravish'd  with  it. 

Paul,  And  then,  with  what  speed 
She  orders  her  dispatches,  not  one  daring 
To  interpose ;  the  emperor  himself. 
Without  reply,  putting  in  act  whatever 
She  pleased  to  impose  upon  him. 

Cle,  Yet  there  were  some. 
That,  in  their  sullen  looks,  nther  confess'd 
A  forced  constraint  to  serve  her,  than  a  will  • 
To  be  at  her  devotion :  what  are  they  ? 

Pauk  Eunuchs  of  the  emperor's  chamber,  that 
repine 
The  globe  and  awful  sceptre  should  give  place 
Unto  the  distaff ;  for,  as  such,  they  whisper 
A  woman's  government,  but  dare  not  yet 
Express  themselves. 

Cle,  From  whence  are  the  ambassadors 
To  whom  she  promised  audience  ? 

Paul,  They  are 
Employ'd  by  divera  princes,  who  desire 
Alliance  with  our  emperor,  whose  years  now, 
As  you  sec,  write  him  man.     One  would  advance 
A  daughter  to  the  honour  of  his  bed  ; 
A  second,  his  fair  sister :  to  instruct  you 
In  the  particulars  would  ask  longer  time 
Than  my  own  designs  give  way  to.     I  have  letters 
From  special  friend  of  mine,  that  to  my  care 
Commend  a  stranger  virgin,  whom  this  morning 
I  purpose  to  present  before  the  princess : 
If  you  please,  yon  may  accompany  me. 
Cic.  rU  wait  on  yon.  iBxeunt. 


SCENE  H.—Anoiher  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  the  Informer,  witJk  Officers  brinffing  in  the  Pro- 
jector, the  Bfinion  of  the  Suburbs,  and  the  Master  of 
the  Habit  and  Msimcn. 

If\for,  Why  should  you  droop,  or  hang  your 
woriang  heads  ? 
No  danger  is  meant  to  you ;  pray  bear  up : 
For  anght  I  know,  yon  are  cited  to  receive 
Plreferment  doe  to  yoor  merits. 

Proj.  Very  likely  : 
In  all  the  projects  I  have  read  and  pnetised, 


I  never  found  one  man  compcfl'd  to  oome. 
Before  the  seat  of  justice,  under  guard. 
To  receive  honour. 

Infor.  No !  it  may  be,  you  are 
The  first  example.    Men  of  qualitiet* 
As  I  have  deliver'd  you  to  the  proleotresa. 
Who  knows  how  to  advance  them,  cannot  eoneciie 
A  fitter  place  to  have  their  virtoea  pnblish'd. 
Than  in  open  court.     Could  you  hope  tbst  4e 

princess, 
Knowing  your  precious  merits,  vrill  reward  thoa 
In  a  private  comer  ?    No ;  j<m  know  noC  yd 
How  yon  may  be  exalted. 

Min.  To  the  gallowt. 

I^for,  Fie! 
Nor  yet  depress'd  to  the  galHea  ;  Sa  your  nasts 
You  carry  no  such  crimes ;  your  roeetoos  titles 
Cannot  but  take  her : — President  of  the  Pnyaan ! 
What  a  noise  it  makes !  The  Master  of  the  Hsltf ' 
How  proud  would  some  one  country  be  thst  I  ksov, 
To  be  your  first  pupil !  Minion  of  the  Sabwbi, 
And  now  and  then  admittod  to  the  eont. 
And  honour'd  with  the  atyle  of  Squire  of  Vma ! 
What  hurt  is  in  it  ?  One  thing  I  must  tefl  yto. 
As  I  am  the  state-aoont,  you  may  tUak  me  en  a- 

Maet,  They  are  synonymn.  [ham. 

Infor,  Conceal  nothing  from  her 
Of  your  good  parts,  'twill  be  the  beCtnr  torpm-. 
Or  if  you  should,  it  matters  not ;  ahe  csnooagrt. 
And  I  am  her  ubiquitary  spirit. 
Bound  to  obey  her : — ^you  have  my  iastrodiQsi; 
Stand  by,  here's  better  eompany. 

Enter  Pauukcs,  Cumw,  and  Atrbcais,  witl  a  p<tt(Ms> 

Athen.  Can  I  hope,  air, 
Oppressed  innocence  shall  find  prolsclioa 
And  justice  among  strangers,  when  my  biotbcn, 
Brothers  of  one  womb,  by  oa«  aire  bcgottea, 
Trample  on  my  afflictiona  ? 

Paul,  Forget  them. 
Remembering  those  may  help  yoo. 

Aihen,  They  have  robb'd  me 
Of  alL  means  to  prefer  my  just  comptaint; 
With  any  promixing  hope  to  gain  a  hearing 
Much  less  redress :  petitions  not  sweetened 
With  gold,  are  but  unsavoury,  oft  refiued ; 
Or,  if  received,  are  pocketed,  not  read. 
A  suitor's  swelling  teare  by  the  gloving  kcaai 
Of  dioleric  authority  are  dried  np 
Before  they  fall,  or  if  seen,  never  pitied. 
What  will  become  of  a  forsaken  maid  I 
My  flattering  hopes  are  too  weak  to  eneoofiltf 
With  my  strong  enemy,  despair,  and  'tis 
In  vain  to  oppose  her. 

Cle.  Cheer  her  up ;  she  frints,  sir. 

Paul,    This    argues  weakness;    thflngh  V^ 
brothers  were 
Cruel  beyond  ezpresaion,  and  the  jodgei 
That  sentenced  you,  corrupt,  yon  thsU  fed  to« 
One  of  your  own  fair  ses  to  do  yea  right ; 
Whose  beams  of  justice,  like  the  sun,  ailcM 
Their  light  and  heat  to  atnqgen,  sod  sis  osC 
Municipal  or  confined. 

Aihen,  Pray  you,  do  not  feed  n« 
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With  airy  hopes ;  unless  yon  can 
The  great  Pulcheria  wiU  dcwxnd  to  kmr 
My  miserable  story,  it  were  better 
I  died  without  the  trouble. 

Paul,  She  ia  bound  to  it 
By  the  surest  chain,  her  aatnnl  iadkutk* 
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T>  bdp  the  afllicted :  nor  ihall  long  delays, 

Mm  terxiUt  to  miaenble  toitora 

nu^uekdenUlt,  grieve  yon.  Dry  yoor  frir  eyes. 

This  room  will  instantly  be  lanetified 

With  her  bleasM  prcseaoe ;  to  her  ready  hand 

Pmcot  yoor  grievaneest  and  rest  aasnred 

Yot  ihtfl  defiart  contented. 

Atken.  Yon  breathe  in  nae 
AiccofldUfe. 

/V<if .  Will  yoor  lordship  pkase  to  hear 
TMr  terrant  a  few  words  ? 

Pmii,  Away,  yon  rssol ! 
Did  I  ever  keep  soeh  senrants  ? 

I^tf,  If  yoor  honesty 
WraU  fife  yon  leave,  it  wonld  be  for  yonr  profit. 

Fial  To  make  use  of  an  infonner  1  tell  me,  in 
Cb  yoa  sdfantage  me  ?  [what 

/■>r.  In  the  first  tender 
Of »  ft«h  nit  never  begg'd  yet. 

PauL  What* s  yoor  snit,  sir  ? 

/V^.  TIs  fcasihle :— -here   are   three   arrant 
I)iscoTered  br  my  art.  [knaves 

Pent  And  then  the  arefaknave : 
Hie  greet  devonr  the  leas. 

Injgr,  And  with  good  reason ; 
I  noKest  one  a  month,  I  cannot  live  else. 

PimL  A  notable  cannibal !  bvt  shonld  I  hear 
la  what  do  yoor  knaves  oonoem  me  ?  [thee, 

l^ftr.  In  the  begging 
Ofthdrcetatcs. 

PnL  Bdore  thej  are  condemned  ? 

/•/W.  Teg,  or  arraign'd ;  yonr  lordship  may 
ipeak  too  late  else. 
^  ire  yonr  own,  and  I  will  be  content 
With  the  fifth  part  of  a  share. 

PmI,  Heaoe,  rogne  I 

/V^.  Soehrognea 
h  thii  kiad  wiU  be  henrd  and  cfaerish'd  too. 
M  that  I  was,  to  offer  such  a  bargain 
To  t  i|rieed-conseienoe  chapman !  but  I  care  not ; 
^Xihit  he  diadains  to  taste,  others  wiU  swallow. 

f^**Miuk^  BnUr  THaoiwiua^  PinucmjuA,  Ajicaoia, 
Fumuu,  Patiiareh,  Piuuuiaz,  Tuuhtos,  CHavtA- 
»«•.  GaAxusvm  and  AtteDdants. 

rif.  They  are  retnm'd  from  the  temple. 

PeW.  See,  she  appears ; 
'fhit  think  yoa  now  ? 

Athth,  A  ennning  painter  thns, 
H«r  veil  ta'en  off,  and  awftil  sword  and  balance 
1^  by,  woahl  picture  Jostice. 
^.  When  yon  please, 
1 00  nay  latcnd  thoae  royal  eierdses 
^tt<iB(joarbiith  and  greatness:  I  will  bear 
*Be  boithcn  of  yonr  cares,  and  having  purged 
^  hedy  of  yoor  empire  of  ill  hamonrs, 
^POB  ny  knees  eorrendcr  it 

Chry.  Will  yon  ever 
wtwedthoBlikeaboy.* 

Gf9L  And  kirn  the  rod 
^•pmidiBistren? 

7^.  Be  what  yon  were  bom,  sir. 

PkiL  Obedienoe  and  majesty  never  lodged 
la  dM  noie  ian. 

''W.  Nonore;  he  never  leam'd 
pe  rifht  way  to  command,  that  stopped  his  eara 
To  wiJ  diiertioBfc^ 
t^'  ^^  o'er  the  papers 
Ikftnonmycelttnet;  two  hoore  hence 
I  vill  cwaiae  yon. 


Flac.  We  spend  oar  time  weU  I 
Nothing  but  praying  and  poring  on  a  book. 
It  ill  agreee  with  my  conetitution,  aister. 

Aroad.  Would  I  had  been  bom  eome  masquing- 
lady's  woman. 
Only  to  see  atrange  sights,  rather  than  live  thns ! 

Flae»  We  are  gone,  forsooth ;  there  is  no  remedy, 
sister.         IBjcwM  Ascaoia  tmd  Flaooixa. 

Grot.  What  hath  his  eye  fonnd  out  ? 

Tim.  'Tisfix'dnpon 
That  stranger  lady. 

Chrp.  I  am  glad  yet,  that 
He  dares  look  on  a  woman. 

IMl  this  titne  the  Informer  it  kneding  to  PuMBaaxA, 
and  delivering  papers^ 

Thw.  Philanax, 
What  is  that  comely  stranger  ? 

Phil,  A  petitioner. 

Chry.  Will  you  hear  her  case,  and  dispatch  her 
I'll  undertake  to  bring  her.        [in  your  chamber  ? 

Theo.  Bring  me  to 
Some  place  where  I  may  look  on  her  demeanor : 
'Tis  a  lovely  creature  1 

Chry,  There's  some  hope  in  this  yet. 

iFUntrisk.    BxeutU  TBaoDoeroa,  Patrlaioh,  Phujutax, 
TucAitToa,  Cmmupiro,  and  GRATiANoa 

Pul.  No  :  you  have  done  your  parts. 

Paui.  Now  opportunity  courts  you, 
Plrefer  your  suit. 

Athen.  [KneeBng,'\  As  low  as  misery 
Can  fall,  for  proof  of  my  humility, 
A  poor  distresaed  virgin  bows  her  head. 
And  lays  hold  on  your  goodneaa,  the  last  altar 
Calamity  can  fly  to  for  protection. 
Great  minds  erect  their  never-falling  trophies 
On  the  firm  base  of  mercy ;  but  to  triumph 
Over  a  auppliant,  by  proud  fortune  captived, 
Argues  a  bastard  conqaeat : — 'tis  to  you 
I  apeak,  to  yon,  the  fair  and  just  Pulcheria, 
The  wonder  of  the  age,  your  sex's  honour ; 
And  as  such,  deign  to  hear  me.    As  you  have 
A  aoul  moulded  from  heaven,  and  do  desire 
To  have  it  made  a  star  there,  make  the  means 
Of  your  ascent  to  that  celestial  height 
Virtue,  wing'd  with  brave  action :  they  drew  near 
The  nature  and  the  essence  of  the  gods. 
Who  imitate  their  goodness^ 

Pul,  If  you  were 
A  subject  of  the  empire,  which  yonr  habit 
In  every  part  denies 

Athen,  O,  fly  not  to 
Such  an  evasion  1  whate'er  I  am. 
Being  a  woman,  in  humanity 
You  are  bound  to  right  me.  Though  the  difference 
Of  my  religion  may  seem  to  exclude  me 
From  your  defence,  which  you  would  have  con- 
The  moral  virtue,  which  is  general,  [fined ; 

Must  know  no  limits.    By  these  bleased  feet. 
That  pace  the  patha  of  equity,  and  tread  boldly 
On  the  atiff  neck  of  tyrannoua  oppression, 
By  these  tears  by  which  I  bathe  them,  1  conjure 
With  pity  to  look  on  me  !  [you 

PfJ.  Pray  you,  rise ; 
And,  as  you  riae,  receive  this  comfort  from  me. 
Beauty,  act  off  with  such  aweet  lang^uage,  never 
Can  want  an  advocate ;  and  you  must  bring 
More  than  a  guilty  cause  if  you  prevail  not. 
Some  business,  long  since  thought  npon,  dispatch'd. 
Yon  shall  have  hearing,  and,  as  fiv  as  justice 

Will  warrant  me,  my  best  aids, 
a  3 
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Aiken,  I  do  desire 
No  stronger  guard ;  m  j  eqmty  needs  no  fiivoar. 

I    WW   ^wB^^W    ^■VHpSwv 

Ptd.  Are  these  the  men? 

Proj.  We  were,  an't  like  your  highness, 
The  men,  the  men  of  eminence  and  mark. 
And  may  continue  so,  if  it  please  yoor  grace. 

MtuL  This  epeech  was  well  projected* 

Pid,  Does  your  conscience, 
I  will  begin  with  yon,  whisper  unto  you 
What  here  you  stand  accused  of  ?  Are  you  named 
The  President  of  Projectors  ? 

Ii^&r,  Justify  it,  man. 
And  tell  her  in  what  thon'rt  usefuL 

Proj,  That  is  apparent ; 
And  if  you  please,  ask  some  about  the  court. 
And  they  will  teU  you,  to  my  rare  inventions 
They  owe  their  bravery,  perhaps  means  to  purchase, 
And  cannot  live  without  me.    I,  alas  ! 
Lend  out  my  labouring  brains  to  use,  and  sometimes 
For  a  drachma  in  the  pound, — the  more  the  pity 
I  am  all  patience,  and  endure  the  curses 
Of  many,  for  the  profit  of  one  patron. 

Pul,  I  do  conceive  the  rest    What  is  the  se- 

Infar.  The  Minion  of  the  Suburbs.         [cond  ? 

Pui.  What  hath  he 
To  do  in  Constantinople  ? 

JIf  in.  I  steal  in  now  and  then, 
As  1  am  thought  useful ;  marry,  there  I  am  call'd 
The  Squire  of  Dames,  or  Servant  of  the  Sex, 
And  by  the  allowance  of  some  sportful  ladies, 
Honour'd  with  that  title. 

Pul.  Spare  your  character. 
Yon  are  here  deciphered:    stand  by  with  your 

compeer. 
What  is  the  third ?  a  creature  I  ne'er  heard  of: 
The  Master  of  the  Manners  and  the  Habit ! 
You  have  a  double  office. 

Moti.  In  my  actions 
I  make  both  good ;  for  by  my  theorems. 
Which  your  polite  and  terser  gallants  practise, 
I  re-refine  the  court,  and  civilize 
Their  barbarous  natures.    I  have  in  a  table. 
With  curious  punctuality  set  down. 
To  a  hair^s  breadth,  how  low  a  new-stamp'd  cour- 
May  vail  to  a  country  gentleman,  and  by        [tier 
Gradation,  to  his  merohant,  mercer,  draper. 
His  linen-man,  and  tailor. 

Pvl.  Pray  you,  discover 
This  hidden  mystery. 

Magt,  If  the  foresaid  courtier 
(As  it  may  chance  sometimes)  find  not  his  name 
Writ  in  the  dtisen's  books,  with  a  state  ham 
He  may  salute  them  after  three  days  waiting ; 
But,  if  he  owe  them  money,  that  he  may 
Preserve  his  credit,  let  him  in  policy  never 
Appoint  a  day  of  payment,  so  they  may  hope  still: 
But,  if  he  be  to  take  up  more,  his  page 
May  attend  them  at  the  gate,  and  usher  them 
Into  his  cellar,  and  when  they  are  warm'd  with 

wine. 
Conduct  them  to  his  bedchamber ;  and  though  then 
He  be  under  his  barber's  hands,  as  soon  as  seen. 
He  must  start  up  to  embrace  them,  vail  thus  low ; 
Nay,  though  he  call  them  cousins,  'tis  the  better, 
His  dignity  no  way  wroog'd  in't. 

Paid,  Here's  a  fine  knave ! 

Pul,  Does  this  rule   hold  without  exception. 
For  courtiers  in  general  ?  [sirrah, 

Ma$L  No,  dear  madam, 


For  one  of  the  last  editioo  ;  and  for  him 

I  have  composed  a  dictionary,  in  which 

He  is  instriKted,  how,  when,  and  to  whom 

To  be  proud  or  humble ;  at  what  times  of  die  for 

He  may  do  a  good  deed  for  itaell^  and  that  u 

Writ  in  dominical  letters ;  all  days  else 

Are  his  own,  and  of  those  days  the  tevenl  hoaa 

Mark'd  out,  and  to  what  use. 

Pul,  Shew  us  your  method ; 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  it. 

MatL  'Twill  deserve 
A  pension,  I  hope.    Rrst*  m  strong  collis 
In  his  bed,  to  heighten  appetite ;  dintde<o^ 
To  keep  him  in  breath  when  he  rises :  trnoiscMili 
Are  chaigeable,  and  the  riding  of  great  hones 
Too  boisterous  for  my  young  courtier ;  be  lac  nU 
I  think  not  of,  use  it :  next,  his  medititioo  [coei 
How  to  court  his  mistresa,  and  that  he  mr  k«b 
Let  him  be  furnish 'd  with  confederate  jeiti  [inttv, 
Between  him  and  his  friend,  that,  on  occanos. 
They  may  vent  them  mutoally :  what  his  paoen^ 

garb 
Must  be  in  the  presence,  tiien  the  leofth  d  bi 
The  fiuhion  of  the  hilt— what  the  blade  it  Itvofi 
It  matters  not,  'twere  barbarism  to  use  it. 
Unless  to  shew  his  strength  upon  an  aDdinn ; 
So,  the  sooner  broke  the  better. 

Pnl,  How  I  abuse 
This  precious  time  !  Projector,  I  treat  fint 
Of  you  and  your,  discipla :  you  roar  out, 
All  is  the  king's,  his  will  above  Ids  laws ; 
And  that  fit  tributes  are  too  gentle  yokes 
For  his  poor  subjects :  whiaj^og  in  his  ear, 
If  he  would  have  their  ficar,  no  man  sbooU  ^m 
To  bring  a  salad  from  his  country  gardea, 
Without  the  paying  gabel ;  kill  a  hen, 
Without  excise ;  and  that  if  he  desire 
To  have  his  children  or  his  servants  wesr 
Tlieir  heads  upon  their  shoulders,  you  afiits 
In  policy  'tis  fit  the  owner  should 
Pky  for  them  by  the  poll ;  or,  if  the  prinee  wint 
A  present  sum,  he  may  command  a  city 
Impossibilities,  and  for  non>perfbnnsnoe. 
Compel  it  to  submit  to  any  fine 
His  officers  shall  impose.    Is  this  tiie  way 
To  make  our  emperor  happy  ?  can  the  grots* 
Of  his    subjects  yield    him   music?  not 

thresholds 
Be  waah'd  with  widowa'  and  wroag'd  orpB™ 
Or  his  power  grow  contemptible  ?  \-^'''* 

Proj.  Ibe^ 
To  feel  myself  a  rogue  agaiB. 

Pul.  But  you  are 
The  squire  of  dames,  devoted  to  the  icrvieB 
Of  gamesome  ladies,  the  hidden  mjt^ 
Diacover'd,  their  doee  bawd,  thy  slavish  bieita 
Fanning  the  fires  of  lust ;  the  go-bstwscn 
This  female  and  that  wanton  air ;  your  art 
Can  blind  a  jealous  husband,  and,  (Uigv>^ 
Like  a  milliner  or  shoemaker,  convey 
A  letter  in  a  pantofle  or  glove. 
Without  suspicion,  nay,  at  his  table, 
In  a  case  of  picktootha ;  you  instruct  Ihw  ''^ 
To  pariey  with  their  eyes,  and  make  the  ta>pv 
A  mart  of  looseness : — to  discover  stt 
Your  subtile  brokagea,  were  to  lesdi  to  pnUtf 
Those  private  practices  which  are,  in  jv^i^ 
Severely  to  be  pnniah'd. 

Min,  I  am  cast : 
A  jury  of  my  patioiieaaeB  cannot  quit  a^ 
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Fvl  Ton  are  master  of  tiie  mannen  and  the 
habit; 
Rither  tbe  scorn  of  rach  as  would  live  men, 
Aad  not,  like  apes,  with  servile  imitation 
Stndy  prodigiotti  fashions.    You  keep 
InteUigeoee  abroad,  that  may  instruct 
Our  giddy  youth  at  home  what  new-found  fashion 
Is  aovin  use,  swearing  he's  most  complete 
Tkit  int  turns  monster.    Know,  villains,  I  can 

thrust 
That  aim  into  your  hearts,  strip  off  the  flesh 
Tbat  covers  your  deformities,  and  shew  you 
In  jfnx  own  nakedness.    Now,  though  the  law 
Call  not  your  follies  death,  you  are  for  ever 
Banitk'd  my  brother's  court. — Away  with  them  ; 
I  will  hear  no  reply. 

[£xv«ijil  loformo',  and  OflBoers  with  the  Projector. 
Minion  of  ttie  BubtxriM,  and  Master  of  the  Habits  and 
BImiefs.    AruMiiAiB  coma /orward. 

JCMcr  tit0vt»  TmBonoaras,  Philaxax,  TiJiAirnn,  Caav- 
sAnus.  and  QtunAnim. 

Pwl,  What  think  you  now  ? 

Ch.  That  1  am  in  a  dream ;  or  that  I  see 
A  leoood  Fallas. 

Pttl.  These  removed,  to  you 
1  dev  my  brow.  Speak  witiiout  fear,  sweet  maid, 
&nee,  with  a  mild  aspect,  and  ready  ear, 
I  at  prepared  to  hear  you. 

Athen,  Know,  great  princess, 
Mj  fiither,  thou^  a  pagan,  was  admired 
For  bis  deep  search  into  those  hidden  studies, 
^^Imm  knowledge  is  denied  to  common  men : 
TUt  notion,  with  the  divers  operations 
Of  the  niperior  bodies,  by  his  long 
And  osrefnl  observation  were  made 
Fittiliar  to  him ;  all  the  secret  virtues 
Of  phnti  sod  simples,  and  in  what  degree 
Tkey  were  osefnl  to  mankind,  he  could  discourse  of: 
In  a  word,  conceive  him  as  a  prophet  honoured 
In  his  own  country.     But  being  bom  a  man, 
U  lijroot  in  him  to  defer  the  hour 
Of  btt  approaching  death,  though  long  foretold : 
to  thii  <o  fatal  hour  he  call'd  before  him 
Uii  two  sons  snd  myself,  the  dearest  pledges 
Lent  kia  by  nature,  and  with  his  right  hand 
Blcning  our  several  heads,  he  thus  began. 

C4ry.  Mark  his  attention. 

?Atf.  Give  me  leave  to  mark  too. 

Atken.  If  1  eculd  leave  my  underetanding  to 
U  w«rr  Mp#ir/fuotts  to  make  divitwn  [you, 

^/vKatMetereite  I  can  bequeath  you : 
Bw,  to  ovoid  eontentiion,  J  allot 
An  e^iuU  fortion  of  my  potteeaUme 
^*  jwa,  Mf  tent ;  but  unto  thee,  my  daughter, 
^99*9*  «Jf  darUny,  (pardon  me,  though  I 
«pe»t  his  words,)  if  my  prophetic  aoul, 
^M^  to  take  her  flight,  con  truly  gueu  at 


Thy  future  fate,  I  leave  the  strange  assurance 
Of  the  greatness  thou  art  bom  to,  unto  which 
Thy  brothers  shall  be  proud  to  pay  their  service  t — 

Paul,  And  all  men  else,  that  honour  beauty. 

Theo,  Umph! 

Athen.  Yet,  to  prepare  thee  for  that  certain 
fortune, 
And  theU  I  may  from  present  wants  eUfend  thee, 
I  leave  ten  thousand  crot9n«.*~ which  said,  being 
To  the  fellowship  of  our  deities,  he  expired,  [call'd 
And  with  him  all  remembrance  of  the  charge 
Concerning  me,  left  by  him  to  my  brothers. 

Pul.  Did  they  detain  your  legacy  ? 

Athen.  And  still  do. 
His  ashes  were  scarce  quiet  in  his  urn, 
When,  in  derision  of  my  future  greatness. 
They  thrust  me  out  of  doors,  denying  me 
One  short  night's  harbour. 

Pul.  Weep  not. 

Athen,  I  desire. 
By  your  persuasion,  or  commanding  power. 
The  restitution  of  mine  own  ;  or  that. 
To  keep  my  frailty  from  temptation. 
In  your  compassion  of  me,  you  would  please, 
I,  as  a  handmaid,  may  be  entertain'd 
To  do  the  meanest  offices  to  all  such 
As  are  honoured  in  your  service. 

Pul,  Thou  art  welcome. 
What  is  thy  name  ? 

Athen.  The  forlorn  Athenais. 

Pul,  The  sweetness  of  thy  innocence  strangely 
takes  me.  ITahet  her  up,  and  kisses  her. 

Forget  thy  brothers'  wrongs ;  for  I  will  be 
In  my  care  a  mother,  in  my  love  a  sister  to  thee ; 
And,  were  it  possible  thou  couldst  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief 

Paul.  May  it  please  your  excellence, 
That  is  an  easy  task ;  I,  though  no  scholar^ 
Dare  undertake  it ;  clear  truth  cannot  want 
Rhetorical  persuasions. 

Pul,  'Tisawork, 
My  lord,  will  well  become  you. — Break 
May  your  endeavours  prosper  ! 

Paul,  Come,  my  fair  one ; 
I  hope,  my  convert.. 

Athen,  Never :  I  wUl  die 
As  I  was  bom. 

Paul,  Better  you  ne'er  had  been. 

PhiL  What  does  your  majesty  think  of  ?— ^ 
the  maid's  gone. 

Tlieo,  She's  wondrous  fair,  and  in  her  speech 
Pieces  of  scholarship.  [appear'd 

Chry,  Make  use  of  her  learning 
And  beauty  together  ;  on  my  life  she  will  be  proud 
To  be  so  converted. 

Theo.  From  foul  lust  heaven  guard  me  ! 

lEjteunL 


up  the 
[court: 


IBxeunL 


ACT   11. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  the  Palace, 
^^fo"  fuajMAx,  TiMAMm^  Caav  lupras,  and  OaATUHUS. 
Pitf.  We  only  talk,  when  we  should  do. 


^»«-  m  second  you ; 
•»»  sod  when  you  please. 
Grot,  Beeoottantinit. 


Chry,  That  resolution  which  grows  eold  to-day, 
Will/ireeze  to-morrow. 

Grat,  'Slight,  I  think  she'll  keep  him 
Her  ward  for  ever,  to  herself  engrossing 
The  disposition  of  all  the  favours 
And  bounties  of  the  empire. 

Chry,  We,  that,  by 
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The  nearneas  of  our  eenrioe  to  his  penon. 
Should  raise  this  man,  or  pull  down  that,  without 
Her  license  hardly  dare  prefer  a  tnit, 
Or  if  we  do,  'tis  cross'd. 

Phil.  Yon  are  troubled  for 
Tour  proper  ends ;  my  aims  are  high  and  honest, 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  majesty  1  repine  at : 
I  love  the  emperor,  and  'tis  my  ambition 
To  haye  him  know  himself,  and  to  that  purpose 
I'll  run  the  hazard  of  a  check. 

Grai.  And  I 
The  loss  of  my  place. 

7^m.  I  will  not  eome  behind. 
Fall  what  can  fall. 

Chry.  Let  us  put  on  sad  aspects. 
To  draw  him  on ;  chai^  home,  we'll  fetch  yon  off, 
Or  lie  dead  by  yon. 

EnUr  THaoDoaras. 

Thea,  How's  this  ?  clouds  in  the  chamber. 
And  the  air  clear  abroad ! 

Phil.  When  yon,  our  sun. 
Obscure  your  glorious  beams,  poor  we,  tiiat  borrow 
Onr  little  light  from  you,  cannot  but  suffer 
A  general  eclipse^ 

Tim.  Great  sir,  'tis  true; 
For,  till  you  please  to  know  and  be  yourself^ 
And  freely  dare  dispose  of  what's  your  own. 
Without  a  warrant,  we  are  foiling  meteors. 
And  not  fix'd  stan. 

Chiy,  The  pale-faced  moon,  that  should 
Govern  the  night,  usurps  the  rule  of  day. 
And  still  is  at  the  full  in  spite  of  nature. 
And  will  not  know  a  change. 

Theo.  Speak  you  in  riddles  ? 
I  am  no  (Edipus,  but  your  emperor, 
And  as  such  would  be  instructed. 

Phil,  Tour  command 
Shall  be  obey'd :  till  now,  I  never  heard  you 
Speak  like  yourself ;  and  may  that  Power,  by  which 
You  are  so,  strike  me  dead,  if  what  I  shall 
DeliTcr  as  a  faithful  subject  to  you. 
Hath  root  or  growth  from  malice,  or  base  envy 
Of  your  sister's  greatness !  I  could  honour  in  her 
A  power  subordinate  to  yonn ;  but  not. 
As  'tis,  predominant. 

Tim.  Is  it  fit  that  she. 
In  her  birth  your  yassal,  should  command  the  knees 
Of  such  as  should  not  bow  but  to  yonrwlf  ? 

Grot.  She  with  security  walks  upon  the  heads 
Of  the  nobility ;  the  multitude. 
As  to  a  deity,  offering  sacrifice 
For  her  grace  and  forour. 

Chry.  Her  proud  feet  even  wearied 
With  die  kisses  of  petitionera. 

Grai.  While  you. 
To  whom  alone  such  rererenoe  ia  proper. 
Pass  unregarded  by  her. 

Tim.  You  have  not  yet. 
Been  master  of  one  hour  of  your  whole  life. 

Chrp.  Your  wiU  and  fiMmlties  kept  in  more  awe 
Than  she  can  do  her  own. 

Phil.  And  as  a  bondman, 
(O  let  my  seal  find  grace,  and  pardon  from  yon, 
That  I  descend  so  low,)  you  are  design'd 
To  this  or  that  employment,  suiting  well 
A  private  man,  I  grant,  but  not  a  prince. 
To  be  a  perfect  horseman,  or  to  know 
The  words  of  the  chase,  or  a  fair  man  of  anna. 
Or  to  be  able  to  pierce  to  the  depth. 


Or  write  n  oonmesloo  Oie  obwucit  poets, 
I  grant  are  omaments ;  but  your  main  seope 
Should  be  to  govern  men,  to  gnnd  jov  o««. 
If  not  enlarge  your  empirab 

Chrp,  Yon  are  built  up 
By  the  curious  hand  of  natve*  to  revire 
The  memory  of  Alexander,  or  by 
A  prosperous  snooeis  in  yovr  bnw  aetioasv 
To  rivu  Csesar. 

Tim.  Rouse  yonrsdf,  and  let  not 
Your  pleasures  be  «  copy  of  her  will. 

PhU.  Your  pupilage  is  paft,  and  manly 
Are  now  expected  from  yon. 

Grot.  Do  not  lose 
Your  subjects'  hearts. 

Tim.  What  is't  to  have  the  Beans 
To  be  magnificent,  and  not  exercise 
Tlie  boundless  virtue  ? 

GraL  You  confine  youraelf 
To  that  which  strict  philoaopby  aHowt  ot 
As  if  you  were  a  private  man. 

7^m.  No  pomp 
Or  glorious  shows  of  royalty  rendering  it 
Both  loved  and  terrible. 

Grai,  'Slight  I  yon  live,  as  it 
Begets  some  doubt,  whether  yoo  have,  or  net, 
The  abilities  of  a  asan. 

Chry.  The  firmament 
Hath  not  more  stars  thantbere  are  several 
Ambitious,  at  the  hetf^ty  to  impait  their  dstf 
And  sweetest  favonn  to  yoo. 

Grai,  Yet  you  have  not 
Made  choice  of  one,  of  all  tbe  ees,  to  sene  yo«» 
In  a  physical  way  of  oooftabip. 

Theo.  But  that  I  would  not 
B^n  the  expression  of  my  being  a  man. 
In  blood,  or  stain  the  first  whito  robe  1  «ev 
Of  absolute  power,  with  a  servile  imitatiea 
Of  any  tyrannous  habit,  my  just  anger 
Prompts  me  to  make  you,  in  your  suftriagt*  ftd* 
And  not  in  words  to  instruct  you,  that  the  liomtf 
Of  the  loose  and  aancy  UuigQage  yon  now  pcicCiM^ 
Hath  forfeited  your  heads. 

GraL  How's  this  I 

PhU.  Iknownot 
What  the  play  may  prove,  but  I  aanre  fsmUhd 
1  do  not  like  the  prologue. 

Theo.  O  the  miserable 
Condition  of  a  prince ;  who,  though  he  vaiy 
More  shapes  than  Proteus,  in  hia  mind  and  obiobi. 
He  cannot  win  an  universal  suffrage 
From  the  many-headed  monster,  multitnde ! 
Like  Maop*B  foolish  frogs,  ttey  trample  on  ba 
As  a  senseless  block,  if  bis  government  beiwy  i 
And,  if  he  prove  a  stork,  they  croak  and  rnl 
Against  him  as  a  tyrant, — ^I  will  put  off 
That  mijesty,  of  whieh  yon  think  I  base 

Nor  use  nor  feeling ;  and  in  arguing  with  yo»f 

Convince  yon  with  strong  proofs  of  ooaaaon  rmioR* 
And  not  with   abaolnto    power,  against  «M 

wretches. 
Yon  are  not  to  dispute.    Dare  you,  that  sfe 
My  creatures,  by  my  prodigal  fsroora  CMhioed, 
Presuming  on  the  nearneas  of  your  sarricsi 
Set  off  with  my  fiuniltar  aooeptsnee,        «_»;,^ 
Condemn  my  obsequiousness  to  the  wise  dirsdissi 
Of  an  inoomperable  sister,  whom  all  pasts 
Of  onr  worid,  that  are  made  happy  an  the  fo^ 
Of  her  perfections,  with  wonder  gaie  en  ?    [w 
And  yet  yon,  that  were  only  bom  to  est 
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Th«  Ucaiiigi  of  our  mother  eartii,  Unt  aro 

DUtut  bot  one  degne  firom  bcMti,  (unfie  aUveA 

CiD  diim  no  larger  priTUege,)  that  know 

No  fvther  than  your  sensual  appetites. 

Or  waatim  lasts,  have  taught  you,  nndertalB 

T*  pfe  year  sovereign  laws  to  follow  that 

Yov  ignoriBce  marks  oat  to  him  !  £  Walkt  dy. 

Grtt.  How  were  we 
Abued  in  onr  opinion  of  his  temper ! 

Plul,  We  had  forgot  'tis  found  in  holy  writ, 
That  kings'  hearts  are  insontable* 

Tim,  I  ne'er  read  it ; 
My  ftnd  J  lies  not  that  way. 

PhU.  By  his  looks, 
ne  tempest  still  increases. 

Thto.  Am  I  grown 
So  stupid,  in  your  judgments,  that  yon  dare, 
Wilb  neh  security,  offer  riolence 
To  ncred  majesty  ?  will  yon  not  know 
Tbe  tioQ  is  a  hon,  though  he  shew  not 
Uu  rmdiag  paws,  or  fill  the  aflrighted  air 
With  the  Ihander  of  his  roarings  ?^— -  Yon  hless'd 


How  SB  1  trenched  on !  Is  that  temperance 

So  faiBOQs  in  yonr  cited  Alexander, 

Or  RoBsa  Sdpio,  a  crime  in  me  ? 

Ciairat  I  be  an  emperor,  unless 

Yonr  wifa  snd  daag;bters  bow  to  my  proud  lusts  ? 

Aad,  'esnse  I  rarish  not  their  fairest  buildings 

And  fnitfti  Tineyards,  or  what  is  desrest, 

Fnmisch  ss  sre  my  vassals,  must  you  conclude 

I  io  sot  know  the  awful  power  and  strength 

Ofny  prerogstiTe?    Am  I  close-handed, 

fiecvne  I  scatter  not  among  you  that 

1  miBtBOteatt  mine  own  ?  know,  you  court-leeches, 

A  prises  is  oetcr  so  uagniiloent 

is  sbcn  he's  sparing  to  enrich  a  few 

With  the  hgnries  of  many.     Could  your  hopes 

^  grottly  fistter  yon,  as  to  bdicTe 

I  st»  bora  snd  train'd  up  as  an  emperor,  only 

Id  my  iadalgenee  to  give  sanctuary. 

In  their  sajust  proceedings,  to  the  rapine 

Asd  inriee  of  my  grooms  ? 

Pkii,  la  the  true  mirror 
Of  yov  perfections,  at  length  we  see 
Ov  own  defonnities. 

Tm.  And  not  once  daring 
To  look  vpon  that  majesty  we  now  slighted— 

CAff •  With  our  lices  thus  glued  to  the  earth, 
wsbcg 
Tosr  gracuras  pardon. 

Gf  si.  Offering  our  neeks 
To  be  trod  on,  as  a  punishment  for  our  lata 
PrenoBption,  and  a  willing  testimony 
Ofoarsabjeetion. 

*^f9t  Dese^e  our  mercy 
1b  jov  better  life  hereafter ;  you  shall  find, 
I^OQgb,  in  my  Cither's  life,  I  held  it  madness 
To  stsrp  his  power,  and  in  my  youth  disdain'd  not 
To  ksra  from  the  instructions  of  my  sister, 
n  uihs  it  good  to  aU  the  world  I  am 
As  emperor ;  aad  eren  this  instsnt  grasp 
Tht  ioeptie,  my  rich  stock  of  majesty 
^irc.  ae  sernple  wasted. 

PhU.  If  these  tesrs 
I   I^praceedaotfirommyjoy  tohearthis, 
Mty  By  syebslls  follow  them  I 

Tim,  I  irill  shew  myself, 
^1 70V  sodden  metamorphosis,  transfonn'd 
rnn  vhst  I 


Grot.  And  ne'er  presume  to  ask 
What  fita  not  you  to  give. 

Theo,  Move  in  that  sphere. 
And  my  light  with  fall  beams  shall  shine  upon  you. 
Forbear  this  slavish  courtship,  'tis  to  me 
In  a  kind  idolatrous. 

Phii,  Your  gracious  sister. 

Enter  Pulcbxria  and  Seryant. 

Pul,  Has  he  converted  her  ? 

Serv.  And,  as  such,  will 
Present  her,  when  you  please. 

Pul.  1  am  glad  of  it. 
Command  my  dresser  to  adorn  her  frith 
The  robes  that  I  gave  order  for. 

Serv.  I  shall. 

Pul,  And  let  those  precious  jewels  I  took  last 
Out  of  my  cabinet,  ift  be  possible, 
Give  lustre  to  her  beauties ;  and,  that  done, 
Command  her  (o  be  near  us. 

Serv.  'Tis  a  province 
I  willingly  embrace.  IBxU' 

Pul.  O  my  dear  sir, 
You  have  forgot  your  morning  task,  and  therefore, 
With  a  mother's  love,  I  come  to  reprehend  you ; 
But  it  shall  be  gently. 

Theo.  'Twill  become  you,  though 
You  said,  with  reverend  duty.    Know  hereafter. 
If  my  mother  lived  in  you,  howe'er  her  son, 
Like  you  she  were  my  subject. 

Pul.  How! 

Theo.  Put  off 
Amazement;  you  will  find  it.    Yet  I'll  hear  yon 
At  distance,  as  a  sister,  but  no  longer 
As  a  governess,  I  assure  you. 

Grot,  This  is  put  home. 

Tim.  Beyond  our  hopes. 

Phil.  She  stands  ss  if  his  words 
Had  powerful  magic  in  them. 

T^heo.  Will  you  have  me 
Your  pupil  ever  ?  the  down  on  my  chin 
Confirms  I  am  a  man,  a  man  of  men, 
Tbe  emperor,  that  knows  his  strength. 

Pul  Heaven  grant 
You  know  it  not  too  soon  1 

Theo.  Let  it  suffice 
My  wardship's  out.    If  your  design  concerns  us 
As  a  man,  and  not  a  boy,  with  our  allowance 
You  may  deliver  it. 

Pul.  A  strsnge  alteration  f 
But  I  will  not  contend.     Be  aa  you  wish,  sir. 
Your  own  disposer ;  uncompell'd  1  cancel 
All  bonds  of  my  authority.  [JTnecCr. 

Theo.  You  in  this 
PSy  your  due  homage,  which  perform'd,  I  thus 
Embrace  you  as  a  sister;  [Rauet  Aer.]  no  way 

doubting 
Your  vigilance  for  my  safety  as  my  honour ; 
And  what  you  now  coroe  to  impart,  I  rest 
Most  confident,  poii^ts  at  one  of  them. 

Pul.  At  both ; 
And  not  alone  the  present,  but  the  future 
Tranquillity  of  your  mind ;  since  in  the  choice 
Of  her  you  are  to  heat  with  holy  fires, 
And  make  the  consort  of  your  roysl  bed. 
The  certain  means  of  glorious  succession, 
With  the  true  happiness  of  our  humsn  being, 
Are  wholly  comprehended. 

Theo,  How !  a  wife  ? 
Shall  I  become  a  votary  to  Hymen, 
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Before  my  youth  hath  Mcrifioed  to  Veiiiis  ? 
'TU  sometUng  with  the  soonest : — yet,  to  shew. 
In  things  indifferent,  I  am  not  averse 
To  yonr  wise  counsels,  let  me  first  surrey 
Those  beauties,  that,  in  being  a  prince,  I  know 
Are  rivals  for  me.    Yon  will  not  confine  me 
To  your  election ;  I  must  see,  dear  sister, 
With  mine  own  eyes. 

Pui.  'Tis  fit,  sir.    Yet,  in  this, 
You  may  please  to  consider,  absolute  princes 
Have,  or  should  have,  in  policy,  less  free  will 
Than  such  as  are  their  vassals :  for,  you  must, 
As  you  are  an  emperor,  in  this  high  business 
Weigh  with  due  providence,  with  whom  allianoe 
May  be  most  usdiil  for  the  preservation 
Or  increase  of  your  empire. 

Theo.  I  approve  not 
Such  compositions  for  our  moral  ends, 
In  what  is  in  itself  divine,  nay,  more 
Decreed  in  heaven.  Yet,  if  our  neighbour  princes, 
Ambitious  of  such  nearness,  shall  present 
Their  dearest  pledges  to  me,  (ever  reserving 
The  caution  of  mine  own  content,)  I  will  not 
Contemn  their  courteous  offers. 

Pui.  Bring  in  the  pictures. 

ITwo  Pictura  Ifr ought  in, 

Theo.  Must  I  then  judge  the  substances  by  the 
shadows  ? 
The  painters  are  most  envious,  if  they  want 
Good  colours  for  preferment :  virtuous  ladies 
Love  this  way  to  be  flattered,  and  accuse 
The  workman  of  detraction,  if  he  add  not 
Some  grace  they  cannot  truly  call  their  own. 
Is't  not  so,  Gratianus  ?  you  may  challenge  * 
Some  interest  in  the  science. 

Grai,  A  pretender 
To  the  art,  I  truly  honour,  and  subscribe 
To  your  majesty's  opinion. 

Theo.  Let  me  see IBeadt. 

Cleanthe,  daughter  to  the  king  qf  EpWe, 
jEtatit  MU48  the  fourteenth :  ripe  enough. 
And  forward  too,  I  assure  you.    Let  me  examine 
The  symmetries.     If  statuaries  could 
By  the  foot  of  Hercules  set  down  punctually 
His  whole  dimensions,  and  the  countenance  be 
The  index  of  the  mind,  this  may  instruct  me. 
With  the  aids  of  that  I've  read  touching  this  subject, 
What  she  is  inward.    The  colour  of  her  hair. 
If  it  be,  as  this  does  promise,  pale  and  fiunt. 
And  not  a  glistering  white ;  her  brow,  so  so ; 
The  circles  of  her  sight,  too  much  contracted ; — 
Juno's  fair  cow-eyes  by  old  Homer  are 
Commended  to  their  merit :  here's  a  sharp  frt>st. 
In  the  tip  of  her  nose,  which,  by  the  length,  assures 
Of  storms  at  midnight,  if  I  fail  to  pay  her        [me 
The  tribute  she  expects.    I  like  her  not : 
What  is  the  other? 

Chrg.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  this  so  sweet  and  secret  art, 
Without  our  knowledge  ? 

Tim,  Some  of  his  forward  pages 
Have  robbed  us  of  the  honour. 

Phii.  No  such  matter ; 
He  has  the  theory  only,  not  the  practic. 

Theo.  [Reads.]  Amatia,  sister  to  the  duke  of 
Her  age  eighteen,  descended  HneaUg       {Athens  ; 
From  Theseus,  as  bg  her  pedigree 
Will  be  made  apparent.    Of  his  lusty  kindred. 
And  lose  so  much  time  !  'tis  strange ! — as  I  live, 
A  philosophical  asp^ ;  there  is  [she  hath 


More  wit  than  beauty  in  her  free ;  and,  wlies 

I  court  her,  it  must  be  in  tropes,  and  figures, 

Or  she  will  cry,  Absnrd  !  she  will  have  hcreieo^ 

To  cut  off  any  ikUacy  I  can  hope 

To  put  upon  her,  and  expect  I  should 

Ever  conclude  in  syllogisms,  and  those  tme  ods 

In  parte  et  toto  :  or  sbe'U  tire  me  with 

Her  tedious  eloontions  in  the  praise  of 

The  increase  of  generation,  for  which 

Alone,  the  sport,  in  her  morality, 

Is  good  and  lawfol,  and  to  be  often  psadiaed 

For  fear  of  missing.    Fit  on't !  let  the  nee 

Of  Theseus  be  match'd  with  Aristotle's: 

I'll  none  of  her. 

Pui.  You  are  curions  in  your  choios,  sir, 
And  hard  to  please ;  yet,  if  that  yoor  oooseat 
May  give  auUiority  to  it,  I'll  present  you 
With  one,  that,  if  bcr  birth  and  fortunes  aosver 
The  rarities  of  her  body  and  her  mind, 
Detraction  durst  not  tax  her. 

Theo.  Let  me  see  her. 
Though  wanting  those  additions,  which  we  ou 
Supply  from  our  own  store :  it  is  in  ns 
To  make  men  rich  and  noble ;  but  to  give 
Legitimate  shapes  and  virtues  does  belong 
To  the  great  Creator  of  them,  to  whose  boontus 
Alone  'tis  proper,  and  in  this  disdains 
An  emperor  for  his  rivsL 

Pui.  I  applaud 
This  fit  acknowledgment ;  since  princes  thea 
Grow  less  than  common  men,  when  they  cootod 
With  him,  by  whom  they  are  so. 

Enter  Pauldvto,  Clcoh,  and  AruMXAm  riM$%ai^fM. 

Theo.  I  confess  it. 

Pui.  Not  to  hold  yon  in  mspcDse,  bahoU  thr 
vii^n. 
Rich  in  her  natural  beauties,  no  way  bornrnio; 
The  adulterate  aids  of  art    Ptause  bar  better ; 
She's  worth  your  serious  view. 

PhiL  I  am  amased  too : 
I  never  saw  her  equaL  , 

Grat.  How  bis  eye 
Is  fiz'd  upon  her  I 

Tim.  And,  as  she  were  a  fort 
He'd  suddenly  surprise,  he  measures  her 
From  the  bases  to  the  battlements. 

Chry.  Ha !  now  I  view  her  better, 
I  know  her ;  'tis  the  maid  that  not  loqg  ancs 
Was  a  petitioner ;  her  bravery 
So  alters  her,  I  had  foigot  her  fooe. 

Phil.  So  has  the  emperor. 

Paul.  She  holds  out  yet, 
And  yields  not  to  the  assault. 

Cle.  She's  strongly  guarded 
In  her  virgin  blushes. 

Paul.  When  you  know,  iair  crcatnit. 
It  is  the  emperor  that  honours  you 
With  such  a  strict  survey  of  your  sweet  psilSr 
In  thankfulness  you  cannot  but  return 
Due  reverence  for  the  favour. 

Athen.  I  was  lost 
In  my  astonishment  at  the  glorious  object, 
And  yet  rest  doubts  whether  he  ezpeetif 
Being  more  than  man,  my  adoration, 
Since  sure  there  is  divinity  about  him : 
Or  will  rest  satisfied,  if  my  humble  koses 
In  duty  thus  bow  to  him. 

Theo.  Ha!  it  speaks. 

Pui.  She  is  BO  statue,  sir. 
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Tkeo,  SoppoM  ber  one. 
And  that  tlie  had  nor  oifans,  Toice,  nor  heit, 
Most  wifliDgljr  I  wonld  resign  my  empiret 
So  it  might  oe  to  aftertimes  recorded 
I    Tliat  I  was  her  I^gmilion ;  though,  like  hinit 
I    I  doted  on  mj  workmanship,  withoat  hope  too 
I    Of  hiting  Cytherea  so  propltiona 
To  Bj  vows  or  sacrifice,  in  her  compassion 
To  p%t  it  life  or  motion. 

Fui,  Prsy  you,  be  not  rapt  so, 
Nor  borrow  from  imsginary  fiction 
InpomUe  aids:  8he*a  flesh  and  blood,  I  assnre 

yon. 
Aad  if  yoa  please  to  honour  her  in  the  trial| 
Aad  be  your  own  secority,  as  you'll  find 
1  (ibte  Bot,  she  comes  in  a  noble  way 
To  be  at  your  devotion. 
Chfy.  'Ha  the  maid 
1  ofer'd  to  your  highness ;  her  changed  shape 
CoQceal'd  her  from  yon. 

Tim.  At  the  first  I  knew  her, 
Aad  a  Koond  firebraod  Cupid  brings,  to  kindle 
Mj  ibaes  almost  put  out :  I  am  too  cold, 
Aod  play  with  opportunity^ — May  I  taste  then 
The  Metar  of  her  Jip?— [JTujet  her.]—!  do  not 

gi^it 
Tbe  praise  it  merits  ;  antiquity  is  too  poor 
To  help  me  with  a  simile  td  espiess  her : 
Let  oie  drink  often  from  this  living  springy 
To  ooarish  new  invention. 

P^  Do  Dot  surfeit 
Iq  orer-greedily  devouring  that 
Which  may  withoat  satiety  feast  you  often. 
Froo  the  moderation  in  receiving  them, 
The  choicest  viands  do  continue  pleasing 
To  the  most  eurioua  palates.    If  you  think  her  • 
Worth  jour  embraces,  and  the  sovereign  title 

Of  the  Grecian  Empress 

Tkto,  If!  how  much  you  sin, 
Oaly  to  doubt  it ;  the  possession  of  her 
Makei  afl  that  was  before  moat  precious  to  me, 
Comnoa  sad  cheap :  in  this  you've  shewn  yourself 
A  proridcnt  protectress.     I  already 
Grow  weary  of  the  absolute  command 
Of  Bj  10  namerous  subjects,  and  desire 
No  Mvereigiity  but  here,  and  write  down  gladly 
A  period  to  my  wishes. 

iV.  Yet,  before 
It  be  too  late,  consider  her  condition ; 
Her  father  waa  a  pagan,  ahe  herself 
A  new.€onverted  Christiani 

The9*  Let  me  know 
The  maa  to  whose  religions  means  I  owe 
So  great  a  debt. 

Paul.  Yon  are  advanced  too  hirh,  sir, 
To  acknowledge  a  beholdingness ; 'tis  discharged, 


And  I  beyond  my  hopes  rewarded,  if 
My  serrice  please  your  migesty. 

Theo.  Take  this  pledge 
Of  our  assured  love.    Are  there  none  here 
Have  suits  to  prefer  ?  on  such  a  day  as  this 
My  bounty's  without  limit.     O  my  dearest !       * 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak ;  whatever  in 
Thy  thoughts  is  apprehended,  I  grant  freely  r 
Thou  wouldst  plead  thy  unworthiness.  By  thyselT, 
The  magazine  of  felicity,  in  thy  lowness 
Our  eastern  queens,  at  their  full  height,  bow  to  thee, 
And  are,  in  tjieir  best  trim,  thy  foUs  and  shadows  I 
Excuse  the  violence  of  my  love,  which  cannot 
Admit  the  least  delay.    Command  the  patriarch 
With  speed  to  do  his  holy  office  for  us, 
That,  when  we  are  made  one 

Pul.  You  must  forbear,  sir ; 
She  is  not  yet  baptised. 

Theo.  In  the  same  hour 
In  which  she  is  confirmed  in  our  faith. 
We  mutually  will  give  away  each  other. 
And  both  be  gainers ;  we'll  hear  no  reply 
That  may  divert  us.    On. 

PmL  Yon  may  hereafter 
Please  to  remember  to  whose  furtherance 
You  owe  this  height  of  happiness. 

Athen.  As  I  was 
Your  creature  when  I  first  petition'd  yon, 
I  will  continue  so,  and  you  shall  find  me, 
Though  an  empress,  still  your  servant' 

[AU  ffo^tbut  pRiLAirikx,  GBATiAMca,  and  Txmamtds. 

Grai.  Here*s  a  marriage 
Made  up  o'  the  sudden  1 

Phil,  I  repine  not  at 
The  fiiir  maid's  fortune,  though  I  fear  the  princeaa 
Had  somepeculiar  end  in't. 

Tim.  Wno  bo  simple 
Only  to  doubt  it  ? 

Grot.  It  is  too  apparent ; 
She  hath  preferr'd  a  creature  of  her  own. 
By  whose  means  she  may  still  keep  to  herself 
The  government  of  the  empire. 

Tim.  Whereas,  if 
The  emperor  had  espoused  some  neigbbour  queen, 
Pnlcheria,  with  all  her  wisdom,  could  not 
Keep  her  pre-eminence. 

Phil.  Be  it  as  it  wiU, 
'Tis  not  now  to  be  alter'd.    Heaven,  I  say, 
Turn  all  to  the  best  1 

Grot.  Are  we  come  to  praying  again  ? 

Phil.  Leave  thy  profaneness. 

Grai.  Would  it  would  leave  me  1 
I  am  sure  I  thrive  not  by  it. 

Tim.  Come  to  the  temple. 

,GriU.  Even  where  you  will~I  know  not  what 
to  think  on't«  [BxeunL 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  h^A  Room  is  ihe  Palace. 

Enter  pAciom  and  Pbuuuiax. 

PamL  Nor  this,  nor  the  age  before  us,  ever 
The  Hke  solemnity.  Xkwk'd  on 

FAil.  A  rndden  fever 
kept  me  at  home.    Pray  you,  my  lord«  acquaint 
^'tth  fte  particttlan.  [me 


PauL  You  may  presume 
No  pomp  nor  ceremony  could  be  wanting, 
Where  there  was  privilege  to  command,  and 
To  cherish  rare  inventions. 

Phil.  I  believe  it ; 
But  the  sum  of  all  in  briefl 

Paul.  Pray  you,  so  take  it : 
Fair  Athenais,  not  long  since  a  suitor. 
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And  almost  in  her  hopes  fomken,  first 

Was  christen'd,  and  mt  emperor's  mother's  name, 

Endoda,  as  he  wiU'd,  impos'd  upon  her ; 

Pnlcheria,  the  erer-matchleas  prinoess, 

Assisted  by  her  reverend  aont  Maria, 

Her  godmothers. 

PhU,  And  who  the  mascnline  witness  ? 

Paul,   At  the  new  empress'  snit,  I  had  the 
For  which  I  most  ever  serre  her.  [honoor ; 

Phil,  'Twasagnuse 
With  JQStiee  yon  may  boast  of. 

Paul,  The  marriage  follow'd ; 
And,  as  'tis  said,  the  emperor  made  bold 
To  turn  the  day  to  night ;  for  to  bed  they  went 
As  soon  as  they  had  dined,  and  there  are  wagers 
Laid  by  some  merry  lords,  he  hath  already 
Begot  a  boy  npon  her. 

PhU.  That  is  yet 
To  be  determined  of;  but  I  am  certain 
A  prince,  so  soon  in  his  dispositioii  alter'd. 
Was  never  heard  nor  read  oL 

Paul.  Bat  of  late, 
Fmgai  and  sparing,  now  nor  boonds  nor  Hndti 
To  his  magnificent  bounties.     He  aflirm'd 
Having  received  more  blessings  by  his  empress 
Than  he  could  hope,  in  thankfulneas  to  heaven 
He  cannot  be  too  prodigal  to  others. 
Whatever's  oifer'd  to  his  royal  hand, 
He  signs  without  perusing  it. 

Phil,  I  am  here 
Enjoin'd  to  free  all  such  as  lie  for  debt. 
The  creditors  to  be  paid  out  of  his  eoffers. 

Paul,  And  I  all  malefactors  that  are  not 
Convicted  or  for  treason  or  foul  murder ; 
Such  bnlv  are  excepted. 

Phil,  'Tis  a  rare  clemency ! 

Paul,  Which  we  must  not  dispnte,  but  pot  in 
practice.  lExewU. 


SCENE  Ih^Anoiher  Room  in  the  tame. 


Loud  MuaU  t  Shoutt  within :  Hmtvi  yiemm  the  Empe* 
ittr !  HmTen  Uea  the  Empreee  I  Them  enter  in  ttaUt 
the  FatrittTch,  CBBvaArros,  PAuumn,  TRBoiMisnn.  Eo- 
xxiciA,  FvuxtaoA ;  AiK:ADtA  and  Flaoolla,  bearing  up 
EuDociA'B  train  /  /Mowed  Ay  PHU.A]rAx,  OnATiAiros. 
and  TutAMTOB.  Several  SuUart  preeent  petUUmt  to  the 
Bmpwot,whieh  he  teals,  . 

Pul,  Sir,  by  your  own  rules  of  philosophy. 
You  know  tilings  violent  last  not.    Royal  bounties 
Are  great  and  gracious,  while  they  are  dispensed 
With  moderation ;  but,  when  their  excess 
In  giving  giant-bulks  to  others,  takes  from 
The  prince's  just  proportion,  they  lose 
The  name  of  virtues,  and,  their  natures  changed. 
Grow  the  most  dangerous  vices. 

Theo.  In  this,  sister. 
Your  wisdom  is  not  circular ;  they  that  sow 
In  narrow  bounds,  cannot  expect  in  reason 
A  crop  beyond  their  ventures :  what  I  do 
Disperse,  I  lend,  and  will  with  usury 
Return  unto  my  hesp.    I  only  then 
Am  rich  and  happy  (though  my  coffers  sound 
With  emptiness)  when  my  glad  subjects  feel 
Their  pbnty  and  felidty  is  my  gift; 
And  they  inll  find,  whok  they  with  cheerftdness 
Supply  not  my  defects,  I  being  the  stomach 
To  the  politic  body  of  die  state,  the  limbs 
Grow  suddenly  faint  and  feeble :  I  could  urge 
Prooft  of  more  fineness  in  their  shape  and  language, 


But  none  of  greater 

What  we  wil^  we  wifl  do;  jet,  to 

Your  care  does  not  offend  us,  fcr  aa  boar 

Be  happy  in  the  convene  of  my  beat 

And  dearest  comfbrt.    May  yon  pleMS  to 

My  privacv  some  few  minutes  ? 

£ud.  License,  sir! 
I  have  no  will  but  is  derived  fWMB  yovf , 
And  that  still  waits  upon  yon ;  nor  ean  1 
Be  left  with  such  security  with  any 
As  with  the  gracious  princess^  who  reeeivws 
Addition,  though  she  be  all  ezceUenoe, 
In  being  styled  your  sister. 

Theo,  O  sweet  creature ! 
Let  me  be  censured  fond,  and  too  indolgenlv 
Nay,  though  they  say  uxorious,  I  eare  net— 
Her  loTC  and  sweet  humility  enct 
A  tribute  hr  above  my  power  to  pay 
Her  matchless  goodness.    ForwanL 
IFtouriOk,   Sseunt  ail  but  Pulcbkua,  BwDnas, 
lOA,  and  VLAecujLA, 

Pul.  Now  yon  find 
Your  dying  fkther's  prophecy,  that  ftwrtold 
Your  present  greatness,  to  the  finU  acoompli^'d. 
For  the  poor  aids  and  furtherance  I  knt  yo«» 
I  willingly  forget. 

£ud.  Even  that  binds  me 
To  a  more  strict  remembranee  of  Ae  fkvov  ; 
Nor  shall  you,  from  my  foul  iogratitndet 
In  any  circumstance,  ever  find  canse 
To  upbraid  me  with  your  benefit. 

Pul.  I  believe  sa 
Pray  yo«,  give  us  leave : — [Akcabia  mmid  Vt^ax- 
ciLLA.  walk  fui^.]->What  now  I  rnttS 
deliver 
Under  the  deepest  seal  of  secrecy, 
lliough  it  be  for  your  good,  will  give  aMonaec 
Of  what  is  look'd  for,  tf  you  not  alone 
Hear,  but  obey  my  counsels. 

Eud.  They  must  be 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  with  sealooi  speed 
I  put  them  not  in  practice. 

Pul,  'Twere  impertinence 
To  dwell  on  circumstsnces,  since  the  woobA 
Requires  a  sudden  cure ;  espedally 
Since  you,  that  are  the  happy  instrnmeBft 
Elected  to  it,  though  young,  in  your  judgment 
Write  far  above  your  yean,  and  may  inMnicC 
Such  as  are  more  experienced. 

Eud.  Good  madam. 
In  this  I  must  oppose  yon ;  I  am  well 
Acquainted  with  my  weakness,  and  it  wiD  not 
Become  your  wisdom,  by  mbkk  I  am  reisad 
To  this  titulary  height,  that  should  correct 
The  pride  and  overweening  of  my  fbrtnae. 
To  play  the  parasite  to  it,  in  ascribing 
That  merit  to  me,  unto  which  I  ean 
Pretend  no  internt :  pray  you,  excuse 
My  bold  simplicity,  and  to  my  weight 
Doign  me  where  yon  please,  and  you  shall  ffaid 
In  my  obedience,  I  am  still  your  creature. 

Pul,  'Tis  nobly  answer'd,  and  1  glory  in 
The  building  I  have  raised :  go  on,  sweet  lady. 
In  this  your  virtuous  progress :  but  to  the  pofaS. 
You  know,  nor  do  I  envj  it,  yon  have 
Acquired  that  power  whidi,  not  kwg  sinee.  wsi 
In  governing  the  emperor,  and  must  nae      [nriae, 
The  strength  you  hold  in  the  heart  of  his  aftetiow, 
For  his  private,  as  the  public  preservalion« 
To  which  there  is  no  greater  enemy 
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Thni  Us  ooiMtenK  prodigilityf 
Howe'er  hi*  «ycoph«its  and  flattereis  ciH  it 
Royal  nufoiiiceiice ;  and  thoiigli  you  may 
Zip  fduft  done  for  your  honour  most  not  bo 
Cifb'd  or  ooBtroU'd  by  yoo,  yon  cannot  in 
Yoor  wisdoB  but  oonoeiYO,  if  that  the  torrent 
Of  his  Tiolent  bovmtiea  be  not  atopp'd  or  ieaeen'd, 
U  vifl  prove  moat  pemiekraa.   Therefora,  aoMdam, 
Sboe  'tis  yoor  duty,  aa  you  are  his  wife. 
To  ghe  him  saiing  connaela,  and  in  being 
Aloogit  hit  idol,  may  conmiand  him  to 
Tike  asT  shape  yon  plane,  with  a  powerful  hand 
To  stop  him  in  Us  predpioe  to  ruin— 
End,  ATOt  it,  heaven ! 
htL  Hea?ea  aa  moat  gracioua  to  yon, 
In  chooiing  you  to  be  tlw  tnitrument 
Of  lodi  a  pioua  work.    You  aee  he  ligna 
What  rait  aoerar  ia  preferr'd,  not  onoe 
Eiu|unDg  what  it  is,  yielding  himaalf 
A  prey  to  ail ;  I  woold,  therafore,  have  yon,  lady. 
As  I  kaow  yon  wiil«  to  adviae  him,  or  command 
As  be  voold  reap  the  plenty  of  your  iuvonra,  [him. 
To  me  mora  moderation  in  iiia  bouatieB ; 
Aod  that,  before  he  gives,  he  would  conirider 
The  what,  to  whom,  and  wherefore. 

End.  Do  you  think 
SKh  irroganee,  or  usurpation  rather, 
Of  what  is  proper  and  peculiar 
To  my  private  husband,  and  much  more 
To  hnn,  so  emperor,  can  rank  with  the  obedienoe 
And  doty  of  a  wife  ?    Are  we  appointed 
Is  oar  cxeation  (let  me  reason  with  you) 
To  rale,  or  to  obey  ?  or,  'cause  he  lovea  me 
With  a  kind  impotence,  muat  I  tyrannise 
Over  his  neskness,  or  abuse  the  strength 
^"ith  which  be  arms  me,  to  his  wrong  ?  or,  tike 
A  |iros<itated  creatare,  merchandize 
Ov  BBtoal  delight  for  hire,  or  to 
Stfre  mfaie  own  sordid  ends?    In  vulgar  nuptials 
^ority  is  eiploded,  though  there  be 
A  ^yerenee  in  the  parties ;  and  shall  I, 
Hi»  viBSil,  from  obscurity  raised  by  him 
To  this  so  eminent  light,  presume  r  appoint  him 
To  do,  or  not  to  do,  this,  or  that  ?     vJhea  wives 
^  vdl  sooommodated  by  their  husbands, 
With  all  things  both  for  use  and  ornament, 
Ut  than  fix  there,  and  never  dare  to  question 
Their  wills  or  sctions  :  for  myself,  I  vow. 
ThoQgh  now  my  lord  would  rashly  give  away 
Hii  io^tie  and  imperial  diadem, 
Or  if  tMn  coQld  be  anything  more  predoua, 
1  wosU  not  croes  it :— but  i  know  this  is 
Bat  a  trial  of  my  temper,  and  aa  auch 
I  <to  reoetre  it ;  or,  if 't  be  otiierwiae, 
1  OB  are  so  snbtla  in  yoor  argumenta 
I  date  sot  stay  to  hear  them.  iQfert  to  reUrt, 

PmI.  Is  it  even  80? 
'have  pmrer  o'er  theae  yet,  and  oomnumd  their 
To  hsriliea  nearer  to  me.  [sUy, 

vlfoad.  We  are  charged 
1^  the  emperor,  our  brother,  to  attend 
TMempiess'senrioe. 
/  %/^  Yott  are  too  mortified,  sister, 
<WUh  remenoe  I  speak  it,)  for  young  ladies 
I?.  ^  y*  company.    I  am  ao  tired 
Hitb  joer  tedboB  exhortataona,  doctrinea,  na^ 
l^JovieligiottB  morality, 

^,  far  my  health's  sake,  I  must  take  the  freedom 
ToeoioytlitUe  of  thoae  pretty  pleasurea 
"»H  was  horn  to. 


Arcad,  When  I  come  to  your  years, 
I'll  do  as  you  do ;  but,  tiU  then,  with  your  pardoUt 
I'll  lose  no  more  time.  1  have  not  leam'd  to  dance 

yet. 
Nor  sing,  but  holy  hymns,  and  tiioee  to  vile  tunes 

too; 
Nor  to  discourse  but  of  schoolmen's  opinions. 
How  shall  I  answer  my  suitors,  since,  I  hope. 
Ere  long  I  shall  have  many,  without  practioe 
To  write,  and  speak,  something  that's  not  derived 
From  the  fathers  of  philosophy  ? 

Flac.  We  shall  shame 
Our  breeding,  sister,  if  we  should  go  on  thus. 

Aread.  "TIb  for  your  credit  that  we  study 
How  to  converse  with  men ;  women  with  women 
Yields  but  a  barren  argument. 

FUw.  She  frowns 

But  you'll  protect  us,  madam  f 

Eud,  Yes,  and  love 
Your  sweet  simplicity. 

Aread.  All  young  giris  are  so, 
Till  they  know  the  way  of  it. 

Flao.  Bnt|  when  we  are  enter'd, 
We  shall  on  a  good  round  pace. 

/?ffd.  I'll  leave  you,  madam. 

Aread.  And  we  our  dutiea  with  you. 

[^Exeunt  Euoocia,  Abcaoia,  and  FiiSfrii.i.a. 

PtU.  On  all  hands 
Thus  slighted !  no  way  left  P    Am  I  grown  stupid 
In  my  invention  ?  can  I  make  no  use 
Of  the  emperor's  bounties  ? — Now  'tis  thought : 
within,  there  1 

Eniw  an  Attendant, 

AH,  Madam. 

PuL  It  shall  be  so :  nearer ;  your  ear. 
— ^Draw  a  petition  to  this  end.  ^        [  Whitpttt  him. 

Ah.  Besides 
The  danger  to  prefer  it,  I  believe 
'Twill  ne'er  be  granted. 

Put.  How's  this !  are  you  grown, 
From  a  servant,  my  director  ?  let  me  hear 
No  more  of  this.  Dispatch ;  [JEdr^  Attendant.]  Ill 
At  hia  own  weapon.  [maater  him 

EnUr  TmoDoanis,  Paoumob,  Fbilaivaz,  TixANniB,  and 

Gratiafob. 

Theo.  Let  me  imderstand  it. 
If  yet  there  be  aught  wanting  that  may  perfect 
A  general  happiness. 

Paul.  The  people's  joys 
In  seas  of  acclamations  flow  in. 
To  wait  on  yours. 

PhU.  Their  love,  with  bounty  levied, 
Is  a  sure  guard :  obedience  forced  from  fear, 
Paper  fortification,  which,  in  danger. 
Will  yield  to  the  impression  of  a  recid, 
Or  of  itself  faU  off. 

Theo.  True,  Philanax; 
And  by  that  certain  compass  we  resolve 
To  steer  our  bark  of  government 

Bit-tnler  Attendant  with  the  pHiiion,  vhich  hs  HenUp 
delivers  to  Pulchuua. 

Pul.  'TiswelL  iKneeU. 

Theo.  My  dearest  and  my  all-deserving  sister 
As  a  petitioner  kneel !     It  muat  not  be. 
Pray  yon,  rise ;  although  your  suit  were  half  my 
'Tis  freely  granted.  [empire, 

Pui.  Your  alacrity 
To  give  hath  made  a  beggar ;  yet,  before 
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My  tnit  is  bj  your  aacred  hand  and  seal 

Confirm'd,  'tis  necessary  you  peruse 

The  sum  of  my  request*  IPrttaUt  au  pdtlfon. 

Theo.  We  will  not  wrong 
Tour  judgment  in  conceiyinf  what  'tis  fit 
For  you  to  ask,  and  us  to  grant,  so  much, 
As  to  proceed  with  caution ;  gi?e  me  my  signet : 
With  confidence  I  sign  it,  and  here  yow 
By  my  fkther's  soul,  but  with  your  free  consent. 
It  is  irrerocable. 

Tim,  What  if  she  now, 
Calling  to  memory  how  often  we 
Have  crossed  her  goTemment,  in  rerenge  hath  made 
Petition  for  our  heads  ? 

Grot.  They  must  even  off  then ; 
No  ransome  can  redeem  us. 

Theo.  Let  those  jewels 
So  highly  rated  by  the  Persian  merchants. 
Be  bought,  and,  as  a  sacrifice  from  us. 
Presented  to  Eudoda,  she  being  only 
Worthy  to  wear  them.    I  am  angry  with 
The  unresistible  necessity 
Of  my  occasions  and  important  cares, 
That  so  long  keep  me  from  her. 

lExeutU  Thsooostob,  Pauuwub,  Philanaz.  TuUMTim, 
and  GiUTiAifUB. 

Pul.  Go  to  the  empress, 
And  tell  her,  on  the  sudden  I  am  rick. 
And  do  desire  the  comfort  of  a  visit, 
If  she  please  to  vouchsafe  it.    From  me  use 
Your  humblest  language— [£jri/  Attendant]  but 

when  once  I  have  her 
In  my  possession,  I  will  rise  and  speak 
In  a  higher  strain :  say  it  raise  storms,  no  matter; 
Fools  judge  by  the  event,  my  ends  are  honest 

IBxiL 


SCENE  III Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  TBaooosivB,  TniAifnm,  and  Phuam az. 

Theo.  What  is  become  of  her  ?    Can  she,  that 
carries 
Such  glorious  excellence  of  light  about  her. 
Be  any  where  conceal'd  ? 

Phii,  We  have  sought  her  lodgings, 
And  all  we  can  learn  from  the  servants,  is. 
She,  by  your  majesty's  sisters  waited  on, 
The  attendance  of  her  other  officers. 
By  her  express  command,  denied 

Theo.  Forbear 
Impertinent  ciroumstances, — ^whither  went  she? 
speak. 

Phil,  Ab  they  guess,  to  the  laurel  grove. 

Theo.  So  slightly  guarded! 
What  an  earthquake  I  feel  in  me !  and,  but  that 
Religion  assures  the  contrary. 
The  poets'  dreams  of  lustftil  fiiuns  and  satyrs 
Would  make  me  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Enter  PACuiniB. 

Paul,  I  have  fbund  her. 
An  it  please  jour  majesty. 

Theo.  Yes,  it  doth  please  me : 
But  why  retum'd  without  her? 

PauL  As  she  made 
Her  speediest  approaches  to  your  presence, 
A  servant  of  the  princess's,  Pulcheria, 
Encounter'd  her  :  what  'twas  he  whisper'd  to  her 
I  am  ignorant ;  but  hearing  it,  she  started. 


And  will'd  me  to  excoae  her  abience  frum  you 
The  third  part  of  an  hour. 

Theo.  In  this  she  takes 
So  much  of  my  life  from  ae :  yet,  1*11  bear  it 
With  what  patience  I  may,  since  'tis  her  pleassit. 
Go  back,  my  good  PanUniia,  and  cntiest  her 
Not  to  exceed  a  minute. 

Tim*  Here's  strange  fondAeas  I  [£»»<. 


SCENE  Vr.^Anolher  Boom  in  the  $ame. 

Enter  PvucamtoA  and  BermttM. 

Put.  You  are  certain  she  will  oome  ? 

1  Serv.  She  is  already 
Enter'd  your  outward  lodgings. 

Pta.  No  train  with  her? 

1  Serv.  Your  exceOenoe'  sbten  only. 

Put.  "ns  the  better. 
See  the  doors  strongly  guarded,  and  deny 
Access  to  all,  but  with  our  special  license : 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ?  shew  ycMir  obedience. 
Your  wisdom  now  is  useless.  {EnrnM 

Enter  Eudooa,  AitCAxnA,  and  FtAocuxA. 

Flae.  She  is  sick,  sure, 
Or,  in  fit  reverence  to  your  mijeaty. 
She  had  waited  you  at  the  door. 

AreatL  'Twoidd  hardly  be  [PouauaiA 
Excused,  in  civil  manners,  to  her  equal : 
But  with  more  difficulty  to  yoo,  that  are 
So  far  above  her. 

Eud,  Not  in  her  opinion ; 
She  hath  been  too  long  accustcmi'd  to  commaad. 
To  acknowledge  a  superior* 

Aread.  There  she  walks. 

Flae.  Ifshebenotsickof  thesunenSflieeitft 

The  least  infirmity  in  her. 

Eud.  This  is  strange. 

Aread.  Open  your  eyes ;  tbe  empress. 

Pul.  Reach  that  chair : 
Now,  ritting  thus  at  distance,  I'll  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  her. 

Aread.  How,  sister  !•  pray  yon,  awake ; 
Are  you  in  your  wits  ? 

Flae.  Grant,  heaven,  your  too  much  leaniiy 
Does  not  condnde  in  madness  I 

Eud.  You  entreated 
A  visit  from  me. 

Pul.  True,  my  servant  used 
Such  language ;  but  now,  as  a  mistiesi,  I 
Command  your  service. 

Eud.  SOTioel 

Aroad.  She's  stark  mad,  sure. 

Pul.  Yon'U  find  I  can  dispose  of  what*f  ■>« 
Without  a  guardian.  [o**> 

Eud.  Follow  me. — I  will  aee  you  ' 

When  your  frantic  fit  is  o'er. — I  do  b^ 
To  be  of  your  belief. 

Pul.  It  will  deceive  yon. 
Thou  sbalt  not  stir  from  henoe :— thus,  ss  mat 
I  seize  upon  thee.  C^*"* 

Flae.  Hel^,  help  I  violeacn 
Offer'd  to  the  empress'  pcnon  I 

Pul.  'Tis  in  vain :       , 
She  was  an  empress  onoe|  but,  by  aiy  gift; 
Which  being  abused,  I  do  recall  my  gnnL 
You  are  read  in  story ;  call  to  your  reoettbnM' 
What  the  great  Hector's  mother,  Hecuba, 
Was  to  Ulysses,  Ilium  aack'd. 
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Sud.  AaltTe.    * 

Pul,  To  me  thou  sit  bo» 

Eud,  Wonder  and  amazement 
Qmtt  o?erwhelm  me :  how  am  I  transformM  ? 
Hov  bava  I  lost  my  liberty  ?  IKnoeking  wilMn. 

Fui»  Tboa  ihalt  know 
Too  looa,  no  doubt. 

Enter  a  Senrant. 

Who's  that,  that  with  sach  rudeness 
Bcati  at  the  door  ? 

Sero»  The  prince  Panlinns,  madam ; 
Sat  fron  the  emperor,  to  attend  upon 
Tbe  fradoiu  empress. 
Aread.  And  who  is  your  slave  now  ? 
I     Floe.  Sister,  repent  in  time,  and  beg  a  pardon 
For  joQT  presamption. 
Ful,  It  u  rosoWed : 
Ftos)  me  retom  this  answer  to  Panlinns, 
SW iliall  not  oome  ;  she's  mine;  the  emperor  hath 
No  iDtanest  in  her.  IBxU  fierrant. 

End.  Whatsoe'er  I  am, 
Ton  uke  not  from  yonr  power  o'er  me,  to  yield 
A  reaaoB  for  this  nsage. 

Fml.  Thoogh  my  will  is 
Sifideat,  to  add  to  thy  aiAiction, 
Kbow,  wretdied  thing,  'tis  not  thy  fiite,  bnt  foUy, 
Htth  nade  thee  what  thon  art :  'tis  some  delight 
To  ttrije  mj  merits  to  one  so  ungrateful ; 
Therefore  with  horror  hear  it.    When  thou  wert 
Tbnst,  u  a  itranger,  from  thy  father's  house, 
ExpQied  to  aU  calamities  that  want 
CosJd  throw  opon  thee,  thine  own  brothers'  scorn, 
A&4  in  thy  hopes,  as  by  the  world,  forsaken, 
M J  pitj  the  hut  altar  that  was  left  thee, 
I  heard  tfaj  Syren  charms,  with  feeling  heard  them, 
\nd  mj  compassion  made  mine  eyes  vie  tears 
Whh  thine,  dissembling  crocodile  I    and   when 
Were  emalons  for  thy  imperial  bed,  [queens 

TV  ginoeiits  of  thy  sorrows  cast  aside, 
I  put  thee  in  a  shape  as  would  have  forced 
Kmyfrom  Cleopatra,  had  she  seen  thee. 
Then,  vhen  I  knew  ny  brother's  blood  was  warm'd 
With  yoathfd  fires,  I  brought  thee  to  his  presence ; 
And  how  my  deep  designs,  for  thy  good  plotted, 
Ssccecded  to  my  wishes,  is  apparent, 
Aad  seeds  no  repetition. 
Eud,  I  sm  conscious 
^yoor  10  many  and  unequall'd  favours ; 
B«t  tad  aot  how  I  may  accuse  myself 
For  toy  fcets  committed,  that,  with  justice, 
Cea  rue  yoor  anger  to  this  height  against  me. 
FhL  Pride  and   forgetfohiess  would   not    let 
thee  see  that, 
^fiinit  which  now  thou  canst  not  dose  thy  eyes. 
Whit  injury  oonld  be  cqaal  to  thy  late 
^^oBtenpt  of  my  good  counsel  ?    When  I  urged 
The  empcror'o  prodigal  bounties,  and  entreated 
^^  yoa  would  use  your  power  to  give  them  limits, 
^>  tt  the  Icsat,  a  due  consideration 
Of  toch  as  sued,  and  for  what,  ere  he  sign'd  it ; 
IB  opiioittion,  you  brought  agaiost  me 
T^  ohedienoe  of  a  wife,  that  ladies  were  not, 
wiftgweU  aecommodated  by  their  lords, 
To^Qertloo,bnt  mudi  less  to  cross,  their  pleasures ; 
^  *oald  you,  though  the  emperor  were  resolved 
To  |i»e  away  his  sceptre,  hinder  it, 
Sisee  'twu  done  for  your  honour  5  covering,  with 
Fuae  ooUrars  of  humility,  your  ambition. 
Mud.  Aad  is  thU  my  offence  ? 


Pul,  As  wicked  counsel 
Is  still  most  hurtful  unto  those  that  give  it ; 
Such  as  deny  to  follow  what  is  good. 
In  reason,  are  the  first  that  must  repent  it. 
When  I  please,  you  shall  hear  more  ;  in  the  mean 

time. 
Thank  your  own  wUful  folly,  that  hath  changed  you 
From  an  empress  to  a  bondwoman. 

Theo.  IwithinJ]  Force  the  doors ; 
KiU  those  that  dare  resist. 

Enter  THaooosius,  Pauukitb,  PROAifAX,  CHaTBAFius^ 

and  GBATiANim. 

Eud,  Dear  sir,  redeem  me. 

Fiac,  O  suffer  not,  for  your  own  honour's  sake. 
The  empress,  you  so  late  loved,  to  be  made 
A  prisoner  in  the  court. 

Arcad,  Leap  to  his  lips. 
You'll  find  them  tbe  best  sanctuary. 

Fhe.  And  try  then. 
What  interest  my  reverend  sister  hath 
To  force  you  from  them. 

Theo,  What  strange  May-game's  this? 
Though  done  in  sport,  how  ill  this  levity 
Becomes  your  wisdom  ? 

Pul,  I  am  serious,  sir. 
And  have  done  nothing  but  what  you  in  honouTy 
And  as  you  are  yoursdf  an  emperor, 
Stand  bound  to  justify. 

Theo,  Take  heed  ;  put  not  these 
Strange  trials  on  my  patience. 

Pul,  Do  not  you,  sir. 
Deny  your  own  act :  As  yon  are  a  man. 
And  stand  on  your  own  bottom,  'twill  appear 
A  childish  weakness  to  make  void  a  grant 
Sign'd    by    your   sacred    hand    and   seal,    and 

Btrengthen'd 
Wliti  a  religious  oath,  but  with  my  license 
Never  to  be  recall'd.    For  some  few  minutes 
Let  reason  rule  your  passion,  and  in  this 

IDelivert  the  deed. 
Be  pleased  to  read  my  interest:  you  will  find 
What  you  in  me  call  violence,  is  justice,        [there 
And  that  I  may  make  use  of  what's  mine  own, 
According  to  my  will.     'Tis  your  own  gift,  sir ; 
And  what  sn  emperor  gives,  should  stand  as  firm 
As  the  celestial  poles  upon  the  shonlders 
Of  Atlas,  or  his  successor  in  that  office. 
The  great  Alcides. 

Theo,  Miseries  of  more  weight 
Than  'tis  feigned  they  supported,  fall  upon  me. 
What  hath  my  rashness  done  !  In  this  transaction. 
Drawn  in  express  and  formal  terms,  I  have 
Given  and  consign'd  into  your  bands,  to  use 
And  observe  as  you  please,  my  dear  Eudoda ! 
It  is  my  deed,  I  do  confess  it  is, 
And,  as  I  am  myself,  not  to  be  cancell'd : 
But  yet  you  may  shew  mercy — and  yon  will. 
When  you  consider  that  there  is  no  beauty 
So  perfect  in  a  creature,  but  is  soil'd 
With   some   unbeseeming    blemish.    You   have 

labonr'd 
To  build  me  up  a  complete  prince,  'tis  granted ; 
Yet,  as  I  am  a  man,  like  other  monarchs 
I  have  defects  and  firailties :  my  facility 
To  send  petitioners  with  pleased  looks  firom  me. 
Is  all  I  can  be  charged  with  :  and  it  will 
Become  your  wisdom,  (since  'tis  in  your  power,) 
In  charity  to  provide  I  fall  no  further 
Or  in  my  oath,  or  honour. 


Pui,  Royal  sir. 
This  was  the  mark  I  aim'd  at,  and  I  gloiy 
At  the  length,  yon  so  conceive  it :  'twas  a  weak- 
To  measnre,  by  yonr  own  integrity,  [neas 

The  purposes  of  others.    1  have  shewn  yon. 
In  a  true  mirror,  what  fhiit  grows  upon 
The  tree  of  hoodwinkM  bounty,  and  whatdaogert 
Precipitation,  in  the  managing 
Your  great  afiairs,  prodnoeth. 

Theo.  I  embrace  it 
As  a  grave  advertisement,  and  vow  hereafter 
Never  to  sign  petitions  at  this  rate. 

PuL  For  mine,  see,  sir,  'tis  canodl'd ;  on  my 
knees 
I  re-deliTer  what  I  now  b^gg'd  from  yon. 

[Tforv  tk$  dMd. 

She  is  my  second  gift. 

Theo.  Which  if  I  part  from 
Till  death  diToroe  us lEistet  Etoocia. 

Eud,  So, sir! 

Theo,  Nay,  sweet,  chide  not, 
I  am  punish'd  in  thy  looks ;  defer  Uie  rest, 
Till  we  are  more  private. 

Put.  I  ask  panlon  too, 
If,  in  my  personated  passion,  I 
Appear'd  too  harsh  and  rough. 

EwL  'Twas  gentle  language. 
What  I  was  then  consider'd. 


PuL  O,  dear  madam, 
It  was  daconmiin  the 

Bud,  This  trial, 
When  I  was  Athenais,  adgfal  htnp  pMa^d* 
But  as  I  am  the  i  iinmaa 

J^eo,  Nay,  no  anger. 
Since  all  good  was  intended. 
C£x«iNil  TBanooflira.  BonociA,  Aacjum 

Pul,  Building  on 
That  certain  base,  I  fev  not  viMt 


C 


Pmui,  These  are  stnmfB  devieaa, 

PkU,  TtvBf  my  lord. 
May  all  turn  to  the  best ! 

Grai.  The  emperor's  looks 
Promised  a  calm, 

Chry,  But  the  vez'd  empress*  froi 
Presaged  a  second  storm. 

PmU,  I  am  sure  I  frel  one 
In  my  leg  alreadT. 

Phil.  Yonr  old  friend,  the  gout  ? 

Paui.  My  forced  companion,  Philanu. 

Chrp.  To  your  reat. 

Pavi,  Rest,  and  foibeariag  wine  with  » 
rate  diet. 

Though  many  mountebanks  pretend  Ike  eoie  eTt, 
I  have  found  my  best  physicians. 

Phil.  Ease  to  yov  lordship.  V 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  l.^A  Roam  in  the  Palmoe. 

Enter  Ecoocia  and  CamYMAmm. 

Eud,  Make  me  her  property ! 

Chry.  Yonr  miyesty 
Hath  just  cause  of  distaste  :  and  your  resentment 
Of  the  aifront,  in  the  point  of  honour,  cannot 
But  meet  a  fair  construction. 

Eud.  I  have  only 
The  title  of  an  empress,  but  the  power 
Is  by  ha  ravish'd  from  me :  she  surveys 
My  actions  as  a  governess,  and  calls 
My  not  observing  all  that  she  directs, 
Folly  snd  disobedience. 

Chry.  Under  correction. 
With  grief  I've  long  observed  it ;  and,  if  yon 
Stand  pleased  to  sign  my  warrant,  I'll  deliver. 
In  my  nnieign'd  sod  and  desire  to  serve  you, 
(Howe'er  I  run  the  hasard  of  my  head  for't. 
Should  it  arrive  at  the  knowledge  of  the  princess,^ 
Not  aloDC  the  reasons  why  things  are  thus  eairiea. 
But  give  into  your  hands  the  power  to  dip 
The  vrings  of  her  command. 

Eud.  Your  service  this  way 
Cannot  offend  me. 

Chry.  Be  you  pleased  to  know,  then. 
But  still  with  pardon,  if  I  am  too  bold 
Your  too  much  sufferance  imps  the  broken  feathers 
Which  carry  her.  to  this  proud  height,  in  which 
She  with  secority  soars,  and  still  towers  o'er  yon: 
But  if  you  would  employ  the  strengths  you  hold 
In  the  emperor's  allbctions,  and  remember 
The  orb  you  move  in  should  admit  no  star  else, 
Yon  never  would  confess,  the  managing 
Of  state  affairs  to  her  alone  are  proper, 
And  you  sit  by,  a  looker  on. 


Eud,  I  would  not. 
If  it  were  possible  I  could  attempt 
Her  diminution,  without  a  taint 
Of  foul  ingratitude  in  myself. 

Chry.  In  this 
The  sweetness  of  yonr  temper  does  abase  yon; 
And  you  call  that  a  benefit  to  yourself. 
Which  she,  for  her  own  ends,  conferr'd  upon  yon. 
'Tis  yielded,  she  gave  way  to  your  advmaosmeac  : 
But  for  what  cause  ?  that  she  might  stQl  oaotinne 
Her  absdnte  sway  and  swing  o'er  Hm  whole  sute ; 
And  that  she  might  to  her  admirers  -vnunt. 
The  empress  was  her  creature,  and  the  giw 
To  be  preferr'd  before  the  gift 

Eud.  It  may  be. 

Chry.  Nay,  'tis  moat  certain ;  whcreaa,  woald 
yon  please 
In  a  troe  glass  to  look  upon  yourself. 
And  view,  without  detxaotion,  your  own  mcrita. 
Which  all  men  wonder  at,  yon  would  find  tihst 
Without  a  second  canse,  appointed  yon         [fste^ 
To  the  supremest  honour.    For  the  prisoev. 
She  hath  reign'd  long  enough,  and  Imbt  remove 
Will  make  your  entrance  free  to  the  pooscaaiaa 
Of  what  you  were  bom  to ;  and.  bnt  once  iwMhe 
To  build  upon  her  ruins,  leave  the  engines 
That  must  be  used  to  nndrrmlne  her  greatneas. 
To  my  provision. 

Eud.  I  thank  your  care  s 
But  a  design  of  such  weight  must  not  be 
Rashly  determined  of ;  it  will  exact 
A  long  and  serious  consultation  from  mei 
In  the  mean  time,  Chrysaptns,  rest  asnnd 
I  live  yonr  thankful  mistiesa.  {M**^ 

Chry.  bdiisaU? 
Will  the  physic  tlmt  ImBustsedwoik  an  ligvtibcr? 
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I  fare  pby'd  the  fbol :  and,  lesvizi;  a  calm  port, 
Emhffk'd  m^elf  on  a  roogfa  sea  of  danger, 
lo  bor  nleooe  liea  my  safety*  which  how  can  I 
Hope  from  a  woman  ?  bat  the  die  ia  thrown. 
And  I  most  itand  the  hasaid.  l&cU' 


SCENE  Ih'—A  Space  b^mre  the  Palace. 
EhUt  TaaDOoaraa,  Pmilaicax,  tiUAimm,  OaATUMmi, 


Thte,  Ii  FknUnna 
So  tomired  with  hia  gont  ? 

Pfttf.  Most  miserably. 
Aid  It  idds  moch  to  hia  affliction,  that 
TItt  psin  denies  him  power  to  wait  upon 
Yoora^jesty. 

Tft^^  I  pity  him  : — he  is 
A  wondrooa  honest  man,  and  what  he  suffers, 
I  kooir,  viU  grieve  my  empress. 

T^ia.  He,  indeed,  is 
Moch  boottd  to  her  gracions  fa? our. 

TAm.  He  dcaerves  it ; 
Sie  cBBftOt  find  a  anbjeet  npon  whom 
She  better  may  confer  it. — la  Uie  stag 
iMfc  lodged? 

GnL  Yea,  sir,  and  the  honnda  and  huntamen 
ready. 

PkiL  He  will  make  yon  royal  sport  He  ia  a  deer 
Of  tea,  at  the  least. 

Ailrr  a  Coimtryman  with  an  apple. 


Gr9t,  Wlather  will  this  down  ? 

Tm,  Stand  back. 

C«iuUr,  I  would  see  the  emperor;  why  should 
you  oonrtiers 
Scorn  t  poor  countryman !  we  sweat  at  the  plough 
To  liU  four  moatha,  yoo  and  your  con  might  starve 

else: 
We  prvne  Ae  orchards,  and  yon  crandi  the  fruit ; 
Tct  ftiU  you're  snarling  at  na. 

TAae.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Co«a«r.  I  would  look  on  thy  sweet  lace. 

Tm.  Unmannerly  swain ! 

Cttmir,  Zwain !  though  I  am  a  swain,,  I  have 
a  heart  yet, 
Af  ready  to  do  service  for  my  leege, 
Ai  tnj  princos  peacock  of  you  all. 
2ooken  1  had  I  one  of  you  single,  with  thia  twig 
I  voald  so  veeae  yon. 

Tim,  Will  your  majesty 
Hcv  bii  rude  language  ? 

Tket,  Yes,  and  hold  it  as 
Aa  omaukenty  not  a  blemish.    O,  Timantos. 
^oee  that  dread  Power  by  whom  we  are,  disdains 
Widk  m  open  ear  to  hear  petitiona  from  us ;    [not 
Si*7  aoeeai  in  us,  his  deputies, 
To  the  aeaaest  of  our  subjects,  is  a  debt 
Wbieb  we  iCiiid  boimd  to  nay. 

Coumir,  fiy  my  granam  s  ghost 
usabaissomesayingi  our  vicar  could  not  mend  it 
la  tbe  pulpit  ou  a  Sunday. 

Tk49.  What'a  thy  auit,  friend  ? 

CoM^.  Zntc  I  1  would  laugh  at  that    Let  the 
eourt  beg  from  thee, 
]|ntat  iht  poor  country  givea :  I  bring  a  preaent 
^^  %  good  gnea,  wUch  I  can  call  mine  own, 
^  look  aot,  like  these  gay  volk ,  fi>r  a  return 
Of  vbat  they  venture.    Have  I  giv'n't  you  >  ha! 
CVir.  A  pcrilov  knave. 


Cofifilr.  Zee  here  a  dainty  apple, 

iPruentt  the  apple. 
Of  mine  own  graffing ;  sweet  and  sound,  I  assure 
thee. 

Theo.  It  is  the  fairest  fruit  I  ever  saw. 
Those  goldei!!  apples  in  the  Hesperian  orchards, 
So  strangely  guarded  by  the  watchful  dragon. 
As  they  required  great  Hercules  to  get  them ; 
Or  those  with  which  Hippomenes  deceived 
Swift-footed  Atalanta,  when  I  look 
On  this,  deserve  no  wonder.    You  behold 
The  poor  man  and  his  present  with  contempt ; 
I  to  their  value  prise  both :  he  that  could 
So  aid  weak  nature  by  his  care  and  labour, 
As  to  compd  a  crab-tree  stock  to  bear 
A  precious  fruit  of  this  large  size  and  beauty. 
Would  by  his  industry  change  a  petty  village 
Into  a  populous  city,  and  fhim  that 
Erect  a  flourishing  Idngdom.    Give  the  fellow, 
For  an  encouragement  to  his  future  Ubonrs, 
Ten  Attic  talents. 

Counir,  I  will  wesry  heaven 
With  my  prayers  for  your  majesty.  [£rtt. 

Theo.  Phiianax, 
From  me  present  this  rarity  to  the  rarest 
And  best  of  women :  when  I  think  upon 
The  boundless  happiness  that  from  her  flowa  to  me, 
In  my  imagination  I  am  rapt 
Beyond  myself :  but  I  forget  our  hunting. 
To  the  forest,  for  the  exercise  of  my  body ; 
But  for  my  mind,  'tis  wholly  taken  up 
In  the  contemplation  of  her  matchless  virtues. 

IBxeant. 


SCENE  III.— i4  Aoom  tn  the  Paiaoe. 
Enter  Budocia,  PiniCH£BiA,  Aacadia,  and  Flaocula^ 

Eud.  You  shall  know  there's  a  difference  be- 
tween us. 

Pul,  There  was,  I  am  certain,  not  long  since, 
when  you 
Kneel'd  a  petitioner  to  me ;  then  you  were  happy 
To  be  near  my  feet ;  and  do  you  hold  it,  now, 
As  a  disparagement,  that  I  side  you,  lady  ? 

Eud.  Since  you  respect  me  only  aa  I  was. 
What  I  am  shall  be  remember'd. 

Pul.  Does  the  means 
I  practised,  to  give  good  and  saving  connsels 
To  the  emperor,  and  your  new-stamp'd  mqesty, 
Still  stick  in  your  stomach  ? 

Eud.  Tis  not  yet  digested, 
In  troth  it  is  not    Why,  good  governess. 
Though  you  are  held  for  a  grand  madam,  and  your- 
The  first  that  overprise  it,  I  ne'er  took  [self 

Your  words  for  Delphian  oraclea,  nor  your  actions 
For  such  wonders  as  you  make  them : — there  is  one. 
When  she  shall  see  her  time,  as  fit  and  able 
To  be  made  partner  of  the  emperor's  cares. 
As  your  wise  self,  and  may  with  justice  challenge 
A  nearer  interest — ^You  have  done  your  visit. 
So,  when  you  please,  you  may  leave  me. 

Pul.  I'U  not  bandy 
Words  with  your  mightiness,  proud  one ;  only  tins. 
You  carry  too  much  sail  for  your  amall  bark. 
And  that,  when  you  least  think  npon't,  may  sink 
you,  IBxO. 

Flae.  I  am  glad  she's  gone. 

Arcad.  I  fear'd  she  wcnild  have  read 
A  tedious  lecture  to  us« 
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ACT  IT. 


EwUr  Philaxax  wUk  tke  apple, 

PhU.  From  the  emperor. 
Thi*  rare  fruit  to  tke  rarest » 

Eud.  How,  my  lord  I 

Phil,  I  use  his  language,  madam ;  and  that  tnut, 
Which  he  imposed  on  me,  diachaiged,  his  pleasure 
Commands  my  present  senrioe.  IBxiL 

Eud.  Have  you  seen 
So  fair  an  apple  ? 

Flae.  Never.        -^ 

Aread.  If  the  taste 
Answer  the  beauty. 

Eud.  Prettily  begged : — ^yon  should  have  it, 
But  that  you  eat  too  much  cold  firuit,  and  that 
Changes  tiie  firesh  red  in  your  cheeks  to  paleness. 

Enter  a  Semmt. 

I  have  other  dainties  for  you : — ^You  come  from 
Paulinus ;  how  is't  with  that  truly  noble, 
And  honest  lord,  my  witness  at  the  fount, 
In  a  word,  the  man  to  whose  bless'd  charity 
I  owe  my  greatness  ?    How  is't  with  him  ? 

Serv,  Sprightly 
In  his  mind ;  but,  by  the  raging  of  his  gout. 
In  his  body  much  distemper*d ;  that  you  pleased 
To  inquire  his  health,  took  off  much  from  his  pain, 
His  glad  looks  did  confirm  it. 

Eud.  Do  his  doctors 
Give  him  no  hope  ? 

Serv.  Little ;  they  rather  fear. 
By  his  continual  burning,  that  he  stands 
In  danger  of  a  fever. 

Eu£  To  him  again. 
And  tell  him,  that  I  heartily  wish  it  lay 
In  me  to  ease  him  ;  and  from  me  deliver 
This  choice  fruit  to  him  ;  you  may  say  to  that, 
I  hope  it  will  prove  physicaL 

Serv.  The  ||ood  lord 
Will  be  o'eijoy'd  with  the  fkvour. 

Eud,  He  deserves  more.  IBxeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Paulinus'  Houte. 
Pauunvb  dSeeovered  in  a  Chair,  attended  by  a  Soifeoo. 

Surff.  I  have  done  as  much  as  art  can  do,  to  stop 
The  violent  course  of  your  fit,  and  I  hope  you  feel  it : 
How  does  your  honour  ? 

Paul.  At  some  ease,  I  thank  yon ; 
I  would  yon  could  assure  continuance  of  it, 
For  tiie  moiety  of  my  fortune. 

Surg,  If  I  could  cure 
The  gout,  my  lord,  without  the  phQosopher's  stone 
I  should  soon  purchase,  it  being  a  disnse 
In  poor  men  very  rarey  and  in  the  rich 
The  cure  impossible.    Your  many  bounties 
Bid  me  prepare  you  for  a  certain  truth. 
And  to  flatter  you  were  dishonest. 

Pa^il.  Your  plain  dealing 
Deserves  a  fee.  Would  there  were  many  more  such 
Of  yojur  profession  I     Happy  are  poor  men  I 
If  sick  with  the  excess  of  heat  or  cold. 
Caused  by  necessitous  labour,  not  loose  surfeits, — 
They,  when  spare  diet,  or  kind  nature  fail 
To  perfect  their  recovery,  soon  arrive  at 
Their  rest  in  death :  but,  on  the  contrary, 
The  great  and  noble  are  exposed  as  preys 
To  the  rapine  of  physicians ;  and  they. 
In  lingering  out  what  is  remediless. 
Aim  at  their  profit,  not  the  patient^s  health. 


A  thousand  trials  and  experiments 

Have  been  put  upon  me,  and  I  forced  to  pay  deir 

For  my  vexation ;  but  I  am  resolved 

(I  thank  your  honest  freedom)  to  be  made 

A  property  no  more  for  knaves  to  work  o».— 

Enter  Ctaon  frith  a  pmrckment  rvtf. 

What  have  you  there  ? 

Cle.  The  triumphs  of  an  artsman 
O'er  all  infirmities,  made  authentioal 
Witti  the  names  of  princes,  kings,  and  emperon, 
That  were  his  patients. 
Paul  Some  empiric. 

Cle.  It  may  be  so ;  but  he  swean,  within  three 
days 
Hell  grub  up  your  gout  by  the  roots,  and  tteks 

you  able 
To  march  ten  leagues  a  day  in  oomplete  simoor. 
PauL  Impossible. 

Cle.  Or,  if  you  like  not  him 

Surg.  Hear  him,  my  lord,  for  yourmiith ;  I  vil 

They  shall  not  wrong  you.  [tike  or&r 

Paul.  Usher  in  your  monster.  | 

Cle,  He  is  at  hand. — March  up :  now  ipcsk  (k  ■ 

yourself.  , 

filler  Empiric 

Emp,  I  come  not,  right  honourable,  lo  ysv 
presence,  with  any  base  and  sordid  end  of  iwvi ; 
the  immortality  of  my  fame  is  the  white  I  *lio«( 
at :  the  charge  of  my  most  curiona  and  esfdy  is- 
gredients  frayed,  amounting  to  some  wewtem 
thousand  crowns — a  trifle  in  respect  of  kedlh— 
writing  your  noble  name  in  my  catalogue,  I  Ath 
acknowledge  myself  amply  satisfied. 

Surg.  I  believe  so. 

Emp,  For  your  own  sake,  I  moat  heartily  si^ 
that  you  had  now  all  the  diseases,  assliifies.  mi 
infirmities  upon  you,  that  were  ever  rsnaenbeR^ 
by  old  Oalen,  Hippocrates,  or  the  laker  sod  men 
admired  Paracelsus. 

Paul.  For  your  good  wish,  I  thank  yon  f 

Emp.  Take  me  with  you,  I  beseech  jovtp^ 
lordship. — I  urged  it,  that  your  joy,  u  bcisfr  cer- 
tainly and  suddenly  freed  from  them,  nay  ^  <^ 
greater,  and  my  not-to-be-panllellcd  sbB  t^ 
more  remarkable.  The  cure  of  the  goat— s  tvf, 
without  boast  be  it  said*  my  cradle^pnctiee:  Tk/ 
cancer,  the  fistula,  the  dropsy,  cmenmf6m  ^ 
lunga  and  kidneys^  hurts  in  the  brain,  hcsit  ot 
liver,  are  things  worthy  my  opposition;  M  » 
the  recovery  of  my  patients  I  ever  oTereomethem. 
But  to  your  gout 

Paul.  Ay,marry,sir,thatcarad,IshsUbea])(tf 

To  give  credit  to  the  vest, 

Emp.  Siqppose  it  done,  sir. 

Surg^  And  the  means  you  use,  I  beseech  yon  • 

Emp.  I  will  do  it  in  the  plainest  UDga«se.  ^ 

discover  my  ingredients.    First,  my  heltm  trt- 

binthina  of  Cypris,  my  manna,  ro9  oado^  oo^gst&w  | 

vrith  vetulo$  ovorum,  vulgariy  yolks  of  egp«  «^  | 

a  little  cyath  or  quantity  of  my  potabk  c^^' 

with  some  few  scruples  of  sassaAras  and  pOMcam,  I 

so  taken  every  morning  and  evening*  in  ^  "P*^  • 

of  three  dqrs  purgeCh,  cleanseth,  snd  di«ij»tt«>  , 

the  inward  causes  of  the  virulent  tumor. 

Paul.  Why  do  yon  smile  ? 

Surg.  When  he  hath  done  I  will  resolve  70"- 

Emp.  For  my  exterior  applications.  I  h«w»he* 

balsum-nnguentulunuK  extracted  fivm  hobs,  pwo^ 
roots,  seeds,  gums,  and  n  million  of  othff  nr*** 
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bles,  the  principal  of  which  are,  Ufisripona,  or 
tfrpenimiaj  sophia^  or  herba  oomoiidarumy  par' 
lA^nruw,  or  eommaiUlla  Aomafia,  mumta  trant' 
ntfTtM,  miied  with  my  plumbum  philogophorum, 
ami  wolpr  imetaUorum,  eum  oata  paroleUy  eti  tcni- 
tffstU  medicamentum  in  podagra, 

Clf.  A  ooojuring  halsamiun ! 

Emp.  ThU  appUed  warm  upon  the  pained  place, 
with  A  feather  of  gtrntbio-cameii,  or  a  bird  of  pa- 
ruiiw,  vhicfa  is  everywhere  to  be  had,  shall  ezpulse 
tiu«  ttftarotu,  Tiacous,  anatheos,  and  malignant 
(blor. 

Snry.  An  excellent  receipt!  hnt  does  yonr 
Know  what  *tis  good  for  ?  [lonkhip 

Paul,  I  would  be  instructed. 

Sttf^.  For  the  gonorrhoM,  or,  if  yon  will  hear  it 
Ia  •  pkiaer  phraae,  the  pox. 

Cmp,  If  it  cure  hia  lordship 
Of  tbst  by  the  way,  I  hope,  sir,  'tis  the  better. 
Mt  ordidne  serwes  for  dl  things,  and  the  pox,  sir, 
'HiOQgk  ftlsely  named  the  sciatica,  or  gout, 
U  the  more  catholic  sickoess. 

/*««/.  Hence  with  the  rascal ! 
\'tt  hurt  him  not,  he  makes  me  smile,  and  that 
Freta  him  from  punishment.       IThep  tkrtut  him  qff"- 

Suty.  Soch  slaves  as  this 
Rrodcroor  an  contemptible. 

SnUr  Bervaat  with  Vu  appU, 

Sfn.  My  good  lord. 

Pau/.  So  soon  returned  ! 

Sen.  And  with  this  present  from 

Yoar  ^roit  and  gracious  mistress,  with  her  wishes 

It  mty  prere  physical  to  yon. 
Pnl,  In  my  heart 

I  Wieel,  ind  thank  her  bounty.  Dear  friend  Cleon, 

Give  hia  the  cupboard  of  plate  in  the  next  room. 

For  «  reward. — [Ejfet$nt  Clkos  and  Servant.] — 
Most  glorious  fruit!  but  made 

Mort  precious  hj  her  grace  and  love  that  sent  it : 

To  toad)  it  only,  coming  firom  her  hand, 

Mikes  me  forget  all  pain.     A  diamond 
^  ^M  thi»  large  size,  (though  it  would  buy  a  kingdom,) 

Hrwfd  from  the  rock,  and  laid  down  at  my  feet, 
'   ^*ji  thoof b  a  monarch's  gift,  will  hold  no  value, 

^''>Qpared  with  this^-and  yet  ere  I  presume 
i  1^  tute  it,  thoogh,  sans  question,  it  is 

*0TO  heavenly  restorative,  I  in  duty 
1   >'4iid  bound  to  weigh  my  own  unworthiness. 
.    Vmhreris  it  food  only  for  the  gods, 

And  sot  by  human  lips  to  be  profaned. 

1  >Mj  tdore  it  as  some  holy  relic 

l>mfed  from  thenee,  but  impious  to  keep  it 

'b  Ay  DOBsesiion ;  the  emperor  only 

li  •orihy  to  enjoy  it.— 

Be-€tUer  Clvon. 

Go,  good  Cleon, 
AfiJ  /ccne  this  admiration  at  thU  object,) 
rruni  me  prevent  this  to  my  royal  master, 
Unow  it  wUl  amaze  him ;  and  excuse  me 
T^  1  am  not  myself  the  bearer  of  it. 
|Mt  I  should  be  lame  now,  when  with  wings  of 
Ubottld  fly  to  the  service  of  this  empress  !    [duty 
''•y.  no  delays,  good  Cleon. 
Cie,  I  tiQ  gone,  sir.  lExtunL 


SCENE  v.— ^  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  THaonoaius,  CmiYSApnTs,  Timantub,  and 

Okatianus. 

Chry,  Are  you  not  tired,  sir  ? 

Theo.  Tired  !  I  must  not  say  so. 
However,  though  I  rode  hard.     To  a  huntsman, 
His  toil  is  his  delight,  and  to  complain 
Of  weariness,  would  shew  as  poorly  in  him 
As  if  a  general  should  grieve  for  a  wound 
Received  upon  his  forehead,  or  his  breast, 
After  a  glorious  victory.    Lay  by 
These  accoutrements  for  the  chase. 

fnler  PujucmaiA. 

Put,  Yon  are  well  retum'd,  sir, 
From  your  princely  exercise. 

Theo.  Sister,  to  yon 
I  owe  the  freedom,  and  the  use  of  all 
The  pleasures  I  eujoy :  your  care  proTides 
For  my  security,  and  the  burthen,  which 
I  should  alone  sustain,  you  undergo, 
And,  by  your  painful  watchings,  yidd  my  sleeps 
Both  sound  and  sure.     How  happy  am  I  in 
Your  knowledge  of  the  art  of  government ! 
And,  credit  me,  I  glory  to  behold  you 
Dispose  of  great  deigns,  as  if  you  were 
A  partner,  and  no  subject  of  my  empire. 

Pui.  My  vigilance,  since  it  hath  well  succeeded, 
I  am  confident  you  allow  of — ^yet  it  is  not 
Approved  by  all. 

Theo,  Who  dares  repine  at  that 
Which  hath  our  suffrage  ? 

Pul,  One  that  too  well  knows 
The  strength  of  her  abilities  can  better 
My  weak  endeavours. 

Theo,  In  this  you  reflect 
Upon  my  empress  ? 

Pul,  True :  for,  as  she  is 
The  consort  of  your  bed,  'tis  fit  she  share  in 
Your  cares  and  absolute  power. 

Theo,  You  touch  a  string 
That  sounds  but  harshly  to  me ;  and  I  must, 
In  a  brother's  love  advise  you,  that  hereafter 
You  would  forbear  to  move  it :  since  she  is 
In  her  pure  self  a  harmony  of  such  sweetness. 
Composed  of  duty,  chaste  desires,  her  beauty 
(Though  it  might  tempt  a  hermit  from  his  beads) 
The  least  of  her  endowments.     I  am  sorry 
Her  holding  the  first  place,  since  that  the  second 
Is  proper  to  yourself,  calls  on  your  envy. 
She  err !  it  is  impossible  in  a  thought : 
And  much  more  speak  or  do  what  may  offend  me. 
In  other  things  I  would  believe  you,  sister ; 
But,  though  the  tongues  of  saints  and  angels  tax'd 

her 
Of  any  imperfection,  I  should  be 
Incredulous. 

PhI,  She  is  yet  a  woman,  sir. 

Theo.  The  abstract  of  what's  excellent  in  the 
sex. 
But  to  their  mulcts  and  frailties  a  mere  stranger ; 
I'll  die  in  this  belief. 

Enter  Clbon,  with  the  apple. 

Cle.  Your  humblest  servant. 
The  lord  Paulinus,  ss  a  witness  of 
His  zeal  and  duty  to  your  majesty, 
Presents  you  wiUi  this  jewel. 

Theo.  Ha! 
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Cle.  It  is 
Prefcrr'd  by  him 

Tkeo,  Above  his  honour  ? 

Cle.  No,  sir ; 
I  would  have  said  his  patrimony. 

Theo.  "F\a  the  same. 

Cle.  And  he  entreats,  since  lameness  may  excuse 
His  not  presenting  it  himself,  from  me 
(Though  far  unworthy  to  supply  his  place) 
You  would  vouchsafe  to  accept  it. 

Tfteo.  Further  off, 
YouWe  told  your  tale.     Stay  you  for  a  reward  ? 
Take  that.  iSirike$  kirn. 

Pul.  How's  this? 

Chry.  I  never  saw  him  moved  thus. 

Theo.  We  must  not  part  so,  sir : — a  guard  upon 
him ! 

£nl«r  Guard. 

May  I  not  vent  my  sorrows  in  the  air, 
Without  discovery  ?  Forbear  the  room  ! 

lExeunt  Pul.  Chky.  Tim.  Ghat,  and  Guard  with  Clb. 
Yet  be  within  call — ^What  an  earthquake  I  feel  in 

me! 
And  on  the  sudden  my  whole  fabric  totters. 
My  blood  within  me  turns,  and  through  my  veins, 
Parting  with  natural  redness,  I  discern  it 
Changed  to  a  fatal  yellow.     What  an  army 
Of  hellish  furies,  in  the  horrid  shapes 
Of  doubts  and  fears,  charge  on  me !  rise  to  my 

rescue. 
Thou  stout  maintainer  of  a  chaste  wife's  honour. 
The  confidence  of  her  virtues  ;  be  not  shaken 
With  the  wind  of  vain  surmises,  much  less  suffer 
The  devil  Jealousy  to  whisper  to  me 
My  curious  observation  of  that 
I  must  no  more  remember.    Will't  not  be  ? 
Thou  uninvited  guest,  iU-manner'd  monster, 
I  chaise  thee,  leave  me  !  wilt  thou  force  me  to 
Give  fuel  to  that  fire  I  would  put  out  ? 
The  goodness  of  my  memory  proves  my  mischief, 
And  I  would  sell  my  empire,  could  it  purchase 
The  dull  art  of  forgetfulness. — Who  waits  there? 

Re-enttr  Tiiiantub. 

Tim,  Most  sacred  sir — 

Theo.  Sacred,  as  'tis  accnrs'd, 
Is  proper  to  me.     Sirrah,  upon  your  life. 
Without  a  word  concerning  this,  command 
Eudocia  to  come  to  me.    {Exit  Tim.]  Would  I  had 
Ne*er  known  her  by  that  name,  my  mother's  name. 
Or  that,  for  her  own  sake,  she  had  continued 
Poor  Athenais  still ! — No  intermission  ! 
Wilt  thou  so  soon  torment  me  }  must  I  read. 
Writ  in  the  table  of  my  memory. 
To  warrant  my  suspicion,  how  Paulinus 
(Though  ever  thought  a  man  averse  to  women) 
First  gave  her  entertainment,  made  her  way 
For  audience  to  my  sister  ? — then  I  did 
Myself  observe  how  he  was  ravish'd  with 
The  gracious  delivery  of  her  story. 
Which  was,  I  grant,  the  bait  that  first  took  me, 

too; — 
She  was  his  convert ;  what  the  rhetoric  was 
He  used,  I  know  not ;  and,  since  she  was  mine, 
In  private  as  in  public  what  a  mass 
Of  grace  and  favour  hath  she  heap'd  upon  him  ! 
And,  but  to-day,  this  fatal  fruit — She's  come. 

Re-enUr  TiMAirrusiri/A  Eudocia,  FLACcrixA,  and  Arcadia. 


Can  she  be  guUty  ? 


Eud.  Yon  seem  troubled,  sir ; 
My  innocence  makes  me  bold  to  ask  the  cnse, 
That  I  may  ease  you  of  it.     No  salute, 
After  four  long  hours'  abseoee  ! 

Theo.  Prithee,  forgive  me. —  [JtimyVr 

Methinks  I  find  PanHnns  on  her  lips, 
And  the  fresh  nectar  that  I  drew  from  thence 
Is  on  the  sudden  pall'd. — How  have  you  spent 
Your  hours  since  I  last  saw  you  ? 

Evd.  In  the  converse 
Of  your  sweet  sisters. 

Theo.  Did  not  Philanax, 
Prom  me  deliver  you  an  apple  ? 

Eud.  Yes,  sir ; 
Heaven,  how  you  fivwn  !  prmy  yoo,  tslk  of  sne* 

thing  else, 
Think  not  of  such  a  trifle. 

Theo.  How,  a  trifle  ! 
Does  any  toy  finom  me  presented  to  yon, 
Deserve  to  be  so  slighted  ?  do  you  vslue 
What's  sent,  and  not  the  sender?  from  s  peattat 
It  had  deserved  your  thanks. 

Eud.  And  meeti  from  yoa,  sir, 
All  possible  respect. 

Theo.  I  prised  it,  lady, 
At  a  higher  rate  than  you  believe ;  and  would  tA 
Have  parted  with  it,  bat  to  one  I  did 
Prefer  before  myself. 

Eud.  It  was,  indeed. 
The  fairest  that  I  ever  saw. 

Theo.  It  was ; 
And  it  had  virtues  in  it,  my  Eadoda, 
Not  visible  to  the  eye. 

Eud.  It  may  be  so,  sir. 

Tlieo.  What  did  you  with  It  ?— teU  me  ptuc- 
tually ; 
I  look  for  a  strict  aooompt. 

Eud.  What  shaU  I  answer  ?  C^^ 

Theo.  Do  you  stagger  ?    Ha ! 

Eud.  No,  sir  ;  I  have  eaten  iL 
It  had  the  pleasant'st  taste !— 1  wonder  tbtt 
You  found  it  not  in  my  breath. 

Theo.  I'faith,  I  did  not. 
And  it  was  wonderoua  strange. 

Eud,  Pray  you,  try  again.  . . 

Theo.  I  find  no  scent  of  t  hew :  yw  \^'f  "»'* 
me; 
You  have  it  still  ?  i 

Eud.  By  your  sacred  life  and  fortune* 
An  oath  I  dare  not  break,  I  have  eaten  it. 

Theo.  Do  you  know  how  this  oath  biodi. 

Eud.  Too  well,  to  break  it. 

Theo.  That  ever  man,  to  please  \m  brutish  ffl«. 
Should  slave  his  understanding  to  his  V^^' 
And,  taken  with  soon-fading  white  sod  n», 
Deliver  up  his  credulous  ears  to  hesr 
The  magic  of  a  Syren ;  and  finoffl  these 
Believe  there  ever  was,  is,  or  can  be,  ^ 

More  than  a  seeming  honesty  in  bad  woia*B  - 

Eud.  This  is  strange  language,  lir* 

Theo,  Who  waits?    Come  alL 

Rt-tnier  PvbCRsaiA,  Pboamax,  CiatsA»n»»  Ot*'"''** 

and  Guard. 
Nay,  sister,  not  so  near,  being  of  the  i^Xi 
I  fear  you  are  infected  too. 

Pul.  What  mean  you  ? 

Theo.  To  shew  you  a  miracle,  a  prodigy 

Which  Afnc  never  equall'd ; Can  yo«  ^ 

This  masterpiece  of  heav*n,  this  precioos  ffiW'"' 
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Of  soch  a  parity  and  ▼ii^gin  whiteness, 
Could  be  design'd  to  have  perjary  and  whoredom, 
Ln  capital  letters,  writ  upon't  ? 
Pwi.  Dear  sir. 

Theon  Naj,  add  to  this,  an  impudence  beyond 
AU  proacitated  boldness.    Art  not  dead  yet  ? 
Will  not  the  tempests  in  thy  conscience  rend  thee 
As  small  aa  atoms,  that  there  may  no  sign 
Be  left  tfaoo  ever  wert  so  ?  wilt  tboa  live 
Till  tboa  art  blasted  with  the  dreadful  lightning 
Of  pregnant  and  unanswerable  proofs 
Of  thy  adolteroas  twines  ?  die  yet,  that  I 
With  my  honour  may  conceal  it* 

£vd.  Would  long  since 
The  Gosgon  of  your  rage  had  tum'd  me  marble  1 

Or,  if  I  have  offended 

Theo,  If ! good  angels  ! 

But  i  am  tame  ;  look  on  this  dumb  accuser. 

[Skaoing  the  appk. 
End,  Oh,  I  am  lost  1 
Theo.  Did  ever  cormorant 
Swallow  hia  prey,  and  then  digest  it  whole, 
As  she  hath  done  this  apple  ?    Fhilanax, 
As  'tis,  from  me  presented  it :  the  good  lady 
Swore  she  had  eaten  it ;  yet,  I  know  not  how, 
It  came  entire  unto  PanUnus'  hands. 
And  I  from  him  received  it,  sent  in  scorn, 
rpoQ  my  life,  to  give  me  a  dose  touch 
That  he  waa  weary  of  thee.     Was  there  nothing 
Left  tbee  to  fee  him  to  give  satisfaction 
To  thy  insatiate  lust,  but  what  was  sent 
As  a  dear  favour  from  me  ?    How  have  I  sinn'd 
In  my  dotage  on  this  creature !  but  to  her, 
1  have  lived  as  I  was  born,  a  perfect  virgin : 
Nay,  more,  I  thought  it  not  enough  to  & 
True  to  her  bed,  but  that  I  must  feed  high, 
To  strengthen  my  abilities  to  doy 
Her  ravenous  appetite,  little  suspecting 
She  wonld  desire  a  change. 
£ud.  1  never  did,  sir. 

TAeo.  Be  dumb  ;  I  wiU  not  waste  my  breath  in 
taxing 
Thy  baae  ingratitude.     How  I  have  raised  thee 
\l  ill  by  the  world  be,  to  thy  shame,  spoke  often  : 
Bat  for  that  ribald,  who  held  in  my  empire 
The  next  plaoe  to  myself,  so  bound  unto  me 
By  all  the  ties  of  duty  and  allegiance. 
He  shall  pay  dear  for't,  and  feel  what  it  is, 
la  a  wrong  of  such  high  consequence,  to  puU  down 


His  lord's  slow  anger  on  him  ! — Philanaz, 
He's  troubled  with  the  gout,  let  him  be  cured 
With  a  violent  death,  and  in  the  other  world 
Thank  his  physician. 

PhU.  His  cause  unheard,  sir  } 

Ptd.  Take  heed  of  rashness. 

Theo,  Is  what  I  command 
To  be  disputed  ? 

Phil.  Your  will  shall  be  done,  sir : 
But  that  I  am  the  instrument 

Theo,  Do  you  murmur  ?    lExU  Pan.,  with  Guard. 
What  could'st  thou  say,  if  that  my  license  should 
Give  liberty  to  thy  tongue  ?    [Eudocia  kneeHngt 
points  to  Thbodosics'   tword,'}    thou 
wouldst  die  ?     I  am  not 
So  to  be  reconciled.     See  me  no  more : 
The  sting  of  conscience  ever  gnawing  on  thee, 
A  long  life  be  thy  punishment !  [Exit 

Flao,  O  sweet  lady. 
How  I  could  weep  for  her ! 

Arcad,  Speak,  dear  madam,  speak. 
Your  tongue,  as  you  are  a  woman,  while  yoa  live 
Should  be  ever  moving,  at  the  least,  the  last  part 
That  stirs  about  you. 

Put.  Though  1  should,  sad  lady. 
In  policy  rejoice,  you,  as  a  rival 
Of  my  greatness,  are  removed,  compassion. 
Since  I  believe  you  innocent,  commands  me 
To  mourn  your  fortune ;  credit  me,  I  will  urge 
All  arguments  I  can  allege  that  may 
Appease  the  emperor's  fury. 

Arcad.  I  will  grow  too. 
Upon  my  knees,  unless  he  bid  me  rise, 
And  swear  he  will  forgive  you. 

Flac.  And  repent  too  : 
AU  this  pother  for  an  apple  ! 

[,Bx€unt  PuLCHBRiA,  AacADiA,  and  VhKcahLK. 

Chry.  Hope,  dear  madam, 
•And  yidd  not  to  despair ;  I  am  still  your  servant. 
And  never  will  forsake  you,  though  awhile 
You  leave  the  court  and  city,  and  give  way 
To  the  violent  passions  of  the  emperor. 
Repentance,  in  his  want  of  you,  will  soon  find 

him  : 
In  the  mean  time,  I'll  dispose  of  you,  and  omit 
No  opportunity  that  may  invite  him 
To  see  his  error. 

Eud.  Oh!  [Wringing her handi. 

Chry.  Forbear,  for  heaven's  sake.  [ExeuM. 


ACT   V. 


SCEXE  l.^A  Room  tn  Paulinus'  House. 

Enter  Pair  A  WAV,  Pavumv,  Otuurd,  and  Exeoutioners. 

Pevi.  This  is  most  barbarous !  how  have  you 
All  feehag  of  hnmsnity,  as  honour,  [lost 

1x1  yoor  consent  alone  to  have  me  used  thus  ? 
But  to  be,  as  you  are,  a  looker  on, 
Nay,  more,  a  prindpal  actor  in't,  (the  softness 
Of  your  former  life  consider'd,)  almost  turns  me 
Into  a  senseless  statue. 

PhU.  Would,  long  since. 
Death,  by  some  other  means,  had  made  you  one, 
That  yoa  might  be  leas  sensible  of  what 
\  ott  have,  or  arc  to  suffer ! 

PmuL  Am  to  toffer ! 


Let  such,  whose  happiness  and  heaven  depend 
Upon  their  present  being,  fear  to  part  with 
A  fort  they  cannot  long  hold  ;  mine  to  me  is 
A  charge  that  I  am  weary  of,  all  defences 
By  pain  and  sickness  batter'd  : — ^yet  take  heed, 
Take  heed,  lord  Philanaz,  that,  for  private  spleen, 
Or  any  false- concdved  grudge  against  me, 
(Since  in  one  thought  of  wrong  to  you  I  am 
Sincerely  innocent,)  you  do  not  that 
My  royal  master  must  in  justice  punish. 
If  you  pass  to  your  own  heart  thorough  mine  ; 
The  murder,  as  it  will  come  out,  discover'd. 
Phil.  I  murder  you,  my  lord !    heaven  witness 
for  me, 
With  the  restoring  of  your  health,  I  wish  you 

8   S 


260 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


ACT  t. 


Long  life  and  happiness :  for  myself,  I  am 
Compell'd  to  put  in  execution  that 
Which  I  would  fly  from ;  'tis  the  emperor, 
The  high  incensed  emperor's  will,  commands 
What  I  must  see  perform'd. 

Paul.  The  emperor ! 
Goodness  and  innocence  guard  met  wheels  nor 

racks 
Can  force  into  my  memory  the  remembrance 
Of  the  least  shadow  of  offence,  with  which 
I  ever  did  provoke  him.    Though  beloved, 
(And  yet  the  people's  love  is  short  and  fatal,) 
I  never  courted  popular  applause, 
Feasted  the  men  of  action,  or  laboured 
By  prodigal  gifts  to  draw  the  needy  soldier, 
The  tribunes,  or  centurions  to  a  faction, 
Of  which  I  would  rise  up  the  head  against  him. 
I  hold  no  place  of  strength,  fortress  or  castle, 
In  my  command,  that  can  give  sanctuary 
To  malecontents,  or  countenance  rebellion. 
I  have  built  no  palaces  to  face  the  court. 
Nor  do  my  followers'  braveries  shame  his  train ; 
And  though  I  cannot  blame  my  fate  for  want. 
My  competent  means  of  life  deserve  no  envy ; 
In  what,  then,  am  I  dangerous  ? 

Phil,  His  displeasure 
Reflects  on  none  of  those  particulars 
Which  you  have  mention'd,  though  some  jealous 

princes 
In  a  subject  cannot  brook  them. 

Paul.  None  of  these ! 
In  what,  then,  am  I  worthy  his  suspicion  ? 
But  it  may,  nay  it  must  be,  some  informer, 
To  whom  my  innocence  appear'd  a  crime. 
Hath  poison'd  his  late  good  opinion  of  me. 
'Tis  not  to  die,  but,  in  the  censure  of 
So  good  a  master,  guilty,  that  afflicts  me. 

Phil.  There  is  no  remedy. 

Paul.  No  I — 1  have  a  friend  yet. 
To  whom  the  state  I  stand  in  now  deUver*d, 
(Could  the  strictness  of  your  warrant  give  way  to  it. 
That,  by  fair  intercession  for  me,  would 
So  far  prevail,  that,  my  defence  unheard, 
I  should  not,  innocent  or  guilty,  suffer 
Without  a  fit  distinction. 

Phil.  These  false  hopes. 
My  lord,  abuse  you.    What  man,  when  condemn'd, 
Did  ever  find  a  friend  ?  or  who  dares  lend 
An  eye  of  pity  to  that  8tar-cross*d  subject 
On  whom  his  sovereign  frowns  ? 

Paul.  She  that  dares  plead 
For  innocence  without  a  fee,  the  empress, 
My  great  and  gracious  mistress. 

Phil,  There's  your  error. 
Her  many  favours,  which  you  hoped  should  make 

you 
Prove  your  undoing.    She,  poor  lady,  is 
Banish'd  for  ever  from  the  emperor's  presence,  ] 
And  his  confirm 'd  suspicion,  to  his  wrong. 
That  you  have  been  over-familiar  with  her. 
Dooms  you  to  death.    I  know  you  understand  me. 

Paul.  Over-familiar ! 

Phil.  In  sharing  with  him 
Those  sweet  and  secret  pleasures  of  his  bed, 
Which  can  admit  no  partner. 

Paul.  And  is  that 
The  crime  for  which  I  am  to  die  ?  of  all 
My  numerous  sins,  was  there  not  one  of  weight 
Enough  to  sink  me,  if  he  borrow'd  not 
The  colour  of  a  guilt  I  never  saw, 


To  paint  my  innocence  in  a  deform'd 

And  monstrous  shape  ?  but  that  it  were  pra&ae 

To  argue  heaven  of  ignorance  or  injustioe, 

I  now  should  tax  it.     Had  the  stars  that  rriga'd 

At  my  nativity  such  cursed  inflneoee, 

As  not  alone  to  make  me  miaerable, 

But,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  her  goodness  Co  mt. 

To  force  contagion  upon  a  lady. 

Whose  purer  flames  were  not  inferior 

To  theirs  when  they  shine  brightest  t  to  dfe  ft/ 

her. 
Compared  with  what  she  sufTere,  is  a  trifle. 
By  her  example  wam'd,  let  all  great  women 
Hereafter  throw  pride  and  contempt  on  such 
As  truly  serve  them,  since  a  retribution 
In  lawful  courtesies  is  now  styled  lost ; 
And  to  be  thankful  to  a  servant's  merits 
Is  grown  a  vice,  no  virtue. 

Phil.  These  complaints 
Are  to  no  purpose :  think  on  the  Iongfl%ht 
Your  better  part  must  make. 

Paul.  She  is  prepared  : 
Nor  can  the  freeing  of  an  innocent 
From  the  emperor's  furious  jealousy  hinder  her. 
— It  shall  out,  'tis  resolved ;  bat  to  be  vlusper'd 
To  you  alone.    What  a  solemn  preparatioo 
Is  made  here  to  put  forth  an  inch  cf  taper. 
In  itself  almost  extinguish'd  1  mortal  poison ! 
The  hangman's  sword !  the  halter ! 

Phil.  'Tis  left  to  you 
To  make  choice  of  which  yoa  please. 

Paul.  Any  will  serve 
To  take  away  my  gout  and  life  together* 
I  would  not  have  the  emperor  imitate 
Rome's  monster,  Nero,  in  that  cruel  mercy 
He  shew'd  to  Seneca.  When  yoa  hafe  diaehv^eA 
What  you  are  trusted  with,  and  I  hare  gifto  yn 
Reasons  beyond  all  doubt  or  ttispatation. 
Of  the  empress'  and  my  innocence;  wha  I  sb 

dead, 
(Since  'tis  my  master's  pleasure,  and  high  txtasn 
In  you  not  to  obey  it,)  I  conjure  you. 
By  the  hopes  you  have  of  happiness  hereafter, 
Since  mine  in  this  world  are  now  parting  frw 

me. 
That  you  would  win  the  jroung  man  to  repeoUaee 
Of  the  wrong  done  to  his  chaste  wife,  Endods. 
And  if  perchance  he  shed  a  tear  for  what 
In  his  rashness  he  imposed  on  his  trae  serrsnt* 
So  it  cure  him  of  future  jealousy, 
'Twill  prove  a  precious  balsanuim,  and  find  wf 
When  1  am  in  my  grave. — ^Now,  when  youpktf- 
For  I  am  ready. 

Phil.  His  words  work  strangely  on  me. 
And  I  would  do— -but  I  know  not  what  to  tMA 
on't  C£«^ 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  Pahet, 

BnUr  PuLCBflaxA,  Vuaocsua,  Aicadu.  Tiiu«w. 
GRAtiAftcs.  and  CmYSAnus. 

Pul.  Still  in  his  suUen  mood  ?  no  infeenniinin 
Of  his  melancholy  fit  ? 

Tim.  It  rather,  madam, 
Increases,  than  grows  leas. 

Grot.  In  the  next  room' 
To  his  bedchamber  we  watch'd ;  for  he,  by  sp»* 
Gave  us  to  understand  be  would 
Nor  company  nor  oonfierence. 
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Put.  IM  he  take 
No  rut,  as  you  could  guess  ? 

CAry.  Not  any,  madam. 
Like  a  Namidian  lion,  by  the  cunning 
Of  the  desperate  huntsman  taken  in  a  toil, 
Aod  foreed  into  a  spacious  cage,  he  walks 
About  his  diamber ;  we  might  hear  him  gnash 
Ub  teeth  in  rage,  which  open'd,  hollow  groans 
Aad  murmurs  issued  from  his  lips,  like  winds 
Imprison'd  in  the  ca¥ems  of  the  earth 
Stmtikg  for  liberty ;  and  sometimes  throwing 
His  body  on  his  h«d,  then  on  the  ground, 
Asd  with  such  Tiolenoe,  that  we  more  than  fear'd, 
Aftd  still  do,  if  the  tempest  of  his  passions 
fiy  jovT  wisdom,  be  not  laid,  he  will  commit 
Sone  outrage  on  himself. 

Pui.  His  better  angel, 
I  hope,  will  stay  him  from  so  foul  a  mischief; 
Nor  »faaU  my  care  be  wanting. 

ria*.  Twice  I  heard  him 
Stf ,  FaUe  EudoeiUf  haw  much  art  thou 
Vnwirthif  qf  these  teanl  then  sigh'd,  and  straight 
Roar'd  oat,  Pauiinus  I  was  his  gouty  age 
To  b€pr^err*d  before  mg  ttrength  and  youth  9 
Then  grotn'd  again,  so  many  ways  expressing 
IV  aiBictions  of  a  tortured  soul,  that  we, 
^1m>  wept  in  vaia  for  what  we  could  not  help, 
Were  tharers  in  his  sufferings. 

Pul.  Though  Your  sorrow 
U  not  to  be  condemned,  it  takes  not  from 
The  burthen  of  his  miseries :  we  must  practise, 
With  tome  fresh  object,  to  divert  his  thoughts 
From  that  they  are  wholly  fix*d  on. 

Chry.  Could  I  gain 
Tbe  freedom  of  access,  I  would  present  him 
^ith  thii  petition^ — ^Will  your  highness  please 
To  look  upon  it :  yoQ  will  soon  ^d  there 
^^  ny  intents  and  hopes  are. 

Enter  Tiueooofiius. 

Gff^.  Ht !  'tis  he. 

PW.  SUnd  close, 
W  give  wty  to  his  passions ;  'tis  not  safe 
To  itop  them  in  their  TioLent  course,  before 
Thnr  have  spent  themselves. 

Tkep.  I  pUy  the  fool,  and  am 
tnequl  to  myself ;  delinquents  are 
Ta  laffer,  not  the  innocent.     I  have  done 
NoUiiag,  whkh  will  not  hold  weight  in  the  scale 
Of  aj  impartial  justice ;  neither  feel  I 
The  wona  of  conscience  upbraiding  me 
For  one  hlack  deed  of  tyranny ;  wherefore,  then, 
i^t^wtid  I  torment  myself?     Great  Julius  would 

not 
^  Mtiified  that  his  wife  was  free  from  fiict, 
B«l,  onlj  for  suspicion  of  a  crime, 
' '»«d  t  ^voroe ;  nor  was  this  Roman  rigour 
)^rtA  as  cruel :  and  still  the  wise  Italian, 
Tbit  knows  the  honour  of  his  family 
Dependa  open  the  purity  of  his  bed. 
For  I  kiie.nay,  wanton  look,  will  plough  up  mischief, 
Anil  tow  the  seeds  of  his  revenge  in  blood, 
^ad  tbill  I,  to  whose  power  the  law's  a  servant, 
Tb»t  itand  acoounuble  to  none,  for  what 
My  will  calls  an  offence,  being  compell'd. 
Moo  rach  grounds,  to  raise  an  altar  to 
»7ngtr;  though,  I  grant,  it  is  cemented 
^ith  a  loose  strumpet  and  adulterer's  gore, 
f«P«nt  the  justice  of  my  fury  ?    No, 
I  ihoaldnot:  yet  still  my  excess  of  love, 


Fed  high  in  the  remembrance  of  her  choice 
Aud  sweet  embraces,  would  persuade  me  that 
Connivence  or  remission  of  her  fault. 
Made  warrantable  by  her  true  submission 
For  her  offence,  might  be  excusable, 
Did  not  the  cruelty  of  my  wounded  honour, 
With  an  open  mouth,  deny  it. 

Put,  I  approve  of 
Your  good  intention,  and  I  hope  'twill  prosper.— 

ITo  Cbrvhapius. 
He  now  seems  calm  :  let  us,  upon  our  knees, 
Encompass  him. — Most  royal  sir 

[3%«y  all  kneel, 

Flac,  Sweet  brother 

Arcad.  As  you  are  our  sovereign,  by  the  ties 
of  nature 
You  are  bound  to  be  a  father  in  your  care 
To  us  poor  orphans. 

Tim,  Shew  compassion,  sir, 
Unto  yourself. 

Gr<U.  The  majesty  of  your  fortune 
Should  fly  above  the  reach  of  grief. 

Chry.  And  'tis 
Impair'd,  if  you  yield  to  it 

Theo*  Wherefore  pay  you 
This  adoration  to  a  sin^l  creature  ? 
I  am  fle&h  and  blood,  as  you  are,  sensible 
Of  heat  and  cold,  as  much  a  slave  unto 
The  tyranny  of  my  passions,  as  the  meanest 
Of  my  poor  subjects.     The  proud  attributes, 
By  oil-tongued  flattery  imposed  upon  us, 
As  sacred,  glorious,  high,  invincible. 
The  deputy  of  heaven,  and  in  that 
Omnipotent,  with  all  false  titles  else, 
Coin'd  to  abuse  our  frailty,  though  compounded, 
And  by  the  breath  of  sycophants  applied, 
Cure  not  the  least  fit  of  an  ague  in  us. 
We  may  give  poor  men  riches,  confer  honours 
On  undeservers,  raise,  or  ruin  such 
As  are  beneath  us,  and,  with  this  puff 'd  up. 
Ambition  would  persuade  us  to  forget 
That  we  are  men :  but  He  that  sits  above  us, 
And  to  whom,  at  our  utmost  rate,  we  are 
But  pageant  properties,  derides  our  weakness : 
In  me,  to  whom  you  kneel,  'tis  most  apparent. 
Can  I  call  back  yesterday,  with  all  their  aids 
That  bow  unto  my  sceptre  ?  or  restore 
My  mind  to  that  tranquillity  and  peace 
It  then  enjoy'd  ? — Can  I  make  Eudoda  chaste, 
Or  vile  PauUnus  honest  ? 

Pul,  If  I  might 
Without  offence,  deliver  my  opinion 

Theo.  What  would  you  say  ? 

Put,  That,  on  my  soul,  the  empress 
Is  innocent. 

Chry,  The  good  Pauiinus  guiltless. 

Grat.  And  this  should  yield  you  comfort. 

Theo,  In  being  guilty 
Of  an  offence  far,  far  transcending  that 
They  stand  condemn'd  for !  Call  you  this  a  comfort? 
Suppose  it  could  be  true, — a  corsive  rather. 
Not  to  eat  out  dead  flesh,  but  putrify 
What  yet  is  sound.    Was  murder  ever  held 
A  cure  for  jealousy  ?  or  the  crying  blood 
Of  innocence,  a  balm  to  take  away 
Her  festering  anguish  ?    As  you  do  desire 
I  should  not  do  a  justice  on  myself, 
Add  to  the  proofs  by  which  Pauiinus  fell, 
And  not  take  from  them  ;  in  your  charity 
Sooner  believe  that  they  were  false,  than  I 
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Unrighteoas  in  my  judgment  ?  subjects*  lives 
Are  not  their  prince's  tennis-balls,  to  be  bsudied 
In  sport  away :  all  that  I  can  endure 
For  them,  if  they  were  guilty,  is  an  atom 
To  the  mountain  of  affliction  I  pull'd  on  me, 
Should  they  prove  innocent. 

Chry.  For  your  majesty's  peace, 
I  more  than  hope  they  were  not :  the  false  oath 
Ta'en  by  the  empress,  and  for  which  she  can 
Plead  no  excuse,  convicted  her,  and  yields 
A  sure  defence  for  your  suspicion  of  her- 
And  yet,  to  be  resolved,  since  strong  doubts  are 
More  grievous,  for  the  most  part,  than  to  know 
A  certain  loss 

Theo.  'Tis  true,  Chrysapius, 
Were  there  a  possible  means. 

Chry.  'Tis  offered  to  you, 
If  you  please  to  embrace  it     Some  few  minutes 
Make  truce  with  passion,  and  but  read,  and  follow 
What's  there  projected, — [Delivers  him  apaper.  ] — 

yon  shall  find  a  key 
Will  make  your  entrance  easy,  to  discover 
Her  secret  thoughts ;  and  then,  as  in  your  wisdom 
You  shall  think  fit,  you  may  determine  of  her ; 
And  rest  confirm'd,  whether  Paulinus  died 
A  villain  or  a  martyr. 

Theo,  It  may  do. 
Nay,  sure  it  must ;  yet,  howsoe'er  it  fall, 
I  am  most  wretched.     Which  way  in  my  wishes 
I  should  fashion  the  event,  I'm  so  distracted 
I  cannot  yet  resolve  of. — Follow  me ; 
Though  in  my  name  all  names  are  comprehended, 
I  must  have  witnesses  in  what  degree 
I  have  done  wrong,  or  suffer'd. 

Pul.  Hope  the  best,  sir.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  III Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  EuxMxaA  in  tackcloth,  her  hair  loose. 

ISings,"]  Why  art  thou  slow,  thou  rest  of  trouble.  Death, 

To  »top  B  wretch'i  breath. 
That  calla  on  thee,  and  offen  her  aad  heart 

A  prey  unto  thy  dart  ? 
I  am  nor  young  nor  fair ;  be,  therefore,  bold : 

Sorrow  hath  made  me  old, 
Deform'd,  and  wrinkled ;  all  that  I  can  crave. 

Is,  quiet  in  my  gnre. 
Suoh  aa  live  happy,  hold  long  life  a  Jewel; 

But  to  me  thou  art  cruel. 
If  thou  end  not  my  tedious  miaeiy ; 

And  I  soon  cease  to  be. 
Strike,  and  strike  home,  then  ;  pity  unto  me, 
,  In  one  short  hour's  delay,  is  tynmny. 

Thus,  like  a  dying  swan,  to  a  sad  tune 
I  sing  my  own  dirge  ;  would  a  requiem  follow, 
'    Which  in  my  penitence  I  despair  not  of, 
•    (This  brittle  glass  of  life  already  broken 
With  misery,)  the  long  and  quiet  sleep 
'    Of  death  would  be  most  welcome ! — Yet,  before 
We  end  our  pilgrimage,  'tis  fit  that  we 
Should  leave  corruption  and  foul  sins  behind  us. 
But  with  wash'd  feet  and  hands,   the  heathens 

dare  not 
Enter  their  profane  temples ;  and  for  me 
To  hope  my  passage  to  eternity 
Can  be  made  easy,  till  I  have  shook  off 
The  burthen  of  my  sins  in  free  confession. 
Aided  with  sorrow  and  repentance  for  them, 
Is  against  reason.     'Tis  not  laying  by 


My  royal  ornaments,  or  patting  on 
This  garment  of  humility  and  oontrition. 
The  Growing  dust  and  ashes  on  my  head. 
Long  fasts  to  tame  my  proud  flesh,  that  en  vakt 
Atonement  for  my  soul ;  that  nost  be  bumblfd. 
All  outward  signs  of  penttenee  else  are  oselesi. 
Chrysapius  did  assure  me  he  would  bring  me 
A  holy  man,  from  whom  (having  disoover'd 
My  secret  cnring  sins)  I  might  receive 
Full  absolution — and  he  keeps  his  wont 

Enter  Trsodooivb  ditffuised  as  a  Friar,  mtlh  Cmn*r  <> 

Welcome,  most  reverend  sir,  upon  my  knee» 

I  entertain  yon. 

Theo.  Noble  air,  forbear 

The  place ;  the  sacred  office  that  I  oome  for 

[B«7CRS">t*r'v 

Commands  all  privacy.    My  penitent  daogbttr. 
Be  careful,  as  you  wish  remission  from  ne. 
That,  in  confession  of  your  ains,  you  hide  ooc 
One  crime,  whose  ponderoos  weight,  when  pi 

would  make 
Your  flights  above  the  firmament,  may  sink  yoi. 
A  foolish  modesty  in  concealing  aught. 
Is  now  hr  worse  than  impudence  to  profiEas 
And  justify  your  guilt,  be  therefore  £ree ; 
So  may  the  gates  of  mercy  open  to  you ! 

Eud.  First  then,  I  ask  a  pardon,  for  ny  brist 
Ingratefiil  to  heaven's  bounty. 

Theo.  A  good  entrance. 

Eud.  Greatness  comes  from  above,  and  I  ruMd 
From  a  low  condition,  sinftiUy  forgot  ["  '• 

From  whence  it  came ;  and,  looking  on  wfftU 
In  the  false  glass  of  flattery,  I  received  it 
As  a  debt  due  to  my  beauty,  not  a  gift 
Or  favour  from  the  emperor. 

Theo.  'TwasnotweU. 

Eud.  Pride  waited  on  mthankfobest :  taA  oo 


more 
Remembering  the  oompasaion  of  the  prinoefs. 
And  the  means  she  used  to  make  me  what  I  nt, 
Contested  with  her,  and  with  sore  eyes  srein^ 
Her  greater  light  as  it  dimmM  mine,  1  practised 
To  have  it  quite  put  out. 

Theo,  A  great  offence ; 
But,  on  repentance,  not  nnpardonable. 
Forward. 

Eud.  O,  father ! — what  I  now  must  Otter. 
I  fear,  in  the  delivery  will  destroy  me, 
Before  you  have  absolved  me. 

Theo.  Heaven  is  gracious ; 
Out  with  it. 

Eud.  Heaven  commands  ua  to  tell  trodi. 
Yet  I,  most  sinful  wretch,  fomwon  myself. 

Theo.  On  what  occasion  ? 

Eud.  Quite  forgetting  that 
An  innocent  truth  can  never  stand  in  need 
Of  a  guilty  lie,  being  on  the  sudden  ask*d 
By  the  emperor,  my  huiband,  for  an  apple 
Presented  by  him,  I  swore  I  had  eaten  it ; 
When  my  grieved  consdeaoe  too  weU  lnio« '  *• 
To  comfort  sick  Paulinos,  being  a  man  L' 

I  truly  loved  and  favour*cl. 

Theo.  A  cold  sweat. 
Like  the  juice  of  hemlock,  bath«s  ne. 

Eud,  And  from  this 
A  furious  jealousy  getting  posocaiioa  . , 

Of  the  good  emperor*s  hccrt,  in  has  ragehedooa^i 
The  innocent  lord  to  die ;  my  peijvy 
The  fatal  caoae  oC  mnrder. 


iJAt. 
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Tkeo.  Take  heed,  daughter, 
Yno  niggle  not  with  your  consdence,  and  religion, 
Is  ftyling  him  an  innocent,  from  your  fear 
Am)  ihame  to  aocuae  yourself.    The  emperor 
Had  many  spies  opon  yon,  saw  such  graces. 
Which  Tirtoe  conld  not  warrant,  shower'd  upon 
GUnocs  in  public,  and  more  liberal  favours  [him ; 
lo  four  prirate  chamber-meetings,  making  way 
For  Um\  adultery  ;  nor  could  he  be 
But  leDiible  of  the  compact  pass*d  between  you, 
To  the  ruin  of  his  honour. 

Efid.  Hear  roe,  father ; 
I  look'd  for  comfort,  but,  in  this,  you  come 
To  add  to  my  afflictions. 

Thee.  Cause  not  you 
Tnoruirn  damnation,  in  concealing  that 
Whidi  may,  in  your  discovery,  find  forgiveness. 
(>pra  your  eyes ;  set  heaven  or  hell  before  you  ; 
In  tbe  revealing  of  the  truth,  you  shall 
Prepare  a  palace  for  your  soul  to  dwell  in, 
scored  with  celestial  blessings ;  whereas,  if 
Y(M  palliate  your  crime,  and  dare  beyond 
Plajing  with  lightning,  in  concealing  it, 
Expect  a  dreadful  dungeon  fiU'd  wi&  horror, 
And  never-ending  torments. 

EwL  May  they  faU 
EteraaUy  opon  me,  and  increase. 
When  that  which  we  call  Time  hath  lost  its  name ! 
May  lightning  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth, 
And  I  sink  quick,  before  yon  have  absolved  me, 
hto  the  bottomless  abyss,  if  ever, 
lo  one  unchaste  desire,  nay,  in  a  thought, 
1  vnxig'd  the  honoor  of  the  emperor's  bed ! 
1  do  deserve,  I  grant,  more  than  I  suffer, 
1b  that  ny  fervour  and  desire  to  please  him, 
la  ny  holy  meditations  press'd  upon  me, 
Aad  would  not  be  kept  out ;  now  to  dissemble. 
When  I  ihall  suddenly  be  insensible 
Of  what  die  world  speaks  of  me,  were  mere  mad- 


I 
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Aod,  though  you  are  incredulous,  I  presume, 
1^  as  I  kneel  now,  my  eyes  swoU'n  with  tears, 
My  handa  heaved  np  thus,  my  stretch'd  heart- 
To  break  asunder,  my  incensed  lord  [strings  ready 
'His  itonn  of  jealousy  blown  o'er)  should  hear  me. 
He  would  believe  I  lied  not. 

Theo,  Rise,  and  see  him.  IDUewen  himse{/. 

Od  hit  knees,  with  joy  affirm  it. 

£«<<.  Can  this  be  ? 

Thta,  My  sisters,  and  the  rest  there  ! — All  bear 
witness, 

£'a(<r  PvicBsarA,  Akcaoia,  FLAccrLLA,  Chrvsapivs, 
TtMAjrrus,  and  Phtlaji ax, 

h  ftedog  tiiis  incomparable  lady 
Prom  the  suspicion  of  guilt,  I  do 
Aocwe  myself,  and  willingly  submit 
To  aoy  penance  she  in  justice  shall 
I'lcwe  to  impose  upon  me. 
^  f'tid.  Royal  sir, 
toar  ill  opinion  of  me's  soon  forgiven. 

Put,  But  bow  you  can  make  satisfaction  to 
The  poor  Pmlinus,  he  being  dead,  in  reason 
I  on  mast  condnde  impossible. 

Thto,  And  in  that 
|*ip  moBt  miserable ;  the  ocean 
^J^,  which,  in  your  innocence,  (low'd  high  to  me, 
fcbbii » the  tboQght  of  mv  unjust  command. 
By  which  he  died.    O,  Philanax,  (as  thy  name 
i»teipi«ied  speaks  thee,)  thou  hast  ever  been 


A  lover  of  the  king,  and  thy  whole  life 

Can  witness  thy  obedience  to  my  will, 

In  putting  that  in  eiecution  which 

Was  trusted  to  thee ;  say  but  yet  this  once. 

Thou  hast  not  done  what  rashly  I  commanded. 

And  that  Paulinus  lives,  and  thy  reward 

For  not  performing  that  which  I  enjoin'd  thee, 

Shall  centuple  whatever  yet  thy  duty 

Or  merit  challenged  from  me. 

Phil,  'TIS  too  late,  sir : 
He's  dead ;  and,  when  you  know  he  was  unable 
To  wrong  you  in  the  way  that  you  suspected, 
You'll  wish  it  had  been  otherwise. 

Theo.  Unable! 

Phil.  I  am  sure  he  was  an  eunuch,  and  might 
safely 
Lie  by  a  virgin's  side ;  at  four  years  made  one. 
Though  to  hold  grace  with  ladies  he  conceal'd  it. 
The  circumstances,  and  the  manner  how. 
You  may  hear  at  better  leisure. 

Theo.  How,  an  eunuch  ! 
The  more  the  proofs  are  that  are  brought  to  clear 
My  best  Eudocia,  the  more  my  sorrows.        [thee, 

Eud,  That  I  am  innocent  ? 

Theo.  That  I  am  guilty 
Of  murder,  my  Eudocia.    I  will  build 
A  glorious  monument  to  his  memory  ; 
And,  for  my  punishment,  live  and  die  upon  it, 
And  never  more  converse  with  men. 

Enter  Pacliitus. 

Paul.  Live  long,  sir ! 
May  I  do  so  to  serve  you !  and,  if  that 
I  live  does  not  displease  you,  you  owe  for  it 
To  this  good  lord. 

Theo.  Myself,  and  all  that*s  mine. 

Phil.  Your  pardon  is  a  payment. 

Theo.  I  am  rapt 
With  joy  beyond  myself.     Now,  my  Eudocia, 
My  jealousy  puff'd  away  thus,  in  this  breath 
I  scent  the  natural  sweetness.  IKUies  her. 

Arcad.  Sacred  sir, 
I  am  happy  to  behold  this,  and  presume. 
Now  you  are  pleased,  to  move  a  suit,  in  which 
My  sister  is  join'd  with  me. 

Theo.  Prithee  speak  it ; 
For  I  have  vow'd  to  hear  before  T  grant ; — 
I  thank  your  good  inatructions.         {Jo  FoLcnaiuA. 

Arcad,  'Tis  but  this,  sir : 
We  have  observed  the  falling  out  and  in 
Between  the  husband  and  the  wife  shews  rarely  ; 
Their  jars  and  reconcilements  strangely  take  us. 

Flae,  Anger  and  jealousy  that  conclude  in  kisses. 
Is  a  sweet  war,  in  sooth. 

Arcad.  We  therefore,  brother. 
Most  humbly  beg  you  would  provide  us  husbands. 
That  we  may  taste  the  pleasure  oft. 

Flac.  And  with  speed,  sir ; 
For  so  your  favour's  doubled. 

Theo.  Take  my  word, 
I  will  with  all  convenience ;  and  not  blush 
Hereafter  to  be  guided  by  your  counsels : 
I  will  deserve  your  pardon.     Philanax 
Shall  be  remember'd,  and  magnificent  bounties 
Fall  on  Chrysapius ;  my  grace  on  all. 
Let  Cleon  be  deliver'd,  and  rewarded. 
My  grace  on  all,  which  as  I  lend  to  you, 
Return  your  vows  to  heaven,  that  it  may  please, 
As  it  is  gracious,  to  quench  in  me 
All  future  sparks  of  burning  jealousy.         lExeuni. 
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EPILOGUE. 

W$  have  reason  to  be  doubtful,  whether  he^ 
On  whom  (forced  to  it  from  fieeessityj 
The  maker  did  confer  hie  emperor*e  part. 
Hath  given  you  satisfaction,  in  hit  art 
Of  action  and  delivery  ;  *ti»  sure  truth. 
The  burthen  was  too  heavy  for  his  youth 
To  undergo : — but,  in  his  «m//,  we  know. 
He  was  not  wanting,  and  shall  ever  owe. 
With  his,  our  service,  if  your  favours  deign 
To  give  him  strength,  hereafter  to  sustain 
A  greater  weight.    It  is  your  grace  thai  can 
in  your  allowance  cf  this,  write  him  man 
Before  his  time  ;  which^  ifsfou  please  to  dop 
You  make  the  player  and  the  poet  too. 


I 
I' 
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Rocarosr,  E*-Premier  President  of  Ike  Parlia- 

mtnt  nf  J>ifan. 
CiAKALois,  a  tutbU  Gentleman,  Bon  to  the  de- 

uattd  Marshal. 
Roaoirr.  o  brave  Qffleef,  Friend  to  CaJMAUon. 
IfoTAUL,  SenJor.  Premier  President  of  the  Par- 

Hament  ^  IHjvn. 
VoYALLt  Jnoior,  hie  Bon,  in  Love  with  Bsau- 


Di*  Cmv,  President  of  the  Parliament  qf  Dijon. 

Cbamo,  an  Advocate. 

BsAUMOfrr,  Sseretarjf  to  Rocbvort. 
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LiLAOAM,  a  Parasite,  dependent  on  Notall, 


Atmbr,  a  Singer  and  Keeper  of  a  Musie-House, 

also  dependent  on  Novaix,  Junior. 
Advocates. 
T%ree  Creditors. 
^Priest. 
TaUor. 
Barber. 
Perfumer. 
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Bkaumcllb,  Daii^Ater  Io  Rochport. 

Florimu.,    )  Servants  to  Bbaumbllb  ;  the  latter 

Brllapkrt,  J     the  secret  Agent  of  Novaix,  Jun. 

Presidents,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Mourners,  Gaoler, 
Bailiffs,  Servants. 


SCENE,— Dijon. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  h^A  Street  before  the  Court  of  Justice. 

EUtr  CHARAi/>ia  mrith  a  paper,  Romont,  and  Charui. 

Cher.  Sir,  I  may  move  the  court  to  aerre  yonr 
wOl; 
fiat  thcnin  iball  both  wroDg  yon  and  myself. 

Rom.  Why  think  you  so,  sir  ? 

Char,  'Cause  I  am  funiUar 
With  what  will  be  their  answer :  they  will  say, 
Tu  igainit  law ;  and  aigue  me  of  ignorance, 
For  offering  them  the  motion. 

Rtm.  Yon  know  not,  sir. 
How,  ia  this  canae,  they  may  dispense  with  law ; 
And  therefore  frame  not  yon  their  answer  for  them. 
Bat  do  Tonr  parta. 

C&or.  I  loTc  the  cause  so  well,   . 
Ai  I  ooald  ma  the  hazard  of  a  check  for't. 

Rom.  From  whom  ? 

Cher.  Some  of  the  bench,  that  watch  to  give  it, 
More  thsn  to  do  the  office  that  they  sit  for : 
Bat  give  ne,  sir,  my  fee. 

Him.  Now  yon  are  noble.      lOives  him  his  purse. 

Char.  I  shall  deserve  this  better  yet,  in  giving 
My  lord  tome  counsel,  if  he  please  to  hear  it. 
Than  I  shall  do  with  pleading. 

Ami.  What  may  it  be,  sir  ? 

Cher.  That  it  would  please  his  lordship,  as  the 
presidents 
And  ooniMeUors  of  oonrt  come  by,  to  stand 
Here*  aad  but  shew  himself,  and  to  some  one 
Or  two,  make  his  request : — ^there  is  a  minute, 
^^"hcD  a  man's  prcMOoe  speaks  in  his  own  cause, 
If  ore  thaa  the  tongues  of  twenty  advocates. 

Hem.  1  have  uigiBd  that. 

'  


Enter  Rochfort  and  Du  Crov. 


Char.  Their  lordships  here  are  coming, 
I  must  go  get  me  a  plsoe.  You'll  find  me  in  court, 
And  at  your  service.  IBxiU 

Rom.  Now,  put  on  your  spirits. 

Du  Croy.  The  ease  that  you  prepare  yourself, 
my  lord. 
In  giving  up  the  place  you  hold  in  court, 
WiU  prove,  I  fear,  a  trouble  in  the  state, 
And  that  no  slight  one. 

Roeh.  Pray  you,  sir,  no  more. 

Rom.  Now,  sir,  lose  not  this  offer'd  means  ;  their 
Fiz*d  on  you  with  a  pitying  earnestness,      [looks. 
Invite  you  to  demand  their  furtherance 
To  your  good  purpose :— this  such  a  dullness. 
So  foolish  and  untimely,  as 

Du  Croy,  You  know  him  ? 

Roch.  I  do ;  and  much  lament  the  sudden  fall 
Of  his  brave  house.    It  is  young  Charalois, 
Son  to  the  marshal,  from  whom  he  inherits 
His  fame  and  virtues  only. 

Rom,  Ha  I  they  name  you. 

Du  Croy,  His  father  died  in  prison  two  days 
since. 

Roeh.  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  this  ungrateful  state; 
That  such  a  master  in  the  art  of  war. 
So  noble,  and  so  highly  meriting 
From  this  forgetful  country,  should,  for  want 
Of  means  to  satisfy  his  creditors 
The  sums  he  took  up  for  the  general  good, 
Meet  with  an  end  so  infamous. 

Rom.  Dare  you  ever 
Hope  for  like  opportunity  ? 
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Du  Croy.  My  good  lord  1 

[Tktfy  nUuU  him  as  thef  pott  bp. 

Roeh.  My  wish  bring  comfort  to  yoa ! 
Du  Crojf,  The  time  calls  iu. 
Roeh,  Good  morrow,  colonel ! 

lExeunt  RocHfovr  and  Dn  Chot. 

Rom.  This  obstinate  spleen. 
You  think,  becomes  yonr  sorrow,  and  sorts  well 
With  your  black  suits  ;  but,  grant  me  wit  or  judg- 
ment. 
And,  by  the  freedom  of  an  honest  man. 
And  a  true  friend  to  boot,  I  swear  'tis  shameful. 
And  therefore  flatter  not  yourself  with  hope, 
Yonr  sable  habit,  with  the  hat  and  doak. 
No,  though  the  ribands  help,  hsTe  power  to  work 

them 
To  what  you  would  :  for  those  that  had  no  eyes 
To  see  the  great  acts  of  your  father,  will  not, 
From  any  fashion  sorrow  can  put  on, 
Be  taught  to  know  their  duties. 

Charal.  If  they  will  not, 
Hey  are  too  old  to  learn,  and  I  too  young 
To  give  them  counsel ;  since,  if  they  partake 
The  understanding  and  the  hearts  of  men. 
They  will  prevent  my  words  and  tears  :  if  not, 
What  can  persuasion,  though  made  eloquent 
With  grief,  work  i^n  such  as  have   changed 
natures 
I   With  the  most  savage  beast  ?    Blest,  blest  be  ever 
The  memory  of  that  happy  age,  when  justice 
Had  no  guards  to  keep  off  wrong'd  innocence 
From  flying  to  her  succours,  and,  in  that, 
Assurance  of  redress !  where  now,  Romont, 
The  damn'd  with  more  ease  may  ascend  from  hell, 
Than  we  arrive  at  her.     One  Cerberus  there 
Forbids  the  passage,  in  our  courts  a  thousand. 
As  loud  and  fertile-headed  ;  and  the  client 
That  wants  the  sops  to  fill  their  ravenous  throats, 
Must  hope  for  no  access  :  why  should  I,  then. 
Attempt  impossibilities ;  you,  friend,  being 
Too  well  acquainted  with  my  dearth  of  means 
To  make  my  entrance  that  way  ? 

Rom.  Would  I  were  not ! 
But,  sir,  you  have  a  cause,  a  cause  so  just. 
Of  such  necessity,  not  to  be  deferred, 
As  would  compel  a  maid,  whose  foot  was  never 
Set  o'er  her  father's  threshold,  nor  within 
The  house  where  she  was  bom,  ever  spake  word 
Which  was  not  usher'd  with  pure  virgin  blushes, 
To  drown  the  tempest  of  a  pleader's  tongue, 
And  force  corruption  to  give  back  the  hire 
It  took  against  her.     Let  examples  move  you. 
You  see  men  great  in  birth,  esteem,  and  fortune, 
Rather  than  lose  a  scruple  of  their  right, 
Fawn  basely  upon  such,  whose  gowns  put  off. 
They  would  disdain  for  servants. 

Charal.  And  to  these 
Can  I  become  a  suitor  ? 

Rom.  Without  loss : 
Would  you  consider,  that,  to  gain  their  favours. 
Our  chastest  dames  put  off  their  modesties. 
Soldiers  forget  their  honours,  usurers 
Make  sacrifice  of  gold,  poets  of  wit. 
And  men  religious  part  with  fiune  and  goodness. 
Be  therefore  won  to  use  the  means  that  may 
Advance  your  pious  ends. 

Charal.  You  shall  o'ercome. 

Rom.  And  you  receive  the  glory.  Pray  you  now 
practise. 
I        Charal.  'Tis  weU. 


I 


filter  NovAix,  ttnSor,  AdvnniM,  LrLAOAJi,  and  Ikret 

^m  m   Hi  II  ■■ 

[Tenders  his  peiUion.]  Not  look  on  me  I 

Rom,  You  must  have  patience 

Offer  it  again. 

Charal.  And  be  again  contemn'd ! 

Nov.  sen.  I  know  what's  to  lie  done. 

1  Cred,  And,  that  your  lordship 

Will  please  to  do  yonr  knowledge,  we  offer  first 
Our  thankful  hearts  here,  as  a  bounteous  earnest 
To  what  we  will  add. 

Nov.  sen.  One  word  more  of  this, 
I  am  your  enemy.     Am  I  a  man 
Your  bribes  can  work  on  ?  ha  ? 

Lilad,  Friends,  you  mistake  C^'M«  ^  0«l. 

The  way  to  win  my  lord ;  he  must  not  hear  this. 
But  I,  as  one  in  favour,  in  his  sight 
May  hearken  to  you  for  my  profit. — Sir ! 
Pray  hear  them. 

Nov.  sen.  It  is  well. 

LUad.  Observe  him  now. 

Nov,  sen.  Your  cause  being  good,  and  your 
proceedings  so. 
Without  corruption  I  am  your  friend ; 
Speak  your  desires. 

2  Cred.  Oh,  they  are  charitable ; 
The  marshal  stood  engaged  unto  us  three 

Two  hundred  thousand  crowns,  which,  by  his  death. 
We  are  ddTeated  of:  for  which  great  loss 
We  aim  at  nothing  but  his  rotten  flesh ; 
Nor  is  that  cruelty. 

1  Cred,  I  have  a  son 
That  talks  of  nothing  but  of  guns  and  armour, 
And  swears  he'll  be  a  soldier ;  'tis  an  humour 
I  would  divert  him  from ;  and  I  am  told. 
That  if  I  minister  to  him.  in  his  drink. 
Powder  made  of  this  bankrupt  marshal's  bones, 
Provided  that  the  carcass  rot  above  ground, 
'Twill  cure  his  foolish  frenzy. 

Nov.  sen.  You  shew  in  it 
A  father's  care.     I  have  a  son  myself, 
A  fashionable  gentleman,  and  a  peaceful ; 
And,  but  I  am  assured  he's  not  so  given, 
He  should  take  of  it  too. 

Charal.  Sir!  [Ttndtrs his peiitUm, 

Nov.  sen.  What  are  you  ? 

Choral.  A  gentleman. 

Nov.  sen.  So  are  many  that  rake  dunghills. 
If  you  have  any  suit,  move  it  in  court : 
I  take  no  papers  in  comers.  [£xi7. 

Rom,  Yes, 
As  the  matter  may  be  carried — and  whereby — 
To  manage  the  conveyance Follow  him. 

LUad.  You  are  rade  :  I  say  he  shall  not  pass. 

\,Exeunt  CuAaAiou  and  Advocates. 

Rom,  You  say  sot 
On  what  assurance  ? 

For  the  well  cutting  of  his  lordship's  corns. 
Picking  his  toes,  or  any  office  else 
Nearer  to  baseness ! 

Lilad,  Look  upon  me  better ; 
Are  these  the  ensigns  of  so  coarse  a  fellow  ? 
Be  well  advised. 

Rom.  Out,  rogue  !  do  not  I  know 
These  glorious  weeds  spring  from  the  sordid  dung- 

hiU 
Of  thy  officious  baseness  t  wert  thou  worthy 
Of  any  thing  from  me,  but  my  contempt, 
I  would  do  more  than  this, — {Beals  Atw.]— more, 
you  court-spider  1 
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Liiad,  But  that  this  man  is  lawless,  he  should 
That  I  am  valiant.  [find 

1  Cred.  If  your  ears  are  fast, 

TIs  nothing.    What's  a  hlow  or  two  ?  as  much. 

2  Cred.  These  chastisements  as  useful  are  as 
To  such  as  would  grow  rich.  [frequent, 

Rom.  Are  they  so,  rascals  ? 
I  will  befriend  you,  then.  IKiOu  tkem. 

1  Cred,  Besr  witness,  sirs  ! 

LUttd,  Troth,  I  hate  borne  my  part  already, 
.         friends : 
In  the  court  you  shall  have  more.  IBxiL 

Horn,  I  know  you  for 
The  worst  of  spirits,  that  strive  to  rob  the  tombs 
Of  what  is  their  inheritance,  the  dead  : 
For  usurers,  bred  by  a  riotous  peace, 
That  hold  the  charter  of  your  wealth  and  freedom 
By  being  knaves  and  cuckolds ;  that  ne*er  pray. 
But  when  you  fear  the  rich  heirs  will  grow  wise. 
To  keep  their  lands  out  of  your  parchment  toils  ; 
And  then,  the  devil  your  father's  call'd  upon. 
To  invent  some  ways  of  luxury  ne'er  thought  on. 
Be  gone,  and  quickly,  or  I'll  leave  no  room 
Upon  your  foreheads  for  your  horns  to  sprout  on — 
'^ilthout  a  murmur,  or  I  will  undo  you  ; 
For  I  will  beat  you  honest. 

1  Cred.  Thrift  forbid  ! 
We  will  bear  this,  rather  than  hazard  that. 

lExeunt  CreditoTB. 

lU-enter  Cbarau>is. 

Rom.  I  am  somewhat  eased  m  this  yet. 

Char.  Only  friend, 
To  what  vain  purpose  do  I  make  my  sorrow 
Wait  on  the  triumph  of  their  cruelty  ? 
Or  teach  their  pride,  from  my  humility. 
To  think  it  has  overcome  ?    They  are  determined 
What  they  will  do  ;  and  it  may  well^ecome  me, 
To  rob  them  of  the  glory  they  expect 
From  my  submiss  entreaties. 

Rom.  Think  not  so,  sir : 
The  difficulties  that  you  encounter  with 
Will  crown  the  undertaking — ^heaven  !  you  weep : 
And  I  could  do  so  too,  bat  that  I  know 
There's  more  expected  from  the  son  and  friend 
Of  him  whose  fatal  lo9S  now  shakes  our  natures, 
Than  sighs  or  tears,  in  which  a  village  nurse, 
Or  canning  strumpet,  when  her  knave  is  hang'd. 
May  overcome  us.    We  are  men,  young  lord. 
Let  us  not  do  like  women.    To  the  court. 
And  there  speak  like  your  birth :  wake  sleeping 
Or  dare  the  axe.    This  is  a  way  wiU  sort    [justice, 
With  what  you  are  :  I  call  you  not  to  that 
1  will  shrink  from  myself;  I  will  deserve 
Your  thanks,  or  suffer  with  you — O  how  bravely 
That  sudden  fire  of  anger  shews  in  you  ! 
Give  fhel  to  it.     Since  you  are  on  a  shelf 
Of  extreme  danger,  suffer  like  yourself.       iExeunt. 


SCENE  ll^^The  Court  of  Justice. 

Enter  RacRVOKr,  Novaij.  Benlor,  Presidents,    Charmi, 
Dv  Cwrv,  BsAUMOiTT,  Advooatee,  thru  Creditors,  and 


Du  Croy.    Your  lordships    seated,    may  this 
meeting  prove 
IVosperoas  to  us,  and  to  the  general  good 
Of  Buigundy! 

X0V»  wen.  Speak  to  the  point. 


Du  Croy.  Which  is 
With  honour  to  dispose  the  place  and  power 
Of  premier  president,  which  this  reverend  man. 
Grave  Rochfort,  whom  for  honour's  sake  I  name. 
Is  purposed  to  resign  ;  a  place,  my  lords. 
In  which  he  hath  with  such  integrity 
Perform'd  the  first  and  best  parts  of  a  judge. 
That,  as  his  life  transcends  sh  fair  examples 
Of  such  as  were  before  him  in  Dijon, 
So  it  remains  to  those  that  shall  succeed  him, 
A  precedent  they  may  imitate,  but  not  equaL 

Roch.  I  may  not  sit  to  hear  this. 

Du  Croy.  Let  the  love 
And  thankfulness  we  are  bound  to  pay  to  goodness, 
In  this  o'ercome  your  modesty. 

Roch.  My  thanks 
For  this  great  favour  shall  prevent  your  trouble. 
The  honourable  trust  that  was  imposed 
Upon  my  weakness,  since  you  witness  for  me 
It  was  not  ill  discharged,  I  will  not  mention ; 
Nor  now,  if  age  had  not  deprived  me  of 
The  little  strength  I  had  to  govern  well 
The  province  that  I  undertook,  forsake  it. 

Nov.  ten.  That  we  could  lend  you  of  our  years ! 

Du  Croy.  Or  strength  ! 

Nov.  ten.  Or,  as  you  are,  persuade  you  to  con- 
tinue 
The  noble  exercise  of  your  knowing  judgment ! 

Roch.  That  may  not  be ;  nor  can  your  lordships' 
goodness. 
Since  your  employments  have  conferr'd  upon  me 
Sufficient  wealth,  deny  the  use  of  it : 
And,  though  old  age,  when  one  foot*s  in  the  grave, 
In  many,  when  all  humours  else  are  spent. 
Feeds  no  affection  in  them,  but  desire 
To  add  height  to  the  moantain  of  their  riches, 
In  me  it  is  not  so.     I  rest  content 
With  the  honours  and  estate  I  now  possess : 
And,  that  I  may  bave  liberty  to  use 
What  heaven,  still  blessing  my  poor  industry. 
Hath  made  me  master  of,  I  pray  the  court 
To  ease  me  of  my  burthen,  that  I  may 
Employ  the  small  remainder  of  my  life 
In  living  well,  and  learning  how  to  die  so. 

Enttr  RoMONT  and  Charaix>18. 

Aoffi.  See,  sir,  our  advocate. 

Du  Croy.  The  court  entreats 
Your  lordship  will  be  pleased  to  name  the  man. 
Which  you  would  have  your  successor,  and,  in  me. 
All  promise  to  confirm  it. 

Roch.  I  embrace  it 
As  an  assurance  of  their  favour  to  me. 
And  name  my  lord  Novall. 

Du  Croy.  The  court  allows  it. 

Roch.  But  there  are  suitors  wait  here,  and  their 
May  be  of  more  necessity  to  be  heard  ;        [causes 
I  therefore  wish  that  mine  may  be  deferr'd, 
And  theirs  have  hearing. 

Du  Croy.  If  your  lordship  please    [T^  Nov.  sen. 
To  take  the  place,  we  will  proceed. 

Char.  The  cause 
We  come  to  offer  to  your  lordships'  censure, 
Is  in  itself  so  noble,  that  it  needs  not 
Or  rhetoric  in  me  that  plead,  or  favour 
From  your  grave  lordships,  to  determine  of  it ; 
Since  to  the  praise  of  your  impartial  justice 
(Which  guilty,   nay,  condemn'd  men,   dare  not 
It  will  erect  a  trophy  of  your  mercy,        [scandal) 
Which  married  to  that  jostice 
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Nov,  sen.  Speak  to  the  cause. 

Char,  I  will,  my  lord.    To  lay,  the  late  dead 
manhal, 
The  father  of  this  young  lord  here,  my  dient, 
Hath  done  his  conntry  great  and  faithful  servioe, 
Might  task  me  of  impertinence,  to  repeat 
What  your  grave  lordships  cannot  hut  remember. 
He,  in  his  life,  became  indebted  to 
These  thrifty  men,  (I  will  not  wrong  their  credits, 
By  giving  them  the  attributes  they  now  merit,) 
And  failing,  by  the  fortune  of  the  wars, 
Of  means  to  free  himself  from  his  engagements, 
He  was  arrested,  and,  for  want  of  bail. 
Imprisoned  at  their  suit ;  and,  not  long  after, 
With  loss  of  liberty,  ended  his  life. 
And,  though  it  be  a  maxim  in  our  laws, 
AU  suits  die  with  the  person,  these  men's  malice 
In  death  finds  matter  for  their  hate  to  work  on ; 
Den3ring  him  the  decent  rites  of  burial. 
Which  the  sworn  enemies  of  the  Christian  faith 
Grant  freely  to  their  slaves.     May  it  thenfore 

please 
Your  lordships  so  to  fashion  your  decree, 
That,  what  their  croelty  doth  forbid,  your  pity 
May  give  allowance  to. 

Nov.  sen.  How  long  have  you,  sir, 
Practised  in  court  ? 

Char.  Some  twenty  years,  my  lord. 

Nov,  sen.  By  your  gross  ignorance,  it  should 
Not  twenty  days.  [appear. 

Char,  I  hope  I  have  given  no  cause 
In  this,  my  lord. 

Nov.  sen.  How  dare  you  move  the  court 
To  the  dispensing  with  an  act,  confirmed 
By  parliament,  to  the  terror  of  all  bankrupts  ? 
Go  home ;  and  with  more  care  peruse  the  statutes: 
Or  the  next  motion,  savouring  of  this  boldness, 
May  force  you,  sir,  to  leap,  against  your  will, 
Over  the  place  you  plead  at. 

Char,  I  foresaw  this. 

Rom.  Why,  does  your  lordship  think  the  moving 
A  cause  more  honest  than  this  court  had  ever   [of 
The  honour  to  determine,  can  deserve 
A  check  like  this  ? 

Nov,  sen.  Strange  boldness ! 

Rom.  'Tis  fit  freedom  : 
Or,  do  you  conclude  an  advocate  cannot  hold 
His  credit  with  the  judge,  unless  he  study 
His  face  more  than  the  cause  for  which  he  pleads? 

Char.  Forbear. 

Rom,  Or  cannot  you,  that  have  the  power 
To  qualify  the  rigour  of  the  laws 
When  you  are  pleased,  take  a  little  firom 
The  strictness  of  your  sour  decrees,  enacted 
In  favour  of  the  greedy  creditors. 
Against  the  o'erthrown  debtor  ? 

Nov,  sen.  Sirrah  !  you  that  prate 
Thus  saucily,  what  are  you  ? 

Rom.  Why,  I'll  tell  thee. 
Thou  purple-colour'd  man  I  I  am  one  to  whom 
Thou  ow'st  the  means  thou  hast  of  sitting  there, 
A  corrupt  elder. 

Char.  Forbear. 

Rom.  The  nose  thou  wear'st  is  my  gift ;  and 
those  eyes. 
That  meet  no  object  so  base  as  their  master, 
Had  been  long  since  torn  from  that  guilty  head. 
And  thou  thyself  slave  to  some  needy  Swiss, 
Had  I  not  worn  a  sword,  and  used  it  better 
Than,  in  thy  prayers,  thou  ever  didst  thy  tongue. 


Nov.  sen.  Shall  such  an  insolence  pass  an- 

Char,  Hear  me.  [punish *d  ! 

Rom.  Yet  I,  that,  in  my  service  done  my  country. 
Disdain  to  be  put  in  the  scale  with  thee, 
Confess  myself  unworthy  to  be  valued 
With  the  least  part,  nay,  hair  of  the  dead  marshal ; 
Of  whose  so  many  glorious  undertakings, 
Make  choice  of  any  one,  and  that  the  meanest. 
Performed  against  the  subtle  fox  of  France, 
The  politic  Louis,  or  the  more  desperate  Siriss, 
And  'twill  outweigh  all  the  good  purposes. 
Though  put  in  act,  that  ever  gownman  practised. 

Nov.  sen.  Away  with  him  to  prison* 

Rom,  If  that  curses, 
Urged  justly,  and  breath'd  forth  so,  ever  fell 
On  those  that  did  deserve  them,  let  not  mine 
Be  spent  in  vain  now,  that  thou  from  this  instant 
Mayst,  in  thy  fear  that  they  will  fall  upon  thee, 
Be  sensible  of  the  plagues  they  shall  bring  with 
And  for  denying  of  a  little  earth  [them. 

To  cover  what  remains  of  our  great  soldier, 
May  all  your  wives  prove  whores,  your  factors 

thieves, 
And,  while  you  hve,  your  riotous  hein  undo  you  1 
And  thou,  the  patron  of  their  cruelty, 
Of  all  thy  lordships  live  not  to  be  owner 
Of  so  much  dung  as  will  conceal  a  dog. 
Or,  what  is  worse,  thyself  in  I  And  thy  years. 
To  th'  end  thou  mayst  be  wretohed,  I  wish  many ; 
And,  as  thou  hast  denied  the  dead  a  grave. 
May  misery  in  thy  life  make  thee  desire  one. 
Which  men  and  alf  the  elements  keep  from  thee ! 
— I  have  begun  well ;  imitate,  exceed. 

lAtUU  to  CHAjtAUOia. 

Roeh,  Good  counsel,  were  it    a   praiseworthy 
deed.  lEx<vnt  Officers  with  Romoxt. 

Du  Croy,  Remember  what  we  are. 

CharaL  Thus  low  my  duty 
Answers  your  lordship's  counsel.    I  will  use. 
In  the  few  words  with  which  I  am  to  trouble 
Your  lordship's  ears,  the  temper  that  you  wish  me ; 
Not  that  I  fear  to  speak  my  thoughts  as  loud, 
And  with  a  liberty  beyond  Romont ; 
But  that  I  know,  for  me,  that  am  made  up 
Of  all  that's  wretehed,  so  to  bsste  my  end. 
Would  seem  to  most  rather  a  wiUiugness 
To  quit  the  burthen  of  a  hopeless  life, 
Than  sopm  of  death,  or  duty  to  the  dead. 
I,  therefore,  bring  the  tribute  of  my  praise 
To  your  severity,  and  commend  the  justice 
That  will  not,  for  the  many  services 
That  any  man  hath  done  the  commonwealth, 
Wink  at  his  least  of  iUs.     What  though  my  father 
Writ  man  before  he  wss  so,  and  confirm 'd  it, 
By  numbering  that  day  no  part  of  his  life, 
In  which  he  did  not  service  to  his  country ; 
Was  he  to  be  free,  therefore,  from  the  laws 
And  ceremonious  form  in  your  decrees  I 
Or  else,  because  he  did  as  much  as  man, 
In  those  three  memorable  overthrows 
At  Granson,  Morat,  Nancy,  where  his  master. 
The  wariike  Charalois,  (with  whose  misfortunes 
I  bear  his  name,)  lost  treasure,  men,  and  lile. 
To  be  excused  fixim  payment  of  those  sums 
Which  (his  own  patrimony  spent)  his  zeal 
To  serve  his  country  forced  him  to  take  up  I 

Nov.  sen.  The  precedent  were  ill. 

Charal,  And  yet,  my  lord,  this  much, 
I  know,  you'll  grant ;  after  those  great  defeatures. 
Which  in  their  dreadful  ruins  buried  quick 
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lU-enter  Officera. 
Courage  and  hope  in  all  men  but  himself. 
He  forced  the  proud  foe,  in  his  height  of  conquest, 
To  yield  unto  an  honourable  peace ; 
And  in  it  saved  an  hundred  thousand  lives. 
To  end  his  own,  that  was  sure  proof  against 
The  scalding  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost, 
111  airs,  the  cannon,  and  the  enemy's  sword, 
In  a  most  loathsome  prison. 

Du  Cfoy»  'Twas  his  fault 
To  be  BO  prodigal. 

Nov.  ten.  He  had  from  the  state 
Sufficient  entertainment  for  the  army. 

Charal.  Sufficient,  my  lords  !  You  sit  at  home. 
And,  though  your  fees  are  boundless  at  the  bar, 

Are  thrifty  in  the  charges  of  the  war 

But  your  wills  be  obeyM.    To  these  I  turn. 
To  these  soft-hearted  men,  that  wisely  know 
They're  only  good  men  that  pay  what  they  owe. 

2  Cred,  And  so  they  are* 

1  Cred.  It  is  the  city  doctrine : 
We  stand  bound  to  maintain  it. 

Charal.  Be  constant  in  it ; 
And  since  you  are  as  merciless  in  your  natures. 
As  base  and  mercenary  in  your  means 
By  which  you  get  your  wealth,  I  will  not  urge 
The  court  to  take  away  one  scruple  from 
The  right  of  their  laws,  or  [wish]  one  good  thought 
In  you,  to  mend  your  disposition  with. 
1  know  there  is  no  music  to  your  ears 
So  pleasing  as  the  groans  of  men  in  prison ; 
And  that  the  tears  of  widows,  and  the  cries 
Of  famish'd  orphans,  are  the  feasts  that  take  you. 
That  to  be  in  your  danger,  with  more  care 
Should  be  avoided  than  infectious  air, 
The  loath'd  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  loss  of  honour. — 
Yet  rather  than  my  fadier's  reverend  dust 
Shall  want  a  place  in  that  fair  monument. 
In  which  our  noble  ancestors  lie  intomb'd, 
Before  the  court  I  offer  up  myself 
A  prisoner  for  it.     Load  me  with  those  irons 
That  have  worn  out  his  life ;  in  my  best  strength 
I'll  run  to  the  encounter  of  cold,  hunger. 
And  choose  my  dwelling  where  no  sun  dares  enter. 
So  he  may  be  released. 

1  Cred,  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

2  Jdoo.  Only  your  fee  again :  there's  so  much 

said 
Already  in  this  cause,  and  said  so  well. 
That,  should  I  only  offer  to  speak  in  it, 
1  should  be  or  not  heard,  or  laugh'd  at  for  it. 

1  Cred,  'Tis  the  first  money  advocate  e'er  gave 
Though  he  said  nothing.  [back, 

Roeh,  Be  advised,  young  lord, 
And  well  considerate  ;  you  throw  away 
Your  liberty  and  joys  of  life  together : 
Your  bounty  is  employ'd  upon  a  subject 
That  is  not  sensible  of  it,  with  which  wise  man 
Never  abused  his  goodness.    The  great  virtues 
Of  your  dead  father  vindicate  themselves 
From  these  men's  malice,  and  break  ope  the  prison, 
Though  it  contain  his  body. 

JVoTj.  een.  Let  him  alone : 
If  he  love  cords,  in  God*B  name  let  him  wear  them ; 
Provided  tliese  consent. 

Charttl,  I  hope  they  are  not 
So  ignorant  in  any  way  of  profit, 
As  to  neglect  a  possibility 
To  get  their  own,  by  seeking  it  from  that 


Which  can  return  them  nothing  but  ill  fame, 
And  curses,  for  their  barbarous  cruelties. 

3  Cred,  What  think  you  of  the  offer  ? 

2  Cred.  Very  well. 

1  Cred,  Accept  it  by  all  means.    Let's  shut 

him  up: 
He  is  well  shaped,  and  has  a  villainous  tongue, 
And,  should  he  study  that  way  of  revenge. 
As  I  dare  almost  swear  he  loves  a  wench. 
We  have  no  wives,  nor  never  shall  get  daughters, 
That  will  hold  out  against  him. 
Du  Croy.  What's  your  answer  ? 

2  Cred,  Speak  you  for  alL 

1  Cred,  Why,  let  our  executions 
That  lie  upon  the  father,  be  returned 
Upon  the  son,  and  we  release  the  body. 

Nov,  sen.  The  court  must  grant  you  that. 

Charal,  I  thank  your  lordships. 
They  have  in  it  confirm'd  on  me  such  glory 
As  no  time  can  take  from  me  :  I  am  ready. 
Come,  lead  me  where  you  please.     Captivity, 
That  comes  with  honour,  is  true  liberty. 

iBxeunt  CharaijOis,  Chaiuii,  Officers,  and  Creditor& 

Nov,  sen.  Strange  rashness  ! 

Noch,  A  brave  resolution  rather, 
Worthy  a  better  fortune :  but,  however. 
It  is  not  now  to  be  disputed  ;  therefore 
To  my  own  cause.     Already  I  have  found 
Your  lordships  bountiful  in  your  favours  to  me, 
And  that  should  teach  my  modesty  to  end  here, 
And  press  your  loves  no  further. 

Du  Cray,  There  is  nothing 
The  court  can  grant,  but  vrith  assurance  you 
May  ask  it,  and  obtain  it. 

Roch,  You  encourage 
A  bold  petitioner,  and  'tis  not  fit 
Your  favours  should  be  lost :  besides,  't'as  been 
A  custom  many  years,  at  the  surrendering 
The  place  I  now  give  up,  to  grant  the  president 
One  boon,  that  parted  with  it :  and,  to  confirm 
Your  grace  towards  me,  against  all  such  as  may 
Detract  my  actions  and  life  hereafter, 
I  now  prefer  it  to  you. 

Du  Croy.  Speak  it  freely. 

Roch,  I  then  desire  the  liberty  of  Romont, 
And  that  my  lord  Novall,  whose  private  wrong 
Was  equal  to  the  injury  that  was  done 
To  the  dignity  of  the  court,  will  pardon  it. 
And  now  sign  his  enlargement. 

Nov.  sen.  Pray  you  demand 
The  moiety  of  my  estate,  or  any  thing 
Within  my  power,  but  this. 

Roch.  Am  I  denied  then 
My  first  and  last  request  ? 

Du  Croy.  It  must  not  be. 

2  Pre.  I  have  a  voice  to  give  in  it. 

3  Pre.  And  I. 

And  if  persuasion  will  not  work  him  to  it, 
We  will  make  knovm  our  power. 

Nov.  sen.  You  are  too  violent ; 
You  shall  have  my  consent :  but  would  you  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  in  any  thing 
But  this,  you  should  have  found  then — ^but  it  skills 
You  hsve  what  you  desire.  [not : 

Roch.  I  thank  your  lordships. 

Du  Croy.  The  court  is  up.    Make  way. 

lExeunt  aU  but  Kocbvort  and  BBAUnonrr. 

Roeh.  I  follow  you. 
Beaumont ! 

Beau.  Mv  lord. 
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Roeh.  You  are  a  scholar,  Beanmont ; 
And  can  search  deeper  into  the  intents  of  ment 
Than  those  that  are  less  knowing. — How  appeared 
The  piety  and  braTe  behaTioor  of 
Young  Charalois,  to  you  ? 

Beau.  It  is  my  wonder. 
Since  I  want  language  to  ezprets  it  fully : 
And  sure  the  colonel 

Roch,  Fie !  he  was  faulty. 
What  present  money  have  I  ? 


Beau.  There's  no  want 
Of  any  sum  a  priTate  man  hu  use  for. 

Roch.  'Tiswell: 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  this  Charaloit. 
Methinks,  from  his  example  the  whole  age 
Should  learn  to  be  good,  and  ooutinue  so. 
Virtue  works  stni^y  with  us;  and  his  good- 
ness 
Rising  above  his  fortune,  seems  to  me. 
Prince-like,  to  will,  not  aiaik,  a  courtesy.     iEsmmt. 


ACT   U. 


SCENE  I.— ^  S&eei  before  the  Prison. 

Enter  FoKTAuaa,  MAixmir,  and  Bsaumoht. 

Mai.  'Tis  strange. 

Beau,  Methinks  so. 

Pont,  In  a  man  but  young. 
Yet  old  in  judgment ;  theoric  and  practic 
In  all  humanity,  and,  to  increase  the  wonder, 
Religious,  yet  a  soldier ;  that  he  should 
Yield  his  free-living  youth  a  captive  for 
The  freedom  of  his  aged  father  s  corpse. 
And  rather  choose  to  want  life's  necessaries. 
Liberty,  hope  of  fortune,  than  it  should 
In  death  be  kept  from  Christian  ceremony. 

Mai,  Come,  'tis  a  golden  precedent  in  a  son, 
To  let  strong  nature  have  the  better  hand. 
In  such  a  case,  of  all  affected  reason. 
What  yean  sit  on  this  Charaloia  ? 

Beau.  Twenty-eight : 
For  since  the  clock  did  strike  him  seventeen  old. 
Under  his  father's  wing  this  son  hath  fought. 
Served  and  commanded,  and  so  aptly  both. 
That  sometimes  he  appear'd  his  father's  father, 
And  never  less  than  's  son  ;  the  old  man's  virtues 
So  recent  in  him,  as  the  world  may  swear. 
Nought  but  a  fair  tree  could  such  fur  fruit  bear. 

Font.  But  wherefore  lets  he  such  a  barbarous 
law. 
And  men  more  barbarous  to  execute  it, 
Prevail  on  his  soft  disposition. 
That  he  had  rather  die  alive  for  debt 
Of  the  old  man,  in  prison,  than  they  should 
Rob  him  of  sepulture ;  considering 
These  monies  borrow'd  bought  the  lender's  peace. 
And  all  the  means  they  enjoy,  nor  were  diffused 
In  any  impious  or  licentious  path  ? 

Beau,  True  1  for  my  part,  were  it  my  father's 
trunk. 
The  tyrannous  ram-heads  with  their  horns  should 

gore  it. 
Or  cast  it  to  their  curs,  than  they  less  currish. 
Ere  prey  on  me  so  with  their  lion-law. 
Being  in  my  free-will,  as  in  his,  to  shun  it. 

Potii.  Alas  !  he  knows  himself  in  poverty  lost : 
For,  in  this  partial  avaricious  age, 
What  price  bears  honour  ?  virtue  ?  long  ago. 
It  was  but  praised,  and  fireezed ;  but  now-a-days, 
'Tis  colder  far,  and  has  nor  love  nor  praise : 
The  very  praise  now  freezeth  too ;  for  nature 
Did  make  the  heathen  far  more  Christian  then, 
Tlian  knowledge  us,  less  heathenish,  Christian. 

Mai,  This  morning  is  the  funeral  ? 

Pont,  Certainly, 
And  from  this  prison,— 'twas  the  son's  request. 


That  his  dear  fiither  might  interment  have. 
See,  the  young  son  enter'd  a  lively  grave  ! 
Beau.  They  come :— observe  their  order. 

Solemn  mueie.  Bnter  the  Funeral  ProeesMion,  The  O0n 
home  bp/bur,  preceded  bf  a  Priest  CkpCains,  Lieute- 
nants, Endgna,  aiK<  Soldiers;  Mourners,  Heutdieons, 
^c.  and  very  good  order,  Bomairr  and  Chakalots.  fol- 
lowed hjf  the  Gaolers  and  OfBcers,  wUh  Creditors,  moft  H. 

Choral.  How  like  a  silent  stream  shaded  with 
And  gliding  softly,  with  our  windy  sighs,     [night, 
Moves  the  whole  frame  of  this  solemnity ! 
Tears,  sighs,  and  blacks  filling  the  simile ; 
Whilst  I,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grove 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth.    Vouchsafe 

[To  the  Bearers,  wAo  tet  doten  the  C<e^ 
To  stay  awhile. — Rest,  rest  in  peace,  dear  earth  I 
Thou  that  brought'st  rest  to  their  unthankful  lives. 
Whose  cruelty  denied  thee  rest  in  death  ! 
Here  sUnds  thy  poor  ez^utor,  thy  son, 
That  makes  his  Ufe  prisoner  to  bail  thy  death ; 
Who  gladlier  puts  on  this  captivity, 
Than  virgins,  long  in  love,  their  wedding  weeds. 
Of  all  that  ever  thou  hast  done  good  to, 
These  only  have  good  memories  ;  for  they 
Remember  beat  forget  not  gratitude. 
I  thank  you  for  this  last  and  friendly  love. 

[To  the  Soldiers. 
And  though  this  country,  like  a  viperous  mother. 
Not  only  hath  eat  up  ungratefully 
All  means  of  thee,  her  son,  but  last,  thyself, 
Leaving  thy  heir  so  bare  and  indigent. 
He  cannot  raise  thee  a  poor  monument. 
Such  as  a  flatterer  or  a  usurer  hath  ; 
Thy  worth,  in  every  honest  breast,  builds  one, 
Making  their  friendly  hearts  thy  fbneral  stone. 

Ponl,  Sir. 

Charal,  Peace  !  O,  peace !  this  scene  is  wholly 
mine. 
What!  weep  ye,  soldiers?  blanch  not — Romont 

weeps ! 

Ha !  let  me  see  1 — ^my  miracle  is  eased. 

The  gaolers  and  the  creditors  do  weep  ; 

Even  they  that  make  us  weep«  do  weep  themsdvet ! 

Be  these  thy  body's  balm  !  these  and  thy  virtue 

Keep  thy  fame  ever  odoriferous. 

Whilst  the  great,  proud,  rich,  undeserving  man. 

Alive,  stinks  in  his  vices,  and,  being  vanuh'd. 

The  golden  calf,  that  was  an  idol  deck'd 

With  marble  pillars,  jet,  and  porphyry, 

Shall  quickly,  both  in  bone  and  name,  consume, 

Though  rapt  in  lead,  spice,  seardoth,  and  perfume ! 

1  Cred.  Sir. 

Charal.  What  ?  away,  for  shame !  you,  profane 
rogues. 
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Must  oot  be  xnix^led  ?dth  these  holy  relics ; 
Tliis  is  a  sacrifice :— our  shower  shall  crown 
Hia  sepulchre  with  oliTC,  myrrh,  and  bays. 
The  plants  of  pesce,  of  sorrow,  Tictory ; 
Your  tears  would  spring  but  weeds. 

1  CretL  Woold  they  so ! 

We'll  keep  them  to  stop  bottles  then. 

Rom.  No,  keep  them 
For  your  own  sins,  you  rogues,  till  you  repent ; 
Yoa'U  die  else,  and  be  damn'd. 

2  Cred.  Damn'd  !-^ha!  ha!  ha! 
Rom,  Laugh  ye  ? 

3  Cred.  Yes,  faith,  sir ;  we  would  be  very  glad 
To  please  yon  either  way. 

I  Cred,  You  are  ne'er  content, 
Crying  nor  laughing. 

Rom,  Both  with  a  birth,  ye  rogues  ? 

*2  Cred.  Our  wives,  sir,  taught  us. 

Rom.  Look,  look,  yon  slaves!  your  thsnkless 
cruelty, 
And  savage  manners  of  unkind  Dijon, 
£xhattst  these  floods,  and  not  his  Other's  death. 

1  Cred,  'Slid,  sir  !  what  would  you  ?  you're  so 

choleric  1 

2  Cred,  Most  soldiers  are  so,  i'faith  ? — ^let  him 

alone. 
They  have  little  else  to  live  on.    We've  not  had  . 
A  penny  of  him,  have  we  ? 

3  Cred.  'Slight !  woold  you  have  our  hearts  ? 

1  Cred.  We  have  nothing  but  his  body  here  in 
For  all  our  money.  [durance, 

Priest.  On. 

Choral.  One  moment  more, 
But  to  bestow  a  few  poor  legacies. 
All  1  have  left  in  my  dead  father's  rights. 
And  I  have  done.  Captain,  wear  thou  these  spurs. 
That  yet  ne'er  made  his  horse  run  from  a  foe. 
Lieutenant,  thou  this  scarf ;  and  may  it  tie 
Thy  valour  and  thy  honesty  together  ! 
For  so  it  did  in  him.     Ensign,  this  cuirass. 
Your  general's  necklsce  once.  You,  gentle  bearers. 
Divide  this  purse  of  gold ;  this  other,  strew 

Among  the  poor ;  'tis  all  I  have.     Romont 

Wear  thou  this  medal  of  himself that,  like 

A  hearty  oak,  grew'st  close  to  this  tall  pine. 
Even  in  the  wildest  wilderness  of  war, 
Whereon  foes  broke  their  swords,  and  tired  them- 
selves: 
Wounded  and  hack'd  ye  were,  but  never  fell'd. 

For  me,  my  portion  provide  in  heaven ! 

My  root  is  earth'd,  and  I,  a  desolate  branch, 
Left  scatter'd  in  the  highway  of  the  world. 
Trod  under  foot,  that  might  have  been  a  column 
Mainly  supporting  our  demolish'd  house. 

This  would  1  wear  as  my  inheritance 

And  what  hope  can  arise  to  me  from  it. 
When  I  and  it  are  both  here  prisoners ! 
Only  may  this,  if  ever  we  be  free, 
Keep,  or  redeem,  me  from  all  infamy. 

A  OiaOS  TO  ■OLSM.W  MUSIC. 

1  Cred,  No  farther ;  look  to  them  at  your  own 

peril. 

2  Cred.  No,  as  they  please :  their  master's  a 

good  man. 

T  would  they  were  at  the  Bermudas ! 

Gaol,  You  most  no  further. 
The  prison  limits  you,  and  the  creditors 
£iact  the  strictness. 

Rom.  Out,  you  wolvish  mongrels  ! 


Whose  brains  should  be  knock'd  out,  like  dogs  in 
Lest  your  infection  poison  a  whole  town.       [July, 
Charal.  They  grudge  our  sorrow.    Your  ill  wills 
perforce, 
Tom  now  to  charity :  they  would  not  have  us 
Walk  too  far  mourning ;  usurer's  relief 
Grieves,  if  the  debtors  have  too  much  of  grief. 

lExtunt 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  Rochfort's  House. 
Enter  Bbaumsixs,  Flommsl,  and  Bbllafbat. 

Beaumel,  I  prithee  tell  me,  Florimel,  why  do 
women  marry  ?  * 

Flor.  Why  truly,  madam,  I  think,  to  lie  with 
their  husbands. 

Belt.  You  are  a  fool.  She  lies,  madam  ;  women 
marry  husbands,  to  lie  with  other  men. 

Fhr,  'Faith,  even  such  a  woman  wilt  thou  make. 
By  this  light,  madam,  this  wagtail  will  spoil  you, 
if  you  take  delight  in  her  license. 

Beaumel,  'Tie  true,  Florimel;  and  thou  wilt 
make  me  too  good  for  a  young  lady.  What  an 
electuary  found  my  father  oot  for  his  daughter, 
when  he  compounded  you  two  my  women  I  for 
thou,  Florimel,  art  even  a  grain  too  heavy,  simply, 
for  a  waiting-gentlewoman 

Flor.  And  thou,  Bellapert,  a  grain  too  light. 

Bell.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  goody  wisdom,  whom 
nobody  regards.  I  wonder  whether  be  elder,  thou 
or  thy  hood  ?  You  think,  because  yon  served  my 
lady's  mother,  are  thirty-two  years  old,  which  is  a 
pip  oot,  you  know 

Flor.  Well,  said,  whirligig. 

Bell.  You  are  deceived ;  I  want  a  peg  in  the 
middle. — Out  of  these  prerogatives,  you  think  to 
be  mother  of  the  maids  here,  and  mortify  them 
with  proverbs ;  go,  go,  govern  the  sweetmeats,  and 
weigh  the  sugar,  that  the  wenches  steal  none  ;  say 
your  prayers  twice  a  day,  and  as  I  take  it,  you 
have  performed  yoor  function. 

Flor,  I  may  be  even  with  you. 

Bell,  Hark  I  the  court's  broke  up.  Go,  help 
my  old  lord  out  of  his  caroch,  and  scratch  his  head 
till  dinner  time. 

Flor,  WelL  [JSHt 

Bell.  Fie,  madam,  how  you  walk  I  By  my  maid- 
enhead, you  look  seven  years  older  than  you  did 
this  morning.  Why,  there  can  be  nothing  under 
the  sun  valuable  to  make  you  thus  a  minute. 

Beaumel.  Ah,  my  sweet  Bellapert,  thou  cabinet 
To  aU  my  counsels,  thou  dost  know  the  cause 
That  makes  thy  lady  vrither  thus  in  youth. 

Bell,  Uds-light !  enjoy  your  wishes :   whilst  I 
One  way  or  other  you  shall  crown  your  will,  [live. 
Would  you  have  him  your  husband  that  you  love. 
And  can  it  not  be  ?  he  is  your  servant,  tl^ough, 
And  may  perform  the  office  of  a  husband. 

Beaumel.  But  there  is  honour,  wench. 

Bell,  Such  a  disease 
There  is  indeed,  for  which  ere  I  would  die 

Beaumel.  Prithee,  distinguish  me  a  maid  and 
wife. 

Bell.  'Faith,  madam,  one  may  bear  any  man's 
children,  t'other  must  bear  no  man's. 

Beaumel.  What  is  a  husband  ? 

Bell.  Physic,  that,  tumbling  in  your  belly,  will 
make  you  sick  in  the  stomach.  The  only  distinc- 
tion betwixt  a  husband  and  a  servant  is,  the  first 
will  lie  with  yon  when  he  pleases ;  the  last  shall  lie 
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with  yon  when  you  please.  Pray  tdl  me,  lady,  do 
you  love,  to  marry  aifter,  or  would  you  marry,  to 
love  after  ? 

Beavanel.  I  would  meet  loTe  and  marriage  both 
at  once. 

BeU.  Why  then  you  are  out  of  the  fuhion,  and 
will  be  contemn'd  :  for  I  will  assure  yon,  there  are 
few  women  in  the  world,  but  either  they  have  mar- 
ried first,  and  lore  after ;  or  lore  first,  and  married 
after.  You  must  do  as  you  may,  not  as  you  would ; 
your  father's  will  is  the  goal  yon  must  fly  to.  If  a 
husband  approach  you,  you  would  have  further  off, 
is  he  you  love,  the  less  near  you  ?  A  husband  in 
these  days  is  but  a  cloak,  to  be  oftener  laid  upon 
yoor  bed,  than  in  your  bed. 

BeaumeL  Humph! 

BeU,  Sometimes  you  may  wear  him  on  your 
shoulder ;  now  and  then  under  your  arm ;  but  sel- 
dom or  never  let  him  oover  you,  for  'tis  not  the 
fiuhion. 

Enter  Novall  Junior,  PoirrAuaa,  HALonif,  Leuadaji, 

and  AruEU, 

Nov.  jun.  Best  day  to  nature's  curiosity. 
Star  of  Dijon,  the  lustre  of  all  France ! 
Perpetual  spring  dwell  on  thy  rosy  cheeks, 

Whose  breath  is  perfume  to  our  continent ! 

See !  Flora  trimm'd  in  her  varieties. 

BeU,  O,  divine  lord ! 

Nov.  Jun,  No  autumn  nor  no  age  ever  approach 
This  heavenly  piece ;  which  nature  having  wrought, 
She  lost  her  needle,  and  did  then  despair 
Ever  to  work  so  lively  and  so  fair ! 

LUad,  Uds-light!  my  lord,  one  of  the  purls  of 
your  band  is,  wittiout  all  discipline,  fallen  out  of  his 
rank. 

Nov. jun.  How!  I  would  not  for  a  thousand 
crowns  she  had  seen't.     Dear  Liladam,  reform  it. 

BeU,  Oh  lord  per  se,  lord !  quintessence  of 
honour !  she  walks  not  under  a  weed  that  could 
deny  thee  anything. 

Beaumel,  Prithee  peace,  wench ;  thou  dost  but 
That  flames  too  much  already.  [blow  the  fire, 

[LiLAOAM  and  AvMSB  trim  Novall,  whUe  Bxllapkbt 
dresses  her  ladjf. 

Aym.  By  gad,  my  lord,  you  have  the  divinest 
tailor  in  Christendom ;  he  hath  made  you  look  like 
an  angel  in  your  cloth-of-tissue  doublet. 

Pont,  This  is  a  three-legg'd  lord  ;  there's  a  fresh 
assault.  Oh  I  that  men  should  spend  time  thus ! 
See,  see,  how  her  blood  drives  to  her  heart,  and 
straight  vaults  to  her  cheeks  again  ! 

Malot.  What  are  these  ? 

Pont,  One  of  them  there,  the  lower,  is  a  good, 
foolish,  knavish,  sociable  gallimaufry  of  a  man,  and 
has  much  caught  my  lord  with  singing ;  he  is  mas* 
ter  of  a  music-house.  The  other  is  his  dressing- 
bTock,  upon  whom  my  lord  lays  all  his  clothes  and 
fashions  ere  he  vou^safes  them  his  own  person  : 
you  shall  see  him  in  the  morning  in  the  Galley- 
foist,  at  noon  in  the  Bullion,  in  the  evening  in 
Quirpo,  and  all  night  in 

Malot,  A  bawdyhouae. 

Pont,  If  my  lord  deny,  they  deny ;  if  he  affirm, 
they  affirm :  Uiey  skip  into  my  lord's  cast  skins 
some  twice  a  year ;  and  thus  they  flatter  to  eat, 
eat  to  Uve,  and  live  to  praise  my  lord. 

Malot.  Good  sir,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Pont,  What's  that  > 

Malot,  Dare  these  men  ever  fight  on  any  cause  ? 


Pont,  Oh,  no!  'twould  spoil  their  clothes,  and 
put  their  bands  out  of  order. 

Nov,  jun.  Mistress,  yon  bear  the  news  f  your 
father  has  resign'd  his  presidentahip  to  my  lord  my 
&ther. 

Mai.  And  lord  Charalois 
Undone  for  ever. 

P/ont.  Troth,  'tis  pity,  sir. 
A  braver  hope  of  so  assured  a  father, 
Did  never  comfort  Prance. 

LUad.  A  good  dumb  monmer. 

Ajftn.  A  silent  black. 

Nov.  jun.  Oh,  fie  upon  him,  how  he  wean  his 
clothes  1 
As  if  he  had  come  this  Christmas  from  St.  Omers, 
To  see  his  friends,  and  retum'd  after  Twelfth-tide. 

LUad,  His  colonel  looks  finely  like  a  drover— 

Nov,  jun.  That  had  a  winter  lain  perdue  in  the 
rain. 

Aym,  What,  he  that  wears  a  elout  about  his 
neck, 
His  cuff's  in's  pocket,  and  his  heart  in'a  month  ? 

Nov,  jttn.  Now,  out  upon  him ! 

Beaumel,  Servant,  tie  my  hand. 

[Nov.  jiBL.  kisses  her  hand. 

How  your  lips  blush,  in  scorn  that  they  should  pay 
Tribute  to  hands,  when  lips  are  in  the  way ! 
Nov,  jun.  I  thus  recant ;  [Kisses  her.]  yet  now 
your  hand  looks  white, 
Because  your  lips  robb'd  it  of  such  a  right. 
Monsieur  Aymer,  I  prithee  sing  the  song 
Devoted  to  my  mistress. 

MinrC,— AMD  A  SOIfO  BY  AVMBIC. 

Enter  Bochvort  and  Bkaumomt. 

Beau,  Romont  will  come,  sir,  straight. 
Roch.  'Tiswell. 
Beaumel.  My  father ! 
Nov,  jun.  My  honourable  lord. 
Roch,  My  lord  Novall,  this  is  a  virtue  in  you ; 
So  early  up  and  ready  before  noon. 
That  are  the  map  of  dressing  through  all  France  ! 
Nov,  jun.  I  rise  to  say  my  prayers^  sir  ;  here's 

my  saint. 
Boch,  'Tis  well  and  courtly : — ^yon  must  give  me 
leave, — 
T  have  some  private  conference  with  my  daughter ; 
Pray  use  my  garden  :  you  shall  dine  with  me. 
LUad,  We  11  wait  on  you. 
Nov.  jun.  Good  mom  unto  your  lordship  ! 
Remember,  what  you  have  vow*d — 

[Aside  to  BxAmaLLS. 
Beaumel.  Perform  I  must. 

[Exeunt  all  but  RocHroRT  and  BsArvnxs. 
Roeh.  Why,  how  now,  Beaumelle?  thou  look'st 
not  welL 
Thou  art  sad  of  late ; — come,  cheer  thee,  I  have 

found 
A  wholesome  remedy  for  these  maiden  fits : 
A  goodly  oak  whereon  to  twist  my  vine, 
1^  her  fair  branches  grow  up  to  the  stars. 
Be  near  at  hand. — Success  croirn  my  intent  I 
My  business  fills  my  little  time  so  full, 
I  cannot  stand  to  talk ;  1  know  thy  duty 
Is  handmaid  to  my  will,  especially 
When  it  presents  nothing  out  good  and  fit. 
Beaumel,  Sir,  I  am  yours. — Oh  I  if  my  fears 
prove  true, 
Fate  hath  wrong'd  love,  and  will  destroy  me  too. 

iAsidt,  ofwl  tMit.    ,j 

-        -       >      J 
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Ram.  Sent  yoa  for  me,  dr  ? 
Hoeh.  Yes. 

il^m.  Your  lordsbip's  pletsiire  ? 
RodL  Keeper,  ttam  priaoncr  I  will  see  fortheom- 
IJpon  mj  wordL— Sit  down,  food  ookmeL        [iag, 

Vfhf  I  did  wish  yon  hitiier,  noble  sir. 
Is  to  sdfise  yon  from  this  iron  canisge, 
IVhtch,  so  sleeted,  Romont,  yon  will  wesr; 
To  pity,  snd  to  oonnsel  yon  snbaut 
With  expedition  to  the  grest  Nofmll : 
Recent  your  stem  oontempt,  and  slight  neglect 
Of  the  whole  conrt  snd  him,  end  opportunely. 
Or  yon  will  undergo  s  hesTy  oensnre 
In  poblie,  ^ery  shortly. 

Bom.  Reverend  sir, 
I  hate  obaerred  yon,  and  do  know  yon  well ; 
And  am  now  more  aAtid  yon  know  not  me, 
By  wishing  my  submission  to  Novall, 
Than  I  can  be  of  all  the  bellowing  months 
That  wait  upon  him  to  pronounce  the  censure, 
Could  it  determine  me  torments  and  shame. 
Submit,  and  crare  forgiveness  of  a  beast !    ■ 
"He  tree,  this  boil  of  state  wears  purple  tissue, 
Is  hi|^  fed,  proud ;  so  is  his  lordship's  horse, 
And  beuu  as  ridi  caparisons.    I  know 
This  elephant  carries  on  his  back  not  only 
Towers,  castlea,  but  the  ponderous  republic. 
And  never  stoops  for't ;  with  his  strong*breath*d 
Snuifs  others'  titles,  lordships,  offices,         [trunk, 
Wealth,  bribes,  and  lives,  under  his  ravenous  jaws : 
What's  this  unto  my  freedom  ?  I  dare  die ; 
And  therefore  ask  this  camel,  if  these  blessings 
(For  so  they  would  be  understood  by  a  man) 
But  mollify  one  rudeness  in  his  naturet 
Sweeten  the  eager  relish  of  the  law, 
At  whose  great  helm  he  sits.     Helps  he  the  poor, 
In  a  just  business  ?  nay,  does  he  not  cross 
Every  deserved  soldier  and  scholar, 
As  if,  when  nature  made  him,  she  had  made 
The  general  antipathy  of  all  virtue  ? 
How  savagely  and  blasphemously  he  spake 
Touching  the  general,  the  brave  genenl  dead ! 
I  must  weep  when  I  think  on't. 

Roeh,  Sir. 

Ram,  My  lord, 
I  am  not  stubborn;  I  can  melt,  you  see. 
And  prize  a  virtue  better  than  my  life: 
For  though  I  be  not  leam'd,  I  ever  loved 
That  holy  mother  of  all  issues  good, 
Whose  white  hand,  for  a  sceptre,  holds  a  file 
To  polish  roughest  customs  ;  and,  in  you. 
She  has  her  r^gfat :  see  !  I  am  calm  as  sleep. 
But  when  I  think  of  the  gross  injuries, 
The  godless  wrong  done  to  my  general  dead, 
I  rave  indeed,  and  could  eat  this  Novell ; 
A  sonllcss  dromedary  I 

Roeh,  Oh !  be  temperate. 
Sir,  though  I  would  persuade,  I'll  not  constrain : 
Each  man's  opinion  freely  u  bis  own 
Concerning  any  thing,  or  any  body ; 
Be  it  right  or  wrong,  'tis  at  the  judge's  periL 

JU-enter  Beaumont. 

Beam,  These  men,  sir,  wait  without ;  my  lord  is 

come  too. 
Bach.  Pay  them  those  snms  upon  the  table ; 

take 
Iheir  full  rdeases :— «tay,  I  want  a  witness. 


Let  me  entreat  you,  cohmd,  to  walk  in. 
And  stand  but  by  to  see  this  ssoney  paid ; 
It  does  concern  you  and  your  friend  ;  it  was 
The  better  cause  you  were  sent  for,  though 

otherwise. 

The  deed  shall  make  this  my  request  more  plain. 
Bom,  1  shall  obey  your  pleasure,  sir,  though 

ignorant 
To  what  it  tends.       lExemtU  Romoiit  mmd  l^Atamgn, 

BnUr  CKAMAttm. 

Boeh,  Worthiest  sir, 
You  are  most  welcome.     Fie,  no  more  of  this ! 
You  have  ontwept  a  woman,  noble  Charalois. 
No  man  but  has  or  must  bury  a  father. 

Charai.  Grave  sir,  I  buried  sorrow  for  his  deatht 
In  the  grave  with  him.     I  did  never  think 
He  was  immortal — though  I  vow  I  grieve^ 
And  see  no  reason  why  Uie  vicious, 
VirtuouSi  valiant,  and  unworthy  man, 
Should  die  alike. 

Boch.  They  do  not 

Choral,  In  the  manner 
Of  dying,  sir,  they  do  not ;  but  all  die, 
And  therein  differ  not : — but  I  have  done. 
I  spied  the  lively  picture  of  my  father. 
Passing  your  gallery,  and  that  cast  this  water 
Into  mine  eyes :  See,— foolish  that  I  am^ 
To  let  it  do  so  I 

Boeh,  Sweet  and  gentle  nature ! 
How  silken  is  this  well,  comparatively 
To  other  men !  {Ando.}  I  have  a  suit  to  you,  nr. 

Choral,  Take  it,  'tis  granted. 

J?ocA  What? 

Charai.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

HocA.  Nothing  is  quickly  granted. 

Charai,  Faith,  my  lord, 
That  nothing  granted  is  even  all  I  have, 
For,  all  know,  I  have  nothing  left  to  grant. 

Boch.  Sir,  have  you  any  suit  to  me  ?    I'll  grant 
You  something,  anything. 

Charai.  Nay,  surely,  I  that  can 
Give  nothing,  will  but  sue  for  that  again. 
No  man  will  grant  me  anything  I  sue  for, 
But  begging  nothing,  every  man  will  give  it. 

Boch.  Sir! 
The  love  I  bore  your  fiither,  and  the  worth 
I  see  in  you,  so  much  resembling  his, 
Made  me  thus  send  for  you  : — and  tender  here, 
IDrawt  a  eurtain,  and  discovert  a  table  Mrith  montjf 
and  Jewels  upon  it. 
Whatever  you  will  take,  gold,  jewels,  both. 
All,  to  supply  your  wanta,  and  free  yourself. 
Where  heavenly  virtue  in  high-blooded  veins 
Is  lodged,  and  can  agree,  men  should  kneel  down, 
Adore,  and  sacrifice  all  that  they  have ; 
And  well  they  may,  it  is  so  seldom  seen.— > 
Put  off  your  wonder,  and  here  freely  take. 
Or  send  your  servants  :  nor,  sir,  shall  you  use, 
In  aught  of  this,  a  poor  man*s  fee,  or  bribe 
Unjustly  taken  of  the  rich,  but  what's 
Directly  gotten,  and  yet  by  the  law. 

Charai.  How  ill,  sir,  it  becomes  those  hairs  to 

Boch.  Mock  !  thunder  strike  me  then  1  [mock! 

Choral.  You  do  amaze  me : 
But  you  shall  wonder  too.     I  will  not  take 
One  single  piece  of  this  great  heap.  Why  should  I 
Borrow,  that  have  no  means  to  pay  ?  nay,  am 
A  very  bankrupt,  even  in  flattering  hope 
Of  ever  raising  any.     All  my  begging, 
Is  Romont's  liberty. 


Re-enter  Romomt  and  Bbacmont»  feUh  Creditora. 

Rooh.  Here  is  your  friend^ 
EafraDchiBed  ere  you  spake.    I  gire  him  to  you ; 
And,  CharaloiB,  I  give  yoa  to  your  friend, 
Aa  free  a  man  aa  he.    Your  father'a  debts 
Are  taken  off. 

CharaL  Howl 

Ram.  Sir,  it  is  most  true ; 
I  am  the  witness. 

1  Cred.  Yes,  faith,  we  are  paid. 

2  Cred,  Heaven  bless  his  lordship  I  I  did  think 

him  wiaer. 

3  Cred,  He  a  atatesman !  he  an  ass.    Ffty  other 

men's  debts ! 
1  Cred.  That  he  was  never  boond  for. 
Rom,  One  more  such 
Would  save  the  rest  of  pleaders. 

Chard!.  Honoured  Rochfort 

Lie  still,  my  tongue,  and,  blushes,  scald  my  cheeks, 
Tliat  offer  tiianks  in  words,  for  such  great  deeds. 
Roeh,  Call  in  my  daughter.    Still  I  have  a  suit 
to  you,  IBxit  BsAUMoirr. 

Would  you  requite  me. 

Rom.  With  his  life,  I  assure  you. 
Roeh.   Nay,  would  you  make  me  now  your 
debtor,  sir 

Me^nter  Bsaumdnt  with  BjiAinfXU.E. 
This  is  my  only  child :  what  she  appears. 
Your  lorcbhip  well  may  see :  her  education 
Follows  not  any ;  for  her  mind,  I  know  it 
To  be  far  fidrer  than  her  shape,  and  hope 
It  will  continue  so.    If  now  her  birth 
Be  not  too  mean  for  Charalois,  take  her,  take 
This  virgin  by  the  hand,  and  call  her  Wife, 
Endow'd  with  all  my  fortunes.    Bless  me  so ; 
Requite  me  thus,  and  make  me  happier. 
In  joining  my  poor  empty  name  to  yours. 
Than  if  my  state  were  multiplied  tenfold. 

Choral,  Is  this  the  payment,  sir,  that  you  ex- 
Why,  you  precipitate  me  more  in  debt,        [p^t ! 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  ever  pay. 
This  boiuty  being  your  daughter,  in  which  Youas 
I  must  conceive  necessity  of  her  virtue, 
Without  all  dowry  b  a  prince's  aim  : 
Then,  as  she  is,  for  poor  and  worthless  me 
How  much  too  worthy !    Waken  me,  Romont, 
That  I  may  know  I  dream'd,  and  find  this  vanishM. 

Rom.  Sure,  I  sleep  not. 

Roeh,  Your  sentence — life  or  death. 

ChartU.  Fair  Beaumelle,  can  you  love  me  ? 

Beaumelle.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Novall  Junior,  Fdrtaukr,  Maxjottm,  Lilaoam, 
and  AvjuR.    Tkep  all  salute, 
CharaL  You  need  not  question  me  if  I  can  you : 
You  are  the  fairest  virgin  in  Dijon, 
And  Rochfort  is  your  father. 

No9,jun,  What's  this  change  ?  [Aside. 

Roeh,  You  meet  my  wishes,  gentlemen. 


Rom.  What  make 
These  dogs  in  doublets  here  ? 

Beau.  A  visitation,  sir. 

Charal.  Then  thus,  frur  BeanmeUe,  I  write  my 
Thus  seal  it  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  men !  [faith, 
Your  fingers  tie  my  heart-strings  with  this  touch, 
In  true-love  knote,  which  nought  but  death  shall 
Andletthesetears,  an  emblem  of  oar  loves,  [loose. 
Like  crystal  rivers  individually 
Flow  into  one  another,  make  one  souroe. 
Which  never  man  distinguish,  less  divide  I 
Breath  marry  breath,  and  kisses  mingle  souls. 
Two  hearts  and  bodies  here  incorporate  I 
And,  though  with  little  wooing  I  have  won. 
My  future  life  shall  be  a  wooing  time. 
And  every  day  new  as  the  bridal  one. 
Oh,  sir  1  I  groan  under  your  courtesies. 
More  than  my  fiither's  bones  under  his  wrongs : 
You,  Curtius  like,  have  thrown  into  the  gulf 
Of  this  his  country's  foul  ingratitude. 
Your  life  and  fortunes,  to  redeem  their  shames. 

Roeh,  No  more,  my  glory  1  come,  let's  in,  and 
This  celebration.  [hasten 

jRom.  Mai,  Pont.  Beau.  All  fair  bliss  upon  it  I 
lExeunt  RocHvoar,  CHAaAuiu,  Romomt,  BaAUMOirr, 
andMAiOTm. 

Noe,jun,  [At  BKAOiiBLi.K  is  going  ou/.] 


1 

Beaumel,  Oh,  servant ! — ^Virtue  strengthen  me ! 
Thy  presence  blows  round  my  affection's  vane  :— 
Yon  will  undo  me,  if  you  spc»k  again.  [Exit. 

LUad,  Aym.  Here  will  be  sport  for  yon  1  this 
works.  lExeunL 

Nov,  jun.  Peace !  peace  ! 

Pont„  One  word,  my  lord  Novall. 

Nov.  jun.  What,  thou  wouldst  money?— there! 

Poni.  No,  I  will  none;  rU  not  be  bought  a 
A  pander,  or  a  parasite,  for  all  [slave. 

Your  father's  worth.    Though  you  have  saved  my 

life. 
Rescued  me  often  from  my  wanU,  I  must  not 
Wink  at  your  follies  :  that  will  ruin  you. 
You  know  my  blunt  way,  and  my  love  to  truths 
Forsake  the  pursuit  of  this  lady's  honour, 
Now  you  do  see  her  made  another  man's. 
And  such  a  man's,  so  good,  so  popular  1 
Or  you  will  pluck  a  thousand  mischiefs  on  yon» 
The  benefits  you  have  done  me  are  not  lost. 
Nor  cast  away,  they  are  pors'd  here  in  my  heart ; 
But  let  me  pay  you,  air,  a  fairer  way. 
Than  to  defend  your  vices,  or  to  sooth  them. 

Nov,  jun.  Ha,  ha  t  what  are  my  courses  mito 
Good  cousin  Pontalier,  meddle  with  that  [thee?— 
That  shall  concern  thyself.  lEjtiL 

Pont,  No  more  but  soom  I 
Move  on  then,  stars,  work  your  pemidona  will : 
Only  the  wise  rule,  and  prevent  your  UL        lEjrit. 
[Here  a  paeeage  orer  the  ttaffe,  while  theaetie  ptagUig/ifr 
tke  marrU^fe  o^Cbakauus  with  BaAimauB»  4«. 


ACT   III. 

SCENE  I. — A.  Room  in  Chakalois'  Bouse. 
Enter  Novaix  Jonkr,  and  BaUiAFsaT. 


Nov.  jun.  Fly  not  to  these  excuses ;  thou  hast 
been 


False  in  thy  promise— and,  when  I  have  said 
Ungrateful,  all  is  spoken. 

Belt.  Good  my  lord» 
But  hear  me  only. 

Nov.  jmi.  To  what  purpose,  trifler  ? 
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Can  anything  that  thoa  canst  say  make  Toid 

The  maxriage,  or  those  pleasures  bat  a  dream, 

Which  Charalois,  oh  Vemis !  hath  enjoyed  ? 
BwiL  I  yet  ooold  say  that  you  receive  advantage 

In  what  you  think  a  loss,  would  you  Youchsafe  me ; 

That  you  were  never  in  tiie  way,  till  now. 

With  safety  to  arrive  at  your  desires ; 

That  pleasure  makes  love  to  you,  unattended 

By  danger  or  repentance. 
Nov.jun.  TbaX  I  could 

But  apprehend  one  reason  how  this  might  be ! 

Hope  would  not  then  forsake  me. 
Sell.  The  enjoying 

Of  what  you  most  desire,  I  say  the  enjoying. 

Shall,  in  the  full  possession  of  your  wishes. 

Confirm  that  I  am  faithful. 
JVotr.  jnn.  Give  some  relish 

Uc»w  this  may  appear  possible. 
BeU.  I  wiU, 

Relish  and  tsste,  and  make  the  banquet  easy. 

You  say  my  lady's  married, — ^I  confess  it ; 

That  Charalois  hath  enjoy'd  her ; — 'tis  most  true  : 

That,  with  her,  he's  already  master  of 

The  best  part  of  my  old  lord's  state — stiU  better. 

But,  that  the  first  or  last  should  be  your  hinderance, 

I  ntterly  deny ;  for,  but  observe  me ; 

While  she  went  for,  and  was,  1  swear,  a  virgin. 

What  courtesy  could  she,  with  her  honour,  give. 

Or  yon  recdve  with  safe^ ! — take  me  with  you : 

When  I  say  courtesy,  do  not  think  I  mean 

A  kiss,  the  tying  of  her  shoe  or  garter, 

An  hour  of  private  conference ;  those  are  trifles. 

in  this  word  courtesy  we,  that  are  gamesters, 

point  at 
The  sport  direct,  where  not  alone  the  lover 
Brings  his  artillery,  but  uses  it ; 
Which  word  eipounded  to  you,  such  a  courtesy 
Do  you  expect,  and  sudden. 
Noe,  Jun,  But  he  tasted 
The  first  sweets,  Bellapert. 

BeU,  He  wrong*d  you  shrewdly ! 
He  totl'd  to  climb  up  to  the  phoenix'  nest. 
And  in  his  prints  leaves  your  ascent  more  easy. 
1  do  not  know,  you  that  are  perfect  critics 
In  women's  books,  may  talk  of  maidenheads — 
Nov,  jun.  But  for  her  marriage ! 
BeU,  'Tis  a  fiiir  protection 
'Gainst  all  arrests  of  fear  or  shame  tor  ever. 
Such  as  are  fair,  and  yet  not  foolish,  study 
To  have  one  at  thirteen ;  but  they  are  mad 
That  stay  till  twenty.    Then,  sir,  for  the  pleasure, 
To  say  adultery's  sweeter,  that  is  stale ; 
This  only — ^is  not  the  contentment  more, 
To  say,  This  is  my  cuckold,  than  my  rival  ? 
More  I  could  say — but  briefly,  she  doats  on  you ; 
If  it  prove  otherwise,  spare  not ;  poison  me. 
With  the  next  gold  you  give  me. 

Beaumei.  How's  this,  servant  1 
Courting  my  woman  ? 

BeU.  As  an  entrance  to 
llie  favour  of  the  mistress.    You  are  together ; 
And  I  am  peifect  in  my  cue.  lG<Hng. 

BeaumeL  Stay.  Bellapert. 

Bett.  In  this  I  must  aoty  with  your  leave,  obey 
yon. 
Your  tailor  and  your  tirewoman  wait  without, 
And  stay  my  couumI  and  direction  for 
,    Your  next  day's  dieuing.     I  have  much  to  do, 


Nor  will  your  ladyship,  now  time  is  precious, 

Continue  idle  ;  this  choice  lord  will  find 

So  fit  employment  for  you  !  \,ExU. 

Beavmel,  I  shall  grow  angry. 

Nov,  jun.  Not  so ;  you  have  a  jewel  in  her, 
madam. 

Rt-tnter  Bbuuapjeht. 

BeU.  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  ladyship 
The  closet  is  private,  and  your  couch  [tha:e]  ready ; 
And,  if  you  please  that  I  shall  lose  the  key. 
But  say  so,  and  'tis  done.  [BxU. 

Beaumei,  You  come  to  chide  me,  servant,  and 
bring  with  you 
Sufficient  warrant.    You  will  say,  and  truly. 
My  father  found  too  much  obedience  in  me. 
By  being  won  too  soon  ;  yet,  if  you  please 
But  to  remember  all  my  hopes  and  fortunes 
Had  reference  to  his  liking,  you  will  grant, 
That  though  I  did  not  well  towards  you,  1  yet 
Did  wisely  for  myself. 

Nov,  jun.  With  too  much  fervour 
I  have  so  long  loved,  and  still  love  you,  mistress. 
To  esteem  that  an  injury  to  me. 
Which  was  to  you  convenient :— that  is  past 
My  help,  is  past  my  cure.    You  yet  may,  lady. 
In  recompense  of  all  my  duteous  service, 
(Provided  that  your  will  answer  your  power,) 
Become  my  creditress. 

Beaumei.  1  understand  you ; 
And  for  assurance  the  request  you  make 
Shall  not  be  long  unanswered, — pray  you  at ; 
And  by  what  you  shall  hear,  you'll  easily  find, 
My  passions  are  much  fitter  to  desire. 
Than  to  be  sued  to.  iTkep  amrt. 

Enter  Romort  and  Fuiauou.  behind. 

Fhr,  Sir,  it  is  not  envy 
At  the  start  my  fellow  has  got  of  me  in 
My  lady's  good  opinion,  that's  the  motive 
Of  this  discovery  ;  but  the  due  payment 
Of  what  I  owe  her  honour. 

Rom.  So  I  conceive  it. 

Fhr.  I  have  observed  too  much,  nor  shall  my 
silence 

Prevent  the  remedy : ^Yonder  they  are ; 

I  dare  not  be  seen  with  you.    You  may  do 
What  you  think  fit,  which  will  be,  I  presume, 
The  office  of  a  faithful  and  tried  friend 
To  my  young  lord.  [Exit. 

Rom,  This  is  no  vision :  ha ! 

Nov.jftn.  With  the  next  opportunity  ? 

Beaumei.  By  this  kiss. 
And  this,  and  this. 

Nov.  jun.  That  you  would  ever  swear  thus ! 

Rom,  [comet  forward.']    If  I  seem  rude,  your 
pardon,  lady ;  yours 
I  do  not  ask :  come ;  do  not  dare  to  shew  me 
A  face  of  anger,  or  the  least  dislike  : 
Put  on,  and  suddenly,  a  milder  look, 
I  shaU  grow  rough  dse. 

Nov.  jun.  What  have  I  done,  sir. 
To  draw  this  hanh  unsavoury  language  from  you  ? 

Rom,  Done,  popinjay!  why,  dost  thou  think, 
that,  if 
I  e'er  had  dr«unt  that  thou  hadst  done  me  wrong. 
Thou  shouldst  outlive  it  ? 

Beaumei.  This  is  something  more 
Than  my  lord's  friendship  gives  commission  finr. 

Nov.  jun.  Your  presence  and  the  place  make 
Upon  my  patience.  [him  presume 

T  i 
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Rom.  As  if  thoa  e'6r  wert  angry 
But  with  thy  tailor !  and  yet  that  poor  shred 
Cau  bring  more  to  the  making  up  of  a  man. 
Than  can  be  hoped  from  thee :  thoa  art  his  creature ; 
And  did  he  not,  each  morning,  new  create  thee, 
Thou'dst  stink,  and  be  forgotten.    I'll  not  change 
One  syllable  more  with  thee,  until  thoa  bring 
Some  testimony,  under  good  men's  hands, 
Thou  art  a  Christian  :  I  suspect  thee  strongly, 
And  will  be  satisfied ;  till  which  time,  keep  firom 
The  entertainment  of  your  visitation,  [me. — 

Has  made  what  I  intended  one,  a  business. 

Nov.  jun.  So !  we  shall  meet,— Madam. 

Rom,  Use  that  leg  again 
And  1*11  cut  off  the  other. 

Nov.  jun.  Very  good.  {Exit. 

Rom.  What  a  peif  ume  the  muskcat  leaves  behind 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property,  [him ! 

To  save  you  charges,  lady? 

Beaumel.  'Tis  not  useless^ 
Now  you  are  to  succeed  him. 

Rom.  So  I  respect  you, 
Not  for  yourself,  but  in  remembrance  of 
Who  is  your  father,  and  whose  wife  yoiPnow  arei 
That  I  choose  rather  not  to  understand 
Your  nasty  scoff,  than 

Beaumel.  What,  yon  will  not  beat  me 
If  I  expound  it  to  you !  Here's  a  tyrant 
Spares  neither  man  nor  woman  I 

Rom.  M  J  intents. 
Madam,  deserve  not  this  ;  nor  do  I  stay 
To  be  the  whetstone  of  your  wit :  preserve  it 
To  spend  on  such  as  know  how  to  admire 
Such  colour'd  stuff.  In  me,  there  now  speaks  to  yoa, 
As  true  a  friend  and  servant  to  your  honour. 
And  one  that  will  with  as  much  hazard  guard  it, 

As  ever  man  did  goodness : but  then,  lady, 

You  must  endeavour  not  alone  to  bb, 

But  to  APPBAR,  worthy  such  love  and  service. 

Beaumel.  To  what  tends  this  ? 

Rom.  Why,  to  this  purpose,  lady. 
I  do  desire  you  should  prove  such  a  wife 
To  Charalois  (and  such  a  one  he  merits) 
As  Cesar,  did  he  live,  could  not  except  at ; 
Not  only  innocent  from  crime,  bat  free 
From  all  taint  and  suspicion. 

Beaumel.  They  are  base 
That  judge  me  otherwise. 

Rom.  But  yet  be  careful : 
Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  and  fears  not 
To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  it  find 
But  any  blemish  in  their  lives  to  work  on. 
But  rU  be  plainer  with  you :  had  the  people 
Been  leam'd  to  speak  but  what  even  now  I  saw. 
Their  malice  out  of  that  would  raise  an  engine 
To  overthrow  your  honoor.     In  my  sight, 
With  yonder  painted  fool  1  frighted  from  yoa, 
You  used  familiarity  beyond 
A  modest  entertainment ;  yoa  embraced  him 
With  too  much  ardour  for  a  stranger,  and 
Met  him  with  kisses  neither  chaste  nor  oomdy. 
But  learn  you  to  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  to  him  ;  you  will  find  it  safer 
Rather  to  be  unconrtly  than  immodest. 
*  Beaumel.  This  pretty  rag  about  yoar  neck  shews 

well. 
And,  being  coarse  and  little  worth,  it  speaks  yoa 
As  terrible  as  thrifty. 

Rom.  Madam  I 

Beaumel.  Yes : 


And  this  strong  belt,  in  whiefa  you  hang  yonr  honoor, 
Will  outlast  twenty  soar&. 

Rom.  What  mean  yoa,  lady? 

Beaumel  And  [then]  all  else  about  yon  OBp-4- 
So  uniform  in  spite  of  handsomeness,  [pi^, 

Shews  such  a  bold  contempt  of  oomelinest, 
That  'tis  not  strange  your  Uundresa  in  the  leagoer 
Grew  mad  with  love  of  you. 

Rom.  Is  my  free  counsel 
Answer'd  with  this  ridicoloos  scorn  ? 

Beaumel.  These  objects 
Stole  very  much  of  my  attention  from  me ; 
Yet  something  I  remember,  to  speak  truth, 
Deliver'd  gravely,  but  to  little  purpose, 
That  almost  would  have  made  me  swear  some  oartte 
Had  stolen  into  the  person  of  Romont, 
And,  in  the  praise  of  goodwife  honesty, 
Had  read  an  homily. 

Rom.  By  this  hand 

Beaumel.  And  sword  ; 
I  will  make  up  your  oath,  it  irill  want  weight  else.— 
Yoa  are  angry  with  me,  and  poor  I  laugh  at  it. 
Do  you  come  from  the  camp,  which  affords  only 
The  conversation  of  cast  suborb  whores, 
To  set  down,  to  a  lady  of  my  rank, 
limits  of  entertainment  ? 

Rom,  Sure  a  legion 
Has  possest  this  woman ! 

Beaumel.  One  stamp  more  would  do  well :  yet 
I  desire  not 
You  should  grow  hom-msd  till  yon  have  a  wife. 
Yoa  are  come  to  warm  meat,  and  periups  dean 

linen; 
Feed,  wear  it,  and  be  thankful.    For  me,  know, 
That  though  a  thousand  watches  were  set  on  me. 
And  you  the  master-spy,  I  yet  would  use 
The  liberty  that  best  likes  me.    I  will  revel. 
Feast,  kiss,  embrace,  perhaps  grant  larger  fisvoun  s 
Yet  such  as  live  upon  my  means  shall  know 
They  must  not  murmur  at  it.    If  my  lord 
Be  now  grown  yellow,  and  has  chose  oat  yo« 
To  serve  his  jealousy  this  way,  tell  him  this  e 
You  have  something  to  inform  him.  [Alvtt. 

Rom.  And  I  will ; 
Bdieve  it,  wicked  one,  I  will.    Hear,  heaven. 
But,  hearing,  pardon  me  1 — ^if  these  fruits  groir 
Upon  the  tree  of  marriage,  let  me  shun  it, 
As  a  forbidden  sweet.    An  heir,  and  rich. 
Young,  beautiful,  yet  add  to  this— a  wile. 
And  I  will  rather  choose  a  spittle  sinner 
Carted  an  age  before,  thoogh  three  parts  ntUat, 
And  take  it  for  a  blessing,  rather  than 
Be  ietter'd  to  the  hellish  slavery 
Of  such  an  impudence. 

Enter  Bbaumoht  with  teritinfii.     * 

Beau.  Colonel,  good  fbrtone 
To  meet  you  thus!  You  look  sad;  bat  I'll  tell  yoa 
Something  that  shall  remove  it    O,  how  happy 
Is  my  brd  Charalois  in  his  (aix  bride ! 

Rom.  A  happy  man ,  indeed ! — prmy  yoa,  in  what  ? 

Beau.  I  dare  swear,  you  would  think  so  good  a 
A  dower  suffident.  [I>dj 

Rom.  No  doubt.    Bat,  on. 

Beau.  So  fair,  so  chaste,  so  virtooos,  s»— indeed, 
All  that  is  excellent ! 

Rom.  Women  have  no  cunning 
To  gttU  the  world !  VUtde. 

Beau.  Yet,  to  all  these,  my  lord. 
Her  &ther,  gives  the  full  addition  of 
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All  he  does  now  possea  tn  Bnigondy : 
These  writings,  to  confirm  it,  are  new  sed'd, 
And  1  most  tbrtunate  to  present  him  with  them ; 
I  most  go  seek  him  ont.    Can  you  direct  me  ? 

Ham,  You'll  find  him  brealdiig  a  young  horse. 

Seau,  I  thank  you.  lExU. 

Rom,   I  must  do  something  worthy  Charalois' 
friendship. 
If  she  were  well  inclined,  to  keep  her  so 
Deserved  not  thanks ;  and  yet,  to  stay  a  woman 
Spiirr'd  headlong  by  hot  lust  to  her  own  nun. 
Is  harder  than  to  prop  a  falling  tower 
With  a  deoeiTing  reed. 

SnUr  RocBFORTi  9p€aking  to  a  Seryajit  within* 

Roch.  Some  one  seek  for  me 
As  soon  as  he  returns. 

Bom,  Her  father  ?  ha ! 

How  if  I  break  this  to  him  ?  sure  it  cannot 
Meet  with  an  ill  construction ;  his  wisdom. 
Made  powerful  by  the  authority  of  a  father, 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  his  counsels. 
It  shall  be  so.— My  lord  I 

Boeh.  Your  friend,  Romont. 
Would  you  aught  with  me  ? 

Jlom.  1  stand  so  engaged 
To  your  so  many  favours,  that  I  hold  it 
A  breach  in  thankfulness,  should  I  not  disoover. 
Though  with  some  imputation  to  myself. 
All  doubts  that  may  concern  you. 

Roeh.  The  performance 
Will  make  this  protestation  worth  my  thanks. 

Mom.  Then,  with  your  patience,  lend  me  your 
attention  : 
For  what  I  must  deliver,  whisper'd  only. 
You  will  with  too  much  grief  receive. 

Enter  Bmavmeum  and  Bkxxapsbt,  Itehind. 

Beaumel.  See,  wench ! 
Upon  my  life,  as  I  forespake,  he's  now 
Preferring  his  complaint ;  but  be  thou  perfect. 
And  we  will  fit  him. 

SfU.  Fear  not  me ;  pox  on  him  I 
A  captain  turn  informer  against  kissing  I 
Would  he  were  hang'd  up  in  his  rusty  armour  I — 
But,  if  our  fresh  wits  cannot  turn  the  plots 
Of  such  a  mouldy  murrion  on  itself, 
Rich  clothes,  choice  five,  and  a  true  friend  at  a 

oaU, 
^th  all  the  pleasures  the  night  yields,  forsake  us  1 

Rooh,  This  is  my  daughter  1  do  not  wrong  her. 

BeU.  Now 
Begin :  the  game's  afoot,  and  we  in  distance. 

ieaumeL    {eomes  forward.}    'Tis  thy  fault, 
foolish  girl !  pin  on  my  veil, 
I  win  not  wear  those  jewels.    Am  I  not 
Already  match'd  beyond  my  hopes  ?  yet  still 
You  prune  and  set  me  forth,  as  if  I  were 
Again  to  please  a  suitor. 

Belt.  'Tis  the  course 
Hist  our  great  ladies  take. 

Boaumol.  A  weak  excuse ! 
Those  that  are  better  seen  in  what  concerns 
A  lady's  honour  and  fair  fiune,  condemn  it. 
You  wait  well !  in  your  absence  my  lord's  friend, 
The  understanding,  grave,  and  wise  Romont— — 

Rom.  Must  I  be  still  her  sport  .> 

Bmnmei.  Reproved  me  for  it ; 
And  he  has  travell'd  to  bring  home  a  judgment 
Not  to  be  contradicted.    You  will  say 


My  father,  that  owes  more  to  years  than  he. 
Has  brought  me  up  to  music,  language,  courtship, 
And  I  must  use  them  :  true ;  but  not  to  offend. 
Or  render  me  suspected. 

Roch,  Does  your  fine  story 
Begin  from  this  ? 

Beaumtl.  I  thought  a  parting  kiss 
From  young  Novell   would   have  displeased  no 
Than  heretofore  it  hath  done ;  but  I  find      [more 
I  must  restrain  such  favours  now ;  look,  therefore, 
As  you  are  careful  to  continue  mine. 
That  I  no  more  be  visited.    1*11  endure 
The  strictest  course  of  life  that  jealousy 
Can  think  secure  enough,  ere  my  behaviour 
Shall  call  my  fame  in  question. 

Rom,  Ten  dissemblers 
Are  in  this  subde  devil !  You  believe  this  ? 

Roch,  So  far,  that  if  you  trouble  me  again 
With  a  report  like  this,  I  shall  not  only 
Jadge  you  malicious  in  your  disposition, 
But  study  to  repent  what  I  have  done 
To  such  a  nature. 

Rom.  Why,  'tis  exceeding  well. 

Roeh.  And  for  you,  daughter,  off  with  this,  off 
with  it  1 
I  have  that  confidence  in  your  goodness,  I, 
That  I  will  not  consent  to  have  you  live 
Like  to  a  recluse  in  a  cloister :  Go, 
Call  in  the  gallants,  let  them  make  you  merry ; 
Use  all  fit  liberty. 

Beii,  Blessing  upon  you  1 
If  this  new  preacher  with  the  sword  and  feather 
Could  prove  his  doctrine  for  canonical, 
We  should  have  a  fine  world.  IBxiL 

Roch.  Sir,  if  you  please 
To  bear  yourself  as  fits  a  gentleman. 
The  house  is  at  your  service ;  but,  if  not, 
Though  you  seek  company  elsewhere,  your  absence 
Will  not  be  much  lamentod.  IBsit, 

Rom.  If  this  be 
The  recompense  of  striring  to  preserve 
A  wanton  gigglet  honest,  very  shortiy 
'Twill  make  all  mankind  panders. — Do  you  smile. 
Good  lady  looseness  I  your  whole  sex  is  like  you. 
And  that  man's  mad  that  seeks  to  better  any : 
What  new  change  have  you  next  ? 

Beaumei,  Oh,  fear  not  you,  sir ; 
I'll  shift  into  a  thousand,  but  I  will 
Convert  your  heresy. 

Rom.  What  heresy  ?  speak. 

Beaumei,  Of  keeping  a  lady  that  is  married, 
From  entertaining  servants 

Enter  Novau,  Jim.,  MAumK,  Loaoam,  Avmhi  and 

FONTAuaa. 

O,  you  are  welcome  1 

Use  any  means  to  vex  him. 

And  then  with  welcome  follow  me. 

iAHde  to  them,  and  exit. 

Nov,  Jun.  You  are  tired 
With  your  grave  exhortations,  colonel  1 

LUad,  How  is  it?  faith,  your  lordship  may  do 
weU 
To  help  him  to  seme  church  preferment :  'tis 
The  fashion  now  for  men  of  all  conditions. 
However  they  have  lived,  to  end  that  way. 

Aym,  That  face  would  do  well  in  a  surplice. 

Rom,  Rogues, 
Be  silent— or — 

Pont,  'Sdeath  !  will  yon  suffer  this? 
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Rom,  And  yoa,  the  master-rogue,  the  coward 
I  shall  be  with  you  saddenly.  [rascal, 

Nov.  jun,  Pontalier, 
If  I  shoold  strike  him,  I  know  I  should  kill  him ; 
And  therefore  I  would  have  thee  beat  him,  for 
He's  good  for  nothing  else. 

LUad.  His  back 
Appears  to  me,  as  it  would  tinfa  beadle  ; 
And  then  he  has  a  knotted  brow,  would  bruise 
A  oourtlike  hand  to  touch  it. 

Aym.  He  looks  like 
A  currier  when  his  hides  grow  dear. 

Pont,  Take  heed 
He  curry  not  some  of  you. 

Nov.  jun.  Gads  me !  he's  angry. 

Rom.  I  break  no  jests ;  but  I  can  break  my 
About  your  pates.  [sword 

Enter  Cbamajjoib  and  BaAUHonr. 

IMad.  Here's  more. 

Aym.  Come,  let's  begone : 
We  are  beleaguer'd. 

Noio.  jun.  Look,  they  bring  up  their  troops. 

Pont.  Will  you  sit  down 
With  this  disgrace  ?  you  are  abused  most  grossly. 

LUad.  I  grant  you,  sir,  we  are ;  and  you  would 
Stay,  and  be  more  abused.  [hare  us 

Nov.  jun.  My  lord,  I'm  sorry 
Your  house  is  so  inhospitable,  .we  must  quit  it 

[,Bxeunt  all  but  Cuamauub  and  Ronoirr. 

Charal.  Prithee,   Romont,   what   caused    this 

Rom.  Nothing;  [uproar? 

They  laugh'd,  and  used  their  scurvy  wits  upon  me. 

Charal.  Come,  'tis  thy  jealous  nature :  but  I 
wonder 
That  you,  which  are  an  honest  man  and  worthy. 
Should  foster  this  suspicion :  no  man  laughs, 
No  one  can  whisper,  but  thou  apprehend'st 
His  conference  and  his  scorn  reflect  on  thee : 
For  my  part,  they  should  scoff  their  thin  wits  out. 
So  I  not  heard  them ;  beat  me,  not  being  there. 
Leave,  leave  these  fits  to  conscious  men,  to  such 
As  are  obnoxious  to  those  foolish  things 
As  they  can  gibe  at. 

Rom,  Well,  sir. 

Charal.  Thou  art  known 
Valiant  without  defect,  rightly  defined, 
Which  is  as  fearing  to  do  injury. 
As  tender  to  endure  it ;  not  a  brabbler, 
A  swearer 

Rom.  Pish,  pish !  whst  needs  this,  my  lord? 
If  I  be  known  none  such,  how  vainly  you 
Do  cast  away  good  counsel  I    I  have  loved  you. 
And  yet  must  freely  speak ;  so  young  a  tutor 
Fits  not  so  old  a  soldier  as  I  am : 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'twas  in  your  behalf 
I  grew  enraged  thus,  yet  had  rather  die 
Than  open  tihe  great  cause  a  syllable  further. 

Charal.  In  my  behalf  1  Wherein  hath  Charalois 
Unfitly  so  demean'd  himself,  to  give 
The  lioist  occasion  to  the  loosest  tongue 
To  throw  aspersions  on  him  ?  or  so  weakly 
Protected  his  own  honour,  as  it  should 
Need  a  defence  from  any  but  himself  ? 
They  are  fools  that  judge  me  by  my  outward 

seeming. 
Why  should  my  gentleness  beget  abuse  ? 
The  lion  is  not  angry  that  does  sleep. 
Nor  every  man  a  coward  that  can  weep. 
For  God's  sake,  speak  the  cause. 


Rom.  Not  for  the  world. 
Oh !  it  will  strike  disease  into  your  booes. 
Beyond  the  cure  of  physic ;  drink  yoiir  blood, 
Rob  you  of  all  your  rest,  contract  your  sight. 
Leave  you  no  eyes  but  to  see  misery. 
And  of  your  own ;  nor  speech,  but  to  wish  thus. 
Would  I  had  perish'd  in  the  prison's  jaws. 
From  whence  I  was  redeem'd ! — 'twill  wear  you  old. 
Before  you  have  experience  in  that  art 
That  causes  your  affliction. 

Charal,  'Thou  dost  strike 
A  deathful  coldness  to  my  heart's  high  heat, 
And  shrink'st  my  liver  like  the  calenture. 
Declare  this  foe  of  mine,  and  life's,  that  like 
A  man  I  may  encounter  and  subdue  it. 
It  shall  not  have  one  such  effect  in  me, 
As  thou  denounoest :  with  a  eoldier's  arm. 
If  it  be  strength,  I'll  meet  it ;  if  a  firalt 
Belonging  to  my  mind,  I'll  cut  it  off 
With  mine  own  reason,  as  a  scholar  should. 
Speak,  though  it  make  me  monstrous. 

Rom,  1  wUl  die  first. 
Farewell ;  continue  merry,  and  high  heaven 
Keep  your  wife  chaste  1 

Charal.  Hum  !  Stay,  and  take  this  wolf 
Out  of  my  breast,  that  thou  hast  lodged  Ukere,  or 
For  ever  lose  me. 

Rom.  Lose  not,  sir,  yourself. 
And  I  will  venture : — so,  the  door  is  fast. 

iLoekt  the  dcor. 
Now,  noble  Charalois,  collect  yourself, 
Summon  your  spirits,  muster  all  your  strength 
That  can  belong  to  man ;  sift  passion 
From  every  vein,  and  whatsoe  er  ensues, 
Upbraid  not  me  hereafter,  as  the  cause  of 
Jealousy,  discontent,  slaughter,  and  ruin : 
Make  me  not  parent  to  sin. — ^Yon  will  know 
This  secret  that  I  bum  with  ? 

Charal.  Devil  on't. 
What  should  it  be  I  Romont,  I  heard  you  wish 
My  wife's  continuance  of  chastity. 

Rom.  There  was  no  hurt  in  that. 

Charal.  Why,  do  you  know 
A  likelihood,  or  possibility. 
Unto  the  contrary  ? 

Rom.  I  know  it  not,  but  doubt  it ;  these  the 
grounds: 
The  servant  of  your  wife  now,  young  Novall, 
The  son  unto  your  father's  enemy, 
(Which  aggravates  presumption  the  more,}- 
I  have  been  wam'd  of,  touching  her : — nay,  seen 

them. 
Tied  heart  to  heart,  one  in  another's  arms. 
Multiplying  kisses,  ss  if  they  meant 
To  pose  arithmetic  ;  or  whose  eyes  would 
Be  first  burnt  out  with  gazing  on  tiie  other's. 
I  saw  their  mouths  engender,  and  their  palms 
Glew'd,  as  if  love  had  lock'd  them  ;  their  words 

flow 
And  melt  each  other's,  like  two  drding  flames, 
Where  chastity,  like  a  phoenix,  methought,  bum'd. 
But  left  the  world  nor  ashes,  nor  an  hor. — 
Why  stand  you  silent  thus  ?  what  cold  dull  phlegm. 
As  it  you  had  no  drop  of  choler  mix'd 
In  your  whole  constitution,  thus  prevails, 
To  fix  you  now  thus  stupid,  hearing  this  ? 

Charal.  You  did  not  see  him  on  my  couch 
within, 
Like  George  a-horseback,  on  her,  nor  a-bed  ? 

Rom.  No. 
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TiMl  Ha!  ba! 

Am.  Lofffa  yOQ  t  erea  so  did  your  mttf 
Aad  kfr  iDdii%eBt  tether. 


twafool? 

ffjK,  No,  \mt  a  aaD. 

CAanii.  n^ie  iasodram  of  manbood  to  laspeet, 
fit  Mcb  &ia  airy  drnnnttaDce  as  this ; 
VfTt  ctafiHiiieiit  asd  comtabip.    Was  this  tale 
TW  tadeoas  monster  which  7011  so  oonoeal'd  ? 
Kmwf.  ihoB  eoriooB  impeitioent, 
ii4  dk  ssarrhrr  of  snch  lean,  nice  toysl 
''« tfaoa  sedttioas  sower  of  debate, 
r.t  t»  neb  ■Btcbea,  where  the  bridegroom  donbts 
Ht  k4di  not  worth  enough  to  coonterrail 
TW  nrtae  and  the  beanty  of  his  wife ! 
TVk  baaing  drone,  that  ^bont  my  ears  dost  hnm, 
Tv  tsnkt  thy  rankling  sting  into  my  heart, 
Vbgsv  vfnOB  time  nor  m^cine  could  aasoage, 
Ttoidtlpat  theeolfl  and,  confident 
•%  ttac  own  fainoeency  and  desert, 
Imr  901  eoaotvre  her  so  onreasonable, 
?•  |«e  Nbrall  in  balance  against  me ; 
^  opnrt,  eianed  np  to  the  height  he  has. 
i^rwt,  basybody  !  tnon'rt  no  friend  to  me, 
TW  Bast  be  fcqpt  to  a  wife's  injnry. 

A««.  li't  possible? — ^fkreweU,  fine  honest  man ! 
^•wi-tnipcr^d  lord,  adien  1  What  apoplexy 
liai^  kait  sense  ap  ?  b  this  Romont*s  reward  ? 
W  aiUfse,  the  great  spirit  of  thy  father, 
^t\  whan  a  bealcblol  hope  I  did  administer 
^  lintiaa,  that  hath  wroaght  ao  Tindeotly  1 
'  M(  loense  thy  wife  of  set,  bat  would 
^ntflft  htr  prsdpioe  to  thy  dishonour, 
Vbe^  aow  thy  tardy  sluggishness  will  admit, 
^'ill  1  kad  seen  thee  graved  with  thy  great  sire, 
tn  fand  to  have  men's  maiginal  fingers  point 
it  ( Waloia,  aa  a  lamented  story  ! 
tt  mnpavr  pnt  away  his  wife  for  touching 

bat  thonwouldst  have  thine  tasted, 


And  keep  her,  I  think — Phoh  1  I  am  a  fire, 

To  warm  a  deul  man,  that  waste  out  myself. 

Bleed — What  a  plague,  a  Tengeance,  is't  to  me. 

If  you  will  be  a  cuckold  ?  here,  I  shew 

A  sword's  point  to  thee,  this  side  you  may  shun. 

Or  that,  the  peril ;  if  you  will  run  on, 

I  cannot  help  it. 

Charal.  Didst  thou  never  see  me 
Angry,  Romont  ? 

Rom.  Yes,  and  pursue  a  foe 
Uke  lightning. 

Charal,  Prithee,  see  me  so  no  more: 
I  can  be  so  again.     Put  up  thy  sword. 
And  take  thyself  away,  lest  I  draw  mine. 

Rom,  Come,  fright  your  foes  with  this,  ar  1  I'm 
your  friend, 
And  dare  stand  by  you  thus. 

Charal,  Tliou  art  not  my  fnend. 
Or  being  so,  thou  art  mad ;  I  must  not  buy 
Thy  friendship  at  this  rate.     Had  I  just  cause, 
Thou  koow'st  I  durst  pursue  such  injury 
Through  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  nay,  were  they  aH 
Shnflled  again  to  chaos ;  but  there's  none. 
Thy  skill,  Romont,  consists  in  camps,  not  courts. 
Farewell,  uncivil  man !  let's  meet  no  more : 
Here  our  long  web  of  friendship  I  untwist. 
Shall  I  go  whine,  vralk  pale,  and  lock  my  wife, 
For  nothing,  from  her  birth's  free  liberty, 
That  open'd  mine  to  me  ?  yes  !  if  I  do. 
The  name  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn  1 
I  am  a  Frenchman,  no  Italian  born .  \,Exii. 

Rom.  A  dull  Dutch  rather :  fall  and  cool,  my 
blood  1 
Boil  not  in  zeal  of  thy  friend's  hurt  so  high. 
That  is  so  low  snd  cold  himself  in't !  Woman, 
How  strong  art  thou !  how  easily  beguiled ! 
How  thou  dost  rack  us  by  the  very  horns  ! 
Now  wealth,  I  see,  change  manners  and  the  man. 
Something  I  must  do  mine  own  wrath  to  assuage. 
And  note  my  friendship  to  an  after-age.         {Exit. 


ACT  IV. 


^CN*E  L — A  Room  in  Not  all's  Hofuo. 


ttmttd  5</br«  a  tookinff-pUut, 
^Krtamtft  dregsing  kU  hair,  while 
tmii  w^iek  k€  w€ar$,  Lilaoam, 


ir«v.ja».  Mend  this  a  Bttle:  poz!  thou  hast 
Unt  ML  Oh,  fife  apon*t !  O  lard  !  he  has  made 
w  mil  far  all  the  world  like  a  fiax,  or  a  red- 

chamber:     Powder,    powder. 


M.  Ob,  flwest  lord ! 

^•o*.  TbalfB  hie  perfumer. 

Tml.  Oh.  dear  had ! 

^^m*  That's  his  tailor. 

*V««./««,  MoQsienrLlladam,  Aymer,howaOow 
*^  tb«  nodal  c#  these  dothes? 

*f  y^  AdaUnbly,  admiiahly ;  ob,  sweet  lord  I 
""wjfly  it*i  pity  the  worms  should  eat  thee. 

^^.  Here's  a  fine  eell!  a  lord,  a  tailor,  a 


r,  a  barber,  and  a  pair  of  monsieurs :  three 

**  t^f«« ;  IS  bttle  wit  in  the  one,  as  honesty  in  the 

j<^r.    'Stfeot!  I'll  into  the  country  again,  learn 

^  **'  T"^  truth,  drink  ale,  and  oonverae  with  my 


father's  tenants ;  here  I  bear  noUung  all  day,  but 
— Upon  mpooul,  aa  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  an 
honeat  man  I  [Aaide. 

Affm.  I  vow  and  affirm,  your  tailor  must  needs 
be  an  expert  geometrician ;  he  baa  the  longitude, 
latitude,  altitude,  profhndity,  every  dimension  of 
your  body,  so  exquisitely — here's  a  laoe  laid  as 
directly  aa  if  truth  were  a  tailor. 

Fo^f.  That  were  a  miracle.  lArtOa. 

Lilad,  With  a  bair'a-breadth'a  error,  there's  a 
shoulder-piece  cut,  and  the  base  of  a  pickadille 
in  puneio. 

Affm.  You  are  right,  monsieur ;  his  vestaments 
sit  as  if  they  grew  upon  him,  or  art  had  wrought 
them  on  the  same  loom  as  nature  framed  his  lord« 
ship ;  as  if  your  tailor  were  deep  read  in  astrology, 
and  had  taken  measure  of  your  honourable  body 
with  a  Jacob's  staff,  an  ephimerides. 

Tail.  I  am  bound  t'ye,  gentlemen. 

Page.  Yon  are  deceived ;  they'll  be  bound  to 
yon:  you  must  remember  to  trust  them  none. 

lAiitlU. 

Nov.jun,  Nay,  'faith,  thou  art  a  reasonable  neat 
artificer,  give  the  devil  hia  due. 
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Page,  Ay,  if  he  would  but  cat  the  coat  accord- 
ing to  the  cloth  Btill.  lAside, 

Nov,  jun.  I  now  want  onlj  my  miatress'  appro- 
bation, who  is,  indeed,  the  most  polite,  punctual, 
queen  of  drearing  in  all  Burgundy — pah!  and 
makes  all  other  young  ladies  appear  as  if  they  came 
from  board  last  week  out  of  the  country  :  is't  not 
true,  Liladam? 

LUad.  True,  my  lord  1  as  if  any  thing  your 
lordship  could  say  could  be  otherwise  than  true. 

Nov.jun,  Nay,  o'  my  soul,  *tis  so  ;  what  fouler 
object  in  the  world,  than  to  see  a  young,  fair 
handsome  beauty  unhandsomely  dighted,  and  in- 
congruently  accoutred  ?  or  a  hopeful  chevalier 
unmethodically  appointed  in  the  external  orna- 
ments of  nature  ?  For,  even  as  the  index  tells  us 
the  contents  of  stories,  and  directs  to  the  particu- 
lar chapters,  even  so  does  the  outward  habit  and 
superficial  order  of  garments  (in  man  or  woman) 
give  us  a  taste  of  the  spirit,  and  demonstratively 
point  (as  it  were  a  manual  note  from  the  margin) 
all  the  internal  quality  and  habiliment  of  the  soul ; 
and  there  cannot  be  a  more  evident,  palpable, 
gross  manifestation  of  poor,  degenerate,  dunghiliy 
blood  and  breeding,  than  a  rude,  unpoUshed,  dis- 
ordered, and  slovenly  outside. 

Page.  An  admirable  lecture !  oh,  all  you  gal- 
lants, that  hope  to  be  saved  by  your  clothes,  edify, 
edify !  lAside, 

Aym.  By  the  Lard,  sweet  lard,  thou  deserveat  a 
pension  o'  the  state. 

Page,  O*  the  tailors  :  two  such  lords  were  able 
to  spread  tailors  o'er  the  face  of  the  whole  king- 
dom. lAsidt, 

Nov.  jun.  Pox  o'  this  glass  I  it  flatters. — I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  break  it. 

Page,  O,  save  the  glass,  my  lord,  and  break 
their  heads; 
They  are  the  greater  flatterers,  I  assure  you.  lAtide. 

Agm,  Flatters  1   detracts,  impairs — ^yet,  put  it 

by. 

Lest  thou,  dear  lord.  Narcissus-like,  should'st  doat 
Upon  thyself,  and  die  ;  and  rob  the  world 
Of  nature's  copy,  that  she  works  form  by. 

LUad,  Oh  that  I  were  the  infanta  queen  of 
Europe ! 
Who  but  thyself,  sweet  lord,  should  marry  me? 

Nov,  jun,  I  marry  1  were  there  a  queen  o'  the 
world,  not  I. 
Wedlock !  no ;  padlock,  horselock  : — I  wear  spurs 

lUe  capers. 
To  keep  it  off  my  heels.    Yet,  my  Aymer, 
Like  a  free,  wanton  jennet  in  the  meadows, 
I  look  about,  and  neigh,  take  hedge  and  ditch. 
Feed  in  my  neighbour's  pastures,  pick  my  choice 
Of  all  their  fair-maned  mares :  but  married  onoet 
A  man  is  staked  or  pounM*  and  cannot  graze 
Beyond  his  own  he<%e. 

EhUt  PoirrAUxa  and  MAuymr. 

Poni.  I  have  waited,  sir. 
Three  hours  to  speak  wi'ye,  and  not  take  it  well 
Such  magpies  are  admitted,  whilst  I  dance 
Attendance. 

Lilad.  Magpies  I  what  d'ye  take  me  for  ? 

jPon^.  A  long  thing  with  a  most  unpromising 
face. 

Agm.  I'll  never  ask  him  what  he  takes  me  for. 

Malot,  Do  not,  sir. 
For  he'll  go  near  to  tell  yon. 


Pont.  Art  not  thou 
A  barber-auigeoa  ? 

Barb.  Yes,  sirrah  ;  why  ? 

PofU.  My  lord  is  sorely  troubled  with  two  scabe. 

Lilad,  Agm.  Hum  * 

Poni.  I  prithee  cure  him  of  them. 

Nov,  jun.  Piah !  no  more, 
Thy  gall  sure'a  overflown ;  these  an  my  couidl, 
And  we  were  now  in  aorioua  diaooorse. 

Pont,  Of  perfume  and  apparel  1  Can  yon  rise. 
And  spend  five  hours  in  dressing-talk  with  these  ? 

Nov,  jum,  Thou'hist  have  me  be  a  doig :  up, 
stretch,  and  shake. 
And  ready  for  all  day. 

Poni,  Sir,  would  you  be 
More  curious  in  preserving  of  your  honour  trim. 
It  were  more  manly.    I  am  come  to  wake 
Your  reputation  firom  this  lethargy 
You  let  it  sleep  in ;  to  persuade,  impdrtune. 
Nay,  to  provoke  yon,  sir,  to  call  to  aoeount 
This  colonel  Romont,  for  the  foul  wrong 
Which,  like  a  burthen,  he  hath  laid  upon  yen. 
And,  like  a  drunken  porter,  yon  sleep  under, 
'Tis  all  the  town  talka  ;  and,  believe  it,  sir. 
If  your  tough  sense  persist  thus,  you  are  undone, 
Utterly  lost ;  you  wUl  be  scom'd  and  baffled 
By  every  lacquey :  seaaon  now  your  youth 
With  one  brave  thing,  and  it  ahall  keep  the  odoar 
Even  to  your  death,  beyond,  and  oa  your  tomb 
Scent  like  sweet  oils  and  frankincense.    Sir,  this 

life. 
Which  once  yon  saved,  I  ne*er  since  counted  mine; 
I  borrowed  it  of  you,  and  now  will  pay  it  s 
I  tender  you  the  service  of  my  sword. 
To  bear  your  challenge ;  if  vou'U  write,  your  fcfce 
ru  make  mine  own ;  whate'er  betide  you,  I, 
That  have  lived  by  you,  by  your  side  will  die. 

Nov,  jun.  Ha  I  ha !  wouldst  have  me  cfaallcqge 
poor  Romont  ? — 
Fight  with  close  breeches,  thou  mayst  think  I  dare 
Do  not  mistake  me,  cos,  I  am  very  valiant ;    [not : 
But  valour  shall  not  make  me  such  an  asa. 
What  use  is  there  of  valour  now-a-days  ? 
'Tis  sure  or  to  be  kiU'd,  or  to  be  hang'd. 
Fight  thou  as  thy  mind  moves  thee,  'tis  thy  trade : 
Thou  hast  nothing  else  to  do.   Fight  with  ELoaumtl 
No ;  ru  not  fight,  under  a  lord. 

Pont,  Farewell,  sir ! 
I  pity  you. 

Such  living  lords  walk,  their  dead  hononr^s  gfavci. 
For  no  companions  fit  but  fools  and  knaves. 
Come,  Malotin.        lExeuiU  Tmnxunit  onrfMAumai. 

Enter  Romont. 

Lilad.  'Sfoot,  Colbrand,  the  low  giant ! 

Agm,  He  baa  brought  a  battle  in  his  face,  let'sgow 

Page.  Colbrand,  d'ye  call  him  ?  he'U  make  eome 
Smoke,  I  believe.  [ol  yon 

Bom,  By  your  leave,  sirs  1 

Agm,  Are  you  a  consort  ? 

Bom.  Do  you  take  me  for 
A  fiddler  ?  you're  deceived  t  look !  Ill  pay  yon. 

iKUkeiktm. 

Page,  It  seems  he  knows  you  one,  he  bum- 

fiddles  you  so. 
Lilad,  Was  there  ever  so  base  a  fellow  } 
Agm,  ArascaL 
Lilad.  A  most  uncivil  groom. 
Agm,  Offer  to  kick  a  gentleman  in  anoblemaa'a 
chamber !  a  pox  o*  your  maanera  1 
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LiUuL  Let  him  akme,  let  him  alone :  thou  ihalt 
lose  thy  aim,  feUow ;  if  we  stir  agaiiiBt  thee,  hang  u . 

Ftffe,  'Sfoot !  I  think  they  have  the  better  on 
him  thoogh  they  be  kick'd,  they  talk  so. 

Lilad,  Let'i  leave  the  miad  ape.  [jBoinff. 

Nov,  jun.  Gentlemen ! 

LUad.  Nay,  my  lord,  we  will  not  offer  to  dia- 
honour  yon  ao  much  aa  to  stay  by  yon,  since  he*8 
alone. 

Nov,  jun.  Hark  you  1 

Afm,  We  doubt  the  canse,  and  will  not  dis- 
pinge  you  ao  much  as  to  take  your  lordship's 
qoarrel  in  band.  Pla^e  on  him,  how  he  has 
crnmpled  our  bands ! 

Poffe.  I'll  e'en  away  with  them,  for  this  soldier 
bests  man,  woman,  and  child. 

iEmmi  oil  but  Voyall  Jnn.  and  Romont. 

JVev.  jwu  What  mean  you,  sir  ?  My  people  ! 

Rom,  Your  boy's  gone,  iioeki  the  door. 

And  your  door's  lock'd ;  yet  for  no  hurt  to  you, 
But  privaey.     Call  up  your  blood  again ; 
Bejmt  afSnud,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir ; 
And,  therefore,  come,  without  more  ciroumstance, 
Tell  me  how  fkr  the  passages  have  gone 
'Twixt  yoo  and  your  fkir  mistress,  Beaumelle. 
Tell  me  the  truth,  and  by  my  hope  of  heaven, 
It  never  shall  go  further. 

JVov.  Jun.  Tell  you !  why,  sir,  are  you  my  con- 
fessor? 

Aom.  1  will  be  your  oonfounder,  if  you  do  not. 

IDratu  a  pocket  dag. 

Stir  not,  nor  spend  your  voice. 

y99,jmn.  What  will  you  do? 

Rom,  Nothing,  but  Una  your  brain-pan,  sir, 
with  lead, 
If  you  not  satisfy  me  suddenly : 
I  am  desperate  of  my  life,  and  command  yours. 

AW/i»».  Hold!  hold!  I'll  speak.    I  vow  to 
heaven  and  you. 
She's  yet  untonch'd,  more  than  her  face  and  hands. 
I  osnnot  call  her  innocent ;  for,  I  yield. 
On  my  solicitous  wooing,  she  consented, 
Where  time  and  place  met  opportunity, 
To  grant  me  all  requests. 

Ami.  But  may  I  build 
On  this  aasurance  ? 

Nov,  jun.  As  upon  your  faith. 

Rom,  Write  this,  sir ;  nay,  yon  must. 

Nov.  jun.  Pox  of  this  gun  1 

Rom.  Withal,  sir,  you  must  swear,  and  put  your 

01^ 

Uader  vour  hand,  (shake  not,)  ne'er  to  frequent 
This  lady*8  company,  nor  ever  send 
Token,  or  messsge,  or  letter,  to  incline 
This,  too  much  prone  already,  yielding  lady. 

Nov,  jun.  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Rom.  Let  me  see  this  first  is  right :      iBeadfng, 
And  here  you  wish  a  sudden  death  may  light 
Upon  your  body,  and  hell  take  your  soul, 
If  ever  more  you  see  her,  but  by  chance ; 
Much  less  allure  her.    Now,  my  lord,  your  hand. 

Nov,  jun.  My  hand  to  this ! 

Rom,  Your  heart  else,  I  assure  you. 

Nov,  jun.  Nay*  there  'tis. 

Rom.  So  !  keep  this  last  article 
Of  your  faith  given,  and,  stead  of  threatenings,  sir, 
The  service  of  my  sword  and  life  is  yours. 
But  not  a  word  of  it  ^— 'tis  fairies'  treasure. 
Which  but  reveal'd,  brings  on  the  blabber's  ruin. 
Use  your  youth  better,  and  this  excellent  form 


Heaven  hath  bestowM  upon  yon.  So,  good  morrow 
To  your  lordship !  lExiL 

Nov.  jun.  Good  devil  to  your  rogueshipl  No 
man's  safe-— * 
I'll  have  a  cannon  planted  in  my  chamber, 
Agsinst  such  roaring  rogues. 

Enter  Bcllapkht,  ktutilp. 

Bell.  My  lord,  away  ! 
The  caroch  stays  :  now  have  your  wish,  and  judge 
If  I  have  been  forgetfuL 

Nov,  jun.  Hah  1 

Bell,  Do  you  stand 
Humming  and  hahing  now  ?  IBxtt, 

Nov,  jun.  Sweet  wench,  I  come. 
Hence,  fear ! 

I  swore — that's  all  one ;  my  next  oath  I'll  keep 
That  I  did  mean  to  break,  and  then  'tis  quit. 
No  pain  is  due  to  lovers'  perjory : 
If  Jove  himself  laugh  at  it,  so  will  L  IEmU, 


SCENE  II.— ^n  outer  Room  in  Annn's  Howe. 
Enter  Cbaralozs  and  Bbaumomt. 

Beau.  I  grieve  for  the  distaste,  though  I  have 
manners 
Not  to  enquire  the  caause,  fallen  out  between 
Your  lordship  and  Romont. 

Charal.  I  love  a  fnend. 
So  long  as  he  continues  in  the  bounds 
Prescribed  by  friendship  ;  but,  when  he  usurps 
Too  far  on  what  is  proper  to  myself. 
And  puts  the  habit  of  a  governor  on, 
I  must  and  will  preserve  my  liberty. 
But  speak  of  something  else,  this  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  in.    What's  this  Aymer, 
Whose  voice  for  song,  and  excellent  knowledge  in 
The  chiefest  parts  of  music,  you  bestow 
Such  praises  on  ? 

Beau,  He  is  a  gentleman 
(For  so  his  quality  speaks  him)  wdl  recdved  * 
Among  our  greatest  gallants ;  but  yet  holds 
His  main  dependence  from  the  young  lord  NovaU. 
Some  tricks  and  crotchets  he  has  in  his  head, 
As  all  musicians  have,  and  more  of  him 
I  dare  not  author :  but,  when  you  have  heard  him, 
I  may  presume  your  lordship  so  will  like  him, 
That  you'll  hereafter  be  a  friend  to  music. 

Charal,  I  never  was  an  enemy  to't,  Beaumont, 
Nor  yet  do  I  subscribe  to  the  opinion 
Of  those  old  captains,  that  thought  nothing  mu- 

sicsl 
But  cries  of  yielding  enemies,  neighing  of  horses. 
Clashing  of  armour,  loud  shouts,  drums,  and  trum- 
Nor,  on  the  other  side,  in  favour  of  it,  [pets : 

AflSrm  the  world  was  made  by  musical  discord ; 
Or  that  the  happiness  of  our  life  consists 
In  a  well -varied  note  upon  the  lute : 
I  love  it  to  the  worth  oft,  and  no  further.' 
But  let  us  see  this  wonder. 

Beau,  He  prevents 
My  calling  of  him. 

Enter  Aviixa,  tpeaking  to  one  wUhin, 

Aym,  Let  the  coach  be  brought 
To  the  back  gate,  and  serve  the  banquet  up. 
My  good  lord  Charalois !  I  think  my  house 
Much  honour'd  in  your  presence. 

Charal,  To  have  means 


To  know  yon  better,  sir,  hu  bronglit  me  hither 
A  willing  Tisitant ;  and  yon'll  crown  mj  welcome 
In  making  me  a  witness  to  yonr  skill, 
Which,  crediting  from  others,  I  admire. 

Aym,  Had  I  been  one  honr  sooner  made  ac- 
qoainted 
With  yonr  intent,  my  lord,  yoo  should  have  fonnd 
Better  provided :  now,  such  as  it  is,  [me 

Pray  yon  grace  with  yonr  acceptance. 

Beau,  Yon  are  modest. 

Aym.  Begin  the  last  new  air. 

[To  Ike  Mnslciaos  wi'Cktfi. 

Choral.  Shall  we  not  see  them  ? 

Apm.  This  little  distance  firom  the  instruments, 
Will  to  your  ears  convey  the  harmony 
With  more  delight. 

CharaL  I'll  not  contend. 

Ajfm.  Yon  are  tedious.  ITo  the  Muaidans. 

By  tiiis  means  shall  I  with  one  banquet  please 
Two  companies,  those  within  and  these  gulls  here. 

irotic,  AHD  A  soiro. 

BeaumeL  [rri/Atn.]  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

CharaL  How's  this !  it  is  my  ladj's  laugh,  most 
certain. 
When  I  first  pleased  her,  in  this  merry  language 
She  gare  me  thanks.  lAtide. 

Beau.  How  like  you  this  ? 

ChanO.  'Tisrare— 
Yet  I  may  be  deceived,  and  should  be  sorry. 
Upon  uncertain  suppositions,  rsshly 
To  write  myself  in  the  black  list  of  those 
I  have  declaim'd  against,  and  to  Romont     {JHde. 

Aym,   I  would  he  were  well  off! Perhaps 

your  lordship 
Likes  not  these  sad  tunes  ?  I  have  a  new  song, 
Set  to  a  lighter  note,  may  please  you  better ; 
'Tis  call'd  ihe  Happp  Husband. 

Cha/ral,  Pray  you,  sing  it. 

SOlfO  BY  ATJnClL 

BeaumeL  [vfithin.']  Ha  1  ha !  'tis  such  a  groom  \ 

CharaL  Do  I  hear  this. 
And  yet  stand  doubtful  ?  [ihuikef  into  the  houte. 

Atfm.  Stay  him — I  am  undone. 
And  they  discover'd. 

Beau.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Affm.  Ah! 
That  women,  when  they're  well  pleased,  cannot 
But  must  laugh  out.  [hold  ; 

Rt<nier  Chaiulois,  voUh  kit  tword  drawn,  purnting 
NovAix  Junior,  Bbavmxlls,  and  Bbllafbrt. 

Nov.  jun.  Help  !  save  me  !  murder  !  murder ! 

BeaumeL  Undone,  undone,  for  ever! 

Charai.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Hold  yet  a  little— Aio  not  hope  to  'scape 
By  flight,  it  is  impossible.     Though  I  might 
On  all  advantage  fake  thy  life,  and  justly  ; 
This  sword,  my  father's  sword,  ihtX  ne'er  was 
But  to  a  noble  purpose,  shall  not  now         [drawn 
Do  the  office  of  a  hangman.     I  reserve  it 
To  ri^t  mine  honour,  not  for  a  revenge 
So  poor,  that  though  with  thee  it  should  cut  off 
Thy  femily,  with  all  that  are  allied 
To  thee  in  lust  or  baseness,  'twere  still  short  of 
All  terms  of  satisfustion.    Draw  1 

iNTno.  jun,  I  dare  not : 
I  have  already  done  yon  too  much  wrong, 
To  fight  in  such  a  cause. 


Chmrai.  Why,  darest  thou 
Be  honest  coward,  nor  yet  valiant  knave. 
In  such  a  eaase !  come,  do  not  shame  tfayseif: 
Such  whose  bloods  wrongs,  or  wrung  June  to  \ 
Could  never  heat,  are  y^  in  the  defence       [sell 
Of  their  whores,  daring.    Look  on  her  again : 
You  thought  her  worth  the  haxard  of  your  soul. 
And  yet  stand  doubtful,  in  her  quarrel,  to 
Venture  your  body. 

Beau.  No,  he  fears  his  dothes. 
More  than  his  flesh. 

Choral.  Keep  from  me !  guard  thy  life. 
Or,  as  thou  hast  lived  like  a  goat,  thou  shalt 
Die  like  a  sheep. 

Nov.  jun.  Since  there*s  no  remedy. 
Despair  of  safety  now  in  me  prove  courage  1 

iTkepJIghtt  VoTALh/allt. 

Choral.  How  soon  weak  wrong's  o'erthrown ! 
Lend  me  your  hand : 
Bear  this  to  the  caroch— come,  yoo  have  taught  ne 
To  say,  you  must  and  shall  ? 

IBxfunt  Bkaumont  and  Buujkmn,  with  the  Bodf  V 
NovALL  :  foUowed  Ay  Baaoxblul 

I  vrrongyou  not, 
Yon  are  but  to  keep  him  company  you  love. — 

Be<nter  BaAinoirr. 
Is't  done  ?  'tis  well.    Raise  officers,  and  take  care 
All  you  can  apprehend  wfthin  the  bouse 
May  be  forthcoming.    Do  I  appear  much  moved  ? 
Beau.  No,  sir. 

Choral.  My  griefs  are  now  thus  to  be  bom  ; 
Hereafter  I'll  find  time  and  place  to  mourn. 

IBremnt, 


SCENE  III.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Rohomt  and  PoMTAuva. 

Pont.  I  was  bound  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Rom.  And,  had  you  found  me 
In  any  place  but  in  the  street,  I  should 
Have  done, — not  talk'd  to  you.    Are  you,  the  cap- 
The  hopeful  Pontalier,  whom  I  have  seen      [tain. 
Do,  in  the  field,  such  service  as  then  made  yon 
Their  envy  that  commanded,  here,  at  home. 
To  play  the  parasite  to  a  gilded  knave, 
And,  it  may  be,  the  pander  ? 

Pont.  Without  this, 
I  come  to  call  you  to  aoooount  for  what 
Is  past  already.     I,  by  your  example 
Of  thankfulness  to  the  dead  general. 
By  whom  you  were  raised,  have  practised  to  be  so 
To  my  good  lord  Novall,  by  whom  I  live ; 
Whose  least  disgrace  that  is  or  may  be  offer'd. 
With  all  the  haxard  of  my  life  and  fortunes 
I  will  make  good  on  you,  or  any  man 
That  has  a  lund  in't :  and,  since  you  aOow  me 
A  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  there's  no  doubt 
You  will  except  against  me.     You  shall  meet 
With  a  fair  enemy :  you  understand 
The  right  I  look  for,  and  most  have  ? 

Rom.  I  do ; 
And  with  the  next  day's  sun  you  shall  hear  from 
me.  {Bx€«nL 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  CHAKAU>t6'  Houae. 

Enter  CuAMAXJom  with  o  eaeket,  BBAumaLB.  and 

BsAnamrr. 

Choral.  Pray  bear  this  to  my  father,  at  his 
He  may  peruse  it :  but  with  your  best  language 
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Eotrrat  his  iBBtut  presence.    Yoa  hsTe  sworn 
Not  to  reveal  what  I  have  done. 

Beau*  Nor  will  I — bnt 

ChturaL  Donbt  me  not }  by  heaven,  I  will  do 
nothing 
But  what  may  stand  with  honour.      Pray  you, 
leave  me  IBsU  Bsavmoht. 

To  my  own  thoaghts^— If  this  be  to  me.  rise ; 

[Bbavmsllb  ktuelr. 

I  am  not  worth  the  looking  on,  but  only 
To  feed  contempt  and  scorn ;  and  that  from  yon, 
Who,  with  the  loaa  of  your  hit  name,  have  caused 
Were  too  mnch  cruelty.  [it, 

Bemumel.  I  dare  not  move  yon 
To  bear  me  speak.    I  know  my  fault  is  far 
Beyond  qoaKncation  or  excuse ; 
Tliat  'tis  not  fit  for  me  to  hope,  or  yon 
To  think  of  mercy ;  only  I  presume 
To  entreat  yon  woold  be  pleased  to  look  upon 
My  anrrow  for  it,  and  believe  these  tears 
Are  the  true  children  of  my  grief,  and  not 
A  vroman's  cunning. 

Charai,  Can  yon,  Beatmielle, 
Having  deceived  so  great  a  trust  as  mine, 
TboQgh  I  were  all  credulity,  hope  again 
To  get  belief?    No,  no :  if  yon  look  on  me 
Wiui  pity,  or  dare  practise  any  means 
To  BMKe  my  sufferings  less,  or  give  just  cause 
To  all  the  world  to  ^ink  what  I  must  do 
Wan  called  npon  by  you,  use  other  ways : 
Deny  what  1  have  seen,  or  justify 
What  you  have  done  ;  and,  as  you  desperately 
Made  shipwreck  of  your  faith,  to  be  a  whore. 
Use  the  arms  of  such  a  one,  and  such  defence, 
And  multiply  the  sin  with  impudence. 
Stand  boldly  up,  and  tell  me  to  my  teeth. 
That  yoa  have  done  but  what  is  warranted 
By  great  examples,  in  all  places  where 
Women  inhabit;  urge  your  own  deserts. 
Or  want  of  me  in  merit ;  tell  me  how 
Tour  dower,  from  the  low  gulf  of  poverty. 
Weighed  up  my  fortunes  to  what  they  now  are  : 
ThMt  I  was  purchased  by  your  choice  and  practice, 
To  shelter  you  from  shame,  that  you  might  sin 
As  boldly  as  securely  :  that  poor  men 
Are  married  to  those  wives  that  bring  them  wealth. 
One  dav  their  husbands,  but  observers  ever. 
That  when,  by  this  proud  usage,  you  have  blown 
The  fire  of  my  jnst  vengeance  to  the  height, 
I  then  may  kill  yon,  and  yet  say  'twas  done 
In  heat  of  blood,  and  after  die  myself. 
To  vritneas  my  repentance. 

Bsaumel.  O  my  fate  1 
That  never  would  consent  that  I  should  see 
How  worthy  you  were  both  of  love  and  duty, 
Befbre  I  lost  you ;  and  my  misery  made 
The  glass  in  which  I  now  behold  your  virtue ! 
While  I  was  good,  I  was  a  part  of  you, 
And  of  two,  by  the  rirtuous  harmony 
Of  our  fair  minds,  made  one ;  but,  since  I  wan- 
In  tht  forbidden  labyrinth  of  lust,  [der'd 

What  was  inseparable  is  by  me  divided. 

With  justice,  therefore,  you  may  cut  me  off, 
And  from  your  memory  wash  the  remembrance 
That  e'er  I  was ;  like  to  some  vicious  purpose. 
Which,  in  your  better  judgment,  you  repent  of. 
And  study  to  forget. 

Charal*  O  Beaumelle, 
That  you  ean  speak  so  well,  and  do  so  ill ! 
But  yoa  bad  been  too  great  a  blessing,  if 


You  had  continued  chaste :  see,  how  you  force  me 
To  this,  because  mine  honour  will  not  yield 
That  I  again  should  love  you. 

Beaumel.  In  this  life 
It  is  not  fit  you  should:  yet  yon  shall  find, 
Though  I  was  bold  enough  to  be  a  strumpet, 
I  dare  not  yet  live  one.    Let  those  famed  matrons. 
That  are  canonized  worthy  of  our  sex. 
Transcend  me  in  their  sanctity  of  life ; 
I  yet  will  equal  them  in  dying  nobly. 
Ambitious  oif  no  honour  after  life. 
But  that,  when  I  am  dead,  yon  wQl  forgive  me. 

Choral,  How  pity  steals  npon  me  1   should  I 

hear  her  iKnoeking  within. 

But  ten  words  more,  I  were  lost— One  knocks,  go 

in.-  [JSril  BSAUMSLLB. 

That  to  be  merciful  should  be  a  sin  ! 

Enter  Rochvort. 

O,  sir,  most  welcome  I  Let  me  take  your  cloak, 

I  must  not  be  denied — Here  are  your  robes. 

As  you  love  justice,  once  more  put  them  on. 

There  is  a  cause  to  be  determined  of, 

That  does  require  such  an  integrity 

As  you  have  ever  used. — I'll  put  yon  to 

The  trial  of  your  constancy  and  goodness : 

And  look  that  you,  that  have  been  eagle-eyed 

In  other  men's  affairs,  prove  not  a  mole 

In  what  concerns  yourself.    Take  you  your  seat ; 

I  will  be  for  you  presently.  {Exit. 

Rock.  Angels  guard  me  t 
To  what  strange  tragedy  does  this  induction 
Serve  for  a  prologue  ? 

Rt-enter  Cnjjujjon,  BBAunLUB,  and  Bcaumont,  m'tt 
Servants  bearing  the  bodp  (/Novall,  Junior. 

Choral,  So,  set  it  down  before 
The  judgment-seat — [  Exeunt  Servants.  ]  — and 
stand  you  at  the  bar :        [To  BsAcrMuxK. 
For  me,  I  am  the  accuser. 

Roeh,  Novall  slain  I 
And  Beaumelle,  my  daughter,  in  the  place 
Of  one  to  be  arraign'd  1 

Charal,  O,  are  you  touch'd  1 
I  find  that  I  must  take  another  course. 
Fear  nothing,  I  vrill  only  blind  your  eyes ; 

IHe  hindt  his  ejftt. 
For  justice  should  do  so,  when  'tis  to  meet 
An  object  that  may  sway  her  equal  doom 
From  what  it  should  be  aim'd  at. — Good,  my  lord, 
A  day  of  hearing. 

Roeh.  It  is  granted,  speak— ^ 
You  shall  have  justice. 

Choral,  I  then  here  accuse, 
Most  equal  judge,  the  prisoner,  your  fair  daughter. 
For  whom  I  owed  so  much  to  you ;  your  daughter. 
So  worthy  in  her  own  parts,  and  that  worth 
Set  forth  by  youn,  to  whose  so  rare  perfections. 
Truth  witness  vrith  me,  in  the  place  of  serrice 
I  almost  paid  idolatrous  sacrifice. 
To  be  a  false  adultress. 

Roeh,  With  whom  ? 

Charal,  With  this  Novall  here  dead. 

Roeh,  Be  well  advised ; 
And  ere  you  say  aduUresi  again, 
Her  ftime  depending  on  it,  be  most  sure 
That  she  is  one. 

Charal,  I  took  them  in  the  act : 
I  know  no  proof  beyond  it. 

Roeh,  O  my  heart  I 
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Charai.  A  judge  should  fed  no  pewimii. 

Roch.  Yet  remember 
He  is  a  man,  and  cannot  put  off  nature. 
What  answer  makes  the  prisoner  ? 

Beaumel.  I  confess 
The  fact  I  am  charged  with,  and  yield  mysdf 
Most  miserably  guilty. 

Roch.  Heaven  take  mercy 
Upon  your  soul,  then  I  it  most  lesTO  your  body. — 
Now  firiee  mine  eyes  ;  I  dare  nnmofed  look  on  her, 

ICuAMALon  unbindt  kU  tpet. 

And  fortify  my  sentence  with  strong  reasons. 
Since  that  the  politic  law  proTides  that  servants, 
To  whose  care  we  commit  our  goods,  shall  die 
If  they  abase  our  trust,  what  can  you  look  for. 
To  whose  charge  this  most  hopeful  lord  gave  up 
All  he  reodyed  from  his  brave  ancestors. 
Or  he  could  leave  to  his  posterity, 
His  honour,  wicked  woman  1  in  whose  safety 
All  his  life's  joys  and  comforts  were  lock'd  up, 
Whish  thy  ...  -  lust,  a  thief,  hath  now  stolen 
And  therefore—^  [from  him ; 

Charai.  Stay,  just  judge:— may  not  what's  lost 
By  her  one  fault,  (for  I  am  charitable. 
And  charge  her  not  with  many,)  be  fbigotteu 
In  her  fair  life  hereafter  ? 

Roch.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrong  that's  done  to  the  chaste  married  bed, 
Repentant  tears  can  never  expiate  s 
And  be  assured, — ^to  pardon  such  a  sin. 
Is  an  oifence  as  great  as  to  commit  it. 

Charai.  I  may  not  then  forgive  her  ? 

Roch.  Nor  she  hope  it. 
Nor  can  she  wish  to  live :  no  sun  shall  rise, 
But,  ere  it  set,  shall  shew  her  ugly  lost 
In  a  new  shape,  and  every  one  more  horrid. 
Nay,  even  those  prayers  which,  with  such  humble 

fervour. 
She  seems  to  send  up  yonder,  are  beat  back. 
And  all  suits  which  her  penitence  can  proffer. 
As  soon  as  made,  are  with  contempt  thrown  out 
Of  all  the  courts  of  merey. 

Charai.  Let  her  die,  then !  IBetUOuker. 

Better  prepared,  I'm  sure,  I  could  not  take  her. 
Nor  she  accuse  her  £itber,  as  a  judge 
Fkftial  against  her. 

Beaumel.  I  approve  his  sentence. 
And  kiss  the  executioner.    My  lust 
Is  now  run  from  me  in  that  blood  in  which 
It  was  begot  and  nonrish'd.  LDUt. 

Roch.  Is  she  dead,  then  ? 

Charai.  Yes,  sir ;  this  is  her  heait«blood,  is  it 
I  think  it  be.  [not  ? 


Roch.  And  you  have  kill'd  her  ? 

Charai.  True, 
And  did  it  by  your  doom. 

Roch.  But  I  pronounced  it 
As  a  judge  only,  and  a  friend  to  jostiee ; 
And,  sealous  in  defence  of  your  wroog'd  honour. 
Broke  all  the  ties  of  nature,  and  oast  off 
The  love  and  soft  affection  of  a  father. 
I,  in  your  cause,  put  on  a  scsrlet  robe 
Of  red-died  cruel^ ;  but  in  return, 
You  hare  advanced  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 
I  look'd  on  you  as  a  wrong'd  hudband ;  but 
You  dosed  your  eyes  against  me  aa  a  tether* 

0  Beaumelle  !  my  daughter ! 
Charai.  This  is  maihiess. 

Roch.  Keep  from  me!— Could  not  one  good 
thought  rise  up. 
To  tdl  you  that  she  was  my  age's  oomfiwt. 
Begot  by  a  weak  man,  and  bom  a  womaoy 
And  could  not,  therefore,  but  partake  of  frailty  ? 
Or  wherefore  did  not  thmikfUncss  step  finth. 
To  urge  my  many  merits,  which  I  may 
Object  unto  you,  since  you  prove  uqgratefol. 
Flint-hearted  Chanlois ! 

Charai.  Nature  does  prevail 
Above  your  virtue. 

Roch.  No ;  it  gives  me  eyei 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  design  against  me  t 

1  find  it  now,  it  was  my  state  was  aim'd  at. 

A  nobler  match  was  sought  for,  and  the  hoars 
I  lived  grew  tedious  to  you  t  my  eompasdoo 
Tow'rds  yon  hath  render'd  me  most  miserabla, 
And  fwriish  charity  undone  mysdf. 
But  there's  a  heaven  above,   firom  whose  just 


No  mists  of  policy  can  hide  offenders. 
Nov,  ten,  IWUhinJ]  Force  ope  the  doors  I 

Enter  Novall  Senior*  wttk  OfBcer^ 

O  monster !  cannibd  { 
Lay  hold  on  him.  My  son,  my  son  U-O  Rochfnt, 
'Twas  you  gave  liberty  to  tiiis  bloody  wolf, 
To  worry  aU  our  comforts  :^— but  this  is 
No  time  to  quarrd ;  now  gif<e  your  assiatince 
For  the  revenge 

Roch.  Call  it  a  fitter  name, 
Justice  for  innocent  blood. 

Charai.  Thou^  all  conspire 
Against  that  life  which  I  am  weary  of, 
A  little  longer  yet  I'll  strive  to  keep  it. 
To  shew,  in  spite  of  malice  and  thdr  laws, 
His  plea  must  speed,  that  hath  an  honest  emse. 

[JbMiat. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Strwet. 

Enter  Tailor,  and  two  BaOilh  with  Ialadau. 

LikuL  Why,  'tis  both  most  nnoonsdonahle  and 
untimely, 
To  arrest  a  gallant  for  his  dothes,  before 
He  has  worn  them  out :  besides,  you  said  you  ask'd 
My  name  in  my  lord's  bond  but  for  form  only. 
And  now  you'll  lay  me  up  for't !  Do  not  think 
The  taking  measure  of  a  customer 
By  a  brace  of  varlets,  thoo^  I  rather  wait 


Never  so  patiently*  will  prove  a  Cuhioii 
Which  any  courtisr  or  inns-of-coaft^OMii 
Woald  foUow  willingly. 

TaU.  There  I  believe  you. 
But,  sir,  I  must  have  present  oMmics,  or 
Assurance  to  secure  me  when  1  shall ; 
Or  I  will  see  to  your  coming  forth. 

Lilad.    Pbgue  on't ! 
You  have  provided  for  my  entranoe  m ; 
That  coming  forth  yon  tsik  of,  ooneem 
What  shall  I  do  ?  you  have  dose  me  a  disgiaoe 
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In  the  arrest,  but  more  in  ffifinig  canM 
To  all  tlie  street  to  think  I  cannot  stand 
Without  these  two  supporters  for  my  arms. 
Pray  yon,  let  them  loose  me  s  for  their  satisfoctiony 
I  wUl  not  run  away. 

TaU.  For  theirs,  you  will  not ; 
Bat  for  your  own,  yon  wonlcL     Look  to  him, 
fellows. 
ZMad.  Why,  do  yon  eall  them  fellows  ?  do  not 
wrong 
Your  reputation  so.    As  yon  are  merely 
A  tailor,  faithful,  apt  to  beUeve  in  gallants» 
Yoo  are  a  companion  at  a  ten- crown  supper, 
For  cloth  of  bodkin,  and  may,  with  one  lark, 
Eat  np  three  manchets,  and  no  men  obserre  you, 
Or  call  your  trade  in  question  for't.    Bnt,  when 
You  study  your  debt-book,  and  hold  correspon- 
dence 
With  officers  of  the  hanger,  and  leave  swordsmen, 
The  leam'd  conclude,  the  tailor  and  the  seijeant. 
In  the  expression  of  a  knave  and  thief. 
To  be  synooyma.    Look,  therefore,  to  it. 
And  let  us  part  in  peace  ;  I  would  be  loth 
Yon  should  undo  yourself. 

£nUr  NoTAu.  Sailor,  and  PovTAXiiaa. 

Tail.  To  let  you  go. 
Were  the  next  way.  But  see!  here's  your  old  lord; 
Let  him  but  give  his  word  I  shall  be  paid, 
And  you  are  free. 

Liiad,  'Slid !  I  will  put  him  to't 
I  can  be  but  denied  t  or — ^what  say  you  ? 
His  lordship  owing  me  three  times  your  debt, 
If  yoo  arrest  him  at  my  suit,  and  let  me 
Go  run  before,  to  see  the  action  enter'd  :•— 
'Twould  be  a  witty  jest ! 

Tail,  I  must  have  earnest  t 
I  cannot  pay  my  debts  so. 

P<mt.  Can  your  lordship 
Imagine,  while  I  live,  and  wear  a  sword. 
Your  son's  death  shall  be  unrevenged  ? 

Nov.  ten,  I  know  not 
One  reason  why  you  should  not  do  like  others : 
I  am  sure,  of  all  the  herd  that  fed  upon  him, 
I  cannot  see  in  any,  now  he's  gone, 
In  pity  or  in  thankfulness,  one  true  sign 
Of  sorrow  for  him. 

Poni^  All  his  bounties  yet, 
Pdi  not  in  such  unthankful  ground  t  'tis  true, 
He  had  weaknesses,  but  such  as  few  are  free  from; 
And,  though  none  sooth'd  them  less  than  1,  (for 
To  say  that  I  foresaw  the  dangers  that  [now. 

Would  rise  from  cherishing  them,  were  but  un- 
timely,) 
I  yet  could  wish  the  justice  that  you  seek  fbr. 
In  the  revenge,  had  been  trusted  to  me, 
And  not  the  uncertain  issue  of  the  laws. 
It  has  robb'd  me  of  a  noble  testimony 
Of  what  I  durst  do  for  him : — ^but,  however. 
My  forfeit  life  redeem'd  by  him»  though  dead, 
Shall  do  him  service. 

Nov.  Mfi.  As  far  as  my  grief 
Will  give  me  leave,  1  thank  you. 

LUad,  O,  my  lord ! 
Oh  my  good  lord  !  deliver  me  trom  these  Furies. 

Pani.  Arrested  1  this  is  one  of  them,  whose  base 
And  abject  flattery  help'd  to  dig  his  grave : 
He  is  not  worth  your  pity,  nor  my  anger. 
Go  to  the  basket,  and  repent 

Nao,  ien.  Away ! 


I  only  know  thee  now  to  hate  thee  deadly ; 
I  will  do  nothing  for  thee. 

Lilad.  Nor  you,  captain  ? 

PoiU.  No ;  to  your  trade  again ;  put  off  this  case; 
It  may  be,  the  discovering  what  you  were. 
When  your  unfortunate  master  took  yon  up. 
May  move  compassion  in  your  creditor. 
Confess  the  truth. 

lExeunt  Novau<  Senior,  and  FDHTAUtaa. 

Lilad,  And  now  I  think  on't  better, 
I  will.    Brother,  your  hand;  your  hand,  sweet 

brother  t 
I'm  of  your  sect,  and  my  gallantry  but  a  dream, 
Out  of  which  these  two  fearful  apparitions, 
Against  my  will  have  waked  me.    This  rich  sword. 
Grew  suddenly  out  of  a  tailor's  bodkin  ; 
These  hsngers,  from  my  vails  and  fees  in  hell ; 
And  where  as  now  this  beaver  sits,  full  often 
A  thrifty  cap,  composed  of  broad-doth  lists. 
Near-kin  unto  the  cushion  where  I  sat, 
Cross-legg'd,  and  yet  ungarter'd,  hath  been  seen : 
Our  breakfasts,  famous  for  the  butter'd  loaves, 
I  have  with  joy  been  oft  acquainted  with ; 
And  therefore  use  a  conscience,  though  it  be 
Forbidden  in  our  hall  towards  other  men. 
To  me,  that,  as  I  have  been,  will  again 
Be  of  the  brotherhood. 

1  Bail,  1  know  him  now ; 
He  was  a  prentice  to  Le  Robe  at  Orleans. 

Lilad,  And  from  thence  brought  by  my  young 
lord,  now  dead, 
Unto  Dijon,  and  vrith  him,  till  this  hour, 
Have  been  received  here  for  a  complete  monidenr: 
Nor  wonder  at  it ;  for  but  tithe  our  gallants, 
Even  those  of  the  firpt  rank,  and  you  will  find 
In  every  ten,  one,  peradventure  two. 
That  smell  rank  of  the  dancing-school  or  fiddle. 
The  pantofie  or  pressing-iron : — but  hereafter 
We'll  talk  of  this.     I  will  surrender  up 
My  suits  sgain,  there  cannot  be  much  loss ; 
'Tis  but  the  turning  of  the  lace,  with  one 
Addition  more  you  know  of,  and  what  vrantSy 
I  will  work  out. 

Tail.  Then  here  our  quarrel  ends : 
The  gallant  ia  turn'd  tailor,  and  all  friends. 

IBxewU. 


SCENE  IL^The  C&urt  qf  Justice, 
Enter  Romomt  and  BxAUMOirr. 

Rom,  You  have  them  ready  ? 

Beau,  Yes,  and  they  will  speak 
Their  knowledge  in  this  cause,  when  yon  think  fit 
To  have  them  call'd  upon. 

Rom.  'Tis  well ;  and  something 
I  csn  add  to  their  evidence,  to  prove 
This  brave  revenge,  which  they  would  have  call'd 
A  noble  justice.  [murder, 

Beau,  In  this  you  express 
(The  breach  by  my  lord's  want  of  yon  new  made 
A  faithful  friend.  [up) 

Rom,  That  friendship's  raised  on  sand, 
Which  every  sudden  gust  of  discontent. 
Or  flowing  of  our  passions,  can  change. 
As  if  it  ne'er  had  been  : — but  do  you  know 
Who  are  to  sit  on  him  ? 

Beau.  Monsieur  Du  Croy, 
Assisted  by  Charmi. 

Rom.  The  advocate 
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That  pleaded  for  the  marahal't  ftmend. 
And  was  check'd  for  it  by  NoTall  ? 

Beau,  The  same. 

Bom,  How  fortunes  that  ? 

Beau.  Why,  Bir,  my  loid  NoTall, 
Being  the  accuser,  cannot  be  the  judge ; 
Nor  would  grieved  Rochfort  but  lord  Charalois, 
However  he  might  wrong  him  by  his  power. 
Should  have  an  equal  hearing. 

Bom.  By  my  hopes 
Of  Charalois'  acquittal,  I  lament 
That  reverend  old  man's  fortune. 

Beau.  Had  you  seen  him. 
As,  to  my  grief,  I  have,  now  promise  patience. 
And,  ere  it  was  believed,  though  spake  by  him 
That  never  brake  his  word,  enraged  again 
So  far  as  to  make  war  upon  those  hairs. 
Which  not  a  barbarous  Scythian  durst  presume 
To  touch,  but  with  a  superstitious  fear, 
As  something  sacred ; — and  then  curse  hisdangfater, 
But  with  more  frequent  violence  himself. 
As  if  he  had  been  guilty  of  her  fault. 
By  being  incredulous  of  your  report. 
You  would  not  only  judge  him  worthy  pity. 
But  suffer  with  him : — ^bnt  here  comes  the  prisoner; 

Enter  Offioers  wilk  CHAaAU>is. 

I  dare  not  stay  to  do  my  duty  to  him ; 

Yet,  rest  assured,  all  possible  means  in  me 

To  do  him  service,  keeps  you  company.         IBxit. 

Bom.  It  is  not  doubted. 

Choral.  Why,  yet  as  I  came  hither, 
The  people,  apt  to  mock  calamity. 
And  tread  on  the  oppressed,  made  no  horns  at  me. 
Though  they  are  too  familiar  I  deserve  them. 
And,  knowing  too  what  blood  my  sword  hath  drunk, 
In  wreak  of  that  disgrace,  they  yet  forbear 
To  shake  their  heads,  or  to  revile  me  for 
A  murderer ;  they  rather  all  put  on, 
As  for  great  losses  the  old  Romans  used, 
A  general  &oe  of  sorrow,  waited  on 
By  a  sad  murmur  brealdog  through  their  silence  : 
And  no  eye  but  was  readier  with  a  tear 
To  witness  'twas  shed  for  me,  than  I  could 
Discern  a  face  made  up  with  scorn  against  me. 
Why  should  I,  then,  though,  for  unusual  wrongs, 
I  chose  unusual  means  to  right  those  wrongs, 
Condemn  myself,  as  over-partial 
In  my  own  cause  ? — Romont ! 

Bom.  Best  friend,  well  met ! 
By  my  heart's  love  to  you,  and  join  to  that, 
My  thankfulness  that  still  lives  to  the  dead, 
I  look  upon  you  now  with  more  true  joy, 
Than  when  I  saw  you  married. 

Charal.  You  have  reason 
To  give  you  warrant  fbr't :  my  falling  off 
From  such  a  friendship,  with  the  scorn  that  an- 
swered 
Your  too  prophetic  counsel,  may  well  move  you 
To  think  your  meeting  me,  going  to  my  deaUi, 
A  fit  encounter  for  that  hate  which  justly 
I  have  deserved  from  you. 

Bom.  Shall  I  still,  then. 
Speak  truth,  and  be  ill  understood  ? 

CharaL  You  are  not 
I  am  conscious  I  have  wron^f d  you ;  and  allow 

me. 
Only  a  moral  man ; — ^to  look  on  you, 
Whom  foolishly  I  have  abused  and  injured,   • 
Must  of  necessity  be  mora  terrible  to  me, 


Than  any  death  the  judges  can  pronounce. 
From  the  tribunal  which  I  am  to  plead  at* 

Bom.  Passion  transports  yon. 

Charal.  For  what  I  have  done 
To  my  false  lady,  or  Novell,  I  can 
Give  some  apparent  cause ;  but  touching  you, 
In  my  defence,  child*like,  I  can  say  nothing 
But,  I  am  sorry  for't ;  a  poor  satisfaction  ! 
And  yet,  mistake  me  not ;  for  it  is  more 
Than  I  will  speak,  to  have  my  pardon  sign'd 
For  all  I  stand  accused  of. 

Bom.  You  much  weaken 
The  strength  of  your  good  cause,  should  yon  but 
A  man  for  doing  well  could  entertain  [think, 

A  pardon,  were  it  offer'd :  you  have  given 
To  blind  and  slow-paoed  justice  wings  and  eyes, 
To  see  and  overtake  impieties. 
Which,  from  a  cold  proceeding,  had  received 
Indulgence  or  protection. 

Ctmrai.  Think  yon  so  ? 

Bom.  Upon  my  soul !  nor  should  the  blood  you 
challenged. 
And  took  to  cure  your  honour,  breed  more  scrapie 
In  your  soft  conscience,  than  if  your  sword 
Had  been  sheath'd  in  a  tiger  or  she-bear. 
That  in  their  bowels  would  have  made  your  tomb. 
To  injure  innocence  is  more  than  murdtf : 
But  when  inhuman  lusts  transform  ns,  then 
As  beasts  we  are  to  suffer,  not  like  men 
To  be  lamented.    Nor  did  Charelob  ever 
Perform  an  act  so  worthy  the  applause 
Of  a  full  theatre  of  perfect  men. 
As  he  hath  done  in  this.    The  glory  got 
By  overthrowing  outward  enemies, 
Since  strength  and  fortune  are  main  sharers  in  it, 
We  cannot,  but  by  pieces,  call  our  own : 
But,  when  we  conquer  our  intestine  foes, 
Our  passions  bred  within  us,  and  of  those 
The  most  rebellious  tyrant,  powerful  love. 
Our  reason  suffering  us  to  like  no  longer 
Than  the  fidr  object,  being  good,  deserves  it. 
That's  a  true  victory !  whidh,  were  great  men 
Ambitious  to  achieve,  by  your  example 
Setting  no  price  upon  the  breach  of  faith, 
But  loss  of  life,  'twould  fright  adultery 
Out  of  their  families,  and  make  lust  appear 
As  loathsome  to  us  in  the  first  consent, 
As  when  'tis  waited  on  by  punishmenL 

Charal.  You  have  oonfirm'd  me.    Who  would 
love  a  woman. 
That  might  enjoy  in  such  a  man  a  friend ! 
You  have  made  me  know  the  justice  of  my  cause. 
And  mark'd  me  out  the  way  bow  to  defend  it. 

Bom.  Continue  to  that  resolution  constant. 
And  you  shall,  in  contempt  of  their  worst  malice, 
Come  off  with  honour — here  they  come. 

Charal.  I  am  ready. 

Enter  Dd  Caov,   Cbamu,  RocBfoirr,  Novau.  flnior, 
PoifTAUKR,  and  BmAvuam. 

Nov.  sen.  See,  equal  judges,  with  what  confidence 
The  cruel  murderer  stands,  as  if  he  would 
Ontfiioe  the  court  and  justice  1 

Boeh.  But  look  on  him, 
And  yon  shall  find,  for  still  methinks  I  do, 
Though  guilt  hath  died  him  bAack,  aomethiug  good 

in  him. 
That  may  perhiqis  work  with  a  wiser  man 
Than  I  have  been,  again  to  set  him  free, 
And  give  him  all  he  has. 
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CTtarm.  This  is  not  well. 
I  would  yon  had  lived  so,  my  lord,  that  I 
Might  rather  have  continued  your  poor  serrant, 
Than  sit  here  as  yoar  judge. 

Du  Crojf.  I  am  sorry  for  you. 

Roeh,  In  no  act  of  my  life  I  have  deserved 
This  ii^ary  from  the  coart,  that  any  here, 
Should  thus  uDcivilly  usurp  on  what 
Is  proper  to  me  only. 

Du  Croff,  What  distaste 
Receives  my  lord  ? 

Boch.  You  say  you  are  sorry  for  him  ; 
A  grief  in  which  I  must  not  have  a  partner. 
'Tis  I  alone  am  sorry,  that  when  I  raised 
The  building  of  my  hfe,  for  seventy  years, 
Upon  so  sure  a  ground,  that  all  the  vices 
Practised  to  ruin  man,  though  brought  against  me. 
Could  never  undermine,  and  no  way  left 
To  send  these  gray  hairs  to  the  grare  with  sorrow, 
Virtue,  that  was  my  patroness,  bietray'd  me. 
For,  entering,  nay,  possessing  this  young  man, 
It  lent  him  such  a  powerful  majesty 
To  grace  whatever  he  undertook,  that  freely 
I  gave  myself  up,  with  my  liberty. 
To  be  at  his  disposing.     Had  hu  person. 
Lovely  I  must  confess,  or  far>famed  valour, 
Or  any  other  seeming  good,  that  yet 
Holds  a  near  neighbourhooid  with  ill,  wrought  on 
me, 
I    I  might  have  borne  it  better :  but,  when  goodness 
And  piety  itself  in  her  best  figure 
Were  bribed  to  my  destruction,  can  you  blame  me. 
Though  I  forget  to  suffer  like  a  man. 
Or  rather  act  a  woman  ? 
I        Beau,  Good,  my  lord ! — 

Nov,  gen.  You  hinder  our  proceeding. 

Char.  And  forget 
The  parta  of  an  accuser. 

Beau,  Pray  you,  remember 
To  use  the  temper  which  to  me  you  promised. 

Roeh,  Angels  themselves  must  break,  Beaumont, 
that  promise 
Beyond  the  strength  and  patience  of  angels. 
Bat  I  have  done : — My  good  lord,  pardon  me, 
A  weak  old  man,  and,  pray  you,  add  to  that, 
A  mlierable  father ;  yet  be  careful 
That  your  compassion  of  my  age,  nor  his. 
Move  yon  to  any  thing  that  may  disbecome 
The  place  on  which  you  sit. 

Char.  Read  the  indictment. 

Choral.  It  shall  be  needless ;  I  myself,  my  lords. 
Will  be  my  own  accuser,  and  confess 
All  they  can  charge  me  with,  nor  will  I  spare 
To  aggravate  that  guilt  with  circumstance, 
They  seek  to  load  me  with ;  only  I  pray. 
That,  as  for  them  you  wUl  vouchsafe  me  hearing, 
I  maj 

Not  be  denied  it  for  myself,  when  I 
Shsil  ttige  by  what  unanswerable  reasons 
I  was  oompdl'd  to  what  I  did,  which  yet, 
TUl  you  have  taught  roe  better,  I  repent  not. 

Boeh.  The  motion's  honest. 

Char.  And  'tis  freely  granted. 

Choral,  Then  I  confess,  my  lords,  that  I  stood 
bound, 
When,  vrith  my  friends,  even  hope  itself  had  left 
To  this  man's  charity,  for  my  liberty ;  [me. 

Nor  did  his  bounty  end  then,  but  began : 
Wot^  after  my  enlargement,  cherishing 
The  good  he  did,  he  made  me  master  of 


His  only  daughter,  and  his  whole  estate. 

Great  ties  of  thankfulness,  I  must  acknowledge : 

Could  any  one,  fee'd  by  you,  press  this  further  ? — 

But  yet  consider,  my  most  honour'd  lonls. 

If  to  receive  a  favour  make  a  servant. 

And  benefits  are  bonds  to  tie  the  taker 

To  the  imperious  will  of  him  that  gives. 

There's  none  but  slaves  will  receive  courtesies, 

Since  they  must  fetter  us  to  our  dishonoura. 

Can  it  be  call'd  magnificence  in  a  prince. 

To  pour  down  riches  with  a  liberal  hand 

Upon  a  poor  man's  wants,  if  that  must  bind  him 

To  play  the  soothing  parasite  to  his  vices  ? 

Or  any  man,  because  he  saved  my  hand. 

Presume  my  head  and  heart  are  at  his  service  ? 

Or,  did  I  stand  engaged  to  buy  my  freedom 

(When  my  captivity  was  honourable) 

By  making  myself  here,  and  fiune  hereafter. 

Bondslaves    to    men's    scorn,    and    calumnious 

tongues  ? — 
Had  his  fair  daughter's  mind  been  like  her  feature. 
Or,  for  some  little  blemish,  I  had  sought 
For  my  content  elsewhere,  wasting  on  othera 
My  body  and  her  dower ;  my  forehead  then 
Deserved  the  brand  of  base  ingratitude : 
But  if  obsequious  usage,  and  fair  warning 
To  keep  her  worth  my  love,  could  not  preserve  her 
From  being  a  whore,  and  yet  no  cunning  one. 
So  to  offend,  and  yet  the  fault  kept  from  me. 
What  should  I  do  ?  Let  any  free-bom  spirit 
Determine  truly,  if  that  thankfulness, 
Choice  form,  with  the  whole  world  given  for  a 

dowry. 
Could  strengthen  so  an  honest  man  with  patience, 
As  with  a  willing  neck  to  undergo 
The  insupportable  yoke  of  slave,  or  wittol. 

Char.  What  proof  have  you  she  did  play  false, 
besides 
Your  oath  ? 

Choral.  Her  own  confession  to  her  father : 
I  ask  him  for  a  witness. 

Roeh,  'Tis  most  true. 
I  would  not  willingly  blend  my  last  words 
With  an  untruth. 

Choral.  And  then  to  clear  myself, 
That  his  great  wealth  was  not  iha  mark  I  shot  at. 
But  that  I  held  it,  when  fair  Beaumelle 
Fell  from  her  virtue,  like  the  fatal  gold 
Which  Brennus  took  from  Delphos,  whose  posses- 
Brought  with  it  ruin  to  himself  and  army  :      [sion 
Here's  one  in  court,  Beaumont,  by  whom  I  sent 
All  grants  and  writings  back  which  made  it  mine, 
Before  his  daughter  died  by  his  own  sentence. 
As  freely  as,  unask'd,  he  gave  it  to  me. 

Beau.  They  are  here  to  be  seen. 

Char,  Open  the  casket. 
Peruse  that  deed  of  gift.  [To  Du  Caov. 

Rom.  Half  of  the  danger 
Already  is  discharged ;  Uie  other  part 
As  bravely ;  and  you  are  not  only  free. 
But  crown'd  with  praise  for  ever ! 

Du  Croy.  Tis  apparent. 

Char,  Your  state,  my  lord,  again  is  yonn. 

Roeh.  Not  mine ; 
I  am  not  of  the  world.     If  it  can  prosper, 
(And  yet,  being  justly  got,  I'll  not  examine 
Why  it  should  be  so  fatal,)  do  you  bestow  it 
On  pious  uses :  I'll  go  seek  a  grave. 
And  yet,  for  proof  I  die  in  peace,  your  pardon 
I  ask ;  and,  as  you  grant  it  me,  may  heaven, 
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Your  conscience,  and  these  jadges,  free  yon  from 
What  you  are  changed  withl    So,  farewell  for 
ever !—  IBxit 

Nov.  Men,  1*11  be  mine  own  guide.    Passion  nor 
Shall  be  my  leaders.     I  have  lost  a  son,    [example 
A  SOD,  grave  judges ;  I  require  his  blood 
From  h^  accursed  homicide. 

Char.  What  reply  you. 
In  your  defence  for  this  ? 

CharaL  I  but  attended 
Your  lordship's  pleasure.— For  the  fact,  as  of 
The  former,  I  confess  it ;  but  with  what 
Base  wrongs  I  was  unwillingly  drawn  to  it, 
To  my  few  words  there  are  some  other  proofs. 
To  witness  this  for  truth.    When  I  was  married. 
For  there  I  must  begin,  the  sUdn  No  vail 
Was  to  my  wife,  in  way  of  our  French  courtship, 
A  most  devoted  servant ;  but  yet  aimed  at 
Nothing  but  means  to  quench  his  wanton  heat. 
His  heart  being  never  warm'd  by  lawful  fires. 
As  mine  was,  lords :  and  though,  on  these  pre- 
sumptions, 
join'd  to  the  hate  between  his  house  and  mine, 
I  might,  with  opportunity  and  ease. 
Have  found  a  way  for  my  revenge,  I  did  not ; 
But  still  he  had  the  freedom  as  before, 
When  all  was  mine  :  and,  told  that  he  abused  it 
With  some  unseemly  license,  by  my  friend. 
My  approved  friend,  Romont,  I  gave  no  credit 
To  the  reporter,  but  reproved  him  for  it. 
As  one  uncourtly,  and  malicious  to  him. 
What  could  I  more,  my  lords?  Yet,  after  this. 
He  did  continue  in  his  first  pursuit, 
Hotter  than  ever,  and  at  length  obtained  it ; 
But,  how  it  cam^  to  my  most  certain  knowledge, 
For  the  dignity  of  the  court,  and  my  own  honour, 
I  dare  not  say. 

Nov.  sen.  If  all  may  be  believed 
A  passionate  prisoner  speaks,  who  is  so  foolish 
That  durst  be  wicked,  that  will  appear  guilty  ? 
No,  my  grave  lords ;  in  his  impunity, 
But  give  example  unto  jealoos  men 
To  cut  the  throats  they  hate,  and  they  will  never 
Want  matter  or  pretence  for  their  bad  ends. 

Char.  You  must  find  other  proofs,  to  strengthen 
these 
But  mere  presumptions. 

Du  Croy.  Or  we  shall  hardly 
Allow  your  innocence. 

CharaL  All  your  attempts 
Shall  fall  on  me  like  brittle  shafts  on  armour, 
That  break  themselves  ;  or  waves  against  a  rock, 
That  leave  no  sign  of  their  ridiculous  fury 
But  foam  and  splinters :  my  innocence,  like  these. 
Shall  stand  triumphant,  and  your  malice  serve 
But  for  a  trumpet  to  proclaim  my  conquest. 
Nor  shall  you,  though  you  do  the  worst  fate  can, 
Howe'er  condemn,  affright  an  honest  man. 

Rom.  May  it  please  the  court,  I  may  be  heard? 

Nov.  sen.  You  come  not 
To  rail  again  ?  but  do — ^yoa  shall  not  find 
Another  Rochfort. 

Rom.  In  Novell  I  cannot ; 
But  I  come  furnished  with  what  will  stop 


The  mouth  of  his  conspiracy  'gainst  the  Bfi; 

Of  innocent  Charalois.   Do  you  know  this  charac- 

Nov.  sen.  Yes,  'tis  my  son's.  [ter? 

Rom.  May  it  please  your  lordships,  read  it : 
And  you  shall  find  there,  with  what  vehemency 
He  did  solicit  Beaumelle  ;  how  he  got 
A  promise  from  her  to  enjoy  his  wishes ; 
How  after,  he  abjured  her  company, 
And  yet — ^but  that  'tis  fit  I  spare  &e  dead — 
Like  a  damn'd  villain,  as  soon  as  recorded. 
He  brake  that  oath : — to  make  this  manifest. 
Produce  his  bawds  and  hers. 

BnUr  Offloen  tsitk  Atjcxr,  Fumiuixl,  and  BauApiatK. 

Char.  Have  they  ta'en  their  oaths  ? 

Rom.  They  have,  and,  rather  ^han  endure  the 
rack, 
Confiess  the  time,  the  meeting,  nay,  the  act  $ 
What  would  you  more  ?  only  this  matron  made 
A  free  discovery  to  a  good  end ; 
And  therefore  I  sue  to  the  oourt,  she  may  not 
Be  placed  in  the  black  list  of  the  delinquents. 

Pont.  I  see  by  this,  Novell's  revenge  needs  me. 
And  I  shall  do—  lAtiOe, 

Char.  'Tis  evident. 

Nov.  sen.  That  I 
Till  now  was  never  wretched  2  here's  so  place 
To  curse  him  or  my  stars.  iSxU. 

Char.  Lord  Charalois, 
The  injuries  you  have  sustatn'd  appear 
So  worthy  of  the  mercy  of  the  court. 
That,  notwithstanding  you  hare  gone  beyond 
The  letter  of  the  law,  they  yet  acquit  you. 

PonL  But,  in  Novell,  1  do  condemn  him — thus. 

tSlabtkim. 
Choral.  I  am  slain. 

Rom.  Can  I  look  on  ?  Oh,  murderous  wretch ! 
Thy  challenge  now  I  answer.    So !  die  with  him. 

iSta^t  POHTilUXIL 

Char.  A  guard !  disarm  him. 

Rom.  1  yidd  up  my  sword 
Unforced — Oh,  Chandob ! 

Charai.  For  shame,  Romont, 
Mourn  not  for  him  that  dies  as  he  hath  lived, 
Still  constant  and  unmoved :  what's  fall'n  upon  me. 
Is  by  heaven's  will,  because  I  made  myself 
A  judge  in  my  own  cause,  without  their  warrant; 
Bat  He  that  lets  me  know  thus  much  in  death. 
With  all  good  men — foigive  me  1  IDUs. 

Pont.  I  receive 
The  vengeance  which  my  love,  not  built  <m  virtue. 
Has  made  me  worthy,  worthy  of.  {piu. 

Char.  We  are  taught 
By  this  sad  precedent,  how  jnst  soever 
Our  reasons  are  to  remedy  our  wrongs. 
We  are  yet  to  leave  them  to  their  wiU  and  power 
That,  to  that  purpose,  have  authority. 
For  you,  Romont,  although,  in  your  exooae. 
You  may  plead  what  yon  did  was  in  revenge 
Of  the  dishonour  done  unto  the  court. 
Yet,  since  from  us  you  had  not  warrant  fbr  it. 
We  banish  you  the  state :  for  these,  they  shaU, 
As  they  are  found  guilty  or  innocent. 
Or  be  set  fi«e,  or  suffer  pimislimettL 
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A  DIRGE.    Sup.  271. 

Fie!  oeaae  to  wonder, 
Tboui^  yon  hear  OrpheoB  with  his  irory  lute. 

Move  treea  and  rocks, 
Chann  halls,  bean,  and  men  more  saTa^e,  to  be  mnte ; 

Weak  foolish  singer,  here  Is  one 

Would  have  tnuisfonn'd  thyself  to  stone. 


A  BONO  BY  ATMER.    fieep.  888. 

A  otAuwua  BvnmnK  a  man  ahd  a  womak. 

iron.    Set,  Phoebus,  set ;  a  fairer  sun  doth  rise 

From  the  teif  ht  radlanoe  of  my  mistress'  qrea 
Than  erer  thou  begat'st :  I  dare  not  look ; 
Each  hair  a  golden  line,  each  word  a  hook. 
The  more  I  strire,  the  mors  still  I  am  took. 

IFosi.  Fair  servant,  come ;  the  day  these  eyes  do  lend 
To  warm  thy  blood,  thou  dost  so  vainly  spend. 
Come,  strangle  breath. 

iron.  What  note  so  sweet  as  this. 

That  calls  the  spirits  to  a  further  blissf 

Worn.  Yet  this  out-saTours  wine,  and  this  petftaue. 

Lei's  die ;  I  languish,  I  consume. 


CITIZENS*  SONG  OF  THE  COURTIER.    &cp.  883. 

Courtier,  if  thou  needs  wilt  wive. 

From  this  lesson  learn  to  thrive ; 

If  thou  match  a  Utdy,  that  passes  thee  in  birth  and  state, 

Let  her  curious  garments  be 

Twice  above  thine  own  degree ; 

This  will  draw  great  eyes  upon  her. 

Get  her  servants,  and  thee  honour. 


COURTIER'S  BONG  OF  THE  CITIZENS.    Su  p.  888. 

Poor  citizen,  if  thou  wilt  be 

A  happy  husband,  learn  of  me 

To  set  thy  wife  first  in  thy  shop ; 

A  fair  wife,  a  kind  wife,  a  sweet  wife,  sets  a  poor  man  up. 

What  though  thy  shelves  be  ne'er  so  bare, 

A  woman  still  is  current  ware ; 

Each  man  will  oheapen,  foe  and  friend ; 

But,  whilst  thou  art  at  t'other  end, 

Whate'er  thou  seest,  or  what  dost  hear. 

Fool,  have  no  eye  to,  nor  an  ear ;  « 

And  after  supper,  for  her  sake. 

When  thou  hast  fed,  snort,  though  thou  wake : 

What  though  the  gallants  call  thee  Mome ! 

Yet  with  thy  lantern  light  her  home ; 

Then  look  into  the  town,  and  tell 

If  no  such  tradesmen  there  do  welL 
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TO  THE  BIOBT  HONOURABLE, 

ROBERT  EARL  OF  CARNARVON, 

MABTSB-PALCONBK  OV  BN6LAND. 

My  good  I^ttD.—FftrdoD.  I  bewech  yon,  myboldneflB.  In  prannninf  to  ihalterthtaGoinedynndcrllMwIngiof 
your  lordahip'k  farour  and  protection.  I  am  not  Ignorant  (haTing  never  yet  dwcrved  yon  in  my  aaTice)  that  It  eannot 
bot  meet  with  a  Mfrero  oonstruetion.  if.  in  the  clemency  of  your  noble  disposition,  you  fashion  not  a  better  defence  for 
me.  than  I  can  fancy  for  mywlf.  All  I  can  allege  Is.  that  direra  Italian  princes,  and  lords  of  enUnent  rank  in  England, 
have  not  dladahied  to  receive  and  read  poems  of  this  nature ;  nor  am  I  wholly  lost  in  my  hopes,  but  that  your  honour 
(who  hare  ever  expressed  youieelf  a  favourer,  and  friend  to  the  Muses)  may  vouchsafe,  fai  your  gracious  acceptanoe  of 
this  trifle,  to  give  me  encouragement  to  present  you  with  some  laboured  work,  and  of  a  higher  strain,  hereafter.  I  was 
bom  a  devoted  servant  to  the  thrice  noble  fiunlly  of  your  incomparable  lady,  and  am  most  amUtioaa.  but  with  a 
beoomfaig  distanoe,  to  be  known  to  your  lordship,  which.  If  you  please  to  admit,  I  shall  embrace  it  aa  a  bomty,  that 
while  I  live  shall  oblige  me  to  acknowledge  yon  for  my  noble  patron,  and  prof eaa  myself  to  be. 

Your  hoooor'a  tme  servant,  Pmup  MAasofOBL 


£4r 


rLOBD  LOTSU. 
Bim  GiuBs  OvBBJiaACB,  ^ 

FaAKK  WgLLBOKW.  g  Prodigai 
\     "TOif  AixwoKtH.  a  jfifUng  bentUman,  Fagt  to 
V— ^Lord  LovBix. 

OusDV,  a  kungrp  JuHiee  af  Peace. 
Mawmavl,  a  Term-Driver  i  a  creature  t^  BIr 

GiLB  OVBHBSACH. 

Oiioan,  leeward 
Amblb,  Ueher 
FimwAca,  Cook 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

WiLLno,  a  PartoH. 


^ 


Lady  AxxwoaTR. 


^APWJUA.  an  Alekouse-Kefper. 


\     Crediton,  Servants,  ^e. 


Last  ALLwoim,  a  rUh  Widow. 
HAjMAmBT,  OvaaaBACRls  Daugkier. 
J^Bom,  TafwbllIb  Wi/k. 

Chambermaid. 
Waiting  Woman. 


Waicbau.,  Porter 

SCENE, — ^Thb  Countbt  nbab  Nottinoham. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.—Before  Tapwbll's  Houte. 

Enter  Wbllbobh  in  tattered  apparel,  TAnraix,  and 

Froth.  *  ""— 

ffelL  No  boose  ?  nor  no  tobacco  ? 

Tap.  Not  a  Buck,  air ; 
Nor  the  remainder  of  a  single  can 
Left  by  a  dninken  porter,  all  night  pall'd  too. 

Froth.  Not  the  dropping  of  the  tap  for  your 
morning's  draught,  sir : 
'Tis  verity,  I  assure  yon. 

9Feli,  Verity,  yon  brache  ! 
The  devU  tnm'd  prerisian  ;  Rogne,  what  am  I  ? 

Tap.  Troth,  dnrst  I  trust  yon  with  a  looking- 

To  let  yon  see  your  trim  shape,  yon  would  quit  me. 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 


Well.  How,  dog! 

Tap.  Even  so,  sir. 
And  I  mnst  tell  you,  if  you  but  advance 
Your  Plymouth  cloak,  yon  shall  be  sooninstracted 
There  dwells,  and  within  call,  if  it  please  yonr 
A  potent  monarch,  call'd  the  constable,  [worship, 
That  does  command  a  citadel  call'd  the  stocks ; 
Whose  guards  are  certain  files  of  msty  bUlmen, 
Such  as  with  great  dexterity  will  hale 
Your  tatter'd,  lousy 

Well.  Rascal!  slave  I 

Froth.  No  rage,  sir. 

Tap,  At  his  own  peril :  Do  not  pnt  yourself 
In  too  much  heat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst ;  and,  sure,  for  other  liquor, 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  are  things,  I  take  it. 
You  must  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 


sosifa  I. 
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WelL  Why,  thoa  nnthankfolTillBnifdar'stthoii 
talkthasi 
la  not  tiby  hoose,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gift  ? 

Tap,  I  find  it  not  in  chalk ;  and  Timothy  Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

Well,  Am  not  I  he 
Whose  riots  fed  and  clothed  thee  ? 
Wert  thou  not  born  on  my  father's  land,  and  proud 
A  drudge  in  his  house  ?  [to  be 

7*aj9.  What  I  was,  sir,  it  skills  not : 
What  you  are,  is  apparent :  now,  for  a  Ikrewell, 
Since  you  talk  of  fistherp  in  my  hope  it  will  tor- 
ment you, 
ini  briefly  tell  your  story.    Your  dead  father. 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship. 
Old  sir  John  Wellborn^  justice  of  peace  and  quo- 
And  stood  fair  to  be  custos  rotulorum ;         [rum ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway^bf  tBfe  aiu're,  kept  a  great 

nousCt 
^eliered  the  poor,  and  so  forth  ;  but  he  dying, 
AndJhe  twelve 'hnn'dre3"a~yeargmtffg  to  yotr; 

WeU.  Slave,  stop!  or TsEall'lose myself. 

Froth,  Very  hardly ; 
You  cannot  out  of  your  way. 

Tap,  But  to  my  story : 
Yon  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime  gallant. 
And  I  your  under  butler ;  note  the  change  now : 
Yjtn  ''"i^  "  mirnxj^  oft ;  hawks  and  hounds^ 
Withjlfaciioe  of  nmnttnr  hones': '  mistresses 


OfaU 

31 


If  anri  m\y  gi2e3,  ftJ  SO  liot,  "^ 

^"^  ftmhnir**  rmdf  _your  lordsLlps  roelt^ 


For  a  while  supplied  your  looseness,  and  then  left 
you. 

Weil,  Some  curate  hath  penned  this  invective, 
And  yott  have  studied  it  [mongrel, 

Tap,  I  have  not  done  yet ; 
Your  land  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token. 
Yon  grew  the  common  borrower ;  no  man  scaped 
Your  paper-pellets,  from  the  gentleman 
To  the  beggars  on  highways)  Uiat  sold  you  switches 
In  your  gidlantry. 

Well,  I  shall  switch  your  brains  out. 

Tap,  Where  poor  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little 
stock. 
Some  ibrty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage ; 
Humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth  here. 
Gave  entertainment 

Well,  Yea,  to  whores  and  canters, 
CJnbbers  by  night. 

^TSprThie,  but  they  brought  in  profit. 
And  had  a  gift  to  pay  for  what  they  called  for ; 
And  stuck  not  like  your  mastership.    The  poor 

income 
I  glean'd  from  them  hath  made  me  in  my  parish 
Thought  worthy  to  be  scavenger!  *°*^  ^  ti™^ 
May  rise  to  be  oi^rae<y"oflh&  poor ; 
Which  if  I  do,  on  your  petition,  Wdlbom, 
1  may  allow  you  thirteen-pence  a  quarter, 
And  yon  shaU  thank  my  worship. 

Well,  Thus,  you  dog-bolt, 
j^d  thus "^  IBeaie  and'kiekt  Mm. 

Tap.  [7*0  Mm  wife,]  Cry  out  for  help  I 

WelL  Stir,  and  thou  diest : 
Your  potent  prince,  the  constable,  shall  not  save 
Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound !  did  not  I     [you. 
Make  puxaea  for  you  ?  then  you  lick'd  my  boots, 


And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to 

clean  them. 
'Twas  I  that,  when  I  heard  thee  swear  if  ever 
Thou  couldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
Live  like  an  emperor,  'twas  I  that  gave  it 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch ! 

Tap,  I  must,  sir : 
For,  from  the  tavern  to  the  taphouse,  all. 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licenses,  stand  bound 
Ne'er  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were. 
If  they  grew  poor  like  you. 

Well,  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  cuckolds  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper !  impudent  bawd  !— i 
But  since  you  are  grown  forgetful,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  tread  you  into  mortar ; 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.        IBeaU  him  again. 

Tap.  Oh! 

Froth,  Ask  mercy. 

Enter  Allwortr. 

Well,  nVill  not  be  granted. 

All.  Hold,  for  my  sake  hold. 
Deny  me,  Frank  !  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

Well,  For  once  thou  hast  redeem'd  them  from 
this  sceptre; 
But  let  them  vanish,  creeping  on  their  knees, 
And,  if  they  gp^mble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 

Froth.  TUST  comes  of  your  prating,  husband  ; 
you  presumed 
On  your  ambling  wit,  and  must  use  your  glib 
Though  you  are  beaten  lame  for't.  [tongue. 

Tap.  Patience,  Froth ; 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

IThey  cratel  qffon  their  hands  and  knees. 

Well.  Sent  to  your  mother  ? 

All.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness,  my  all ! 
She's  such  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death, 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me, 
That  I  cannot  pay  too  much  observance  to  her : 
TbftTT  *rv  fipTt  ftuch  stepdaiQfip. 

Well.  'Tis  a  noble  widow. 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  dear 
From  the  least  taint  of  infamy  ;  her  life. 
With  the  splendour  of  her  actions,  leaves  no  tongue 
To  envy  or  detraction.     Prithee  tell  me. 
Qassheno  suitorsj^ 

My  Inrfl,  cxceptgd  ;  such  as  sue,  and  send. 
And  send,  and  sue  again,  but  to  no  purpose ; 
Their  frequent  visits  have  not  gain'd  her  presence. 
Yet  she's  so  far  from  sullenness  and  pride. 
That  I  dare  undertake  you  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liberal  entertainment :  I  can  give  you 
A  catalogue  of  her  suitors'  names. 

Well,  ^ofbs&cifer 
While  I  give  you  good  counsel :  I  am  bound  to  it. 
Thy  father  was  my  friend  ;  and  that  affection 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  thee  ; 
Thou  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  youth. 
Nor  will  I  have  the  least  aJcQn^ jtick  on  thee ; 
If  I  with  any  danger  can  prevent  ft 

AU,  I  thank  your  noble  care ;  but,  pray  you, 
in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hazard  ? 

Well.  Art  thou  not  in  love  ? 
Put  it  not  pS  irith  wonder. 
^  yfZ/T  In  love,  at  my  years  ! 

Well,  You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,  but  are 
transparent 
t;  9 
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I  have  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  have 

made; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  ont  the  north  itar 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  yoor  folly's  gnided ; 
And,  to  confirm  this  tffie)  what  think  you  of 

^■*'' i^any^*",  *hf  ^nJT  ***''j^  '^"^  ^^^ 
Of  Uormoran^Orerreach  .^  Uoes  i)i  bliulLAXu}  start, 

^Wu'sh  aUStBL7&f^( 


T 


\ji  wit,  auu  rcnsuu.      • 

*'  Ait,  "Tot.  are  too  bitter,  sir. 

Well,  Wounds  of  this  nature  are  not  to  be  cored 
With  balms,  but  corrosives.     I  must  be  plain  : 
Art  thou  scarce  mjinu|nised  from  the  porter's  lodge, 
And  yet  sworn  servant  tol^e  pantofle, 
And  dar'st  thou  dream  of  marriage  ?  I  fear 
Twill  be  concluded  for  impossible. 
That  there  is  now,  or  e'er  shall  be  hereafter, 
A  handsome  page,  or  player's  boy  of  fourteen. 
But  either  loves  a  wench,  or  drabs  love  him ; 
Court-waiters  not  exempted.  ''  '     ' 

All,  This  is  madness. 
Howe'er  yon  have  discovered  my  intents, 
Yon  know  my  aims  are  lawful ;  and  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spring. 
The  sweetest  comfort  to  our  smell,  the  rose, 
Sprang  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
T^«re!a  snrh  riiipMifjc  in  thwr  f«miitiQp«t 

And  th^ Juafidinrl  her  father. 

'^TTell.  Grant 
As  I  believe  it,  canst  thou  ever  hope 
Ta  enjoj  a  quiet  bfidjBtk^iACvjprhose  fattier 
Ruin'd  thy  state  ? 
*  Alt,  And  your's  too. 

Well,  I  confess  it. 
True ;  I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely, 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparent, 
'Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Canst  thou  imagine  (let  not  se^-love  blind  thee) 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  that,  to  make  her  great 
In  sweUing  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience. 
Will  cut  his  neighbour's  throat,  and  I  hope  his 

own  too, 

Will  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine  ?    Give  o*er. 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it 

AU.  You  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you,  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own : 
Remember  yourself,  and  in  what  plight  you  are« 

Well,  No  matter,  no  matter. 

All.  Yes,  'tis  much  material : 
You  know  my  fortune,  and  my  means ;  yet  some- 

thing 
I  can  spare  from  myself,  to  help  your  wants. 

Well.  How's  this  ? 

All.  Nay,  be  not  angry ;  there's  eight  pieces. 
To  put  you  in  better  fashion. 

Well,  Money  from  thee  I 
From  a  boy  I  a  stipendiary !  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother. 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord  I 
I'll  eat  my  arms  first     Howsoe'er  blind  Fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me ; 
Though  I  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse. 
And  thus  accoutred ;  know  not  where  to  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy ; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  offer : 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state. 
Without  the  assistance  of  another's  brain. 


In  my  right  wits  I'll  piece  it;  at  the  worrt* 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgotten. 
AIL  A  strange  humour !  [JEmoil. 


SCENE  II. 


Room  m  Ladp  AtLwoBTH'ft 

H0H$€. 


BnterOKDKtL,  Amblb.  FuaarAcs,  and  Watchau.. 

Ord,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name  is 
Order, 
And  by  this  staff  of  office,  that  commands  you, 
This  chain  and  double  ruff,  symbob  of  power, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function. 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  his  break* 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar.  [fut, 

Amb.  You  are  merry, 
Good  roaster  steward. 

Fum.  Let  him  ;  I'll  be  angry. 

Amb.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve 
o'clock  yet, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up  ;  then,  'tis  aUow'd, 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 

Fum.  You  think  you  have  spoke  wisely,  good- 
My  lady's  go-before  1  [s&an  Amble, 

Ord,  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Fum.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitchen ! 
At  all  hours,  and  all  places.  Til  be-  angry ; 
And  thus  provoked,  when  I  am  at  my  ptaycn 
I  will  be  angry. 

Amb,  There  was  no  hurt  meant. 

Fum.  I  am  friends  with  thee ;  and  yet  I  will  be 

Ord.  With  whom  ?  [*ngry. 

Fum.  No  matter  whom  :  yet,  now  I  think  on  it, 
I  am  angry  with  my  lady. 

Watch.  Heaven  forbid,  man  ! 

Ord.  What  cause  has  she  given  thee  ? 

Fum.  Cause  enough,  master  steward. 
I  was  oitertained  by  her  to  please  her  palste. 
And,  till  she  forswore  eating,  I  perform'd  it 
Now,  since  our  master,  noble  Allworth,  died. 
Though  I  crack  my  braios  to  find  ont  tempting 
And  raise  fortifications  in  the  pastry,         [sauces, 
Such  as  might  serve  for  models  in  the  Low  Coun- 
Which,  if  they  had  been  practised  at  Breda,  [tries, 
Spiuola  might  have  thrown  his  cap  at  it,  and  ne  er 
took  it 

Amb.  Batyouhadwantedmattertheretowoikoii. 

Furn.  Matter  1  with  six  eggs,  and  t  strike  of 
rye  meal, 
I  had  kept  the  town  till  doomsday,  perhaps  longer. 

Ord.  But  wliat's  this  to  your  pet  against  my 
lady? 

Fum.  What's  this?  marry  this;  when  1  am 
three-parts  roasted, 
And  the  fourth  part  parboil'd,  to  prepare  her  viands. 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada, 
Or  water-gruel,  my  sweat  never  thought  on. 

Ord.  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  d^og-roonu 

Fum.  By  whom  ? 
By  such  as  pretend  love  to  her ;  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.    Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  ont  of  charity 
With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gntted  squire. 
That's  stolen  into  commission. 

Ord.  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Fum.  The  same,  the  same :  meat's  cast  away 
upon  him. 
It  never  thrives ;  he  holds  this  paradox, 
Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  jvstiee  well : 
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His  ttomack'g  as  insatiate  as  the  grave, 
Or  strumpeta'  niTeiioiis  appetites. 

IKnocking  within. 

Watch,  One  knocks.  lEjcU. 

Ord.  Oar  late  yoang  master ! 

Re-enUr  Watchaix  wiM  Aixwortr. 

Amh\  Welcome,  sir. 

Fum,  Your  hand ; 
If  yon  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  balce-meat's  ready. 

Ord.  His  other's  picture  in  little. 

Fum,  We  are  all  your  servants. 

Amb,  In  you  he  lives. 

Alt,  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all ; 
This  is  yet  some  comfort.     Is  my  lady  stirring  ? 

Enttr  Lady  AvLwoKn,   Waitlng-womaa,  and 
Chambermaid. 

Ord.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

L,  Alt,  Sort  those  silks  well. 
I'll  take  the  air  alone. 

ISxeunt  Waiting- woman  and  Chambennaid. 

Fvm,  You  air  and  air ; 
But  will  you  never  taste  but  spoon-meat  more  ?  ' 
To  what  use  serve  I  ? 

L,  All.  Prithee,  be  not  angry ; 
1  shall  ere  long :  i'  the  mean  time,  there  is  gold 
To  buy  thee  aprons,  and  a  summer  suit. 

Fum,  I  am  appeased,  and  Furnace  now  grows 
cool. 

£>.  AIL  And,  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  mom- 
I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  them  [ing. 

As  heretofore ;  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
1  am  indisposed. 

Ord,  1  shall,  madam. 

L.  All.  Do,  and  leave  me. 
Nay,  stay  you,  AUworth. 

IBxtunt  Oaosa,  Aiiai.a,  Furkacx,  and  Watchall. 

AH.  I  shall  gladly  grow  here, 
To  wait  on  your  commands. 

L,  All.  So  soon  tum'd  courtier  ! 

All.  Style  not  that  courtship,  madam,  which  b 
Purchased  on  your  part.  [duty 

L.  All.  Well,  you  shall  overcome ; 
I'U  not  contend  in  words.    How  is  it  with 
Your  noble  master  ? 

All.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lessened  in  the  full  weight  of  honour : 
He  did  command  me,  pardon  my  presumption. 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fiur  hands. 

L.  AH.  I  am  honoured  in 
His  &Tour  to  me.    Does  he  hold  his  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries  ? 

All.  Constantly,  good  madam ; 
Bnt  he  will  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

£t*  All.  And  how  approve  you  of  his  course  ? 
yon  are  yet 
Like  Tiripn  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  yon  free 
To  yoor  own  elation. 

All.  Any  form,  you  please, 
I  will  put  on  ;  but,  might  I  make  my  choice, 
With  humble  emulation  I  would  follow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

L.  All.  'Tis  well  answer'd. 
And  I  commend  your  spirit :  you  had  a  father, 
Blesa'd  be  his  memory !  that  some  few  hours 
Before  the  wtU  of  heaven  took  him  from  me. 
Who  did  commend  yoU|  by  the  dearest  ties 


Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  charge : 

And,  th^efore,  what  I  speak  you  are  bound  to  hear. 

With  such  respect  as  if  he  lived  in  me. 

He  was  my  husband,  and  howe'er  yon  are  not 

Son  of  my  womb,  you  may  be  of  my  love. 

Provided  you  deserve  it. 

All,  I  have  found  you, 
Most  honoured  madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And,  with  my  utmost  strengths  of  care  and  service, 
Will  labour  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bounties  showerM  upon  me. 

L.  All.  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  your  father^s  words  :  If  e'er  my  son 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  school. 
Where  all  the  principUi  tending  to  honour 
Are  taught,  if  truly /olhw*d:  but  for  such 
As  repair  thither,  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  practise 
Their  lusts  and  riots,  they  shall  never  merit 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers.     To  dare  boldly 
In  a  fair  cause,  and,  for  their  country's  safety, 
To  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaunted  ; 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies  ; 
To  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  cold, 
And  summer's  scorching  heat,  and  not  to  faint, 
When  plenty  of  provision  fails,  with  hunger  ; 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier. 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking. 

All.  There's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle. 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  impious. 

L.  All.  To  conclude : 
Beware  ill  company,  for  often  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  converse  ; 
And,  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that's  Well- 
bom: 
Not  'cause  he's  poor,  that  rather  claims  your  pity ; 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  so  debauch  d. 
And  hath  to  vicious  courses  sold  himself. 
'Tis  trae  your  father  loved  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  Uie  loving ;  but  if  he  had  lived 
To  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  off. 
As  you  must  do. 

All.  I  shall  obey  in  all  things. 

L.  All.  Follow  me  to  my  chamber,  you  shall 
have  gold 
To  furnish  you.  like  my  son,  and  still  supplied. 
As  I  hear  from  you. 

All.  I  am  still  your  creature.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— ^  HaU  in  the  same. 

Enter  Ovsriibach,  OiiaBDY,  OBDan,  Amblb,  Fubnack, 
Watchaix,  and  Marbau.. 

Greedy.  Not  to  be  seen ! 

Over.  Still  doister'd  up  !  Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss, 
'Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord.  Sir,  it  is  her  will, 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve. 
And  not  dispute:  howe'er,  yon  are  nobly  wel- 
come; 
And,  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so. 
There  came,  not  six  days  since,  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

Greedy,  Is  it  of  the  right  race  ? 

Ord..  Yes,  master  Greedy. 
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Amb.  How  his  mouth  mns  o'er ! 

Fum,  ril  make  it  mn,  and  nm.     Sye  your 
good  worship ! 

Greedf.  Honest  master  cook,  thy  hand ;  again ; 
how  I  love  thee ! 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  being  ?  speak,  boy. 

Fum,  If  yon  have  a  mind  to  feed,  there  is  a 
Of  beef,  well  seasoned.  [chine 

Greedp.  €rood ! 

Furr^  A  pheasant,  larded. 

Grefdy.  That  I  might  now  give  thanks  for't  I 

Fufn,  Other  "kickshaws. 
Besi^,  there  came  last  night,  from  the  forest  of 
The.littest  slag  I  ever  cook'd.  [Sherwood^ 

Greedy.  A  stag,  man  ! 

Fum.  A  stag,  sir ;  part  of  it  prepared  for  din- 
And  baked  in  poff-paste.  [ner, 

Greedy.  Pnff.paste  too  !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef !  a  pheasant  larded ! 
And  red  deer  too,  sir  Giles,  and  baked  in  puff- 
paste  ! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  ns  give  thanks  here. 

Fum.  How  the  lean  skeleton's  rapt ! 

Ooer.  You  know  we  cannot. 

Mar,  Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  a  commission. 
Add  if  yon  fail  to  come,  you  lose  the  cause. 

Greedy.  Cause  me  no  causes.    I'll  prove't,  for 
such  a  dinner, 
We  may  put  off  a  commission :  you  shall  find  it 
Henriei  decimo  quarto. 

Over,  Fie,  master  Greedy ! 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thousand  pounds  for  a  dinner  ? 
No  more,  for  shame  i  we  must  forget  the  belly, 
When  we  think  of  profit 

Greedy.  Well,  yon  shall  o'er-mle  me ; 
I  could  e'en  cry  now — Do  you  hear,  master-cook, 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  I,  in  thankfulness,  will,  by  your  boy. 
Send  you — a  brace  of  three-pences. 

Fum,  Will  yon  be  so  prodigal? 

BtUer  WaixBOBK. 

Over.  Remember  me  to  your  lady.    Who  have 
we  here  ? 

Well.  You  know  me. 

Over.  I  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not ; 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.  Avaunt,  thou  beggar! 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  own  me  more, 
I'll  haye  thee  csged,  and  whipp'd. 

Greedy.  I'll  grant  the  warrant. 
Think  of  pie-coraer.  Furnace ! 

lExeuHt  OvBRaKACB,  Omuov,  and  BLuuulu 

fVaich.  Will  you  out,  sir? 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

Oftf.  This  is  rudeness. 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amb.  Cannot  yon  stay 
To  be  8erv*d,  among  your  fellows,  from  the  basket. 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall  ? 

Fum.  Prithee,  vanirii 
Into  some  outhouse,  though  it  be  the  pigstie ; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Aixwosth. 

Weii.  This  is  rare  : 
Oh,  here's  Tom  Allworth.    Tom ! 

AU.  We  must  be  strangers ; 
Nor  would  1  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million. 

Weil.  Better  and  better.  He  contemns  me  too ! 


Enter  Walthig-woman  and  Chambennaid. 

Woman.  Fob,  what  a  smell's  here  t  what  thing^s 

Cham.  A  creature  [this  P 

Made  out  of  the  privy ;  let  us  henoe,  for  love's  sake. 
Or  1  shall  swoon. 

Woman.  I  begin  to  faint  already. 

iExeunt  Waltlng-¥romMi  mnd  Chamhtrmald. 

Watch.  Will  you  know  your  way  ? 

Amb.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
By  the  head  and  shoulders  ? 

WeU.  No ;  I  will  not  stir ; 
Do  you  mark,  I  will  not :  let  me  see  the  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.  Why,  you  slaves, 
Created  only  to  make  legs,  and  cringe ; 
To  carry  in  a  dish,  and  shift  a  trencher ; 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  black  jacks  or  flagons;  you,  that  were  bora 
Only  to  consume  meat  and  drink,  and  batten 
Upon  reversions  ! — who  advances  ?  who 
Shews  me  the  way  ? 

OrdL  My  lady! 

Enter  Lady  Ajxwortu,  Waitinc-wonaa,  aiMf 
Chambenuaid, 

Cham,  Here's  the  monster. 

Woman.  Sweet  madam,  keep  your  glove  to  your 

Cham.  Or  let  me  [note. 

Fetch  some  perfumes  may  be  predominant ; 
You  wrong  yourself  else. 

Weli.  Madam,  my  designs 
Bear  me  to  you. 

L.  AU.  To  me  ! 

WeU.  And  though  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms  here, 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  husband. 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

L.  AU.  I  am  amazed 
To  see,  and  hear  this  rudeness.  Darest  thou  thtnkt 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief, 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence,  since  my  hosband's  deatli. 
Can  fall  so  low,  as  to  change  words  with  thee  ? 
Thou  son  of  infamy !  forbnr  my  house. 
And  know,  and  keep  the  distance  that's  between  us; 
Or,  though  it  be  against  my  gentler  temper, 
I  shall  take  order  you  no  more  shall  be 
An  eyesore  to  me. 

WeU,  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  as  in  form  you  are  angeliesl, 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  vrilt  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  aa  noUe 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins ;  those  costly  jewels. 
And  those  rich  clothes  you  wear,  your  mea'a  ob- 
servance, 
And  women's  flattery,  are  in  yon  no  virtues ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vioes. 
You  have  a  fair  £ime,  and,  I  know,  deaerfe  it ; 
Yet,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  yon  have  shewn 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

oUrd.  How  she  starta  I 

Fum.  And  hardly  can  keep  finger  from  the  eye, 
To  hear  him  named. 

L.  AU,  Have  you  aoght  else  to  ay  ? 

WeU.  That  husband,  madam,  was  oaoe  in  his 
fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I ;  want,  debts,  end  qnarrela 
Lay  heavy  on  him  :  let  it  not  be  thought 


SeSNB   1. 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


295 


A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say,  I  ralieyed  him. 
'TwBS  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword, 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his  ; 
1  brought  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady ; 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  sunk, 
And,  in  his  own  hopes,  not  to  be  buoj'd  up, 
I  stepped  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  band, 
And  set  him  upright. 

Fum,  Are  not  we  base  rogues, 
That  could  forget  this  ? 

WM  I  confess,  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate  ;  nor  couid  your  frienda, 
Thouf^  he  brought  no  wealth,  with,  him,  blame 

you  for  it ; 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noUe ; 
So  winning  a  behanour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

L.  AIL  'Tis  most  true,  he  had. 

WeU.  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  his 
Do  not  contenm  me.  [friend, 

L,  All,  For  what's  past  excuse  me. 


I  will  redeem  it    Order,  give  the  gentleman 
A  hundred  pounds. 

Well.  No,  madam,  on  no  terms : 
I  will  nor  b^  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you. 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make,  which  you  deny  not 
To  strangers ;  and  'tis  this.  IWkitpers  to  her, 

L.  All,  Fie  !  nothing  else  ? 

fVeU.   Nothing,  unless,  you  please  to  charge 
your  servants, 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 

X.  All,  What  you  demand  u  yours. 

Well,  1  thank  you,  lady. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition :  [Aside,"] — I  have  said  all  ^ 
When  you  please,  you  may  retire.   [Ejeii  Lady 
Allworth.] — Nay,  all's  forgotten  ; 

ITo  the  Servants. 

And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project, 

Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cdlar. 

Ord,  Agreed,  agreed. 

Fum.  Still  merry  mastei  Wellborn.      LBxeunt. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  l,—A  Room  in  Ovbr&kach's  Houee, 

Enter  Ovuuueach  and  Marraix. 

Over,  He's  gone,  I  warrant  thee ;  this  commis- 
sion cmsh'd  him. 

Marr.  Your  worships  have  the  way  on't,  and 
ne'er  miss 
To  squeeze  these  nnthrifts  into  air :  and  yet. 
The  dkap&U'n  justice  did  his  part,  returning. 
For  your  advantage,  the  certificate. 
Against  his  conscience,  and  his  knowledge  too. 
With  your  good  favour,  to  the  utter  ruin 
Of  the  poor  fieurmer. 

Over.  'Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice  :  he  that  bribes  his  belly, 
la  certain  to  command  his  souL 

Marr,  I  wonder, 
Still  with  your  license,  why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin-gut  in  commission. 
You  are  not  in't  yourself? 

Over,  Thou  art  a  fool ; 
In  being  ont  of  office  I  am  out  of  danger ; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  might  or  out  of  wilfulness,  or  error. 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  premunire, 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  I'll  have  none  oft ;  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  care  not ; 
Friendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar.  You  are  all  wisdom. 

Over.  I  would  be  worldly  wise ;  for  the  other 
wisdom, 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well  govem'd  life. 
And  to  do  right  to  others,  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar,  What  course  take  you. 
With  your  good  patience,  to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  yonr  neighbour,  master  Frugal  ?  as  'tis  said 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange  ; 
And  his  land,  lying  in  the  midst  of  your  many 
la  a  fool  blemiah.  [lordships, 


Ot;er.  I  have  thought  on't,  Marrall, 
And  it  shall  take.     I  must  have  all  men  sellers, 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Marr,  'Tis  most  fit,  sir. 

Over.  I'll  therefore  buy  some  cottage  near  his 
manor, 
Which  done,  I'll  make  my  men  break  ope  his 

fences. 
Ride  o'er  his  standing  corn,  and  in  the  night 
Set  fire  on  his  bams,  or  break  his  cattle's  legs : 
These  trespasses  draw  on  suits,  and  suits  expenses, 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beg^r  him. 
When  I  have  harried  him  thus  two  or  three  year. 
Though  he  sue  in  forma  pauperis,  in  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind  hand. 

Mar.  The  best  I  ever  beard  i  I  could  adore  yon. 

Over.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  of  law, 
I  will  pretend  some  title  :  want  will  force  him 
Ta  put  it  to  arbitrement ;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  his  land. 

Mar.  'Tis  above  wonder  1 
WeUbom  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  B0t  ] 
These  fine  arts,  sir,  to  hook  Imq  in. 

Over.  Well  thought  on. 
This  varlet,  Marrall,  lives  too  long,  to  upbraid  me 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.  Will  nor  cold, 
Nor  hunger,  kill  him  ? 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I  have  used  all  means ;  and  the  last  night  I  caused 
His  host,  the  tapster,  to  turn  him  out  of  doors ; 
And  have  been  since  with  all  your  friends  and 

tenants, 
And  on  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charged  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  him 

from  starving. 
Yet  they  should  not  relieve  him.   This  is  done,  sir. 

Over.  That  was  something,  Marrall ;  but  thou 
And  suddenly,  Marrall.  [must  go  further, 

Mar.  Where,  and  when  you  please,  sir. 

Over.  I  would  have  thee  seek  him  out,  and,  if 
thou  canst, 
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Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  steal  than  heg ; 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  bat  robb'd  a  henroost. 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallows. 
Do  anything  to  work  him  to  despair; 
And  'tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar,  I  will  do  my  best,  sir. 

Over.  I  am  now  on  my  main  work  with  the 
lord  Lovell, 
The  gaUant-minded,  popuku*  lord  Lovell, 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.     I  hear 
He's  oome  into  the  country,  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinnate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  honse. 

Mar.  I  have  yoa  : 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Over.  She  most  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  write  hononrable. 
Right  honourable,  Marrall,  my  right  honourable 

daughter; 
If  all  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  get,  will  do  it. 
I'll  have  her  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low, 
That  for  cast  clothes  and  meat  will  gladly  serve  her. 
And  'tis  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue  whom  I  have  undone 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bondslaves. 

Mar.  'Tis  fit  state,  sir. 

Over.  And  therefore,  I'll  not  have  a  chambermaid 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office. 
But  such  whose  Others  were  right  worshipful. 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride  1  there  having  ever  been 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Enter  WsLLBoajv. 

Mar.  See,  who's  here,  sir. 

Over.  Hence,  monster !  prodigy ! 

Well.  Sir,  your  wife's  nephew  ; 
She  and  my  &ther  tumbled  in  one  belly. 

Over.  Avoid  my  sight !  thy  breath's  infections, 

I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. —  [rogue ! 

Come  hither,  MarralU- this  is  the  time  to  work 

him.  lAHde,  and  exit. 

Mar.  I  warrant  yon,  sb. 

Well.  By  Uiis  Ught,  I  tiiink  he's  mad. 

Mar.  Mad !  had  you  ta'eu  compassion  on  your- 
You  long  since  had  been  mad.  [>elf, 

Well.  You  have  ta'en  a  course 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  ttnde, 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar.  The  more  pale^spirited  you. 
That  would  not  be  instructed.  I  swear  deeply 

Well.  By  what) 

Mar.  By  my  religion. 

WeU.  Thy  religion ! 
The  devil's  creed : — but  what  would  you  have  done? 

Mar.  Had  there  been  but  one  tree  in  all  the 
Nor  any  hope  to  compass  a  penny  halter,    [shire, 
Before,  like  yon,  I  had  outlived  my  fortunes, 
A  withe  had  served  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause ;  pray  you  hang  yourself, 
And  presenUy,  as  you  love  your  credit. 

Well.  I  thank  you. 

JIfar.  Will  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch,  or 

lice  devour  you  ? 

Or,  if  yon  dare  not  do  the  feat  yonrself, 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and  trouble^ 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut,  house  to  be  broken, 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs,  that  you  may  murder, 
And  so  dispatch  the  business  ? 


Well.  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  lil  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentie  offers,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  Why,  have  you  hope  ever  to  eat  again. 
Or  drink  ?  or  be  the  master  of  three4arthfaoigs  ? 
If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yourself;  take 
For  your  reputation.  [some  coune 

Well.  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter. 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  ttoght  you. 
I  am  as  &r  as  thou  art  firom  despair ; 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope, 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar,  Ha!  ha!  these  castles  you  build  in  the  air. 
Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give,  or  lend, 
A  token  to  you. 

Wett.  1*11  be  more  kind  to  thee : 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

Mar.  With  you ! 

Well.  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 

Mar.  Under  what  he^,  I  pray  you?  .or  at 
whose  cost  ? 
Are  they  padders,  or  abram-men  that  are  your 
consorts? 

Well.  Thou  srt  incredulous :  but  thou  shalt  dine. 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  Udy ; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady !  what  lady  ? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies  ? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  encbsnted  dinner. 

Well.  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Mar.  Nay,  now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

WeU.  Mark  there,  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertain'd. 

Mar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 
Why,  dost  tiiou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter? 

Well.  'Tis  not  far  off,  go  with  me ;  trust  thine 
own  eyes. 

Mar.  Troth ,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assorsnee  retiier. 
To  ^see  thee  curvet,  and  mount  like  a  dog  in  a 

blanket, 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

Well.  Come  along  then.  IBxeutU. 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Lady  Allwobtr*s 

Home. 

EnUr  KvuwoKTH,    Waiting-wamaD»   Cliambennald, 
Oaosa,  AjfSLB,  Furm acs,  and  Wiirciuii. 

Woman.  Could  you  not  command  your  leisure 
one  hour  longer  ? 

Cham.  Or  half  an  hour  ? 

All.  I  have  told  you  what  my  haste  is : 
Besides,  beixig  now  another's,  not  mine  own, 
Howe'er  I  much  desire  to  enjoy  yoa  kmger. 
My  duty  suffers,  if,  to  plesse  myself, 
I  should  neglect  my  lord. 

Woman.  Prey  you  do  me  the  favour 
To  put  these  few  quince-cakes  into  your  pocket ; 
They  are  of  mine  own  preserving. 

Cham.  And  this  marmalade ; 
'Tis  comfortable  for  your  stomadi. 

Woman.  And,  at  parting. 
Excuse  me  if  I  beg  a  farewell  finom  you. 

Cham.  You  are  still  before  me.   I  move  the  same 
suit,  sir.       IkuMonn-kiiete  tMem  eeveraitif. 

Fum.  How  greedy  these  chsmberen  are  of  a 
I  think  Uie  tits  wiU  ravish  him.     [beardless  chin ! 
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AU.  Mj  serfioe 
To  both. 

Woman,  Oiira  waits  on  yon. 
Cham,  And  shall  do  ever. 
Ord.  Yon  are  my  lady's  charge,  be  therefore 
That  yon  snstain  your  parts.  [careful 

W^tman.  We  can  bear,  I  warrant  you. 

IBjceunt  'Waiting -woman  and  Chambermaid. 
Fum.  Here,  drink  it  off;  the  ingredients  are 
And  this  the  true  elixir;  ithathboii'd        [cordial. 
Since  midnight  for  yon.    'Tis  the  quintessence 
Of  five  cocks  of  the  game,  ten  dozen  of  sparrows, 
KnnnklftB  of  veal,  potatoe-roots,  and  marrow. 
Coral  and  ambergris :  were  you  two  years  older, 
And  I  had  a  wife,  or  gamesome  mistress, 
I  durst  trust  you  with  neither :  you  need  not  bait 
After  this,  I  warrant  you,  though  your  journey's 

long; 
Yon  may  ride  on  the  strength  of  this  till  to- 
morrow morning. 
Ali.  Your  courtesies  overwhelm  me:  I  much 
gprieve 
To  part  from  such  true  friends  ;  and  yet  find  com- 
fort. 
My  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord. 
Whose  resolution  holds  to  visit  my  lady. 
Will  speedily  bring  me  back. 

IKnockiftg  within.    Exit  Watchaj^u 
Mar.  [vfiihin.']  Dar'st  thou  venture  further  ? 
Well,  [t9U4i».]  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again. 
Ord.  'Tis  he ;  disperse  ! 
Amb,  Perform  it  bravely. 
/*ttm.  I  know  my  cue,  ne'er  doubt  me. 

{^Exeunt  aR  but  Axxwobtr. 

Ite^fitcr  Watchaix,  ceremoniously  introducing  Wbxxbohn 

and  Majuall. 

Watch.  Beast  that  I  was,  to  make  you  stay  I 
Yon  were  long  since  expected.      [most  welcome ; 

Well.  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Wateh.  For  your  sake,  I  will,  sir. 

Mar,  For  his  sake ! 

Well.  Mum ;  this  is  nothing. 

Mar.  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believed,  though  I  had  found  it  in  my 
primer. 

AU,  When  I  have  given  you  reasons  for  my  late 
harshness, 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me  ;  for,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it. 

Mar,  Service  !  with  a  vengeance  ! 

Well.  I  am  satisfied  :  farewell,  Tom. 

AIL  All  joy  stay  with  you  !  lExii. 

Bs-enier  AMttut, 

Amb,  You  are  happily  enoounter'd ;  I  yet  never 
Presented  one  so  welcome  as,  I  know, 
Yon  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar.  This  is  some  vision ; 
Or,  sure,  these  men  are  mad,  to  worship  a  dunghill; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth. 

Wett.  Be  still  a  pagan. 
An  unbelieving  infidel ;  be  so,  miscreant, 
And  meditate  on  blankettf  and  on  dog-whipi  ! 

Se<nter  Fuawacs. 

Fum,  I  am  glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  know 
your  pleasure. 
I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 


Mar.  His  pleasure !  is  it  posaible  ? 
WeU.  What's  thy  will  ? 

Fum.  Marry,  sir,  I  Jiave  some  growse,  and 
turkey  chicken. 
Some  rails  and  quails,  and  my  lady  vriU'd  me  ask 

you 
What  kind  of  sauces  best  affect  your  palate. 
That  I  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 
Mar,  The  devil's  enter'd  this  cook :  sauce  for 
his  palate! 
That,  on  my  knowledge,  for  almost  this  twelve- 
month. 
Durst  wish  but  cheeseparings  and  brown  bread  on 
Sundays.  lAeide. 

Well.  That  way  I  like  them  best 
Fum.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  iBxit. 

Well.  What  thmk  you  of  the  hedge  we  shall  dine 
Shall  we  feed  gntis  ?  [under  9 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think ; 
Pray  you  make  me  not  mad. 

Se-enUr  Ota>mB. 

Ord,  This  place  becomes  you  not ; 
Pny  you  walk,  sir,  to  the  dining  room. 

Well.  I  am  well  here, 
p  Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

Mar,  Well  here,  say  you  ? 
'Tis  a  rare  change  I  but  yesterday  you  thought 
Yourself  well  in  a  bam,  wnpp'd  up  in  pease-straw. 

Re-enter  Waiting-woman  and  Chambermaid. 

Woman.  O  !  sir,  you  are  wish'd  for. 

Cham.  My  lady  dreamt,  sir,  of  yon. 

Woman.  And  the  first  command  she  gave,  after 
she  rose. 
Was,  (her  devotions  done,)  to  give  her  notice 
When  yon  approach'd  here. 

Cham.  Which  is  done,  on  my  virtue. 

Mar.  1  shall  be  converted ;  I  begin  to  grow 
Into  a  new  belief,  which  saints,  nor  angels, 
Could  have  won  me  to  have  faith  in. 

Woman.  Sir,  my  lady ! 

Enter  Lady  Allwobth. 

L.  AU,  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  Umguish'd  till 
I  saw  you. 
This  first  kiss  is  for  form ;  I  allow  a  second 
To  such  a  friend.  IKiues  WKLtaoair. 

Mar.  To  such  a  fnend !  heaven  bless  me  ! 

Well.  I  am  wholly  yours ;  yet,  madam,  if  you 
please 
To  grace  this  gentleman  with  a  salute  ■ 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  his  bidding  ! 

Well.  I  shall  receive  it 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

L.  All,  Sir,  you  may  command  me. 

[Advaneet  to  talute  UAaRAU.,  who  retires. 

Well,  Run  backward  from  a  lady  !  and  such  a 
lady! 

Mar,  To  kiss  her  foot  is,  to  poor  me,  a  fiivour 
I  am  unworthy  of.  iqffers  to  hiss  her  foot. 

L.  All.  Nay,  pray  you  rise ; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  1*11  exalt  you : 
You  shall  dine  with  me  to-day,  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar,  Your  ladyship's  table!    I  am  not  good 
To  sit  at  your  steward's  board.  [enough 

L.  All.  You  are  too  modest : 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

He-enter  Furmacb. 
Film.  Will  you  stiU  be  babbling 
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Till  your  meat  freese  cm  the  tible  ?  tiie  old  trick 
My  art  ne'er  thought  on !                              [stfll ; 
L,  AU.  Yonr  arm,  master  Wellborn : 


I 


Nay,  keep  ns  company.  [To 

Mar,  I  was  ne  er  so  graced. 
lExeunt  Wkllborn,  Lady  Aixwoara,  Aubls.  Mab^ 
9ALh,  Waiting-woman,  and  Chambermaid. 

Ord,  So!  we  have  play'd  our  parts,  and  are 
come  off  well ; 
Bat  if  I  know  the  mystery,  why  my  lady 
Consented  to  it,  or  why  master  WeUbom 
Desired  it,  may  I  perish ! 

Fum,  Would  I  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  him. 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts ! 
By  fire !  for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it. 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  ewer  heard  or  read  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  match  to  sir  Giles  OTerreach. 

Watch.  What  wiU  yon  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Fnrnaoe  ? 

Fur.  Just  as  mach 
As  my  throat  is  worth,  for  that  would  be  the  price! 
To  haTC  a  nsorer  that  starves  himself,  [on't. 

And  wears  a  cloak  of  one  and  twenty  years 
On  a  suit  of  fourteen  groats,  bought  of  the  hang-^ 

man. 
To  grow  rich,  and  then  purchase,  is  too  common : 
But  this  sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  senrants. 
Who  must  at  his  command  do  any  outrage ; 
Rich  in  his  habit,  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Yet  he  to  admiration  still  increases 
In  wealth,  and  lordships. 

Ord.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates, 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  curb  ill 

men. 
As  they  were  cobwebs.   No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  so  unluckily. 

BM-eiUer  Axblb  laughing. 

Amh,  Ha!  ha!  IshaUburst 

OrdL  Contain  thyself,  man« 

Fu-nu  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  your  sudden  mirth. 

Amb,  Ha !  ha !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table ! — this  term-driver,  Mar- 
This  snip  of  an  attorney [rail, 

Fum.  What  of  him,  man  ? 

Amb,  The  knave  thinks  still  he's  at  the  cook's 
shop  in  Ram  Alley, 
Where  the  clerks  divide,  and  the  elder  is  to  choose; 
And  feeds  so  slovenly  ! 

Fum.  Is  this  all? 

Amb,  My  lady 
Drank  to  hUn  for  fashion  sake,  or  to  please  master 

Wellborn; 
As  I  live,  he  rises,  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In  which  there  irere  some  remnants  of  a  boil'd 
And  pledges  her  in  white  broth  !  [capon, 

Fwm.  Nay,  'tis  like 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Amh.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine. 
He  leaves  his  stool,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two. 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship. 

Ord.  Risen  already  I 

Amb.  I  shall  be  ^d. 

Bftmlgr  Lady  Axxwoan,  WaLLBOSK,  and  M  abb  am.. 
Fwm.  My  lady  frowns. 


I  observed 


your 


L.AU.  YouvraitweU! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this ; 

jeering: 

Sirrah,  I'll  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  sit  at  my  table,  be  he  ne'er  so  mean. 
When  I  am  present,  is  not  yonr  companion. 

Ord.  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what's  due  to  her* 

Fum.  This  refreshing 
Follows  your  flux  of  laughter. 

L.  AIL  [To  Wkllbork.]  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  wilL    I  know  so  much  of  mannen, 
As  not  to  enquire  your  purpoees ;  in  a  word. 
To  me  you  are  ever  welooin0,as  to  a  house 
That  is  your  own. 

fTelL  Mark  that.  IdtUHaMAMmaMA. 

Mar.  With  reverence,  sir. 
An  it  like  your  worship. 

JVeli.  IVouble  yourself  no  further, 
Dear  madam ;  my  heart's  fell  of  seal  and  aenrioe, 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  master  Marnll. 

Mar.  I  attend  your  vrorship. 

IBstufU  WaixaoBV  ami  Msbiulu 

L.  All.  I  see  in  your  looks  you  are  sorry,  and 
you  know  me 
'An  easy  mistress  :  be  merry;  I  have  foigot  alL 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  with  me ;  I  must  give 
Further  directions.  [you 

OrdL  What  you  please. 

Fum,  We  are  ready.  IBxtMnt. 


SCENE  IIL 


-The  Country  near  Lady  All- 
worth's  House. 


Enter  Wxllbobn,  and  Mabbah.  bart^uadtd. 

Well.  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 

JIfar.  Good  !  sir ;  the  btft  way, 
The  certain  best  way. 

Well.  There  are  cagualties 
That  men  are  subject  to. 

Mar.  You  are  above  them ; 
And  as  yon  are  already  worshipful, 
I  hope  ere  long  you  will  increase  in  worship. 
And  be,  right  worshipfel. 

Well.  Prithee  do  not  flout  me : 
What  1  shall  be,  I  shall  be.    Is't  for  your 
You  keep  your  hat  off? 

JIfar.  Ease  !  an  it  like  your  worship ! 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long, 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast, 
Though  it  hail  hasel  nuts,  as  to  be  oover'd 
When  your  worship's  present. 

WeU.  Is  not  this  a  true  rogue. 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  feture  oosensge, 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly?  'tis  rank  already.  lAHde. 

Mar.  I  know  your  worshqi's  wise,  and  neeik  no 
[counsel: 
Yet  if,  in  my  desire  to  do  yon  service, 
I  humbly  offer  my  advice*  (but  still 
Under  correction,)  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  displeasure. 

WeU,  No ;  speak  freely. 

JIfar.  Then,  in  my  judgOMsnt,  nr,  my  ample 
judgment, 
(Still  with  your  worship's  fevonr,)  I  oould  vriah  you 
A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
But  much  distastefel  to  the  noble  lady, 
(I  say  no  more)  that  loves  you :  for,  this  morning, 
To  me,  and  I  am  but  a  swine  to  her, 
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Before  the  assunmoe  of  her  wealth  perftimed  you, 
Yon  sTiMir'd  not  of  amber. 

W0U.  I  do  now  then! 

Mar,   This  your  batoon  hath  got  a  touch  of 
it iKu$€i  the  end  4tfhU  eudffa. 

Yet,   if  yoa  pleaae,  for  change,  I  have  twenty 

ponnoB  here, 
Which,  out  of  my  true  lore,  I'll  presently 
Lay  down  at  yonr  worahlp'a  feet ;  'twill  serve  to 
A  riding  suit.  [bay  you 

JFeiL  Bat  where's  the  horse  ? 

Mar.  My  gelding 
Is  at  yoor  senrice :  nay,  you  shall  ride  me. 
Before  yonr  worship  shall  be  pat  to  the  trouble 
To  walk  afoot    Alas  !  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  as  I  know  you  will  be, 
Yoa  may  with  the   lease  of  glebe  land,  oall'd 

KnaTe's-acre, 
A  i^aoe  I  would  manure,  requite  your  yassal. 

Well,  I  thank  thy  love,  but  must  make  no  u^e 
What's  twenty  pounds  ?  [of  it ; 

Mar,  'Us  all  that  I  can  make,  sir. 

WelL  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes, 
I  could  not  have  them, 
For  one  word  to  my  lady  ? 

Mar,  As  I  know  not  that !  , ' 

Well,  Come,  I  will*  tell  thee  a  secret,  and  so 
leave  thee. 
1*11  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady,  after  we  are  married, 
(liere  being  no  woman,  but  is  sometimes  fro- 

ward,) 
To  bit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say,  she  was  forced 
To  buy  my  weddiog-clothes,  and  took  me  on. 
With  a  plain  riding^suit,  and  an  ambling  nag. 
No,  I'll  be  fiimish'd  something  like  myself, 
And  so  farewell :  for  thy  suit  touching  Knave's-acre, 
When  it  is  mine,  'tis  thine.  lExiL 

Mar.  I  thank  your  worship. 
How  was  I  cozen'd  in  the  calculation 
Of  this  man's  fortune  !  my  master  cozen'd  too. 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men ; 
For  that  is  our  profession !     Well,  well,  master 

WeUborn, 
Yen  are  of  a  sweet  nature,   and  fit  again  to  be 

cheated: 
Which,  if  the  Fates  please,  when  you  are  possessM 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  you,  sans  question,  shall  be. 
I'll  presently  think  of  the  means.  iWal^bp,  musing. 

BnUr  OvmasACB,  tptaking  to  a  fiervaat  ufUhin. 

Otter.  Sirrah,  take  my  horse. 
Ill  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite ;  'tis  but  a  mile, 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursey. 
Haj     Marrall !  is  he  conjuring?  perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself  and  now  he  feels 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for't :  no  matter. 
So  it  be  done.     Marrall ! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Over.  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn  ? 

Mar.  Never  better,  sir. 

Over.  Has  he  hang'd  or  drown'd  himself  ? 

Mar.  No,  sir,  he  lives ; 
lives  onee  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you, 
A  greater  prey  than  ever. 


Over.  Art  thoa  in  thy  wits? 
If  thou  art,  reveal  diis  miracle,  and  briefly. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  is  fall'n  in  love  with  him. 

Over.  With  him  !  what  lady  ? 

Mar.  The  rich  lady  Allworth. 

Over.  Thou  dolt  I  how  dar'st  thou  speak  this  ? 

Mar.  I  speak  truth. 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  you,  sir :  we  dined  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  his  worship. 

Over.  His  worship ! 

Mar,  As  I  live,  sir, 
I  dined  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  table. 
Simple  as  I  stand  here ;  and  saw  when  she  kiss'd 

him. 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kiss'd  me  too ; 
But  I  was  not  so  audacious  as  some  youths  are, 
That  dare  do  any  thing,  be  it  ne'er  so  absurd. 
And  sad  after  p^ormance. 

Over,  Why,  thou  rascal ! 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities. 
Dine  at  her  table  !  and  kiss  him  !  or  thee !— — 
Impudent  variet,  have  not  I  myself. 
To  whom  great  countesses'  doors  have  oft  flew  open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  tiiough  I  came — a  suitor  ? 
And  yet  your  good  soUcitorship,  and  rogue  Well- 
bom, 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  with 

her! 

But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one. 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes,  sir, 
Or  taste  ?    I  feel  her  good  dieer  in  my  belly. 

Over.  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah: 
Recover  your  brains  again,  and  be  no  more  gull'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of  serving-men  and  chambermaids,  for  beyond 

these 
Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,  or  I'll  quit  yoa 
From  my  employments. 

M(»r.  Will  you  credit  this  yet  ? 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  offer'd 

Wellborn 

I  would  give  a  crown  now  I  durst  say  his  wor- 
ship—^ lAtide. 
My  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Over.  Did  you  so,  idiot !  iSMket  him  down. 

Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair. 
Or  rather  to  cross  me  ? 

Mar,  Will  your  worship  kill  me  ? 

Over.  No,  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out  of 

Mar.  He!s  gone.  [you. 

Over,  I  have  done  then :  now,  forgetting 
Your  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady. 
Know,  my  lord  Lovell  dines  with  me  to-morrow. 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  receive  him ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up. 
Though  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord,  I'll 

thank  them : 
There's  a  piece  for  my  late  blows. 

Mar.  I  must  yet  suffer : 
But  there  may  be  a  time—  lAride. 

Over.  Do  you  grumble  ? 

Mar.  No,  sir.  lExeunt. 
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SCENE  I. — The  Country  near  Ovbulsach's 

House* 

Enter  Lord  Lovbll,  Jlllwokth,  and  SerrBute. 

Lov.  Walk  the  horses  down  the  hill :  something 
in  private 
I  rnuBt  impart  to  Allworth.  iBxeunt  Servants. 

Ali.  O,  my  lord, 
What  sacrifice  of  reverence,  daty,  watching, 
Although  I  oonld  put  off  the  use  of  sleep, 
And  ever  wait  on  yonr  commands  to  serve  them ; 
What  dangers,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes, 
Nay  death  itsdf,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  it. 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  wiUiogness,  suffer ; 
But  still  the  retribution  vrill  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me  ? 

Lov.  Loving  youth ; 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act, 
Do  not  o'erprize  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
Witii  your  soul's  nearest,  nay,  her  dearest  secret, 
Rest  confident  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.     I  have  found  you 
(For  80  much  to  your  face  I  must  profess, 
Howe'er  you  guard  your  modes^  with  a  blush 

for't) 
More  sealons  in  your  love  and  service  to  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

All.  Still  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit 

Loo.  Such  your  gratitude  calls  them : 
Nor  am  I  of  that  harsh  and  rugged  temper 
As  some  great  men  are  taz'd  with,  who  imagine 
They  part  from  the  respect  due  to  their  honours, 
If  they  use  not  all  such  as  follow  them. 
Without  distinction  of  their  births,  like  slaves. 
I  am  not  so  condition' d :  I  can  make 
A  fitting  difference  between  my  footboy. 
And  a  gentleman  by  want  compell'd  to  serve  me. 

All.  'Tis  thankfully  acknowledged;   you  have 
been 
More  like  a  fiither  to  me  than  a  master : 
Pray  you,  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lov.  I  allow  it ; 
And  to  give  you  assurance  I  am  pleased  in*t. 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mistress, 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 
I  can  command  my  passions. 

All.  'Tis  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  tempted.— 
Oh! 

Lov.  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  can  yon  be  doubtful  of 
me? 
By  that  fair  name  I  in  the  wars  have  purchased. 
And  all  my  actions,  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  honour, 
Than  to  my  Allworth ! 

All.  As  yon  are  the  brave  lord  Lovell, 
Your  bare  word  onlv  given  is  an  assurance 
Of  more  validity  and  weight  to  me. 
Than  all  the  oaths,  bound  up  with  imprecations. 
Which,  when  they  would  deceive,  most  courtiers 

practise: 
Yet  being  a  man,  (for,  sure,  to  style  you  more 
Would  rdish  of  gross  flattery,)  I  am  forced. 
Against  my  confidence  of  your  worth  and  virtues, 
To  doubt,  nay  more,  to  fear. 

Lov.  So  young,  and  jealous  1 


All.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  foe, 
The  victory  were  certain ;  hue  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty, 
And  those  too  seconded  with  power,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lou.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fean. 
Since  you  will  nourish  them,  in  plainer  language, 
That  I  may  understand  them. 

All.  What's  your  vrill. 
Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself,  (provided 
They  may  advantage  you,)  must  be  obey'd. 
My  much-loved  lord,  were  Margaret  only  fair, 
The  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form. 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it, 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes. 
Of  all  the  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which  guards  your 

sight. 
But  when  the  well-tuned  accents  of  her  tongue 
Make  music  to  you,  and  with  numerous  sounds 
Assault  your  hearing,  f  such  as  Ulysses,  if  [he] 
Now  lived  again,  howe  er  he  stood  the  Syrens, 
Could  not  resist,)  the  combkt  must  grow  doubtful 
Between  your  reason  and  rebellious  passions. 
Add  this  too ;  when  you  feel  her  touch,  and  breath 
Like  a  soft  western  wind,  when  it  glides  o'er 
Arabia,  creating  gums  and  spices ; 
And  in  the  van,  the  nectar  of  her  lips. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on. 
Well  arm'd,  and  strongly  lined  with  her  discourse, 
And  knowing  manners,  to  give  entertainment ; — 
Hippolytus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

Lov.  Love  hath  made  yon 
Poetical,  Allworth. 

All.  Grant  all  these  beat  off. 
Which  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  you'll  do  it. 
Mammon,  in  sir  Giles  Overrnich,  steps  in 
With  heaps  of  ill-got  gold,  and  so  much  land. 
To  make  her  more  remarkable,  as  would  tire 
A  fidcon*s  wings  in  one  day  to  fly  over. 
O  my  good  lord  !  these  powerful  aids,  vrhich  would 
Make  a  mis-shapen  negro  beautiful, 
(Yet  are  but  ornaments  to  give  her  lustre. 
That  in  herself  is  all  perfection,)  must 
Prevail  for  her :  I  here  release  your  trust ; 
lis  happiness,  enough,  for  me  to  serve  you. 
And  sometimes,  with  chaste  eyes,  to  look  upon 

Lov.  Why,  shall  I  swear  ?  [her. 

AU.  O,  by  no  means,  my  lord ; 
And  wrong  not  so  your  judgment  to  the  vrorkl. 
As  from  your  fond  indulgence  to  a  boy. 
Your  page,  your  servant,  to  refose  a  blessing 
Divers  great  men  are  rivals  for. 

Lov.  Suspend 
Your  judgment  till  the  trial     How  far  is  it 
To  Overreach's  house  ? 

All.  At  the  most,  some  half  hour*s  riding ; 
You'll  soon  be  there. 

Lov.  And  you  the  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fbars. 

AU.  O  that  I  durst  but  hope  Ul  lE^twU. 
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SCENE  11.—^  Moom  in  Gvbhrbach's  Houte. 
Enter  OrxaiucACH,  Oiucxoy,  and  Muuuix. 

Over,  Spare  for  ncf  cost ;  let  my  dressers  crack 
Of  curious  Tiands.  [with  the  weight 

Greedy.  Store  indeed^ %  no  iore,  sir. 

Over,  That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  master 
Greedy. 
And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  what's  pure  gold, 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of ;  let  my  choicest  linen 
Perfume  the  room,  and,  when  we  wash,  the  water, 
With  precious  powders  miz'd,  so  please  my  lord. 
That  he  may  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

Mar.  Twill  be  very  chargeable. 

Over.  Avaunt,  you  drudge ! 
Now  all  my  laboured  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
Is't  a  time  to  think  of  thrift  ?    Call  in  my  daugh- 
ter.  I  Sxit  Mahrall. 

And,  master  justice,  since  you  love  dioice  dishes, 
And  plenty  of  them 

Greedy.  As  I  do,  indeed,  sir, 
Almost  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for  them. 

Over.  I  do  confer  that  providence,  with  my 
power 
Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance. 
To  your  best  care. 
I       Greedy,  Til  punctually  discharge  it, 
'   And  give  the  hitX  directions.    Now  am  I, 
In  mine  own  conceit,  a  monarch ;  at  the  least, 
Arch-president  of  the  boU'd,  the  roast,  the  baked. 
For  which  I  will  eat  often  ;  and  give  thanks 
When  my  belly's  braced  up  like  a  drum,  and  that's 

fure  justice.  lExit. 

t  must  be  so : — should  the  foolish  girl 
prove  modest. 
She  may  spoil  all ;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
But  from  her  mother ;  I  was  ever  forward. 
As  she  must  be,  and  therefore  I'll  prepare  her. 

Enter  HABOAiun'. 

Alone  ~  and  let  your  women  wait  without. 

Morg,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Over.  Ha !  this  is  a  neat  dressing ! 
These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  placed  too ! 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  been 
Embroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold  ; 
But  these  rich  jewels,  and  quaint  fashion  help  it. 
And  how  below  ?  since  oft  the  wanton  eye. 
The  face  observed,  descends  unto  the  foot. 
Which  being  well  proportion'd,  as  yours  is. 
Invites  as  much  as  perfect  white  and  red. 
Though  without  art.     How  like  you  your  new 
The  lady  Oownfallen  ?  [woman, 

Morg.  Well,  for  a  companion  ; 
Not  as  a  servant. 

Over.  Is  she  humble,  Meg, 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten  } 

Marg.  I  pity  her  fortune. 

Over.  Pity  her  1  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gown, 
(Even  starved  for  want  of  twopenny  chops,)  to 

serve  thee. 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  so  servile, 
I'll  pack  her  to  her  knight,  where  I  have  lodged 

him, 
Into  the  eounter,  and  there  let  them  howl  together.  ^ 

Mwrg.  You  knov  your  own  ways ;  but  for  me* 
Iblnah 


When  I  command  her,  that  waa  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself, 
In  birth. 

Over.  In  birth !  why,  art  thou  not  my  daughter. 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Why,  foolish  girl,  was^t  not  to  make  thee  great, 
That  I  have  run,  and  still  pursue,  those  ways 
That  hale  down  curses  on  me,  which  I  mind  not  1 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  I  labour  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care :  do  not  provoke  me. 

Marg,  I  vrill  not,  sir;  mould  me  which  way 
you  please. 

1^t-<nUT  Gaksdy. 

Over.  How  I  interrupted  ! 

Greedy.  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-will'd,  and  vrill  not  learn 
From  my  experience :  there's  a  fawn  brought  in, 

sir. 
And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make'him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  sir,  we  wise  men  know,  without  the  dumpling 
'Tis  not  worth  three-pence. 

Over.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To  stuff  it  out !  cook  it  any  way ;  prithee,  leave 

Greedy.  Without  order  for  the  dumpling  ?  [me. 

Over.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt ;  or  tell  him,  I  will  scald 
In  his  own  chaldron.  [him 

Greedy.  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  I  lost  my  mistress  dumpling ;  I'll  give  thanks 
for't.  lExiU 

Over.  But    to  our  business,  Meg;  you  have 
heard  who  dines  here  ? 

Marg.  I  have,  sir. 

Over.  'Tis  an  honourable  man ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment  ' 
Of  soldiers,  and,  what's  rare,  is  one  himself, 
A  bold  and  understanding  one :  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  volume, 
Is  granted  unto  few  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

SLe-tnUr  Ghssoy. 

Greedy.  I'll  resign  my  office. 
If  I  be  not  better  obey'd. 

Over,  'Slight,  art  thou  frantic  ? 

Greedy.  Frantic !  'twould  make  me  firantic^  and 
stark  mad. 
Were  I  not  a  justice  of  peace  and  quorum  too, 
Which  this  rebellions  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks-^ 

Over.  Make  thyself 
Thirteen,  the  baker's  dozen. 

Greedy.  I  am  contented. 
So  they  may  be  dress'd  to  my  mind ;  he  has  found 

out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  them 
With  toasts  and  butter ;  my  father  was  a  tailor, 
And  my  name,  though  a  justice,  Greedy  Wood- 
And,  ere  I'll  see  my  lineage  so  abused,        [cock  ; 
I'll  give  up  my  commission. 

Over,  [a/otiic/.]  Cook  ! — Rogue,  obey  him  1 
I  have  given  the  word,  pray  you  now  remove 

yourself 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  further. 

Greedy.  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  at 
dinner.  lExiU 
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Over.  And  u  1  said,  Meg,  when  this  gull  dis- 
Tliis  honourable  lord,  this  colonel,  [tnrb'd  na, 
I  would  hare  thy  husband. 

Marg,  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 

Cher,  I  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  effifict 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself ;  my  wealth  pt, 

Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  yon  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,  observe 
Remember  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier,        [me ; 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and,  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coy  it : 
This  mindng  modesty  has  spoil'd  many  a  match 
By  a  first  r^isal,  in  vain  afber  hoped  for. 

Marg,  You'll  haye  me,  sir,  preser? e  the  distance 
Confines  a  virgin  ?  [that 

Over,  Virgin  me  no  virgins  ! 
I  must  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me. 
I  will  have  you  private — start  not — I  say,  private : 
If  thou  art  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bastard, 
Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though 

he  came 
like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too ; 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close. 

Marg,  I  have  heard  this  is  the  strumpet's 
Which  I  must  never  learn.  [fashion,  sir. 

Over,  Learn  an3rthing. 
And  from  any  creature  that  may  make  thee  great : 
From  the  devil  himself. 

Mairg.  This  is  but  devilish  doctrine !        lAtidt. 

Over,  Or,  if  his  blood  grow  hot,  suppose  he 
Beyond  this,  do  not  you  stay  till  it  cool,       [offer 
But  meet  his  ardour ;  if  a  couch  be  near. 
Sit  down  on't,  and  invite  him. 

Marg,  In  your  house. 
Your  own  house,  sir !  for  heaven's  sake,  what  are 
Or  what  shall  I  be,  sir  ?  [you,  then  ? 

Over,  Stand  not  on  form ; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg,  Though  you  could  dispense 
With  your  own  honour,  cast  aside  religion, 
The  hopes  of  heaven,  or  fear  of  hell ;  excuse  me, 
In  worldly  policy,  this  is  not  the  way 
To  make  me  his  wife ;  his  whore,  1  grant  it  may 
My  maiden  honour  so  soon  yielded  up,  [do. 

Nay,  prostituted,  cannot  but  assure  him 
I,  that  am  light  to  him,  will  not  hold  weight 
Whene'er  tempted  by  others :  so,  in  judgment, 
When  to  his  lust  I  have  given  up  my  honour, 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

Over,  How !  forsake  thee ! 
Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion,  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  up,  or  wither'd  ?  does  there  live  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with. 
Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground 
Not  purdiased  with  lus  blood  that  did  oppose  me? 
Forsake  thee  when  the  thing  is  done  !  he  dares 

not 
Give  me  but  proof  he  has  enjoyed  thy  person, 
Though  all  hu  captains,  echoes  to  his  will. 
Stood  ann'd  by  his  side  to  justify  the  wron^, 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bold  troop, 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonelship, 
Or  the  judge's  favour,  1  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  aooompt,  and  force  him. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour ! 
I  have  said  it. 

Re-€iUtr  Kawjai.!,. 

Mar,  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come, 
Newly  alighted. 


Over,  In,  witiurat  reply ; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  tium  ut  loct. 

C&ttt 

Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  ordrr  for 
Ready  to  receive  him  ? 

Mar,  'Tis  sir. 

Over,  Let  them  sound 
A  princely  weloome.  [Exii  Majheaix.]    Bongh- 

ness  awhile  leave  me ; 
For  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature. 
Must  make  way  for  me. 


Ltmdmnuie.    SefUr 


Lord  I^OTSuu,  OsaiDT, 

aiKlMAMULI. 


Len.  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 

Over,  Wliat  you  are  pleased  to  style  so,  is  an 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes.  [honour 

AU,  Strange  !  so  humble.  i^f*^- 

Over,  A  justice  of  pesoe,  my  lord. 

{Prt$entM  Grsxdv  t»  Mm, 

Lon,  Your  hand,  good  sir. 

Greedy.  This  is  a  lord,  and  some  think  this  a 
favour; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpling. 

lAMe. 

Over,  Room  for  my  lord. 

Lov,  I  miss,  rir,  your  fair  daughter 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Over,  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  of  Greek  wine  first,  and  suddenly 
She  shall  attend  my  lord. 

Lov,  Youll  be  obeyed,  sir. 

iExtmU  all  tut  OvaaaaACH. 

Over.  'Tis  to  my  wish :  as  soon  as  come,  ask  for 
Why,  M^ !  Meg  Overreach.—  [her ! 

Re-enUr  "NUaiBAKn, 

Howl  teareinyoor 
Hah !  dry  them  quickly,  or  I'll  dig  them  out. 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper  ?  meet  that  greatness 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom,  think  what  'tis 
For  me  to  say.  My  honourable  daughter ; 
And  thou,  when  I  stand  bare,  to  say.  Put  on ; 
Or,  Father,  you  foiget  yourself.    No  more. 
But  be  instructed,  or  expect ^he  comes. 

Be-etUer  Lord  Lorsix,  Osscov,  Auuwoum,  and 

Uamiaij. 

A  blsck-brow'd  giri,  my  lord. 

[Lord  LOTVLL  foiuiet  MJotaAMmr. 
Lov.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one. 
All.  He's  ta'en  already  :  I  am  lost.  ZAtkU, 

Over,  That  kiss 
Came  twanging  off,  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room. 

iBxeunt  aU  but  Orsa.  Lov.  oimC  JUbo. 
A  little  bashful,  my  good  lord,  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 
Lov.  I  am  happy 

In  such  a  scholar :  but 

Over.  I  am  past  learning. 
And  therefore  leave  you  to  yourselves : — remem* 
ber.  [.AHd*  to  UAWOAmn,  amd  txit, 

Lov.  You  see,  fair  lady,  your  father  is  solicitoos. 
To  have  yon  change  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
Into  a  hopeful  wife. 

Marg.  His  haste,  my  lord. 
Holds  no  power  o'er  my  wUL 

Lov.  But  o'er  your  duty. 

Marg.  Which,  forced  too  much,  may  break. 

Lov.  Bend  rather,  sweetest : 
Think  of  your  yean. 
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Marg.  Too  few  to  matdi  with  youn ; 
And  choicest  firaits  too  soon  plucked,  rot  and  wither. 

l/ov.  Do  you  think  I  am  old  ? 

Marg.  I  em  sure  I  am  too  young. 

Lw,  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow ; 
Where  eyery  hour  I  may  expect  to  fall. 
Bat  never  hope  firm  footing.    You  are  nohle, 
I  of  a  low  descent,  however  rich ; 
And  tissues  match'd  with  scarlet  suit  but  ill. 
O,  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 
I  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Loff*  Pray  you,  trust  my  ear  then. 

Setnier  Otkrrbach  bdkind,  littening. 

Over,  Close  at  it !  whispering  1  this  is  excellent ! 
And,  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Re-enter  Oiiasoy  behind. 

Grtedy*  Sir  Giles,  sir  Giles ! 

Over,  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper! 

Greedg*.  It  must  ring  out,  sir,  when  my  belly 
lings  noon. 
The  baked-meats  are  run  out,  the  roast  tum'd 

Oper.  I  shall  powder  you.  [powder. 

Greedy.  Beat  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this,  I'll  die  a  martyr. 

Over,  Marry,  and  shall,  you  barathrum  of  the 
shambles !  {.Sirikee  Aim. 

Greedy,  How !   strike  a  justice  of  peace !  'tis 
petty  treason, 
Edwardi  quinto :  but  that  you  are  my  friend, 
I  would  commit  you  without  bail  or  mainprise. 

Over.  Leave  your  bawling,  sir,  or  I  shall  com- 
mit you 
Where  you  shall  not  dine  to-day :  disturb  my  lord, 
When  he  is  in  discourse  ! 

Greedym  Is't  a  time  to  talk 
When  we  should  be  munching  ? 

Lav,  Hah  !  I  heard  some  noise. 

Orer.  Mum,  villain,  vanish  1  shall  we  break  a 
bargain 
Almost  made  up  ?  IThrutU  Obbbov  ^. 

Lov,  Lady,  I  understand  you. 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice,  believe  it ; 
ru  be  a  carefiil  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 

Marg,  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  Uves,  and 
Yonr  slaves  for  ever.  [bind  us 

toe,  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  is  good  ;  howe'er,  you  must  put  on 
All  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Your  subtle  father. 

Marg,  I  am  prone  to  that. 

hov.  Now  break  we  off  our  conference. — Sir 
Giles! 
Where  is  Sir  Giles  ?  [OvBaaaACH  eomee/orvoard. 

Re-enter  Aixwcmith,  Masiuix,  and  Grssdy. 

Over.  My  noble  lord ;  and  how 
Does  yonr  lordship  find  her? 

Lev.  Apt,  sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

Over.  So  do  I  too. 

Lev,  Yet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  first  assault, 
'Tweie  poor  in  the  defendant ;  I  must  confirm  her 
With  a  love>letter  or  two,  which  I  must  have 
Delivered  by  my  page,  and  yon  give  way  to't. 

Over.  With  all  my  soul : — a  towardly  gentleman ! 
Your  hand,  good  master  AUworth;  know  my  house 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 


All,  'Twas  shut  till  now.  lAeide. 

Over^  Well  done,  well  done,  my  honourable 
daughter ! 
Thou'rt  so  already :  know  this  gentle  youth. 
And  cherish  him,  my  honourable  daughter. 

Marg.  I  shall,  with  my  best  care. 

[Nciee  witMn,  aenfa  coadt. 

Over,  A  coach ! 

Greedy.  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner !  O  my  guts  ! 

Enter  Lady  Ai<lwobtr  and  Wmllbokh. 

L,  All,  If  I  find  welcome. 
You  share  in  it ;  if  not.  Til  back  again. 
Now  I  know  your  ends  ;  for  I  come  arm'd  for  all 
Can  be  objected. 

Lev,  How !  the  lady  AUworth ! 

Over,  And  thus  attended  ! 
[LovKLL  talutet  Lady  Ajllworth,  Lady  Ajllwdrtr 
salutes  Maroaebt. 

Mar.  No,  I  am  a  dolt  I 
ThespirU  qfliea  hath  erUer*dme! 

Over.  Peace,  Patch ; 
'Tis  more  than  wonder !  an  astonishment 
That  does  possess  me  wholly ! 

Lov.  Noble  lady. 
This  is  a  favour,  to  prevent  my  visit. 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equ^. 

L.  AH,  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  you,  and  much 
hoped 
You  would  have  made  my  poor  house  your  first  inn : 
And  therefore  doubting  that  you  might  forget  me. 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  cause. 
In  this  unequall'd  beauty,  for  your  stay ; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  to  you, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  from  my  long  restraint, 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you. 

Lov.  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  they  rob  me. 
Of  words,  to  give  you  thanks.  [madam, 

L,  All.  Good  Sir  Giles  Overreach.  [Saiutes  him. 
— How  dost  thou,  Marrall  ?  liked  you  my  meat 
Youll  dine  no  more  with  me  ?  [so  ill, 

Greedy,  I  wiU,  when  you  please. 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 

L.  AIL  When  you  please,  master  Greedy ; 
If  meat  can  do  it,  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,  my  loril,  pray  take  into  your  knowledge 
This  gentleman,  however  his  outside's  coarse, 

[^Presents  Wsllboriv. 
His  inward  linings  are  as  fine  and  fair 
As  any  man's  ;  wonder  not  I  speak  at  large : 
And  howsoe'er  his  humour  carries  him 
To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  soever. 
For  his  wild  life,  hath  stuck  upon  his  ftme. 
He  may,  ere  long,  with  boldness,  rank  himself 
With  some  that  have  oontemn'd  him.    Sir  Giles 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  him  so.  [Overreach, 

Over.  My  nephew  1 
He  has  been  too  long  a  stranger :  faith  you  have, 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[LovsLL  confers  aside  with  Wbliaorn. 

Mar,  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
This  is  rogue  WeUOom,  monster^  prodigy^ 
That  should  hang  or  droum  himeelfi  no  man  of 
Much  lessyour  nephew.  [worship, 

Over.  Well,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter. 

Mar,  I'll  not  lose  my  jeer. 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  for't. 

WeU,  Let  my  sUence  plead 
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In  my  ezcoBe,  my  lord^  till  better 
Offer  itielf  to  liear  a  ftdl  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortones. 
Loo.  I  would  hear,  and  help  them. 
Over.  Your  dinner  waits  yon. 
I^ov.  Pray  yon  lead,  we  follow. 
Xf.  All.  Nay,  yon  are  my  gnest ;   come,  dear 
master  Wellborn.    iExemU  aU  frwi  Onnor. 
Greedy.  Dear  Matter  fVtOboml  So  she  laid: 
heaTen!  heaven! 
If  my  belly  wonld  give  me  leaTe,  I  conid  mmmate 
All  day  on  this :  I  hare  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  hare  him  committed,  from  all  prisons  in  the 

shire. 
To  Nottingham  gaol;   and   now.  Dear  muuier 

Wellborn! 
And,  My  good  nephew  ! — but  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 

Rt-enter  Miaa^M.. 
Are  they  set,  Marrall  ? 

Mar.  Long  since ;  pray  you  a  word,  sir. 

Greedy,  No  wording  now. 

Mar.  In  troth,  I  most ;  my  master, 
Knowing  yon  are  his  good  frioid,  makes  bold  with 

yon. 
And  does  entreat  yon,  more  guests  being  come  in 
Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew. 
The  table  being  foil  too,  you  would  excuse  him, 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meat. 

Greedy,  How !  no  dinner. 
After  all  my  care  ? 

Mar.  "Hs  but  a  penance  for 
A  meal ;  besides,  yon  broke  your  fasL 

Greedy.  That  was 
But  a  bit  to  stay  my  stomach :  a  man  in  commission, 
GiTc  place  to  a  tatterdemalion  ! 

Mar.  No  bug  words,  sir ; 
Should  his  worship  hear  you 

Greedy.  Lose  my  dumpling  too. 
And  butter'd  toasts,  and  woodcocks ! 

Mar.  Come,  have  patience. 
If  you  will  diipense  a  little  with  your  worship. 
And    sit   with  the  waiting-women,  you'll   have 
Woodcock,  and  butter'd  toasts  too.       [dumpling. 

Greedy.  This  revives  me  : 
I  will  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  This  is  the  way,  sir.  lExtunt. 


SCENE  lU.^Anolher  Room  in  Ovkkreach's 

Houu. 
Enter  OvsaaaAcn,  a»from  dinner. 

Over.  She's  caught!  O  women! — she  neglects 
my  lord. 
And  all  her  compliments  applied  to  Wellbom ! 
The  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  by. 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spring. 
Her  eyes  fix'd  on  him,  in  the  wine  she  drinks, 
He  being  her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kisses. 
And  sits  on  thorns,  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
She  leaves  my  meat,  to  feed  upon  his  looks ; 
And  if  in  our  discourse  he  be  but  named. 
Prom  her  a  deep  sigh  follows.     But  why  grieve  I 
At  this  ?  it  makes  for  me ;  if  she  prove  his. 
All  that  is  her's  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 

Enter  MAMRAUm 

Mar.  Sir,  the  whole  board  is  troubled  at  your 
rising. 


Over.  No  matter,  IHcxcose  it :  prilbee,  Martall, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Mar.  Who!  iberoffve 
The  lady  teom'd  to  look  on  f 

Over.  You  are  i 


Enter  Lady  Aixwobth  and  Wst.i.anaic. 

Mar.  See,  sir,  she's  come,  and  cannot  be  with- 
out him. 
L.  All.  With  your  Civoor,  air,  after  a  plenteous 
I  shall  make  bold  to  walk  m  tnm  or  two,    [dinner^ 
In  your  rare  garden. 

Over.  There's  an  arboar  too. 
If  your  ladyship  please  to  use  it. 
Z.  AIL  Come,  master  WeUbom. 

[Exeunt  hndj  Ailwokth  and  Wsu^oaif. 
Over.  Grosser  and  grosser !  now  I  believe  the 
poet 
Peign'd  not,  but  was  historical,  when  he  wrote 
PasiphaC  was  enamoured  of  a  bull : 
This  lady's  lust's  more  monstrous. — ^My  good  lord. 

Enter  Lord  Lovsll,  MABOAasr,  and  the  ruL 

Excuse  my  manners. 

Lov.  There  needs  none,  sir  GQes, 
I  may  ere  long  say  Pather,  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it 

Over.  She  shall  seal  to  it,  my  lord,  and  make 
me  happy. 

Re-enter  WaixBom  muf  Lady  Axxwoani. 

Mary.  My  lady  is  retum'd. 
L.  All.  Provide  my  coach, 
rii  instantly  away;  my  thanks,  sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertainment. 

Over.  'Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

L.  All.  I  must  do  you  a  further  wrong. 
In  taking  away  your  honourable  guest 
Lov.  I  wait  on  yon,  madam ;  Cuewell,  good  sir 

GUes. 

L.  All.   Good  mistress  Margaret!  nay,  oome, 

master  WeUbom, 

I  must  not  leave  you  behind ;  in  sooth,  I  must  not 

Over.  Rob  me  not,  madam,  of  all  joys  at  once ; 

Let  my  nephew  stay  behind :  he  shall  have  my 

coach. 
And,  after  some  small  conference  between  ns, 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 
L,  All.  Stay  not  long,  sir. 
Lov,  This  parting  kus:  [KUee*  MABOAftrr.] 
you  shall  every  day  hear  from  me. 
By  my  faithful  page. 
All.  'Tb  a  service  I  am  proud  of. 
lExeunt  LordLovBLL,  Lady  Allworth,  Aixwoani,  and 

BfAMULL. 

Over.  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. — lEjtit  Maa* 
GARBT.] — You  may  wonder,  nephew, 
After  so  long  an  enmity  between  us, 
I  should  desire  your  fnendship. 

Well.  So  I  do,  sir ; 
'Tis  strange  to  me. 

Over.  But  I'll  make  it  no  wonder ; 
And  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and  kinsmen. 
Past  hope  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  them  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  their  heads,  to  press  them  to  the  bottom ; 
As,  I  must  yield,  with  yon  I  practiaed  it : 
But,  now  I  see  you  in  a  way  to  rise. 
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I  can  and  will  assist  70a ;  this  rich  lady 
(And  I  am  glad  oft)  is  enamoor'd  of  yon  ; 
'Tis  too  apparent,  nephew. 

Weii.  No  snch  thing :  ^ 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

Offer,  Well,  in  a  word, 
Because  your  stay  is  short,  I'll  have  yon  seen 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say. 
She  married  yon  like  a  beggar,  or  in  debt 

Weli.  He'll  run  into  the  noose,  and  save  my 
labour*  lAtide. 

Oner,  Yon  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clothes,  not  far 
hence, 
In  pawn ;  I  will  redeem  them ;  and  that  no  clamour 
May  taint  yoor  credit  for  your  petty  debts. 


You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  cut  them  off, 
And  go  a  free  man  to  the  wealthy  lady. 

Well,  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends 

Over.  As  it  is,  uephew.  [else 

WeU,  Binds  me  still  your  servant 

Over,  No  compliments,  you  are  staid  for:  ere 
you  have  supp'd 
You  shall  hear  from  me.      My  coach,  knaves,  for 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you.  [my  nephew ! 

WeU.  Here's  an  uncle 
In  a  man's  extremes !  how  much  they  do  belie  you, 
That  say  yon  are  hard-hearted ! 

Over.  My  deeds,  nephew. 
Shall  speak  my  love ;  what  men  report  I  weigh 
not  IBxeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  l.^A  Roam  m  Lady  Allvtokth's  H<nue. 
Enter  Lord  Lovazx  and  Allwortb. 

Lav.  'Tis  well ;  give  me  my  doak ;  I  now  dis- 
charge yon 
From  further  service;  mind  your  own  affairs, 
I  hope  they  will  prove  successful. 

All.  What  is  blest 
With  your  good  wish,  my  lord,  cannot  but  prosper. 
Let  aftertimes  report,  and  to  your  honour, 
How  much  I  stand  engaged,  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt ;  yet  tf  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  f9r  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could 

Lov.  Nay,  do  not  melt : 
This  ceremonial  thanks  to  me's  superfluous. 

Over.  [iM/Atn.]  Is  my  lord  stirring  ? 

Lov.  'Tis  he  1  oh,  here's  your  letter :  let  him  in. 

SnUr  OVBUUUCB,  Qanmr,  and  Mamlall. 

Over.  A  good  day  to  my  lord  1 

Lov.  You  are  an  early  riser. 
Sir  GUes. 

Over.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Lov.  And  you,  too,  master  Greedy,  up  so  soon ! 

Greedy,  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up, 
I  cannot  sleep,  for  I  have  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  for  breakfast.     With  your  lordship's 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand  [favour. 

Of  my  worthy  friend  sir  Giles. 

Lov,  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 

Greedy.  How  far,  sir  Giles,  and  pray  you  an- 
Upon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be  [swer  me 
From  your  manor-house,  to  this  of  my  lady  All- 

Over.  Why,  some  four  mile.  [worth's  ? 

Greedy.  How  1  four  mile,  good  sir  Giles 

Upon  your  reputation,  think  better ; 
For  if  yon  do  abate  but  one  half  quarter 
Of  five,  you  do  yourself  the  greatest  vrrong 
That  can  be  in  Uie  world  ;  for  four  miles  riding. 
Could  not  have  raised  so  huge  an  appetite 
Ai  I  feel  gnawing  on  me. 

ilfor.  Whether  yon  ride, 
Or  go  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  provided. 
An  it  please  your  worship. 

Over,  How  now,  sirrah  ?  prating 
Before  my  lord !  no  difference  1  Go  to  my  nephew. 
See  all  his  debts  discharged,  and  help  his  worship 
To  tf  t  OD  his  rich  suit. 


{Atide,  and  exit 


Mar.  I  may  (it  you  too. 
Toss'd  like  a  dog  still ! 

Lov.  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 

Over.  'Twill  fire  her,  for  she's  wholly  your's 

already : 

Sweet  master  AUworth,  take  my  ring ;  'twill  carry 

you 
To  her  presence,  I  dare  warrant  you ;  and  there 

plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham,  get  a  license, 
Still  by  this  token.    I'll  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord,  that  I  may  say. 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 

Greedy,  Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman,  get 
your  breakfiist ; 
'Tis  unwholesome  to  ride  fasting :  I'll  eat  with  you. 
And  eat  to  purpose. 

Over.  Some  Fury's  in  that  gut : 
Hungry  again  !  did  yon  not  devour,  this  morning, 
A  shield  of  brawn,  and   a  barrel  of  Colchester 
oysters? 

Greedy.  Why,  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour  my 
stomach, 
A  kind  of  a  preparative.    Come,  gentleman, 
I  will  not  have  yon  feed  like  the  hangman  of  Flush- 
Alone,  while  I  am  here.  [ing, 

Lov.  Haste  your  return. 

All.  1  will  not  fail,  my  lord. 

Greedy,  Nor  I,  to  line 

My  Christmas  coffer. 

lExeunt  Qrbbdy  and  Allwobth. 

Over.  To  my  wish  ;  we  are  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion,  that  were  poor  and  trivial : 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine. 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods. 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  yon ;  nor  shall  you 
One  motive,  to  induce  you  to  believe  [have 

I  live  too  long,  since  every  year  I'll  add 
Something  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  your's  too. 

Loo.  You  are  a  right  kind  father. 

Over.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.     How  do  you  like  this  seat  ? 
It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  water'd,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich ;  would  it  not  serve  for  change. 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer  progress  ? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord  ? 
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Loo*  Tis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well  built  pile ;  and  ihe  that's  mistress  of  it, 
Worthy  the  large  reyenae. 

Oner,  She  the  mietreas  1 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time :  but  let  my  lord 
Say  only  that  he  likes  it,  and  would  have  it, 
I  say,  ere  long  'tis  his. 

Loo.  Impossible. 

Over.  Yon  do  condade  too  fast,  not  knowing  me, 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.    'lis  not  alone 
The  lady  AUworth's  lands,  for  those  onoe  Well- 
bom's, 
(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  I  know  they  will  be,) 
Shall  soon  be  mine ;  but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient. 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  your's. 

Lor.  I  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted ; 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me, 
Tluui  so  to  expose  them  to  be  censured  by 
The  public  Yoice.  ^ 

Over.  You  run)  my  lord,  no  hazard. 
Your  reputation  shall  stand  as  fair. 
In  all  good  men's  opinions,  as  now ; 
Nor  can  my  actions,  though  oondemn'd  for  ill, 
Cast  any  foul  aspersion  upon  your's. 
For,  though  I  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you,  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame. 
Nor  your  unquestioned  integrity. 
Shall  e'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
That  may  take  from  your  innocence  and  candour. 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable,  which  my  lord  can  make  her : 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lorell,  bom  by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nU  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions,  and  annual  rents. 
Equivalent  to  maintain  yon  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth,  and  present  state  requires, 
I  do  remove  that  burthen  from  your  shoulders, 
And  take  it  on  mine  own :  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  countTf  to  supply  your  riotous  waste, 
The  scourge  of  prodigals,  want,  shall  never  find  you. 

Lov*  Are  you  not  frighted  with  the  imprecations 
And  curses  of  whole  fomiliesy  made  wretched 
By  your  sinister  practices  ? 

Over.  Yes,  as  roclu  are. 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs ;  or  as  the  moon  is  moved. 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  pined,  howl  at  her 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and,  like  these,  [brightness. 
Steer  on,  a  constant  course :  with  mine  own  sword, 
If  call'd  into  the  field,  I  can  make  that  right. 
Which  fearful  enemies  murmur'd  at  as  wrong. 
Now,  for  these  other  piddling  complaints 
Breath'd  out  in  bitterness ;  as  when  they  call  me 
Extortioner,  tyrant,  cormorant,  or  intrader 
On  my  poor  neighbour's  right,  or  grand  indoser 
Of  what  was  common,  to  my  private  use ; 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pleroedwith  widows'  cries, 
And  undone  oqphans  wash  with  tears  my  threshold, 
I  only  think  what  'tis  to  have  my  daughter 
Bight  honourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerful  charm 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse,  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  sting  of  conscience. 

Loo.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 


Over.  'Tu  for  yon. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble ; 
Nay  more,  if  yon  will  have  my  character 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  true  ddigbt. 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  tbae  dark 
And  crooked  ways,  than  you  shall  e'er  take  pleasore 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass'd. 
Myhaste  eommands  me  hence;  in  one  word,  there- 
Is  it  a  match  ?  [fore, 

Lov.  I  hope,  that  is  past  dodbt  now. 

Over.  Then  rest  secure;  not  the  hate  of  all 
mankind  here. 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter. 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  advancement 
One  story  higher :  an  evl !  if  gold  can  do  iu 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  my  £uth ; 
Though  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will. 
Yon  may  make  choice  of  what  bdSef  you  please^ 
To  me  they  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[£MI. 

Lav.  He's  gone — I  wonder  how  the  earth  can 
Such  a  port^t  1  I,  that  have  Uwd  a  soldier,  [bear 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  vndaunted, 
To  hear  this  blasphemous  beast  am  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cold  sweat :  yet,  like  a  mountain,  he 
(Confirm'd  in  atheistical  assertions) 
Is  no  more  shaken  than  Olympos  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  lus  dovbie  liead 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

.  Enter  Lady  Axxwokth,  Waiting  Wonaa,  and 

L.  All.  Save  yon,  my  lord  I 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy  ? 

Lov.  No,  good  madam ; 
For  your  own  sake  I  am  glad  yon  came  no 
Since  this  bold  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Overreadi, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself. 
And  read  this  morning  such  a  devilish  matins. 
That  I  should  diink  it  a  sin  next  to  hia 
But  to  repeat  it. 

L.  All.  I  ne'er  press'd,  my  lord. 
On  others  privades ;  yet,  agdnst  my  will. 
Walking,  for  health  sake,  in  the  gallery 
Adjoining  to  your  lodgings,  I  was  made 
(So  vehement  and  loud  he  waa)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  offers. 

Lov.  Please  you  to  command 
Your  servants  hence,  and  I  shall  gladly  hear 
Your  wiser  counsd. 

L.  All.  'Tis,  my  lord,  a  woman's, 
But  true  and  hearty  ;— wait  in  the  next  room. 
But  be  within  call ;  yet  not  so  near  to  force  one 
To  whisper  my  intents. 

Amb.  We  are  taught  better 
By  you,  good  madam. 

fTonum.  And  wdl  know  oar  distanoe. 

L.  All.  Do  so,  and  talk  not ;  'twill  become  your 
breeding.  iSjctvnl  Ajols  emd  Wc 

Now,  my  good  I<»d :  if  I  may  nse  ny  fireedoBy 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend- 
Loo.  You  lessen  else 
Your  fiivour  to  me. 

L.  All.  I  dare  then  say  tfina ; 
As  yon  are  noble  (howe'er  common  nea 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims)  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  eminent  blood,  who  are  engaged 
More  to  prefer  their  honours,  than  to  InoMa 
The  state  left  to  them  by  their  ancestors, 
To  study  Urge  additions  to  their  foftones, 
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And  quite  neglect  their  births : — though  I  must 

grant. 
Riches,  well  got,  to  be  m  useful  servant, 
But  a  bad  master. 

Loo*  Madam,  'tis  confess'd ; 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  ? 

L,  AU.  This,  myloid; 
That  as  all  wrongs,  though  thrust  into  one  scale. 
Slide  of  themselTes  off,  when  right  fills  the  other. 
And  cannot  bide  the  trial ;  so  all  wealth, 
I  mean  if  ill  acquired,  cemented  to  honour 
By  tirtuotts  ways  achieved,  and  bravely  purchased, 
Is  but  as  rubbish  pour'd  into  a  river, 
(Howe'er  intended  to  make  good  the  bank,) 
Rendering  the  water,  that  was  pure  before, 
Polluted  and  unwholesome.    I  allow 
The  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  mateh 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of ;  yet  she  cannot, 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  fill  their  mouths 
That  never  will  foiget  who  was  her  lather ; 
Or  that  my  husbimd  AUworth's  lands,  and  WeU- 

bom's, 
(How  wrung  from  both  needs  now  no  repetition,) 
Were  real  motives  that  more  work'd  your  lordship 
To  join  your  families,  than  her  form  and  virtues  : 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 

Imo,  1  do,  sweet  madam. 
And  long  since  have  considered  it.    I  know, 
The  sum  of  all  that  makes  a  just  man  happy 
Conrists  in  the  well  choosing  of  his  wife : 
And  there,  well  to  discharge  it,  does  require 
Equality  of  years,  of  birth,  of  fortune ; 
For  beauty  being  poor,  and  not  cried  up 
By  birth  or  wealth,  can  truly  mix  with  neither. 
And  wealth,  where  there's  such  difference  in  years, 
And  fair  descent,  must  make  the  yoke  uneasy  :— 
But  I  come  nearer. 

L,  AU.  Pray  you  do,  my  lord. 

Lw,  Were  Overreach'  states  thrice  centupled, 
his  daughter 
Millions  of  degrees  much  fairer  than  she  is, 
Howe'er  I  might  urge  precedents  to  excuse  me, 
I  would  not  so  adulterate  my  blood 
By  marrying  Margaret,  and  so  leave  my  issue 
Made  up  of  several  pieces,  one  part  scarlet. 
And  the  other  London  blue.    In  my  own  tomb 
1  will  inter  my  name  first 

L.  AU.  1  am  glad  to  hear  this.^^         iAtide. 
Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  your  marriage  to  her? 
Dissimulation  but  ties  fidse  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  you,  hitherto, 
Have  measured  all  your  actions. 

L99,  I  make  answer. 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.    Wherefore  have  you, 
That,  since  your  husband's  death,  have  lived  a 

strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  yourself 
To  visits  and  entertainments  ?  think  you,  madam, 
TIs  not  grown  public  conference  ?  or  the  favours 
Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Wellborn, 
Being  too  reserved  before,  incur  not  censure  ? 

L.  AIL  I  am  innocent  here ;  and,  on  my  life,  I 
My  ends  are  good.  [swear 

Lq9.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret ;  but  leave  both  to  the  event : 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  does  serve 
But  as  an  oiFer'd  means  unto  ourselves. 
To  search  each  other  farther,  you  having  shewn 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  respect  to  you ; 


Deny  me  not,  but  still  in  chaste  words,  madam. 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 
L.  AU.  So  I  shall  hear  you.  [J^rcunl. 


SCENE  ll.—B^ore  Tafwell's  Hwue. 
Enter  Tatwvll  and  Froth. 

Tap.  Undone,  undone  i  this  was  your  counsel, 
Froth. 

Froth.    Mine  I    I   defy  thee :   did  not  master 
Marrall 
CHehas  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  command  us. 
On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Ovetreach'  displeasure, 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors  ? 

Tap.  'Tis  true ; 
But  now  he's  his  uncle's  darUng,  and  has  got 
Master  justice  Greedy,  since  he  fill'd  his  bdly, 
At  his  commandment,  to  do  any  thing ; 
Woe,  woe  to  us  ! 

Froth.  He  may  prove  merdftd. 

Tap.  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  his  hands. 
Though  he  knew  all  the  passages  of  our  house. 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods,  and  bawdry. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn  no  man  would  be- 
lieve him, 
And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us ; 
But  now  he  is  right  worshipful  again, 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony  ?  methinks, 
I  see  thee.  Froth,  already  in  a  cart. 
For  a  close  bawd,  thine  eyes  even  pelted  out 
With  dirt  and  rotten  eggs  ;  and  my  hand  hissing, 
If  I  'scape  the  halter,  with  the  letter  R 
Printed  upon  it. 

Froth.  Would  that  were  the  worst  t 
That  were  but  nine  days  wonder :  as  for  credit. 
We  have  none  to  lose,  but  we  shall  lose  the  money 
He  owes  us,  and  his  custom ;  there's  the  hell  on't. 

Tap.  He  has  summoned  all  his  creditors  by  the 
drum. 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay  day ;  and  has  found  out  such  a  nbw 
To  PAT  HIS  OLD  DBBTB,  as  'tls  vcry  likely    [wat 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  it  I 

Froth.  He  deserves  it 
More  than  ten  pageants.    But  are  you  sure  his 

worship 
Comes  this  way,  to  my  lady's  ? 

lA  cry  wWkin  t  Brave  master  WellbonL 

Tap.  Yes  ; — I  hear  him. 

Froth.  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present 
To  his  good  gmce.  [it 

Enter  WstxBoan  in  a  Hdb  habit,  followed  by  Maiuull, 
Grisoy,  Obobr,  FmufAcs.  and  Crediton;  Tafwsll 
kneeiing,  ddivert  hit  petition. 

Wetl.  How's  this!  petitioned  too ? 

But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals  1  I  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  When  your  worship's  married. 
You  may  be  : — I  know  what  I  hope  to  see  you. 

WeU.  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worship's  bailiff',  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at* 

WeU.  And  thou  shalt  hit  it 

Mar.  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  and  for  my  admittance, 
Provided  you'll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
X  9 
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Whose  service  I  am  weary  of,  I'll  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 

Well,  Fear  me  not  sir  Giles. 

Greedy,  Who,  Tapwell  ?  I  remember  thy  wife 
brought  me, 
Last  new-year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fat  tnrkies. 

Tap,  And  shall  do  every  Christmas,  let  your 
But  stand  my  friend  now.  [worship 

Greedy.  How  !  with  master  Wellborn  ? 
I  can  do  anything  with  him  on  such  terms. — 
See  you  this  honest  couple,  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  fosset ;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces  ? 

WeU,  I  o'erheard  you, 
And  the  bribe  he  promised.    You  are  coien'd  in 

them ; 
For,  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riots. 
This,  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  tliis, 
For  a  base  bawd  and  whore,  have  worst  deserv'd 

me. 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them  :  by  your  place 
You  are  rather  to  do  me  justice  ;  lend  me  your  ear : 
— Forget  his  turkies,  and  call  in  his  license. 
And,  at  the  neit  fair,  1*11  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Worth  all  his  poultry. 

Greedy,  I  am  changed  on  the  sudden 
In  my  opinion  !  come  near ;  nearer,  rascal. 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  yon  e'er  see 
One  look  so  like  an  archknave  ?  his  very  counte- 
nance. 
Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  upon  him, 
Would  hang  him,  though  he  were  innocent. 

Tap,  Froth,  Worshipful  sir. 

Greedy,  No,  though  th»  great  Turk  came,  in- 
stead of  turkies. 
To  beg  my  favour,  I  am  inexorable. 
Thou  hast  an  ill  name  :  besides  thy  musty  ale, 
That  hath  destroyed  many  of  the  king's  liege 

people. 
Thou  never  hadst  in  thy  house,  to  stay  men's 

stomachs, 
A  piece  of  Suffolk  cheese,  or  gammon  of  bacon, 
Or  any  esculent,  as  the  learned  call  it. 
For  their  emolument,  but  sheer  drink  only. 
For  which  gross  fault  I  here  do  damn  thy  licenie, 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw ; 
For,  instantly,  I  will,  in  mine  own  person, 
Command  the  constable  to  pull  down  thy  sign, 
And  do  it  before  I  eat. 

Froth,  No  mercy  ? 

Greedy.  Vanish  I 
If  I  shew  any,  may  my  promised  oxen  gore  me ! 

Tap,  Unthankful  knaves  are  ever  so  rewarded. 
[,BxtHnt  GaasoY,  Tapwkll,  and  Vboth. 

WeU,  Speak  ;  what  are  you  ? 

I  Cred,  A  decay'd  vintner,  sir, 
That  might  have  thrived,  but  that  your  vrorship 

broke  me 
With  trusting  you  with  muskadine  and  eggs. 
And  five  pound  suppers,  with  your  after  drinkings, 
When  you  lodged  upon  the  Bankside. 

Well.  I  remember. 

1  Cred.  I  have  not  been  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid  to 

arrest  you ; 
And  therefore,  sir  — 

Well.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow, 
I'll  set  thee  up  again ;  see  his  bill  paid. — 
What  are  you  ? 

2  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
I  gave  you  credit  for  a  suit  of  clothes, 


Which  was  all  my  stock,  but  yon  failing  in  pay- 
ment, 
I  was  removed  from  the  shopboard,  and  confined 
Under  a  stall. 

Well,  See  him  paid ;  and  botch  no  more. 

2  Cred.  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
Well,  Such  tailors  need  not ; 

If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  year. 
They  are  seldom  losers. — O,  I  know  thy  face, 

[rdJCndUtf. 
Thou  wert  my  suxgeon ;  you  must  tell  no  tales ; 
Those  days  are  done.     I  will  pay  you  in  private. 

Ord,  A  royal  gentleman  1 

Fum,  Royal  as  an  emperor  1 
He'll  prove  a  brave  master ;  my  good  lady  knew 
To  choose  a  man. 

Well.  See  all  men  else  dischai^'d ; 
And  since  old  debts  are  dear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me ; 
There's   something,   honest   cook,  for   thy  good 

breakfasts ; 
And  this,  for  your  respect ;  [To  Order.]  take't, 
And  I  able  to  spare  it.  [*tis  good  gold, 

Ord,  You  are  too  munificent. 

Fum,  He  was  ever  so. 

WeU,  Pray  yon,  on  before. 

3  Cred,  Heaven  bless  you  I 

Mar.  At  four  o'clock  the  rest  know  where  to 
meet  me. 

[Exeunt  OftDsa,  FnaNacs,  amd  Qntdllors. 

WeU,  Now,  master  Marrall,  what's  the  weighty 
You  promised  to  impart  ?  ^secret 

Mar,  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance. 
This  only,  in  a  word ;  I  know  sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  his  thousand  pounds,  which  you  must  not 

consent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  heat,  as  I  am  sure  he  will, 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  jrour  land ; 
I  had  a  hand  in't  (I  speak  it  to  my  shame) 
When  yon  were  defeated  of  it. 

Wdl.  That's  forgiven. 

Mar.  I  shall  deserve  it:  then  nrge  him  to 
produce 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass'd  it  over  to  him. 
Which  I  know  he'll  have  about  him,  to  deliver 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  many  other  writings. 
And  present  monies :  I'll  instruct  you  further. 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship :  if  I  play  not  my  prise 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  ttnde'a  mncn  vczb- 
Hang  up  Jack  Marrall.  [tion, 

WeU.  I  rely  upon  thee.  [JEnvmf. 


SCENE  IIL— ^  Room  in  OvnuiRACR's 

Hotue. 

Bnter  Allwobth  and  Mtaoiawr. 

AU.  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my 
lord's 
Unequall'd  temperance,  or  your  oonstant  sweet- 
ness, 
That  I  yet  live,  my  weak  hands  &sten'd  on 
Hope's  anchor,  spite  of  all  storms  of  despair^ 
I  yet  rest  doubtfuL 

Marg,  Give  it  to  lord  Lovell ; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me*8  duty. 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt  to  which 
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My  TOWB,  in  that  hig^h  office  r^guter'd, 
Ai^  futhful  witnesses. 

AiL  "Vu  true,  my  dearest : 
Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Make  wilinl  shipwreck  of  their  faiths,  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  to  lill  the  arms  of  greatness ; 
And  yon  rise  np  no  less  than  a  glorious  star, 
To  the  amazement  of  the  world, — that  hold  ont 
Against  the  stern  authority  of  a  father, 
And  spurn  at  honour,  when  it  comes  to  court  you ; 
I  am  ao  tender  of  your  good,  that  faintly, 
With  your  wrong,  I  can  wish  myself  that  right 
Yon  yet  are  pleased  to  do  me.  , 

Marg.  Yet,  and  ever, 
To  me  what's  title,  when  content  is  wanting  ? 
Or  wealth,  raked  np  together  with  much  care. 
And  to  be  kept  with  more,  when  the  heart  pines, 
In  being  dispossess'd  of  what  it  longs  for, 
Beyond  the  Indian  mines  ?  or  the  smooth  brow 
Of  a  pleased  sire,  that  slayes  me  to  his  will ; 
And  so  his  ravenous  humour  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election  1 

AU.  Bat  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repulse- 
Afar^.  To  me  diey  are  nothing  i 
Let  Allworth  love,  I  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that,  in  his  rage,  he  kill  me ; 
A  tear  or  two,  by  you  dropt  on  my  herse, 
In  sorrow  for  my  fute,  will  call  back  life 
So  Ctr  as  but  to  say,  that  I  die  yours ; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace :  or  should  he  prove 
So  cruel,  as  one  death  would  not  suffice 
His  thirst  of  vengeance,  but  with  lingering  torments. 
In  mind  and  body,  I  must  waste  to  air, 
In  poverty  join'd  with  banishment ;  so  you  share 
In  my  afflictions,  which  I  dare  not  wish  you, 
So  high  I  prize  you,  I  could  undergo  them 
With  such  a  patience  as  should  look  down 
With  scorn  on  his  worst  malice. 

AIL  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  affection  to  me  ! 
Nor  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  all  mercy, 
Shew  so  much  rigour :  but  since  we  must  run 
Soch  desperate  hazards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  them. 

Marg,  Yonr  lord's  ours,  and  sure ; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted, 

EMn  OvaaiiBAca  U^inA, 

Hie  end  may  yet  prove  happy.     Now,  my  All- 
worth.  \Beting  her /other. 

AiL  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  seeming  anger. 

Marg,  1 11  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  title; 
And  when  with  terms,  not  taking  from  his  honour, 
Be  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him. 
Bat  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
T*  appoint  a  meeting,  and,  without  my  knowledge, 
A  priest  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  undone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  will  deceive  him. 

AiL  I  hope  better, 
Good  lady. 

Marg.  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please  :  for  me 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secare  course  ;  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 
Though  aU  lords  of  the  land  kneel'd  for  my  favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 


Over.  I  like  this  obedience  :         {Comee/oneard. 
But  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted  and  embraced.     Sweet  master  Allworth, 
You  shew  yourself  a  true  and  faithfal  servant 
To  your  good  lord ;  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How !  frowning,  Meg  ?  are  these  looks,  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord  ?  wbaf  s  this  ?  give  me 
it. 

Marg.  A  piece  of  arrogant  paper,  like  the  in- 
scriptions. 

Over.  IReads.]  Fair  mittrett,  from  your  ser^ 
vant  ieam,  aiijojfs 
That  we  can  hope  for ^  if  deferr'd^  prove  toys  ; 
Therefore,  this  instant,  and  in  private,  meet 
A  husband,  that  wUi  gia'iiy  at  your  feet 
Lajt  down  his  honours,  tendering  them  to  you 
With  aii  content f  the  church  being  paid  her  due. 
— Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  ?  fool ! 
Will  you  still  be  one  ?  in  the  name  of  madness, 

what 
Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  you  ? 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these  two. 
That  are  already  offered  ;  marriage  first. 
And  lawful  pleasure  after :  what  would  you  more  ? 

Marg*  Why,  sir,  I  would  be  married  like  your 
daughter ; 
Not  hurried  away  i'  the  night  I  know  not  whither. 
Without  all  ceremony ;  no  friends  invited 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

Aii.  An  't  please  your  honour. 
For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you, 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy,  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off. 
And  his  desires  to  have  it  done,  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due  pomp. 
As  running  at  the  ring,  plays,  masks,  and  tilting. 
To  have  his  marriage  at  oourt  celebrated. 
When  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  to  London. 

Over.  He  tells  you  true ;  'tis  the  fkshion,  on  my 
knowledge : 
Yet  the  good  lord,  to  please  your  peevishness. 
Must  put  it  off,  forsooth !  and  lose  a  night. 
In  which  perhaps  he  might  get  two  boys  on  thee. 
Tempt  me  no  further,  if  you  do,  this  goad 

[_P9int$  to  his  sword. 

Shall  prick  you  to  him. 

Marg.  I  could  be  contented. 
Were  you  but  by,  to  do  a  father's  part, 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Over.  So  my  lord  have  you. 
What  do  I  care  who  g^ves  you  ?  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  private,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  master  Allworth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold,   'twill  serve  this  night's  expense;  to- 
morrow 
I'll  furnish  him  with  any  sums  :  in  the  mean  time, 
Use  my  ring  to  my  chaplain ;  he  is  beneficed 
At  my  manor  of  Got'em,  and  call'd  parson  Willdo : 
'Tis  no  matter  for  a  license,  I'll  bear  him  out  in't. 

Marg.  With  your  favour,  sir,  what  warrant  is 
your  ring  ? 
He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways. 
Without  your  knowledge  ;  and  then  to  be  refused, 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me ! — if  you  pleased,  sir. 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Over,  Still  perverse  I 
I  say  again,  I  will  not  cross  my  lord ; 
Yet  I'll  prevent  you  too. — Paper  and  ink,  there  ! 


310 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


ACT  ▼. 


All,  I  can  fomish  yon. 

Over,  I  thank  you,  I  can  write  then.     IWrites. 
All,  Yon  may,  if  you  pleaae,  put  out  the  name 
of  my  lord, 
In  respect  he  comes  disguised,  and  only  write, 
Marry  her  to  this  gentleman. 

Over.  Well  advised. 
'Tis  done  ;  away  ! — [Margarbt    kneels.']    My 

blessing,  girl  ?  thou  hast  it. 
Nay,  no  reply,  begone : — good  master  Allworth, 
This  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever 
made. 
AIL  I  hope  BOy  sir. 

ISjeeunt  Axj.worth  and  MAaoAacr. 


Over,  Farewell  I — ^Now  alTa  coeksnre : 
Methinks  I  hear  already  kntg^ts  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter  ?  has  her  honour 
Slept  well  to-night?  or,  will  ber  honour  pletae 
To  accept  this  monkey,  dog,  or  paroqueto, 
(This  is  state  in  ladies,)  or  my  eldest  son 
To  be  her  page,  and  wait  upon  her  trencher  } 
My  ends,    my   ends   are    oompaas'd — ^thcn   for 

Wellborn 
And  the  lands;  were  he  oooe  married  to    the 

widow— 
I  haye  him  here — I  can  soaroe  ocmtain  myaelf, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy,  nay,  joy  all  o?er.  lExU, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l^r-A  Room  in  Lady  Au.wortb*s 

House. 

Enter  Lord  Loraix,  Lady  Allwobth,  and  Amblm. 

L,  AIL  By  this  yon  know  how  strong  the  mo- 
tives were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense, 
A  little,  with  my  gravity,  to  advance. 
In  personating  some  few  favours  to  him, 
The  plots  and  projecta  of  the  down-trod  Wellborn. 
Nor  shall  I  e*er  repent,  although  I  suffer 
In  some  few  men's  opinions  for't,  the  action  ; 
For  he  that  ventured  all  for  my  dear  husband. 
Might  justly  claim  an  obligation  from  me. 
To  pay  him  such  a  courtesy ;  which  had  I 
Coyly,  or  over-curiously  denied. 
It  might  have  aligned  me  of  little  love 
To  the  deceased. 

Loo.  •What  you  intended.  Madam, 
For  the  poor  gentleman,  hath  found  good  success ; 
For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  pvd, 
And  he  once  more  furnish^  for  fair  employment : 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  used  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mine,  young  Allworth, 
Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  well : 
For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
Than  their  years  can  promise ;  and  for  their  desires. 
On  my  knowledge,  tiiey  are  equal. 

L,  All,  As  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord ;  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  building,  though  well  grounded  :  to  deceive 
Sir  Giles,  that's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  his  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Lov.  Despair  not,  madam : 
Hard  things  are  compass'd  oft  by  easy  means ; 
And  judgment,  being  a  gift  derived  from  heayen. 
Though  sometimes  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  worldly 

men, 
Tliat  ne'er  consider  firom  whom  they  receive  it, 
Forsakes  such  as  abuse  the  giver  of  it. 
Which  is  the  reason,  that  the  politic 
And  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth, 
Is  by  simplicity  oft  over-reach'd. 

L.AU.  May  he  be  sol  yet,  in  his  name  to 
express  it, 
Is  a  good  omen. 

L<nf.  May  it  to  myself 


Prove  so,  good  lady,  in  my  snit  to  yon ! 
What  think  you  of  the  motion  ? 

L.  All.  IVoth,  my  lord. 
My  own  unworthiness  may  answer  for  me ; 
For  had  you,  when  that  I  was  in  my  prime, 
My  virgin  flower  uncropp'd,  presented  me 
With  this  great  favour;  looking  on  my  lownaas 
Not  in  a  gkss  of  self-love,  but  of  truth, 
I  could  not  but  have  thought  it,  as  a  blMsioig 
Far,  for  beyond  my  merit. 

Lov.  You  are  too  modest. 
And  undervalue  tbat  which  is  above 
My  title,  or  whatever  I  call  mine. 
I  grant,  were  I  a  Spaniard,  to  marrr 
A  widow  might  disparage  me ;  but  oetog 
A  true-born  Englishman,  I  cannot  find 
How  it  can  taint  my  honour :  nay,  idiat's  more. 
That  which  jom  think  a  blemish,  is  to  me 
The  fairest  lustre.    You  already,  madam, 
Have  given  sure  proofs  how  dearly  you  can  cherish 
A  husband  that  deserves  yon ;  which  confirms  me, 
That,  if  I  am  not  wanting  in  my  care 
To  do  you  service,  you'll  be  still  the  same 
That  you  were  to  your  Allworth :  in  m  word. 
Our  years,  our  states,  our  births  are  not  unequal, 
You  being  descended  nobly,  and  allied  so ; 
If  then  you  may  be  won  to  make  me  happv. 
But  join  your  lips  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  soiemn  contract. 

L.  All.  I  were  bUndto  my  own  good, 
Should  I  refuse  it ;  IKiseee  Aim.]  yet,  my  lord, 

receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  yon. 

Lov.  If  I  return  not,  with  all  tenderness, 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  vrretched ! 

L.  All.  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lonl. 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt.— 

EnUr  WxLLBOBx,  handtomelp  appartlUd. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 
Now  you  look  like  yourself. 

Well.  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  firee  acknowledgment,  that  I  sm 
Your  creature,  madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  whoi  you  please  to  eomsMBd  it. 

Lov,  It  is  a   thankfulness  that  well  bcoooasa 
you; 
You  could  not  make  choiee  of  a  better  shspd 
To  dress  your  mind  in. 
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L.  AU.  For  me,  I  am  happy 
That  my  endeavonn  proaper'd.    Saw  yoa  of  late 
Sir  Giloi,  your  ande  ? 

WtlL  I  beard  of  him,  madam, 
By  bis  miniater,  Marrall ;  he'i  grown  into  strange 

passions 
Abont  his  danghter :  this  last  night  he  looked  for 
Your  lordship  at  his  boose,  but  missing  yon, 
And  she  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise  head 
Is  much  perplex'd  and  troubled. 

Lov,  It  may  be, 
Sweetheart,  my  project  took, 

£.  AU,  I  stTODgly  hope. 

Over,  [tet^tn.]  Ha!   find  her,  booby,  thou 
huge  lump  of  nothing, 
I'll  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

WelL  May  it  please  your  lordship, 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing, 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport. 

Lw.  You  shall  direct  me.  {SUpt  vide. 

JStUer  Otsrhkach,  with  distraeted  looks,  driving  in 
M4s«*i.t.  b^ore  him,  with  a  box* 

Over*  I  shall  sol  ia  yon,  rogue  I 

Mar,  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  you  use  me  thus  ? 

Over,  Cause,  slave !  why,  I  am  angry, 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating, 
And  BO  to  cool  my  choler.    Look  to  the  writing ; 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box. 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  years, 
ril  rack  thy  soul  for't 

Mar,  I  ma^  yet  cry  quittance. 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  resist     {Atido. 

Over,  Lady,  by  your  leaTe,  did  yon  see  my 
daughter,  lady  ? 
And  the  lord,  her  husband  ?  are  they  in  your 

house? 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  them  joy ; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  honour, 
See  your  ladyship  on  her  left  hand,  and  make 

Gourtsiea 
When  she  nods  on  yon ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

L,  AU,  When  I  know,  sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it ; 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  as  1  am  myself, 
I  gi^a  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Over.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  husband, 
You'll  be  Uught  better.— Nephew. 

WeU,  Sir. 

Over,  No  more  I 

Weli,  'Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Over,  Have  your  redeem'd  rags 
Made  vou  thus  insolent  ? 

Weu,  Insolent  to  yon  1 
Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  unless  in  your  years. 
At  the  best,  more  than  mvself  ? 

Over,  His  fortune  swells  him : 
Tis  rank,  he's  married.  lAtide, 

L,  AU,  This  is  excellent ! 

Over,  Sir,  in  calm  language,  though  I  seldom 
use  it, 
I  am  fiuniliar  with  the  cause  that  makes  you 
Bear  up  thus  bravely  t  there's  a  certain  bus 
Of  e stolen  marriage,  do  yon  hear?  of  a  stolen 
marriage, 


In  which,  'tis  said,  there's  somebody  hath  been 
I  name  no  parties.  [cozen'd ; 

WelL  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows  ? 

Over,.  Marry,  this ;  since  you  are  peranptory. 
Remember, 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
A  thousand  pounds  :  put  me  in  good  security, 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute. 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  I'll  have  you 
Dragg'd  in  your  lavender  robes  to  the  gaol :  you 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle.  [know  me, 

WM,  Can  you  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  he's  in 
The  way  to  rise  ?  was  this  the  courtesy 
You  did  me  in  pure  love,  and  no  ends  else  9 

Over.  End  me  no  ends !  engage  the  whole  estate. 
And  force  your  spouse  to  sign  it,  you  shall  have 
Three  or  four  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger, 
And  revel  in  bawdy  taverns. 

Weli.  And  beg  after; 
Mean  you  not  so  ? 

Over,  My  thoughts  are  mine,  and  free. 
Shall  I  have  security  ? 

WeU,  No,  indeed  you  shall  not, 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgment ; 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 

Over,  But  my  deeds  shalL  • 

Outbraved !  IBotk  draw. 

L,  AU,  Help>  murder  1  murder  I 

Alter  SerTant& 

WeU,  Let  him  come  on. 
With  all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him, 
Arm'd  with  his  cut-throat  practices  to  guard  him ; 
The  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 

Over,  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  fidd  f 

L,  Aii.  You  may ;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Over.  Were't  in  a  chureh, 
By  heaven  and  hell,  I'll  do't. 

Mar,  Now  put  him  to 
The  shewing  of  the  deed.  lAHdo  to  WmLLmoM. 

Weli,  TUs  rage  is  vain,  sir ; 
For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands 
Upon  the  least  incitement ;  and  whereas         [full. 
You  charge  me  with  a  debt  of  a  thousand  pounds, 
If  there  be  law,  (howe'er  you  have  no  conscience,) 
Either  restore  my  land,  or  I'll  recover 
A  debt,  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  yon, 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge. 

Over,  I  in  thy  debt !    O  impudence !  did  I  not 
purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land^ 
That  had  continued  in  WeUboro's  name 
Twenty  descents ;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool, 
Thou  didst  make  sale  of  ?    Is  not  here,  endosed^ 
The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine  ? 

Mar.  Now,  now  1 

Weli,  I  do  acknowledge  none;  I  ne'er  pass'd  over 
Any  such  land :  I  grant,  for  a  year  or  two 
You  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discharge. 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shaU  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law. 
Which,  if  yon  prove  not  honest,  as  I  doubt  it> 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 

L.  AU,  In  my  judgment. 
He  does  advise  you  well. 

Over,  Good!  good!  conspire 
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With  your  new  husband,  lady ;  aeoond  him 

In  his  dishonest  practices ;  but  when 

This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use, 

You'll  speak  in  an  humbler  key,  and  sue  for  fKWOva. 

L.  AU.  Never :  do  not  hope  it. 

Well.  Let  despair  first  seise  me. 

Ofter,  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mottOi,  and  make 
thee  give 
Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
The  precious  eridenoe ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[Ofeni  the  box,  and  ditplaps  the  bond. 

Thy  ears  to  the  pillory,  see !  here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear — ^lia ! 

L.  All.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment 

Well.  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  too ; 
But  neither  wax  nor  words.  How !  thunderstruck  ? 
Not  a  syllable  to  insult  with  ?    My  wise  uncle. 
Is  this  your  precious  eridence,  this  that  makea 
Your  interest  dear  ? 

Over.  I  am  o'erwhelmed  witii  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this  ?  what  subtle  devil 
Hath  raxed  out  the  inscription  ?  the  wax 
Tum'd  into  dust ! — the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole. 
As  when  they  were  delivered,  and  this  only 
Made  nothing !  do  you  deal  with  witches,  rascal  ? 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bring 
Your  neck  in  an  hempen  circle ;  yes,  there  is ; 
And  now  'tis  better  thought  for,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

fVell.  To  save  thee. 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 

Over.  Marrall! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Over,  Though  the  witnesses  are  dead,  your  tes- 
timony 
Help  with  an  oath  or  two  :  and  for  thy  master, 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  thou  wilt  swear  any  thing,  to  dash 
This  canning  sleight :  besides,  I  know  thou  art 
A  public  notary,  and  such  stand  in  law 
For  a  doxen  witnesses :  the  deed  being  drawn  too 
By  thee,  my  careful  Marrall,  and  deliver*d 
When  thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my  title. 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this  ?  lAtide  to  Mawall. 

Mar.  I !  no,  I  assure  you  : 
I  have  a  conscience  not  searM  up  like  yours  ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

Over.  Wilt  thou  betray  me  ? 

Mar.  Keep  him 
From  using  of  his  hands,  I'll  use  my  tongue, 
To  his  no  little  torment. 

Over.  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me ! 

Mar.  Yes,  and  uncase  you  too. 
.The  ideal,  the  Patch,  the  tlave^  the  booby, 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  morning  exereiee,  jonr  football,  or 
The  unprofitable  lump  offieeh^  your  drudge  ; 
Can  now  anatomise  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  and  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride :  and,  with  these  gabions  guarded, 
Unload  my  great  artillery,  and  shake, 
Nay  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

L.  All,  How  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with  rage ! 

WeU.  To  him  again. 

Over.  O  that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  I  would 
Joint  after  joint !  [tear  thee 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But  I'll  have  first  your  &ngs  pared  off,  and  then 
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Come  nearer  to  you ;  when  1  have  disoover'd. 
And  made  it  gooid  before  the  judge,  what  ways, 
And  devilish  practices,  you  used  to  oocen  with 
An  army  of  whole  &miliea,  who  yet  alive. 
And  but  earoU'd  for  soldien,  were  able 
To  take  ni  Dunkirk. 

WeU.  An  will  come  out. 

L.  All.  The  better. 

Over.  But  that  I  will  Bve,  rogue,  to  toitnre  thee. 
And  make  thee  wish,  and  kneel  in  vain,  to  die. 
These  swords,  that  keep  thee  fnm  ne,  ahonld  fix 

here. 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
But  I  would  i^ach  thee. 

Lov.  Heaven's  hand  is  in  this ; 
One  bandog  worry  the  other !  t<^»ltfc. 

Over.  I  play  the  fool, 
And  make  my  anger  but  ridiculous : 
There  will  be  a  time  and  place,  there  will  be,  cowtrds. 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

WeU.  1  think  so : 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valour 
To  be  honest,  and  repent. 

Over.  They  are  worda  I  know  not. 
Nor  e'er  will  learn.    Patienoe,  the  beggar's  Tirtoe, 

Enter  Gbbboy  and  Pamn  Wiuoo. 

Shall  find  no  harbour  here : — after  these  storms 
At  length  a  calm  appears.  Welcome,  most  welcome! 
There's  comfort  in  thy  looks ;  is  the  deed  done  ? 
Is  my  daughter  married  ?  say  but  so,  my  chaplain, 
And  I  am  tame. 

WiUdo.  Married  I  yes,  I  assure  you. 
Over.  Then  vanish  sill  sad  thoughts !  there's  more 
gold  for  thee. 
My  doubts  and  foars  are  in  the  titles  drown'd 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honourable  daughter. 
Greedy,  Here  will  be  feasting  !   at  least  for  a 
month, 
I  am  provided  :  empty  guts,  croak  no  more. 
You  shall  be  stuiTd  like  bagpipes,  not  with  wind, 
But  bearing  dishes. 

Over.  Instantly  be  here  ?    [JF»<«>«rt^  to  Wiixoa 
To  my  wish  !    to  my  wish  !    Now  you  that  plot 

against  me, 
And  hope  to  trip  my  heels  up,  that  oontemn'd  me, 
Think  on't  and  tremble; — [Loud  mimic] — they 

come  !     I  hear  the  music 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord ! 
Well.  This  sudden  heat 
May  yet  be  oool'd,  sir. 

Over.  Make  way  there  for  my  lord  X 

Enter  Ai.lwobth  and  TAjMOAtun, 

Marg.  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then  your  blasiB^^, 
with 
Your  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  have  made. 
As  ever  you  could  make  use  of  your  reason, 

IKnteitng. 
Grow  not  in  passion ;  since  you  may  as  well 
Call  back  the  day  that's  past,  ss  untie  the  knot 
Which  is  too  strongly  fosten'd  :  not  to  dweU 
Too  long  on  words,  this  u  my  fanabaiid. 

Over.  How  I 

All.  So  I  assure  you ;  all  the  righta  of  manriagr. 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past.    Alas !  sir. 
Although  I  am  no  lord,  but  a  lord's  page, 
Your  daughter  and  my  loved  wife  mourns  not  for  it ; 
And,  for  right  honourable  soa*in-law,  you  may  say, 
Your  dntifol  daughter. 
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Ooer.  Devil!  are tiiey married ? 

WiUdo.  Do  a  f&ther's  part,  and  aay.  Heaven  give 
tbem  joy  I 

Over,  Coofainon  and  min !  speak,  and  apeak 
Or  thoa  art  dead.  [quickly, 

WUlth,  They  are  married. 

Op0r»  Thou  hadat  better 
Hanre  aoMde  a  ooninGi  with  the  king  of  fienda* 
Than  tbeae : — ^my  brain  toma  1 

WiUdo.  Why  this  rage  to  me? 
la  not  thia  your  letter,  sir,  and  tbeae  the  worda  ? 
Marry  her  to  thU  gentleman. 

Over,  It  cannot— 
Nor  will  I  e'er  belieye  it,  'adeatfa  !    I  will  not ; 
That  I,  that,  in  all  paaaagea  I  tonch'd 
At  worldly  profit,  have  not  left  a  print 
Where  1  have  trod,  for  the  most  curious  search 
To  trace  my  footsteps,  should  be  gull'd  by  children, 
BafBed  and  fbol'd,  and  all  my  hopea  and  laboura 
Defeated,  and  made  void. 

Well,  Aa  it  appears. 
You  are  so,  my  grave  unde. 

Over,  Village  nurses 
Bevenge  their  wrongs  with  curses ;  I'll  not  waste. 
A  syllable,  but  thus  I  take  the  life 
Which,  wretched,  I  gave  to  thee. 

iAtUmptt  to  km  Mamakst. 

Lav*   [eominff  forfeard,}   Hold,  for  your  own 
sake! 
Though  charity  to  your  daughter  hath  quite  left  you, 
Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes  lost  here. 
Can  leave  no  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter  ? 
Consider ;  at  the  best  yon  are  but  a  man. 
And  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
They  may  be  cross'd. 

Over,  Lord  !  thus  I  spit  at  thee. 
And  at  thy  counsel ;  and  again  desire  thee. 
And  as  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dares  shew  itself,  where  multitude  and  example 
Lead  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  house,  and  change 
Six  worda  in  private. 

Lov.  I  am  ready. 

L.  All,  Stay,  sir. 
Contest  with  one  distracted  1 

HTell.  You'U  grow  like  him. 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  challenge. 

Over,  Are  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
I'll  stand  against  both  as  I  am,  hemm'd  in  thus.— 
Since,  like  a  Libyan  lion  in  the  toil. 
My  fury  cannot  reach  the  coward  hunters, 
And  only  spends  itself,  I'll  quit  the  place : 
Alone  I  can  do  nothing ;  but  I  have  servants. 
And  friends  to  second  me  ;  and  if  I  make  not 
This  house  a  heap  of  ashes,  (by  my  wrongs. 
What  I  have  spoke  I  will  make  good  1)  or  leave 
One  throat  uncut, — ^if  it  be  possible, 
ReU,  add  to  my  afflictions  !  lExit, 

Mar,  Is't  not  brave  sport  ? 

Greedy,  BrsTe  sport  1  I  am  sure  it  haa  ta'en 
away  my  stomach ; 
I  do  not  like  the  sauce. 

AU,  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest. 
Though  it  express  your  pity ;  what's  decreed 
Above,  we  cannot  alter. 

L,  All,  His  threats  more  me 
No  scruple,  madam. 

Mar,  Waa  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
An  it  please  your  worship,  to  make  the  deed  no- 
I  cut  ifi  twenty  neater,  if  you  pleaae  [thing  ? 


To  purchaae  and  grow  rich ;  for  I  will  be 
Such  a  solicitor  and  steward  for  you. 
As  never  worshipfiil  had. 

Well,  I  do  believe  thee ; 
But  first  discover  the  quaint  means  you  used 
To  raze  out  the  conveyance  ? 

Mar,  They  are  mysteries 
NottobeqiokeinpBhlic:  cerfcaiBnriiierals 
Incorporat«l  in  the  ink  and  wax.-* 
Besides,  he  gare  me  nothing,  but  still  fed  me 
With  hopes  and  blows ;  and  that  waa  the  indnce- 

ment 
To  this  conundrum.    If  it  please  your  worship 
To  call  to  memory,  this  mad  beast  once  caused  me 
To  urge  you,  or  to  drown  or  hang  yourself ; 
I'll  do  the  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me. 

WeU,  You  are  a  rascal  I  he  that  dares  be  fidse 
To  a  master,  though  unjust,  will  ne'er  be  true 
To  any  other.    Look  not  for  reward 
Or  favour  from  me ;  I  will  shun  thy  sight 
As  I  would  do  a  basilisk's :  thank  my  pity. 
If  thou  keep  thy  ears ;  howe'er,  I  will  take  order 
Your  practice  shall  be  silenced. 

Greedy,  I'll  commit  him, 
If  you  wiU  have  me,  sir. 

WeU,  That  were  to  little  purpose ; 
His  conscience  be  his  prison.    Not  a  word, 
But  instantly  be  gone. 

Ord,  Take  this  kick  with  yon. 

Anb,  And  this. 

Fum,  If  that  I  had  my  cleaver  here, 
I  would  divide  your  knave's  head. 

Mar,  This  is  the  haven 
False  servants  still  arrive  at  \B*it, 

Rt^nter  OmMMAcn, 

L,  All.  Come  again ! 
Lov,  Fear  not,  I  am  your  guard. 
Well.  His  looks  are  ghastly. 
Wiildo,  Some  little  time  I  have  spent,  under 
your  fiivours, 
In  physical  studies,  and  if  my  judgment  err  not, 
He*s  mad  beyond  recovery  :  but  observe  him. 
And  look  to  yourselves. 

Over,  Why,  is  not  the  whole  world 
Included  in  myself?  to  what  use  then 
Are  firiends  and  servants  ?      Say  there  were  a 

squadron 
Of  pikes,  lined  through  with  shot,  when  I  am 

mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  charge  them  ? 
No :  I'll  through  the  battalia,  and  that  routed, 

IFlourishing  his  nsord  thaUked. 
I'll  fall  to  execution. — Ha  I  I  am  feeble : 
Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  mine  arm. 
And  takes  away  the  use  of  t ;  and  my  sword, 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  withwrong'd  orphans'  tears, 
WiU  not  be  drawn.    Ha  !  whi^  are  these  ?  sure, 

hangmen. 
That  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  then  to  drag 

me 
Before  the  judgment-seat :    now  they  are  new 

shapes. 
And  do  appear  like  Furies,  with  steel  whips 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul.    Shall  I  then  &11 
Ingloriously,  and  yield  ?  no  ;  spite  of  Fate, 
I  will  be  forced  to  hell  like  to  myself. 
Though  you  were  legions  of  accursed  spirits. 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  you. 

IRushet  forward,  andjlingi  himtetfon  the  ground. 
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WeU.  ITiere'a  no  help ; 
Disarm  him  first,  then  bmd  him. 

Greedy,  Take  a  mittimns^ 
And  cany  him  to  Bedlam. 

Xon.  How  he  foams  ! 

Well.  And  bites  the  earth !  - 

Wittdo,  Cany  him  to  some  dark  room, 
There  try  what  art  can  do  for  his  recoTery. 

Marg,  O  my  dear  father ! 

iTheyforct  OnanaACH  ^. 

AIL  Yon  most  be  patient,  mistress. 

Lov.  Here  is  a  precedent  to  teach  wicked  men, 
That  when  they  leave  religion,  and  tarn  atheists. 
Their  own  abilities  leaTO  them.    Pray  you  take 

comfort, 
I  win  endeaTOur  yon  shall  be  his  gnardians 
In  Ms  distractions:  and  for  your  land,  master 

Wellbom, 
Be  it  good  or  ill  in  law,  I'll  be  an  umpire 
Between  yon,  and  this,  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  sir  Giles  Overreach :  for  me,  here's  tiie  anchor 
That  I  must  fix  on. 

AU.  What  you  shall  determine, 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of. , 


WeU.  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  bnt  tlMie  is  something  else 
Beside  the  repossession  of  my  land, 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  mnst  practise. 
I  had  a  reputation,  bnt  'twas  lost 
In  my  loose  course ;  snd  until  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  np. 
It  is  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me. 
In  your  command,  I  doobt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  long,  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  something 
That  may  make  me  right  again. 

Lov.  Your  suit  is  granted. 
And  you  loved  for  the  motion. 

Well,  [coming  forward.]  Nothing  wanU  ihtn 
But  pour  aUowanee^-and  in  thai  9ur  aU 
la  eomprehended  f  ii  being  tmown,  nor  tM^ 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  oomedg^  oon  befree^ 
WiihmU  gowr  mamumunon  ;  whushiffott 
Grant  wiUinglg,  at  a  fair  favour  due 
To  the  poet's,  and  our  labourw,  foe  jfou  mag^J 
For  we  detpair  not,  gentlemen,  of  Ae  piag  t 
We  jointly  shall  prqfess  your  grace  hath  ndghi 
To  teach  us  action,  and  him  how  to  write. 
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THE    CITY    MADAM. 


TO  THE  TRULY  NOBLE  AND  VIRTUOUB 

LADY  ANN  COUNTESS  OF  OXFORD. 

Boaoiniao  Lady »— In  that  a^e  when  wit  and  leaniliig  were  not  oonqoered  by  t^Jiiry  and  TUtaiee,  this  pom 
the  olOeot  of  love  and  oommeDdationa,  It  betng  oompoaed  by  an  infallible  pen,  and  oenanied  bj  an  nnarring  aodltofy. 
In  thia  epialle  I  ahall  not  need  to  nuke  an  apology  fiv  playa  In  general,  by  exhibiting  their  antlqoity  and  utility :  in  a 
word,  they  are  mirrora  or  gtaarne  which  none  but  deformed  faoea,  and  fouler  oonaoienoea  fear  to  look  into.  The 
enoounfement  I  had  to  prefer  thia  dedioation  to  your  powerful  protection  prooeeda  from  the  universal  fame  of  the 
deceaaed  mnthor,  who  (although  he  oompoeed  many)  wrote  none  amias,  and  thia  may  Juatly  be  ranked  among  hla  beat. 
1  have  redeemed  it  from  the  teeth  of  Time,  by  committing  of  it  to  the  preaa,  but  more  la  imploring  your  patronaga 
I  will  not  alander  it  with  my  praiaea,  it  ia  commendation  enough  to  call  It  BfAaanfon'a ;  if  it  may  gain  your  allowanoe 
and  pardon,  I  am  highly  gratified,  and  deaire  only  to  wear  the  happy  title  of. 

Madam,  Your  moat  humble  aervant,  Ajn>a>w  Pnnrycuicxa. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Loan  Lacy. 

Bat  JoMM  FauoAL,  a  Merehani. 

Bia  JfAimicB  Lacv,  Son  to  Lord  Lacy. 

Ma.  Puurnr,  a  Countrjf  QttUitman, 

LCKB  FacoAL,  Brother  to  Bir  JoBir. 

GoLDwmc,  Senior,     )  _^  et^tt 
TaADawBLL.  Senior,  f  "^  OtmUemen. 

OoLDWiaa,  Junior,    )  UiHr  8on$,  ApprenHen 
TaAoawBLL,  Junior,  )     le  Bir  Jobx  FauoAL. 

BrABOAas,  an  Attrolofftr. 
Hover,  a  decapod  OenUeman. 

Pavuav  *  I  ^'^'f^  Merehantt. 
BoLorAar,  Steward  to  Sir  Jomf  FanoAL. 


Dnfo'aM,  a  Pimp. 

Gbttaix,  a  Box-Kteper. 

Page,  Bherifr,  ManhaU,  Bojeanta. 

Lady  FkcoAL. 

j^\^her  DaugkUrt. 

MiLuacmrr,  her  Womem. 
BBATa'EM,  a  Couriuan. 
a  Bated, 


Orpheua,  Charon,  Cerbcna,  Ghoma^  Mualeiaiia, 
Porten*  Servanta; 


SCENE,— London. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  l.^A  Roam  in  Sir  John  Frugal's 

Houee. 

SmUr  QoLDwxaa  Junior  and  TkAnawau.  Junior. 

Gold,  The  ship  is  aaie  in  the  Fool  then  ? 

Trade.  And  makes  good, 
In  her  rich  fraught,  the  name  she  hears.  The 

Speedwell : 
My  master  will  find  it ;  for,  on  my  certain  know- 
ledge, 
For  erery  hundred  that  he  Tentared  in  her. 
She  hath  retnm'd  him  five. 

Gold.  And  it  comes  timely ; 
For,  besides  a  payment  ou  the  nail  for  a  manor 
Late  purchased  by  my  master,  his  yonng  daughters 
Are  ripe  for  marriage. 


Trade.  Who  ?  Nan  and  Mall  ? 

Goldi  Mistress  Anne  and  Mary,  and  with  some 
Or  'tis  more  punishable  in  our  house  [addition, 
Than  toandalum  magnahtmm 

Trade,  lis  great  pity 
Such  a  gentleman  as  my  master  (ftyr  that  title 
His  being  a  citizen  cannot  take  from  him) 
Hath  no  male  heir  to  inherit  his  estate, 
And  keep  his  name  aliye. 

Gold,  The  want  of  one, 
Swells  my  young  mistresses,  and  their  madam- 
mother, 
With  hopes  above  their  birth  and  scale:   their 

dreams  are 
Of  being  made  countesses ;  and  they  take  state. 
As  they  were  such  already.    When  yon  went 
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To  the  Indies,  there  was  some  shape  and  proportion 
Of  a  merchant's  honse  in  our  family ;  but  since 
My  master,  to  gain  preoedency  for  my  mistress, 
Above  some  elder  merchants'  wives,  was  knighted, 
'Tis  grown  a  little  court  in  bravery. 
Variety  of  fashions,  and  those  rich  ones  : 
There  are  few  great  ladies  going  to  a  mask 
That  do  ontshine  ours  in  their  every-day  habits. 

Trade.  'Tis  strange,  my  master,  in  his  wisdom, 
Give  the  reins  to  such  exorbitance.  [can 

Gold,  He  must, 
Or  there's  no  peace  nor  rest  for  him  at  home : 
I  grant  his  state  will  bear  it ;  yet  he's  censored 
For  his  indulgence,  and,  for  sir  John  Frugali 
By  some  stylel  sir  John  ProdigaL 

Trade.  Is  his  brother, 
Master  Luke  Fmgal,  living  ? 

GoUL  Yes ;  the  mora 
His  misery,  poor  man ! 

Trade.  Still  in  the  counter  ? 

Gold,  In  a  worse  place.   He  was  redeem'd  from 
the  hole, 
To  live,  in  our  house,  in  hell ;  since,  his  base  usage 
Conaider'd,  'tis  no  better.    My  proud  lady 
Admits  him  to  her  table ;  marry,  ever 
Beneath  the  salt,  and  there  he  sits  the  subject 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn ;  and  dinner  ended. 
His  courteous  nieces  find  employment  for  him 
Fitting  an  under-prentice,  or  a  footman, 
And  not  an  unde. 

Trade.  I  wonder,  being  a  scholar 
Well  read,  and  travell*d,  the  world  yielding  means 
For  men  of  such  desert,  he  should  endure  it. 

GM.  He  does,  with  a  strange  patience ;  and  to 
The  servants,  so  familiar,  nay  humble  1  [us, 

Enter  SrAaoAsx,  I«dy  Fkdoal,  AmrSt  Mary,  and  JAjir 
UBcnrr,  in  several  qfeeted  posturet,  with  lookinff-ifUuses 
at  their  girOUe. 

I'U  tell  you — ^but  I  am  cut  off.     Look  these 
Like  a  citizen's  wife  and  daughters  ? 

Trade.  In  their  habits 
They  appear  other  things :  but  what  are  the  motives 
Of  this  strange  preparation  ? 

Gold.  The  young  wagtails 
Expect  their  suitors  :  the  first,  the  son  and  heir 
Of  the  lord  Lacy,  who  needs  my  master's  money. 
As  his  daughter  does  his  honour ;  the  second,  Mr. 

Plenty, 
A  rough-hewn  gentieman,  and  newly  come 
To  a  great  estate  ;  and  so  all  aids  of  art 
In  them's  excusable. 

L.  Frug.  You  have  done  your  parts  here : 
To  your  study ;  and  be  curious  in  the  search 
Of  the  nativities.  IBxU  SrAaaAxa. 

Trade.  Methinks  the  mother, 
As  if  she  could  renew  her  youth,  in  care. 
Nay  curiosity,  to  appear  lovely. 
Comes  not  behind  her  daughters. 

Gold.  Keeps  the  first  place  ; 
And  though  the  chureh-book  speak  her  fifty,  they 
That  say  she  can  write  thirty,  more  offend  her, 
Than  if  they  tax'd  her  honesty :  t'other  day, 
A  tenant  of  hers,  instructed  in  her  humour. 
But  one  she  never  saw,  being  brought  before  her, 
For  saying  only.  Good  young  mittrest,  help  me 
To  theepeeeh  of  your  lady^moiher^  so  far  pleased 
That  he  got  his  lease  renew'd  for't.  [her, 

Tra/de,  How  she  bristies ! 
Prithee,  observe  her. 
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M\U.  As  I  hope  to  see 
A  country  knight's  son  and  heir  walk  bare  before 

you 
When  you  are  a  countess,  as  you  may  be  one 
When  my  master  dies,  or  leaves  trading ;  and  I, 

continuing 
Your  principal  woman,  take  the  upper  hand 
Of  a  squire's  wife,  though  a  justice,  as  I  must 
By  the  place  you  give  me ;  you  look  now  as  young 
As  when  you  were  married. 

L.  Frug.  I  think  I  bear  my  years  well. 

M%a.  Why  should  yon  talk  of  years?  Timebatfa 
not  plough'd 
One  furrow  in  your  face :  and  were  you  not  known 
The  mother  of  my  young  ladies,  yon  might  pass 
For  a  virgin  of  fifteen. 

Trade.  Here's  no  gross  flattery  ! 
Will  she  swallow  this  ? 

Guild.  You  see  she  does,  and  glibly. 

MiU.  You  never  can  be  old ;  wear  but  a  mask 
Forty  yean  hence,  and  you  will  still  seem  young 
In  your  other  parts.    What  a  waist  is  here !  O 

Venus ! 
That  I  had  been  born  a  king  \  and  here  a  hand 
To  be  kiss'd  ever : — ^pardon  my  boldness,  madam. 
Then,  for  a  1^  and  loot,  you  will  be  courted 
When  a  great  grandmother. 

L.  Frug.  These,  indeed,  wench,  are  not 
So  subject  to  decayings  as  the  face ; 
Their  comeliness  lasts  longer. 

M\Xl.  Ever,  ever ! 
Such  a  rare  featured  and  proportion'd  madam, 
London  could  never  boast  of. 

L.  Frug.  Where  are  my  shoes  ? 

Mill.  Those  that  your  ladyship  gave   order, 
Be  made  of  the  Spanish  perfnm'd  skins  ?      [should 

L.  Frug.  The  same. 

MiU.  I  sent  the  prison-bird  this  morning  for 
But  he  neglects  his  duty.  [tiiem ; 

Anne.  He  is  grown 
Exceeding  careless. 

Mary.  And  begins  to  murmur 
At  our  commands,  and  sometimes  gmmbles  to  us. 
He  is,  forsooth,  our  uncle ! 

L.  Frug.  He  is  your  slave, 
And  as  such  use  him. 

Anne,  Willingly ;  but  he's  grown 
Rebellious,  madam. 

Gold.  Nay,  like  hen,  like  chicken. 

L.  Frug»  I'll  humble  him. 

Enter  Lmui,  with  ikoe»t  garten^/atw  and  rout. 

Gold.  Here  he  comes,  sweating  all  over : 
He  shews  like  a  walking  frippery. 

L.  Frug.  Very  good,  sir : 
Were  you  drunk  last  night,  that  you  eould  rise  no 

sooner, 
With  humble  diligence,  to  do  what  my  daughten 
And  woman  did  command  yon  ? 

Luke.  Drunk,  an't  please  yon ! 

L.  Frug.  Drunk,  I  said,  simh  I  dar'st  thov,  in 
a  look, 
Repine  or  grumble  ?  Thou  nnthanklol  wretch. 
Did  our  charity  redeem  thee  out  of  prison, 
(Thy  patrimony  spent,)  ragged,  and  lousy. 
When  the  sheriffs  basket,  and  his  broken  meait. 
Were  your  festival  exoeedtnga !  and  is  this 
So  soon  forgotten  ? 

Luke.  1  confess  I  am, 
Your  creature,  madam. 
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L,  Fruff.  And  good  reason  wh  j 
Yon  should  oootinae  so. 

Anne,  Who  did  new  clothe  yon  ? 

Marg,  Admitted  you  to  the  dining«room  ? 

MUi.  AUow*d  yott 
A  fresh  hed  in  the  garret  ? 

L.  Frug.  Or  from  whom 
Received  yon  spending  money  ? 

Luke,  I  owe  all  this 
To  your  goodness,  madam;  for  it  yon  hsTe  my 

prayers. 
The  beggar's  satisfaction :  all  my  studies 
(Forgetting  what  1  was,  bat  with  all  dnty 
Rememberiog  what  1  am)  are  how  to  please  you. 
And  if  in  my  long  stay  I  have  offended, 
I  ask  your  pardon ;  though  you  may  consider, 
Being  forced  to  fetch  these  from  the  Old  Exchange, 
These  from  the  Tower,  and  these  from  Westmin- 
I  could  not  come  much  sooner.  [ster. 

Gold.  Here  was  a  walk 
To  breathe  a  footman  ! 

Anne.  'Tis  a  curious  fan. 

Mary,  These  roses  will  shew  rare :  would 'twere 
That  the  garters  might  be  seen  too !      [in  fashion 

Mill.  Many  ladies 
That  know  they  have  good  legs,  wish  the  same 
Men  that  way  have  the  advantage.         [with  you ; 

Luke.  I  was  with 
The  lady,  and  delivered  her  the  satin 
For  her  gown,  and  velvet  for  her  petticoat ; 
This  night  she  vows  she'll  pay  you 

iAtid$  to  Qouiwina, 

Gold.  How  I  am  bound 
To  your  favour,  master  Luke ! 

MUI.  As  I  live,  you  will 
Perfume  all  rooms  you  walk  in. 

L.  Frug.  Get  your  fur, 
You  shall  pull  them  on  within.  lExit  Lvaa. 

Gold.  That  servile  office 
Her  pride  imposes  on  him. 

Sir  John.  [wU/ttn.'\  Goldwire !  TradeweU  ! 

Trade,  My  master  calls. — We  come,  sir. 

[JS;r«vfi(  QoLDWiaa  and  TaASswaix. 

EnUr  BoLorAflT,  and  Porters  with  Batkett,  ^c. 

L.  Frug.  What  have  you  brought  there  ? 

Hold.  The  cream  o'  the  market ; 
Provision  enough  to  serve  a  garrison. 
I  weep  to  think  on' t :  when  my  master  got 
His  wealth,  his  family  fed  on  roots  and  livers. 

And  necks  of  beef  on  Sundays. 

But  now  I  fiear  it  will  be  spent  in  poultry ; 
Butcher's-meat  will  not  go  down. 

L.  Frug.  Why,  you  rascal,  is  it 
At  your  expense?  what  cooks  have  you  provided  ? 

/fold.  The  best  of  the  city:    they've  wrought 
at  my  lord  mayor's. 

Anne,  Fie  on  them  t  they  smell  of  Fleet-lane, 
and  Pie-comer. 

Mary,  And  think  the  happiness  of  msn's  life 
In  a  mighty  shoulder  of  mutton.  [consists 

L.  Frug,  I'll  have  none 
Shall  touch  what  I  shall  eat,  you  grumbling  cur. 
But  Frenchmen  and  Italians ;  they  wear  satin, 
And  dish  no  meat  but  in  silver. 

Hold,  You  may  want,  though, 
A  dish  or  two  when  the  service  ends. 

L,  Frug,  Leave  prating ; 
I'll  have  my  will :  do  you  at  I  command  you. 

[J&rtfMnC 


SCENE  II — The  Street  &</br«  Fruoal's  Houte, 
Enter  Sir  MAuaica  Lacy  and  Page. 

iSitV  Maur,  You  were  with  Plenty  ? 

Page,  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Maur,  And  what  answer 
Retum'd  the  clown  ? 

Page.  Clown,  sir !  he  is  transform'd. 
And  grown  a  gallant  of  the  last  edition ; 
More  rich  than  gaudy  in  his  habit ;  yet 
The  freedom  and  the  bluntness  of  his  language 
Continues  with  him.    When  I  told  him  &at 
You  gave  him  caution,  as  he  loved  the  peace 
And  safety  of  his  life,  he  should  forbear 
To  pass  the  merchant's  threshold,  until  you, 
Of  his  two  daughters,  had  made  choice  of  her 
Whom  you  design'd  to  honour  as  your  wife. 
He  smiled  in  scorn. 

Sir  Maur,  In  scorn  ! 

Page.  His  words  oonfinn'd  it ; 
They  were  few,  but  to  this  purpose :  TeU  pour 

master, 
Though  hie  lordthip  in  reversion  were  now  his, 
It  cannot  awe  me.     I  was  bom  a  freeman, 
Attd  will  not  yield,  in  the  way  qf  affection, 
Pteeedenee  to  him :  I  will  visit  them, 
Though  he  sate  porter  to  deny  me  entrance  : 
When  I  meet  him  next,  Fll  say  more  to  his/aee. 
Deliver  thou  this :  then  gave  me  a  piece, 
To  help  my  memory,  and  so  we  parted. 

Sir  Maur.  Where  got  he  this  spirit? 

Page,  At  the  academy  of  valour. 
Newly  erected  for  the  institution 
Of  elder  brothers ;  where  they  are  taught  the  ways. 
Though  they  refuse  to  seal  for  a  duellist. 
How  to  decline  a  challenge.    He  himself 
Can  best  resolve  you. 

Enter  PLurrv  and  three  Servants. 

Sir  Maur.  You,  sir  1 

Plenty.  What  with  me,  sir  ? 
How  big  von  look  1  I  will  not  loose  a  hat 
To  a  hair  s  breadth  :  move  your  beaver,  I'U  move 

mine; 
Or  if  you  desire  to  prove  your  sword,  mine  hangs 
As  near  my  right  hand,  and  will  as  soon  out; 

though  I  keep  not 
A  fencer  to  breathe  me.     Walk  into  Moorfields— 
I  dare  look  on  your  Toledo.    Do  not  shew 
A  foolish  valour  in  the  streets,  to  make 
Work  for  shopkeepers  and  their  clubs,  'tis  scurvyf 
And  the  women  will  laugh  at  us. 

Sir  Maur.  You  presume 
On  the  protection  of  your  hinds. 

Plenty.  I  scorn  it : 
Though  I  keep  men,  I  fight  not  with  their  fingers. 
Nor  make  it  my  religion  to  follow 
The  gallant's  fashion,  to  have  my  family 
Consisting  in  a  footman  and  a  page. 
And  those  two  sometimes  hungry.  I  can  feed  these. 
And  clothe  them  too,  my  gay  sir. 

Sir  Maur.  What  a  fine  man 
Hath  your  tailor  made  you ! 

Plenty,  'Tis  quite  contrary, 
I  have  made  my  tailor,  for  ray  clothes  are  paid  for 
As  soon  as  put  on ;  a  sin  your  man  of  title 
Is  seldom  guilty  of;  but  Heaven  forgive  it  1 
I  have  other  faults,  too,  very  incident 
To  a  plain  gentleman  :  I  eat  my  venison 


U 


318 


THE  CITY  MADAM. 


ACT  I. 


With  my  ndghboara  in  the  oountiy,  and  preMBt 

not 
My  pheasants,  partridges,  and  growse  to  theonurer ; 
Nor  e^er  yet  paid  brokage  to  his  scrivener. 
I  flatter  not  my  mercer's  wife,  nor  feast  her 
With  the  first  cherries,  or  peasoods,  to  prerare  me 
Credit  with  her  husband,  when  I  come  to  London. 
The  wool  of  my  sheep,  or  a  score  or  two  of  fet  oxen 
In  Smithfield,  giye  me  money  for  my  expenses. 
I  can  make  my  wife  a  jointure  of  such  lands  too 
As  are  not  encumber'd ;  no  annuity 
Or  statute  lying  on  them.    This  I  can  do, 
An  it  please  your  ftiture  honour,  and  jrhjf  there- 
You  should  forbid  my  being  suitor  with  yon,  [fore, 
My  dullness  apprehends  not. 

Page.  This  is  bitter.  [^«id«. 

Sir  Maur,  I  have  heard  yon,  sir,  and  in  my 
patience  shewn 
Too  much  of  the  stoic.    But  to  parley  further. 
Or  answer  your  gross  jeers,  would  write  me  coward. 
This  only, — ^thy  great  grandfetfaer  was  a  butcher. 
And  his  son  a  gnuder ;  thy  sire,  constable 
Of  the  hundred,  and  thou  the  first  of  your  dunghill 
Created  gentleman.    Now  you  may  oome  on,  sir, 
You  and  your  thrashers. 

Plenty,  Stir  not,  on  your  liyes. 
This  for  the  grazier— this  for  the  butcher. 

SirMoMT,  So,  sir! 

Page.  TU  not  stand  idle;  draw!  [lo<fttf  Ser- 
Tsnta.]  my  little  rapier, 
Against  your  bumb  blades!   I'll  one  by  one  dis- 
patch yon, 
Then  house  this  inftniment  of  death  and  horror. 

Enter  &r  Jomr  FanoAL,  Ldks,  GoiJ>WDUi,  Junior,   and 
TiADKwsLL,  Junior. 

Sir  John.  Beat  down  their  weapons.     My  gate 
What  insolence  is  this  ?  [ruffian's  hall  I 

Luke,  Noble  sir  Maurice, 
Worshipful  master  Plenty — 

Sir  John,  I  blush  for  you. 
Men  of  your  quality  expose  your  feme 
To  every  Tulgar  censure !  this  at  midnight, 
After  a  drunken  supper  in  a  tavern, 
(No  civil  man  abroad  to  censure  it,) 
Had  shewn  poor  in  you  ;  but  in  the  day,  and  view 
Of  all  that  pass  by,  monstrous ! 

Plenty,  Very  well,  sir ; 
You  look'd  for  this  defence. 

Sir  Maur,  'Tis  thy  protection ; 
But  it  will  deceive  thee. 

Sir  John,  Hold,  if  you  proceed  thus, 
I  must  make  use  of  the  next  justice'  power. 
And  leave  persuasion  ;  and  in  plain  terms  tell  you. 

Enter  Lady  Fruoal,  Aaira,  Mabv,  and  Milliscsnt. 

Nttther  your  birth,  sir  Maurice,  nor  your  wealth. 

Shall  privilege  tins  riot.  See  whom  you  have  drawn 

To  be  spectators  of  it  I  can  you  imagine 

It  can  stand  with  the  credit  of  my  daughters, 

To  be  the  aigument  of  your  swords  I  i'  th'  street 

Nay,  ere  you  do  salutet  or  I  give  way  [too  ? 

To  any  private  conference,  shake  hands 

In  sign  of  peace :  he  that  draws  back,  parte  with 

My  good  opinion.  [  They  shake  handt,]  This  is  as 

it  should  be. 
Make  your  approaches,  and  if  their  affection 
Can  sympathise  with  yours,  they  shall  not  come 
On  my  credit,  bq;gars  to  you.    I  will  hear 
What  you  reply  within. 


Sir  Maur,  May  I  have  the  hanoar 
To  support  you,  lady  ?  C^^ 

Plenty,  I  know  not  what* s  lupporting, 
But  by  this  feir  hand,  g^ove  and  idl*  I  love  yoe. 

C7V»JiAW« 
iSJttmU  eatmi  Jjbkm, 

Enter  HioviT*  Paauai,  and  VoKmou 

Luke.  You  axe  come  wifthall  adfuitage.  I  wall 
To  the  speech  of  my  brother.  D^b^  yon 

For.  Have  you  moved  him  for  us  ? 

Luke,  With  the  best  of  ay  endeavoun,  and  I 
You'll  find  him  tractable.  l^P® 

Pen.  Heaven  grant  he  profve  so  ! 

Hoysi.  Howe'er,  I'll  speak  my  mind. 

Enter  Lord  Lact. 

Luke.  "Do  so,  master  Hoyst. 
Go  in :  Pll  pay  my  duty  to  this  lord. 
And  then  I  am  wholly  yours. 

lExeunt  Hovsr,  PaifintT,  and  Foimnra. 
Heaven  bless  your  honour ! 

L,  Lacy,  Your  hand,  master  Luke :  the  world's 
much  changed  with  you 
Within  these  few  months ;  then  you  were  the  gallant : 
No  meeting  at  the  horse-raoe,  cocking,  hunting, 
Shooting,  or  bowlingi  at  which  master  Loke 
Was  not  a  principal  gamester,  and  companion 
For  the  nobiHty.  ^ 

Luke.  I  have  paid  dear 
For  those  follies,  my  good  lord ;  and  'tis  but  justice 
That  such  as  soar  above  their  pitch,  and  will  not 
Be  wam'd  by  my  example,  should,  like  me, 
Share  in  the  miseries  that  wait  upon  it. 
Your  honour,  in  your  charity,  may  do  wdl 
Not  to  upbraid  me  with  those  wetlmessesy 
Too  late  repented. 

L.  Lacy.  I  nor  do,  nor  will ; 
And  you  shall  find  PU  lend  a  helping  hand 
To  raise  your  fortunes :  how  ^eals  your  brother 
with  you  ? 

Luke,  Beyond  my  merit,  I  thank  his  goodneas 
I  am  a  free  man,  all  my  debta  discharged ;    [for't. 
Nor  does  one  creditor,  undone  by  me* 
Curse  my  loose  riots.    I  have  meat  and  clothes. 
Time  to  ask  heaven  remission  for  what's  past ; 
Cares  of  the  world  by  me  are  laid  aside. 
My  present  poverty's  a  blessing  to  me  ; 
And  though  I  have  been  long,  I  dare  not  aay 
I  ever  lived  till  now. 

L.  Laep.  You  bear  it  well  i 
Yet  as  you  wish  I  should  receive  fer  truth 
What  you  deliver,  with  that  truth  acquaint  me 
With  your  brother's  indination.    I  have  heard. 
In  the  acquisition  of  his  wealth,  he  weigha  not 
Whose  ruins  he  builds  upon. 

Luke,  In  that,  report 
Wrongs  him,  my  lonl.    He  is  a  dthBen, 
And  would  increase  his  heap,  and  will  not  looe 
What  the  law  gives  him  :  such  aa  are  worldly  wfae 
Pursue  that  track,  or  they  will  ne'er  wear  soariet. 
But  if  your  honour  please  to  know  his  temper. 
Yon  are  come  opportunely.    I  can  bring  yon 
A^liere  you,  unseen,  shall  see  and  hear  his  carriage 
Towards  some  poor  men,  whose  makiQg,  or  ua- 
Depends  upon  his  pleasure.  [doinf » 

L,  Laey.  To  my  wish : 
I  know  no  object  that  oould  more  omtent  me. 

iS^emnt, 
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SCENE  in.— ^  CoufUing-room  in  Fruoal's 

ffoiue* 

BiUtr  Bit  iounFHOQAL,  Hotbt.  FoBmci,  PsinmT, 
a$ui  GoLDWuis,  Jnalor. 

Sir  John.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  reach 
me  a  chair. 
When  I  lent  my  mooiea  I  appeared  an  angel ; 
But  now  I  would  call  in  mine  own,  a  de^il. 
Hoff$L  Were  you  the  deril'a  dam,  you  must  itay 
till  I  hare  it, 
For  as  I  am  a  gentlemai^— 

RKmUr  Loo,  Ukimd^  wUh  Lord  Lacy,  vikcm  Jte  plmcu 

ntar  the  door. 

Litke*  There  you  may  hear  alL 

H9y9t*  I  pawn'd  you  my  land  for  the  tenth  part 
of  the  Talne : 
Now,  'canse  I  am  a  gamester,  and  keep  ordinaries. 
And  a  livery  punk  or  so,  and  trade  not  with 
The  mone^-mongera*  wItcs,  not  one  will  be  bound 

for  me; 
'Tis  a  hard  case ;  you  must  give  me  longer  day, 
Or  I  shall  grow  yery  angry. 

Sir  John,  Fret,  and  spare  not. 
I  know  no  obligation  lies  upon  me 
With  my  honey  to  feed  drones.     But  to  the  pur- 
How  much  owes  Penury  ?  [pose. 

Gold,  Two  hundred  ponnda : 
His  bond  three  times  since  forfeited. 

Sir  John,  Is  it  sued? 

GoUL  Tes,  sir,  and  execution  ont  against  him. 

Sir  J<An,  For  body  and  goods  ? 

Gold.  For  both,  sir. 

Sir  John,  See  it  served. 

Pen,  I  am  undone ;  my  wife  and  fomily 
Must  starve  for  want  of  bread. 

Sir  John.  More  infidel  thou, 
In  not  providing  better  to  support  them. 
What's  Fortuneii  debt  ? 

Gold.  A  thousand,  sir. 

Sir  John.  An  estate 
For  a  good  man  I  You  were  the  glorious  trader, 
EmbrMed  all  bargains  :  the  main  venturer 
In  everv  ship  that  launched  forth ;  kept  your  wife 
As  a  lady ;  she  had  her  caroch,  her  choice 
Of  summer-houses,  built  with  other  men's  monies 
Ta'en  up  at  interest,  the  certain  road 
To  Lodgate  in  a  dtisen.    Prav  you  acquaint  me. 
How  were  my  thousand  pounds  employed  ? 

For.  Insult  not 
On  my  calamity ;  though,  being  a  debtor, 
And  a  slave  to  him  that  lends,  I  must  endure  it. 
Yet  hear  me  speak  thus  much  in  my  defence ; 
Losses  at  sea,  and  those,  sir,  great  and  many, 
fiy  storms  and  tempests,  not  domestical  riota 
In  soothing  my  wife's  humour,  or  mine  own. 
Have  brought  me  to  this  low  ebb. 

Sir  John.  Sappose  this  troe,« 
What  is*t  to  me  1 1  must  and  will  have  my  money, 
Or  111  protest  you  firet,  and,  that  done,  have 
The  statute  made  for  bankrupts  served  upon  you. 

For»  *TSs  in  your  power,  but  not  in  mine  to 
shun  it. 

Luke,  [comes  forward.]  Not,  as  a  brother,  air, 
but  with  such  duty. 
As  I  should  use  unto  my  fotber,  since 
Your  charity  ia  my  parent,  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  thoi^ts. 

Sir  John.  What  would  you  lay? 


Luke.  No  word,  sir, 
I  hope,  shall  give  offence  :  nor  let  it  reliah 
Of  flattery,  though  I  proclaim  aloud, 
I  glory  in  the  breveiy  of  your  mind, 
To  wUch  your  wealth's  a  servant.  Not  that  riches 
Is,  or  should  be,  contemn'd,  it  being  a  blessing 
Derived  from  heaven,  and  by  your  industry 
Pull'd  down  upon  you  ;  but  in  this,  dear  sir. 
You  have  many  equals :  such  a  man's  possessions 
Extend  as  far  as  yours ;  a  second  hath 
His  bags  as  fall ;  a  third  in  credit  flies 
As  high  in  the  popular  voice :  but  the  distinction 
And  noble  difference  by  which  you  are 
Divided  from  them,  is,  that  yon  are  styled. 
Gentle  in  your  abundance,  good  in  plenty ; 
And  that  you  feel  compaasion  in  your  bowels 
Of  others  miseries,  (I  have  found  it,  sir. 
Heaven  keep  me  thankfol  for't !)  while  they  are 
As  rigid  and  inexorable.  [curs'd 

Sir  John.  1  delight  not 
To  hear  this  spoke  to  my  face. 

Luke.  That  shall  not  grieve  you. 
Your  affability,  and  mildness,  clothed 
In  the  garments  of  your  [thankful]  debtors'  breath, 
Shall  everywhere,  though  you  strive  to  conceal  it. 
Be  seen  and  wonder'd  at,  and  in  the  act 
With  a  prodigal  hand  rewarded.    Whereas,  such 
As  are  bom  only  for  themselves,  and  live  so, 
Though  prosperous  in  worldly  understsndingB, 
Are  Imt  like  iieasta  of  rapine,  that,  by  odds 
Of  strength,  usurp,  and  tyrannize  o'er  others 
Brought  under  their  subjection. 

L.  Laejf.  A  rare  fellow! 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  him. 

Luke.  Cam  you  think,  sir. 
In  your  unquestion'd  wisdom,  I  beseech  ]rou. 
The  goods  of  this  poor  man  sold  at  an  outcry. 
His  wife  tnm'd  out  of  doora,  his  children  foroed 
To  b^  their  bread ;  this  gentleman's  estate. 
By  wrong  extorted,  can  aidvautage  you  ? 

Hoff$t.  If  it  thrive  with  him,  hang  me,  as  it  wHl 
If  he  be  not  converted.  £damn  him, 

Luke.  You  are  too  violent.— 
Or  that  the  ruin  of  this  once  brave  merehant. 
For  sach  he  was  esteem'd,  though  now  decay'd, 
Will  raise  your  reputation  with  good  men  ? 
But  you  may  urge,  (pray  you  pudon  me,  my  seal 
Makes  me  thus  bold  and  vehement,)  in  this 
You  satisfy  your  anger,  and  revenge 
For  being  defeated.    Suppose  this,  it  will  not 
Repair  your  loss,  and  there  was  never  yet 
But  shame  and  scandal  in  a  victory. 
When  the  rebels  unto  reason,  passions,  fought  it. 
Then  for  revenge,  by  great  souls  it  waa  ever 
Contemn'd,  though  offered ;  entectain'd  by  none 
But  cowards,  base  and  abject  apiriti,  strangen 
To  moral  honesty,  and  never  yet 
Acquainted  with  religion. 

L.  Laey,  Our  divines 
Cannot  speak  more  effectually. 

SirjAn.  Shall  I  be 
TaUc'd  out  of  my  money  ? 

Luke,  No,  sir,  but  entreated 
To  do  yourself  a  benefit,  and  preserve 
What  you  possess  entire. 

Sir  John.  How,  my  good  brother  ? 

Luke.  By  msking  theiw  your  beadamen.  When 
they  eat. 
Their  thanks,  next  heaven,  will  be  paid  to  your 
mercy; 
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When  your  ships  are  at  sea,  their  prayers  will 

swell 
The  sails  with  prosperous  winds,  and  guard  them 

from 
Tempests,  and  pirates ;  keep  yoor  warehouses 
From  fire,  or  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
Sir  John.  No  more. 

Ltike.  Write  you  a  good  man  in  the  people's 
hearts. 
Follow  you  everywhere. 
Sir  John.  If  this  oonld  be — 
Luke.  It  must,  or  our  devotions  are  but  words. 
I  see  a  gentle  promise  in  your  eye. 
Make  it  a  blessed  act,  and  poor  me  rich, 
In  being  the  instrument. 

Sir  John.  You  shall  prevail ; 
Give  them  longer  day :  but,  do  you  hear,  no  talk 

of't. 
Should  this  arrive  at  twelve  on  the  Exchange, 
I  shall  be  laugh'd  at  for  my  foolish  pity, 
Which  money-men  hate  deadly.    Take  your  own 

time. 
But  see  you  break  not.    Carry  them  to  the  cellar ; 
Drink  a  health,  and  thank  your  oratof. 
Pen.  On  our  knees,  sir. 
For.  Honest  master  Luke ! 
Hoyet.  I  bless  the  counter,  where 
You  leam*d  this  rhetoric. 

Luke.  No  more  of  that,  friends. 
\,Ex»tiU  Lcaa,  Hovbt,  Fobtdxb,  and  PsmrBv.   Locd 
Lacv  ecmufonoard. 

Sir  John.  My  honourable  lord. 

L,  Lacy.  I  have  seen  and  heard  all. 
Excuse  my  manners,  and  wish  heartily 
Yon  were  all  of  a  piece.    Your  charity  to  your 

debtors, 
I  do  commend ;  but  where  you  should  express 
Your  piety  to  tiie  height,  I  must  boldly  tell  you. 
You  shew  yourself  an  athiest. 

Sir  John.  Make  me  know 
My  error,  and  for  what  I  am  thus  censured. 


And  I  will  purge  myself,  or  else  confess 
A  guilty  cause. 

L.  Laey.  It  is  your  harsh  demeaaoor 
To  ]rour  poor  brother. 

Sir  John.  Is  that  all? 

L.  Laey.  Tis  more 
Ulan  can  admit  defence.    You  keep  him  as 
A  parssite  to  your  tsble,  subject  to 
The  scorn  of  your  proud  wife ;  an  underling 
To  his  own  nieces :  and  can  I  vritb  mine  honour 
Mix  my  blood  with  his,  that  is  not  sensible 
Of  his  brother''s  miseries  ? 

Sir  John.  Plray  you,  take  me  with  you ; 
And  let  me  yield  my  reasons  why  I  am 
No  opener-handed  to  him.    I  was  bom 
His  elder  brother,  yet  my  fiither's  fondness 
To  him,  the  younger,  robb'd  me  of  my  birthrijgbt : 
He  had  a  fair  estate,  which  his  loose  riots 
Soon  brought  to  nothing ;  wants  grew  heavy  on  him. 
And  when  laid  up  for  debt,  of  all  forsaken. 
And  in  his  own  hopes  lost,  I  did  redeem  hinu 

L.  Lacy.  You  could  not  do  less. 

Sir  John.  Was  I  bound  to  it,  my  lord? 
What  I  possess  I  may,  with  justice,  call 
The  harvest  of  my  industry.   Would  you  have  me. 
Neglecting  mine  own  family,  to  give  up 
My  estate  to  his  disposnre  ? 

L,  Lacy.  1  would  have  yon. 
What's  pass'd  forgot,  to  use  him  as  a  brother ; 
A  brother  of  frir  parts,  of  a  clear  soul. 
Religious,  good,  and  honest. 

Sir  John.  Outward  gloss 
Often  deceives,  may  it  not  prove  so  in  him ! 
And  yet  my  long  acquaintance  with  his  nature 
Renders  me  doubtful ;  but  that  shall  not  make 
A  breach  between  us :  let  us  in  to  dinner, 
And  what  trust,  or  employment  yon  think  fit, 
Shall  be  conferred  upon  him :  if  he  prove 
True  gold  in  the  touch,  I'll  be  no  mourner  for  it. 

L.  Lacy.    If  counterfeit^  I'll  never  trust  my 
judgment.  iSsmuU. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  h-*A  Rotm  in  Sir  John  Fruoal's 

Houee. 

Enter  Lmcx,  HoLDrAsr,  Gou>wmc  Junior,  and 
Tradbwkll  Junior. 

Hold.  The  like  was  never  seen. 
Luke.  Why  in  this  rage,  man  ? 
Hold.  Men  may  talk  of  ooontry-diristmasses, 
and  court-gluttony. 
Their  thirty-pound  butter'd  eggs,  their  pies  of 

carps'  tongues, 
Tlieir  pheasants    £endi'd  vrith   ambergris,  the 


Of  three  (at  wethers  bruised  for  gravy,  to 
Make  sauce  for  a  single  peacock ;  yet  their  feasts 
Were  fosts,  compared  with  the  city's. 

Trade.  What  dear  dainty 
Was  it,  thou  murmur'st  at  ? 

Hold,  Did  you  not  observe  it  ? 
There  were  three  sucking  pigs  serv'd  up  in  a  dish, 
Ta'en  from  the  sow  as  soon  as  forrowed, 
A  fortnight  fed  with  dates,  and  muskadine. 
That  stood  my  master  in  twenty  marks  apiece, 


Besides  the  puddings  in  their  bellies,  made 

Of  1  know  not  what. — I  dare  swear  the  oook  thsi 

dreas'dit 
Was  the  devU,  disguised  like  a  Dutehmaa. 

Gold.  Yet  aU  this 
Will  not  make  you  fat,  fellow  Holdfost. 

Hold.  I  am  rather 
Starv'd  to  look  on't.    But  here's  the  mischief* 
The  dishes  were  rsised  one  upon  another,  [though 
As  woodmongera  do  billetB,  for  the  first. 
The  second,  and  third  course,  and  most  of  the 

shops 
Of  the  best  confeetioners  in  London  rsnsack'dt 
To  furnish  out  a  banquet ;  yet  my  lady 
Call'd  me  penurious  rascal,  and  cried  out. 
There  was  nothing  worth  the  eslingw 

Gold,  You  must  have  patience. 
This  ii  not  done  often. 

Hold.  'Tis  not  fit  it  should ; 
Three  such  dinners  more  would  break  an  alderman, 
And  make  him  give  up  bis  doak :  I  am  resolv'd 
To  have  no  hand  in't.    1*11  make  up  my  aooompta. 
And  since  my  master  longs  to  be  undone, 
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The  great  fiend  be  his  steward :  I  wQl  praji 
And  bless  myself  from  him  !  IBxit, 

Gold.  The  wretch  shews  in  this 
An  honest  care. 

Luke.  Out  on  him  !  with  the  fortune 
Of  a  slave  he  has  the  mind  of  one.    Howerer 
She  bears  me  hard,  I  like  my  lady's  humour, 
And  my  brother's  suffrage  to  it.    They  are  now 
Busy  on  all  hands  ;  one  side  eager  for 
Large  portions,  the  other  arguing  strictly 
For  jointures  and  security ;  but  this 
Being  above  our  scale,  no  way  concerns  us. 
How  dull  you  look !  in  the  meantime,  how  intend 
To  spend  the  hours  ?  [you 

GM,  We  well  know  how  we  would, 
Bat  dare  not  serve  our  wills. 

Trade,  Being  prentices, 
We  are  bound  to  attendance. 

Lvke.  Have  you  almost  served  out 
The  term  of  your  indentures,  yet  make  conscience 
By  starts  to  use  your  liberty  1    Hast  thou  traded 

IToTtiADKWMLL. 

In  the  other  world,  exposed  unto  all  dangers. 
To  make  thy  master  rich,  yet  dar'st  not  take 
Some  portion  of  the  profit  for  thy  pleasure  ? 
Or  wilt  thou ;  [/o  Gold.]  being  keeper  of  the  cash, 
Like  an  ass  that  carries  dainties,  feed  on  thistles  ? 
Are  you  gentlemen  bom,  yet  have  no  gallant  tinc- 
Of  gentry  in  you  ?  you  are  no  mechanics,      [ture 
Nor  serve  some  needy  shopkeeper,  who  surveys 
His  every-day  takings :  you  have  in  your  keeping 
A  mass  of  WMlth,  from  which  you  may  take  boldly, 
And  no  way  be  discovered.    He's  no  rich  man 
That  knows  all  he  possesses,  and  leaves  nothing 
For  his  servants  to  make  prey  of.  I  blush  for  you. 
Blush  at  your  poverty  of  spirit ;  you, 
The  brave  sparks  of  the  dty  ! 

Gdd.  Master  Luke, 
I  wonder  yon  should  urge  this,  having  felt 
What  misery  follows  riot. 

Trade,  And  the  penance 
Yon  endured  for't  in  the  counter. 

Cuke,  You  are  fools, 
The  case  is  not  the  same;  I  spent  mine  own 

money. 
And  my  stock  being  small,  no  marvel  'twas  soon 

wasted ; 
Bot  you,  without  the  least  doubt  or  suspicion. 
If  eantelous,  may  make  bold  with  your  master's. 
As,  for  example,  when  his  ships  come  home. 
And  yon  take  your  receipts,  as  'tis  the  fashion, 
For  fifty  bales  of  silk  you  may  write  forty ; 
Or  for  so  many  pieces  of  cloth  of  bodkin, 
TSsme,  gold,  silver,  velvets,  satins,  taffetas, 
Apiece  of  each  deducted  from  the  gross 
will  ne*er  be  miss'd,  a  dash  of  a  pen  will  do  it. 

Trade,  Ay,  but  our  father's  bonds,  that  lie  in 
For  our  honesties,  must  pay  for't.  [pawn 

Luke.  A  mere  bugbear, 
Invented  to  fright  children  !    As  I  live, 
Were  I  the  master  of  my  brother's  fortunes, 
I  should  glory  in  such  servants.   Didst  thou  know 
What  ravishing  lechery  it  is  to  enter 
An  ordinary,  cap^pie,  trimm'd  like  a  gallant, 
For  which,  in  trunks  conceal'd,  be  ever  fumish'd ; 
The  reverence,  respect,  the  crouches,  cringes. 
The   musical  chime  of  gold  in  your  cramm'd 

pockets, 
Commands  from  the  attendants,  and  poor  por- 

Trade,  O  rare  I 


Luke,  Then  sitting  at  the  table  with 
The  braveries  of  the  kingdom,  you  shall  hear 
Occurrents  from  all  comers  of  the  world. 
The  plots,  the  counsels,  the  designs  of  princes, 
And  freely  censure  them  ;  the  city  wits 
Cried  up,  or  decried,  as  their  passions  lead  them ; 
Judgment  having  nought  to  do  there. 

Trade,  Admirable  1 

Luke,  My  lord  no  sooner  shall  rise  out  of  his 
chair. 
The  gaming  lord  I  mean,  but  you  may  boldly. 
By  the  privilege  of  a  gamester,  fill  his  room. 
For  in  play  you  are  all  fellows ;  have  your  knife 
As  soon  in  the  pheasant;  drink  your  health  as 

freely. 
And,  striking  in  a  lucky  hand  or  two, 
Buy  out  your  time. 

Trade.  This  may  be ;  but  suppose 
We  should  be  known  ? 

Luke,  Have  money  and  good  clothes. 
And  you  may  pass  invisible.     Or,  if 
You  love  a  madam-punk,  and  your  wide  nostril 
Be  taken  with  the  scent  of  cambric  smocks, 
Wrought  and  perfumed 

Gold.  There,  there,  master  Luke, 
There  lies  my  road  of  happiness  1 

Luke,  Enjoy  it. 
And  pleasures  stolen,  being  sweetest,  apprehend 
The  raptures  of  being  hurried  in  a  coach 
To  Brentford,  Staines,  or  Bamet. 

Gold,  'Tis  enchanting. 
I  have  proved  it. 

Luke.  Hast  thou  ? 

Gold.  Yes,  in  all  these  places 
I  have  had  my  several  pagans  billeted 
For  my  own  tooth,  and  after  ten-pound  suppers 
The  curtains  drawn,  my  fiddlers  playing  all  night 
Thethaking  of  the  eheets,  which  I  have  danced 
Again  and  again  with   my  cockatrice  : — master 

Luke, 
You  shall  be  of  my  counsel,  and  we  two  sworn 

brothers; 
And  therefore  I'll  be  open.    I  am  out  now 
Six  hundred  in  the  cash,  yet  if  on  a  sudden 
I  should  be  call'd  to  account,  I  have  a  trick 
How  to  evade  it,  and  make  up  the  sum. 

Trade.  Is*  t  possible  ? 

Luke,  You  can  instruct  your  tutor. 
How,  how,  good  Tom  ? 

Gold.  Why,  look  you.  We  cash-keepers 
Hold  correspondence,  supply  one  another 
On  all  occasions :  I  can  oorrow  for  a  week 
Two  hundred  pounds  of  one,  as'much  of  a  second, 
A  third  lays  down  the  rest ;  and,  when  they  want. 
As  my  master's  monies  come  in  I  do  repay  it : 
Ka  me,  ka  thee  I 

Luke.  An  excellent  knot  1  'tis  pity 
It  e'er  should  be  unloosed  :  for  me  it  shall  not. 
You  are  shewn  the  way,  friend  Tradewell,  you 

may  make  use  on't, 
Or  fireeze  in  the  warehouse,  and  keep  company 
With  the  cater.  Holdfast. 

Trade,  No,  I  am  converted. 
A  Barbican  broker  will  furnish  me  with  outside, 
And  then,  a  crash  at  the  ordinary  1 

Gold.  I  am  for 
The  lady  you  saw  this  morning,  who  indeed  is 
My  proper  recreation. 

Luke.  Go  to,  Tom  ; 
What  did  you  make  me  ? 
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Goid.  I'll  do  88  mQcb  for  yon, 
Employ  me  when  yon  please. 

Luke.  If  you  are  enquired  for, 
I  will  excuse  yon  both. 

Trade.  Kind  master  Luke  I 

Gold.  We'll  break  my  master  to  make  yon. 

You  know 

Luke.  I  cannot  Iotc  money.     Go,  boys  ! 

lEseunt  Goij>wirb  and  Tradbwsix. 
When  time  serves, 
It  shall  appear  I  have  another  end  in't.  lExit. 


SCENE       ^^Anoiher  Room  in  the  eame. 

Enter  Sir  Johm  Frooal,  Lord  Lacy,  8lr  Mauricx  Lact, 
Plbkty,  Lady  Frpoal,  Aums,  Mart,  and  Hillihcsmt. 

Sir  John.  Ten  thousand  pounds  a    piece  I'U 
make  their  portions, 
And  after  my  decease  it  shall  be  double. 
Provided  you  assure  them,  for  their  jointures, 
Eight  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  and  entail 
A  thousand  more  upon  the  heirs  male 
Begotten  on  their  bodies. 

L.  Laey.  Sir,  you  bind  us 
To  very  strict  conditions. 

Plenty.  You,  my  lord, 
May  do   as  you   please:    but  to  me  it  seems 

strange. 
We  should  conclude  of  portions,  and  of  jointures, 
Before  our  hearts  are  settled. 

L.  Frug.  You  say  right : 
There  are  counsels  of  more  moment  and  impor- 
On  the  making  up  of  marriages,  to  be         [tanoe, 
Considered  duly,  than  the  portion  or  the  jointures, 
In  which  a  mother's  care  must  be  exacted ; 
And  I,  by  special  privilege,  may  challeoge 
A  casting  voice. 

L.  Laey.  How*s  this  ? 

L.  Frug.  Even  so,  my  lord ; 
In  these  affairs  I  govern. 

L.  Lacy.  Give  you  wsy  to't  ? 

Sir  John.  I  must,  my  lord. 

L.  Frug.  'Tis  fit  he  should,  and  shall. 
You  may  consult  of  something  else,  this  province 
Is  wholly  mine. 

Sir  Maur.  By  the  city  custom,  madam  ? 

L.  Frug.  Yes,  my  young  sir  ;  and  both  must 
Will  hold  it  by  my  copy.  [look  my  daughters 

Plenty.  Brave,  i'faith  ! 

Sir  John.  Give  her  leave  to  talk,  we  have  the 
power  to  do ; 
And  now  touching  the  business  we  last  talk'd  of, 
In  private,  if  yon  please. 

L.  Laey.  'Tis  well  remember'd : 
Yon  shall  take  your  own  way,  madam. 

lExtunt  Lord  Lact  and  Sir  Johm  Fruoal. 

Sir  Maur.  What  strange  lecture 
Will  she  read  unto  us  ? 

L.  Frug.  Such  as  wisdom  warrants 
From  the  superior  bodies.  Is  Stargaze  ready 
With  his  several  schemes  ? 

Ami.  Yes,  madam,  and  attends 
Your  pleasure. 

Sir  Maur.  Staiigase !  lady :  what  is  he  ? 

L.  Frug.  Call  him  in. — [Exit  Milliscent.] — 
You  shall  first  know  him,  then  admire 
him 
For  a  man  of  many  parts,  and  those  parts  rare  ones. 
He's  every  thing,  indeed ;  parcel  physician. 


And  as  such  prescribes  my  diet,  and  foretels 
My  dreams  when  I  eat  potatoes ;  parcel  poet. 
And  sings  encomiums  to  my  virtues  swe^y ; 
My  ant^^ent,  or  my  gentleman-usher. 
And  as  the  stars  move,  with  that  due  proportioii 
He  walks  before  me :  but  an  absolute  master 
In  the  calculation  of  nativities ; 
Guided  by  that  ne'er-erring  sdenoe  call'd. 
Judicial  astrology. 

Plenty.  Stargaze!  sure 
I  have  a  penny  almanack  about  me 
Inscribed  to  yon,  as  to  his  patronessy 
In  his  name  pnblish'd. 

L.  Frug.  Keep  it  as  a  jewd. 
Some  statesmen  that  I  will  not  name  are  wholly 
Govem'd  by  his  predictions;  for  they  serve 
For  any  latitude  in  Christendom, 
As  well  as  our  own  dimate. 

Reenter  MiLUBCKwr^/oBotted  fty  BrAaoAxa  wiA  Uee 

ichemei. 

Sir  Maur,  I  believe  so. 

Plenty.  Must  we  couple  by  the  almaaaek  ? 

Z*.  Frug.  Be  silent ; 
And  ere  we  do  articulate,  nneh  more 
Grow  to  a  full  condusion,  instruct  us 
Whether  this  day  and  hour,  by  the  ^kaets,  pronuse 
Happy  success  in  marriage. 

Star.  In  omm 
Parte,  et  toto. 

Plenty.  Good  leam'd  lir,  in  English ; 
And  since  it  is  resohred  we  must  be  coxcombs. 
Make  us  so  in  our  own  language. 

Star.  Yon  are  pleasant : 
Thns  in  our  vulgar  tongue  then. 
.  L,  ^rug.  Pny  you  observe  him* 

Star.  Venus,  in  the  west  angle,  the  house  of 
marriage  the  seventh  house,  in  trine  of  Msrs,  in 
conjunction  of  Luna;  and  Mars  Almuthen,  or 
lord  of  the  horoscope. 

Plenty.  Hey-day  I 

L.Frug.  The  angels'  language  !  I  am  nvish'd: 
forward. 

Star.  Mars,  as  I  said,  lord  of  the  horoscope,  or 
geniture,  in  mutual  reception  of  each  other ;  she 
in  her  exaltation,  and  he  in  his  triplidte  trine, 
and  face,  assure  a  fortunate  oombinatioo  to  Hymen, 
excellent,  prosperous,  and  happy. 

L.  Frug.  i^ed,  and  give  thanks. 

[Thi  Women  kmtd. 

Sir  Maur,  For  what  we  understand  not  ? 

Plenty.  And  have  as  little  faith  in  ? 

L.  Frug.  Be  incredulous  ; 
To  me,  'tis  orade. 

Star,  Now  for  the  sovereignty  of  my  fotnre 
ladies,  your  daughters,  after  th^  are  mazvied. 

Plenty.  Wearing  the  breeches,  yoa  mean? 

L.  Frug.  Touch  that  point  home  : 
It  is  a  prindpd  one,  ana,  with  London  ladies. 
Of  main  consideration. 

Star.  This  is  infoUible :  Saturn  out  of  all  digm* 
ties  in  his  detriment  and  fall,  combust :  and  Venus 
in  the  south  angle  elevated  abov€  bin,  ladv  oif 
both  thdr  nativities,  in  her  essentid  and  aecidcsi* 
td  dignities;  ooddentd  from  the  sun*  oricntd 
from  Uie  angle  of  the  east,  in  casii^  of  the  sun,  m 
her  joy,  and  finee  from  the  mdevolent  beams  of  in- 
fortunes ;  in  a  sign  commanding,  and  Mars  in  a 
constellation  obeying ;  she  fortunate,  and  he  de- 
jected :  the  disposers  of  marriage  in  the  radix  of 
the  native  in  feminine  figures,  aigue,  foretel,  and 
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dedare,  rale,  pre-eiB]iiexice»  and  absolute  sove- 
leignt  J  in  women. 

L.Frug,  Is't  possible ! 

Star.  'Tis  drawn,  I  assure  yon,  from  the  apho- 
risms of  the  old  Chaldeansi  Zoroastes  the  first  and 
greatest  magician,  Mercurins  Trismegistns,  the 
later  Ptolemy,  and  the  everlasting  prognosticator, 
old  Errm  Pater. 

L,  Frug,  Are  yon  yet  satisfied? 

Plenty,  In  what? 

L,  Frujf,  That  yon 
Are  bonnd  to  obey  your  wives ;  it  being  so 
Determined  by  the  stars,  against  whose  inflnenoe 
There  is  no  opposition. 

Plenty.  Since  I  must 
Be  married  by  the  almanack,  as  I  may  be, 
'Twere  requisite  the  services  and  duties 
Which,  as  you  say,  I  must  pay  to  my  wife, 
Were  set  down  in  the  calendar. 

Sir  Maur,  With  the  date 
Of  my  apprenticeship. 

L.  Fni^,  Make  your  demands ; 
YVL  sit  as  moderatrix,  if  they  press  you 
With  over-hard  conditions. 

Sir  Maur.  Mine  hath  the  van ; 
I  stand  your  chaige,  sweet 

Stat.  SUeaoe. 

AnniB.  I  require  first. 
And  that,  rinoe  'tis  in  fi^ton  with  kind  husbands, 
In  dvil  manners  you  must  grant,  my  will 
In  all  things  whatsoever,  and  that  wiU 
To  be  obey'd,  not  aigued. 

L.  Frug*  And  gcwd  reason. 

Plenty,  A  gentle  %mpr%Mk$  ! 

Sir  Maur.  This  in  gross  contains  a]} : 
But  your  special  items,  lady. 

Anne.  When  I  am  one, 
And  yon  are  honour'd  to  be  styled  my  husband, 
To  urge  my  having  my  page,  my  gentleman-usher. 
My  woman  sworn  to  my  secrets,  my  caroch 
Drawn  by  six  Flanders   mares,  my  ooadiman, 

grooms. 
Postillion,  and  footmen. 

Sir  Maur.  Is  there  ought  else 
To  be  demanded  ? 

Anne.  Yes,  sir,  mine  own  doctor. 
Krench  and  Italian  cooks,  musicians,  songsters. 
And  a  chaplain  that  must  preach  to  please  my 

fancy  : 
A  friend  at  court  to  place  me  at  a  masque  ; 
The  private  box  ta'en  up  at  a  new  play. 
For  me  and  my  retinue ;  a  fresh  habit. 
Of  a  fasldon  never  seen  before,  to  draw 
The  gallant's  eyes,  that  sit  on  the  stage,  upon  me ; 
Some  decayed  lady  for  my  parasite. 
To  flatter  me,  and  rail  at  other  madams ; 
And  there  ends  my  ambition. 

Sir  Maur.  Your  desires 
Are  modest,  I  confess ! 

Anne.  These  toys  subscribed  to, 
And  you  continuing  an  obedient  husband, 
Upon  all  fit  occasions  you  shall  find  me 
A  most  indulgent  wife. 

L.  Frug.  You  have  said ;  give  place. 
And  hear  your  younger  sister* 

Plenty.  If  she  speak 
Her  language,  may  the  great  fiend,  booted  and 

spurr'd. 
With  a  sithe  at  his  girdle,  ss  the  Scotchman  says, 
Ride  headlong  down  her  throat ! 
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Sir  Maur.  Curse  not  the  judge. 
Before  you  hear  the  sentence. 

Mary.  In  some  part 
My  sister  hath  spoke  well  for  the  city  pleasures. 
But  I  am  for  the  country's ;  and  must  say. 
Under  correction,  in  her  demands 
She  was  too  modesL 

Sir  Maur.  How  like  you  this  exordium  ? 

Plenty.  Too  modest,  with  a  mischief ! 

Mary.  Yes,  too  modest : 
I  know  my  value,  and  prize  it  to  the  worth. 
My  youth,  my  beauty 

Plenty.  How  your  glass  deceives  you  ! 

Mary.  The  greatness  of  the  portion  I  bring  with 
me. 
And  the  sea  of  happiness  that  from  me  flows  to  you. 

Sir  Maur.  She  bears  up  close. 

Mary.  And  can  you,  in  your  wisdom, 
Or  rustical  simplicity,  imagine 
You  have  met  some  innocent  country  girl,  that 

never 
Look'd  further  than  her  father's  farm,  nor  knew 

more 
Than  the  price  of  com  in  the  market ;  or  at  what 

rate 
Beef  went  a  stone  V  that  would  survey  your  dairy. 
And  bring  in  mutton  out  of  cheese  and  butter  ? 
That  could  give  directions  at  what  time  of  the  moon 
To  cut  her  cocks  for  capons  against  Christmas, 
Or  when  to  raise  up  goslings  ? 

Plenty.  These  are  arts 
Would  not  misbecome  you,  though  you  should  put 
Obedience  and  duty.  \va. 

Mary.  Yes,  and  patience. 
To  sit  like  a  fool  at  home,  and  eye  your  thrashers; 
HThen  make  provision  for  your  sUvering  hounds. 
When  you  come  drunk  from  an  alehouse,  after 

hunting 
With  jroor  clowns  and  comrades,  as  if  all  were 

yours. 
You  the  lord  paramount,  and  I  the  drudge ; 
The  case,  sir,  must  be  otherwise. 

Plenty.  How,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Mary.  Marry,  thus :  I  will  not,  like  my  sister, 
challenge 
What's  useful  or  superfluous  from  my  husband. 
That's  base  all  o'er ;  mine  shall  receive  from  me 
What  I  think  fit ;  I'll  have  the  state  eonvey'd 
Into  my  hands,  and  he  put  to  his  pension. 
Which  the  wise  viragos  of  our  climate  practise ; — 
I  will  receive  your  rents. 

Plenty.  You  shall  be  hang'd  first. 

Mary.  Make  sale  or  purchase :  nay  I'll  have 
my  neighbours 
Instructed,  when  a  passenger  shall  ask. 
Whose  house  is  this  ?  (though  you  stand  by)  to 

answer. 
The  lady  Plenty's.    Or  who  owns  this  manor  ? 
The  lady  Plenty.    Whose  sheep  are  these  r  whose 
The  lady  Plenty's.  [oxen  ? 

Plenty.  A  plentiful  pox  upon  you ! 

Mary.  And  when  I  have  children,  if  it  be  en- 
quired 
By  a  stranger,  whose  they  are? — ^they  shall  still 

I'cho, 
My  lady  Plenty's,  the  husband  never  thought  on. 

Plenty.  In  their  begetting :  I  think  so. 

Mary.  Since  youll  marry 
In  the  city  for  our  wealth,  in  justice,  we 
Must  have  the  country's  sovereignty. 

V  9 
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Plenty.  And  we  notfaing. 

Mary,  A  nag  of  forty  shillingi,  a  conple  of 
spaniels, 
With  a  sparhawk,  is  sufficient,  and  these  too. 
As  yon  shall  behave  yourself  during  my  pleasure, 
I  will  not  greatly  stand  on*    I  have  said,  sir, 
Now  if  yon  like  me,  so. 

L.  Frug,  At  my  entreaty, 
The  articles  shall  be  easier. 

PlnUy.  ShaU  they,  f  faith  ? 
Like  bitch,  like  whelps. 

Sir  Maur.  Use  fair  words. 

Plenty.  I  cannot ; 
I  have  read  of  a  house  of  pride,  and  now  I  have 
A  whirlwind  oyertum  it !  [found  one : 

Sir  Maur,  On  these  terms. 
Will  your  minzship  be  a  lady  ? 

Plenty.  A  lady  in  a  morris : 
I'll  wed  a  pedlar*s  punk  first — 

Sir  Maur.  Tinker's  trull, 
A  beggar  without  a  smock. 

Plenty.  Let  monsieur  almanack, 
Since  he  is  so  cunning  with  his  Jacob's  staff, 
Find  you  out  a  husband  in  a  bowling>alley. 

Sir  Maur.  The  general  pimp  to  a  brotheL 

Plenty.  Though  that  now 
All  the  loose  desires  of  man  were  raked  up  in  me. 
And  no  means  but  thy  maidenhead  left  to  quendi 

them, 
I  would  turn  cinders,  or  the  next  sow-gelder. 
On  my  life,  should  lib  me,  rather  than  embrace 

Anne.  Wooing  do  you  call  this  I  [thee. 

Mary.  A  bear-baiting  rather. 

Plenty.  Were  you  worried,  you  deserre  it,  and 
I  shall  live  to  see  it.  [I  hope 

Sir  Maur.  I'll  not  rail,  nor  curse  jaa : 
Only  this,  yon  are  pretty  peats,  and  your  great 

portions 
Add  much  unto  your  handsomeness ;  but  as 
You  would  command  your  husbands,  you  are  b^- 
Deform'd  and  ugly.  ig^n, 

L.  Frug.  Hear  me. 

Plenty.  Not  a  word  more. 

[JSjrcim<  Sir  Madmcb  Lacy  and  Plbnty. 

Anne.  I  ever  thought  it  would  come  to  this. 

Mary.  We  may 
Lead  apes  in  hell  for  husbands,  if  you  bind  us 
To  articulate  thus  with  our  suitors. 

[Botib  tpeak  weepiiuf. 

Star.  Now  the  cloud  breaks, 
And  the  storm  will  fall  on  me.  lAiide. 

L.  Frug.  You  rascal !  juggler ! 

IShe  break$  BrAaoAul  head,  and  heats  him. 

Star.  Dnr  madam. 

L,  Frug.  Hold  you  inteUigenoe  with  the  stars. 
And  thus  deceive  me  1 

Star.  My  art  cannot  err ; 
If  it  does,  I'll  bum  my  astrolabe.     In  mine  own 
I  did  foresee  this  broken  head,  and  beating ;  [star 
And  now  your  ladyship  sees,  as  I  do  fed  it, 
It  could  not  be  avoided. 

L.  Frug.  Did  yon  ? 

Star.  Madam. 
Have  patience  but  a  week,  and  if  you  find  not 
All  my  predictions  true,  touching  your  daughters. 
And  a  change  of  fortune  to  yourself,  a  rare  one, 
Turn  me  out  of  doors.   These  are  not  the  men  the 

Jlanets 
for  their  husbands ;  there  will  come 
Gallants  of  another  metal. 


MilL  Once  more  trust  him. 
Anne.  Mary.  Do,  lady-mother. 
L.  Frug.  I  am  vex'd,  look  to  it ; 
Turn  o'er  your  books ;  it  once  again  you  fool  tMf 
You  shall  graze  elsewhere :  oome,  gtria. 
Star.  I  am  glad  I  scaped  thus. 

lAeide.   EseunL 
— ♦ — 

SCENE  III.— Another  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Lord  Lact  attd  Sir  Jobm  PmroAL. 

L.  Lacy.  The  plot  shews  very  likely. 

Svr  John.  I  repose 
My  principal  trust  in  your  lordship ;  *twi]l  prepare 
The  physic  I  intend  to  minister 
To  my  wife  and  daughters. 

L.  Laey.  I  will  do  my  parts, 
To  set  it  off  to  the  life. 

Enter  Sir  Mauricb  Licv,  and  PuciiTr. 

Sir  John.  It  may  produce 
A  scene  of  no  vulgar  mirth.     Here  oome  the 

suitors ; 
When  we  understand  how  they  relish  my  wife's 
The  rest  is  feasible.  [humours, 

L.  Laey.  Their  looks  are  cloudy. 

Sir  John.  How  sits  the  wind  ?  are  you  ready  to 
launch  forth 
Into  this  sea  of  marriage  ? 

Plenty.  Call  it  rather, 
A  whirlpool  of  afflictions. 

Sir  Maur.  If  you  please 
To  enjoin  me  to  it;  I  will  undotake 
To  find  the  north  passage  to  the  Indies  sooner. 
Than  plough  with  your  proud  heifer. 

Plenty.  I  will  make 
A  voyage  to  hell  first — 

Sir  John.  How,  sir ! 

Plenty.  And  court  Proserpine, 
In  the  sight  of  Pluto,  his  three-headed  porter, 
Cerberus,  standing  by,  and  all  the  Furies 
With  their  whips  to  scourge  me  for't,  than  say,  I 
Take  you,  Mary,  for  my  wSe.  [Jeffrey 

L.  Laey.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

iS^ir  Maur.  The  matter  is,  the  mother  (with  your 
pardon, 
I  cannot  but  speak  so  much)  is  amost  uasaffersble. 
Proud,  insolent  lady. 

Plenty.  And  the  daughters  worse. 
The  dam  in  years  had  the  advantage  to  be  widbed. 
But  they  were  so  in  her  belly. 

Sir  Maur.  I  must  tell  you, 
With  reverence  to  your  wealth,  I  do  begin 
To  think  you  of  the  same  leaven. 

Plenty.  Take  my  counsel ; 
'Tis  safer  for  your  credit  to  profeaa 
Yourself  a  cuckold,  and  upon  record* 
Than  say  they  are  your  daughters. 

Sir  John.  You  go  too  for,  sir. 

^•V  Maur.  They  have  so  articled  with  us  1 

Plenty.  And  will  not  take  us 
For  their  husbands,  but  their  slaves ;  and  so  sfore* 
They  do  profess  they'll  use  us.  [hand 

SirJ<An.  Leave  this  heat : 
lliough  they  are  mine,  I  must  tell  you,  the  pcr- 

verseness 
Of  their  manners  (which  they  did  not  take  from 

me, 
But  from  their  mother)  qualified,  they  deserve 
Your  equals. 
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Sir  Maur,  Tnie ;  but  what's  bred  in  the  bone, 
Admits  no  hope  of  cure. 

Pkniy.  Though  saints  and  angels 
Were  their  physicians. 

Sir  John,  You  conclude  too  fsst. 

Plenty.  God  be  wi'  you !  Til  travel  three  years, 
This  shame  that  lives  upon  me.         [but  I'll  bury 

Sir  Maur.  With  your  license, 
I'll  keep  him  company. 

L.  Lacy,  Who  shall  furnish  yon 
For  your  expenses. 

Plenty,  He  shall  not  need  your  hdp, 
My  purse  is  his ;  we  were  rivals,  but  now  firiends. 
And  will  live  and  die  so. 


Sir  Maur,  Ere  we  go,  I'll  pay 
My  duty  as  a  son. 
Plenty.  And  till  then  leave  you. 

\^Exeunt  Six  BfAumca  Lact  and  Puiirrv. 

L.  hncy.  They  are  strangely  moved. 

Sir  John,  What's  wealth,  accompanied 
With  disobedience  in  a  wife  and  children  ? 
My  heart  will  break. 

L.  Laey,  Be  comforted,  and  hope  better : 
We'll  ride  abroad ;  the  fresh  air  and  discourse 
May  yield  us  new  inventions. 

Sir  John.  You  are  noble. 
And  shall  in  all  things,  as  you  please,  command 
me.  lExeunL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  Ssckkt's  House, 

BnUr  Sbavk'sm  and  SBcasT. 

Secret*  Dead  doings,  daughter. 

Shave,  Doings !  sufferings,  mother : 
[For  poor]  men  have  forgot  what  doing  is ; 
And  sodi  as  have  to  pay  for  what  they  do. 
Are  impotent,  or  eunuchs. 

Secret,  You  have  a  friend  yet. 
And  a  striker  too,  1  take  it. 

Shave.  Goldwire  is  so,  and  comes 
To  me  by  stealth,  and,  as  he  can  steal,  maintains  me 
In  clothes,  I  grant ;  but  alas !  dame,  what's  one 

friend? 
I  would  have  a  hundred  ;^for  every  hour,  and  use, 
And  change  of  humour  I  am  in,  a  fresh  one : 
Tis  a  flock  of  sheep  that  makes  a  lean  wolf  fat. 
And  not  a  single  lambkin.    1  am  starv'd, 
Stanr'd  in  my  pleasures;  I  know  not  what  a 

coach  is, 
To  hurry  me  to  the  Burse,  or  Old  Exchange : 
The  neathonse  for  musk-melons,  and  the  gardens, 
Where  we  traffic  for  asparagus,  are,  to  me, 
In  the  other  world. 

Secret,  There  are  othef  places,  lady. 
Where  you  might  find  customers. 

Shave,  Yon  would  have  me  foot  it 
To  the  dancing  of  the  ropes,  sit  a  whole  afternoon 
In  expectation  of  nuts  and  pippins ;  [there 

Gape  round  about  me,  and  yet  not  find  a  chapman 
That  in  courtesy  will  bid  a  chop  of  mutton. 
Or  a  pint  of  drum-wine  for  me. 

Secret,  Yon  are  so  impatient ! 
But  I  can  tell  you  news  will  comfort  yon, 
And  the  whole  sisterhood. 

Shace,  What's  that? 

Secret,  I  am  told 
Two  ambassadors  are  come  over :  a  French  mon- 
And  a  Venetian,  one  of  the  clarissimi,         [sieur, 
A  hot-rein'd  marmoset.    Their  followers, 
For  their  countries'  honour,  after  a  long  vacation, 
Will  make  a  full  term  with  us. 

Shave,  They  indeed  are 
Our  certain  and  best  customers : — [knocking  tet/A- 
in,"] — Who  knocks  there  ? 

Ramb,  [  Within.]  Open  the  door. 

Secret,  What  are  you  ? 

Ramb.  [fVithin.l  Ramble. 

Seuf:  [fVithin.}  Scuflle. 

Ramb,  [  Within,  ]  Your  constant  visitants. 


Shave,  Let  them  not  in ; 
I  know  them,  swaggering,  suburbian  roarers. 
Sixpenny  truckers. 

Ramb,  [  Within,]  Down  go  all  your  windows, 
And  your  neighbours*  too  shall  suffer. 

Scuff,  [Within,]  Force  the  doors ! 

Secret,  They  are  outlaws,  mistress  Shave'em, 
and  there  is 
No  remedy  sgainst  them.    What  should  you  fear  ? 
They  are  but  men  $  lying  at  your  close  ward, 
Yon  have  foil*d  their  betters. 

Shave,  Out,  you  bawd !  you  care  not 
Upon  what  desperate  service  you  employ  me, 
Nor  with  whom,  so  you  have  your  fee. 

Secret,  Sweet  lady-bird. 
Sing  in  a  milder  key. 

Bxit,  and  re-€tUert  wUh  Ramblb  and  Bcovwlm, 
Scuff.  Are  you  grown  proud  ? 
Ramb,  1  knew  you  a  waistcoateer  in  the  garden 
And  would  come  to  a  sailor's  whistle.         [>dleys, 

Secret,  Good  sir  Ramble, 
Use  her  not  roughly ;  she  is  very  tender. 
Ramb,  Rank  and  rotten,  is  she  not  ? 

[Bhavx'sm  drawt  her  kn</fe. 

Shave.  Your  spittle  rogueships 

[RAifBLa  drawt  kU  award. 
Shall  not  make  me  so. 

Secret.  As  you  are  a  man,  squire  Scuflle, 
Step  in  between  them :  a  weapon  of  that  leng 
Was  never  drawn  in  my  house. 

Shave.  Let  him  come  on. 
I'll  scour  it  in  your  guts,  you  dog ! 

Ramb.  You  brache ! 
Are  you  tum'd  mankind  ?  you  forgot  I  gave  you. 
When  we  last  join'd  issue,  twenty  pound— 

Shave.  O'er  night. 
And  kick'd  it  out  of  me  in  the  morning.  I  was  then 
A  norice,  but  I  know  to  make  my  game  now. 
Fetch  the  constable. 

Enter  Ooldwirb,  Junior,  dUguieed  Uke  a  JueUee  qf Peace, 
Di]fO*Bii  tike  a  Conetabte,  and  Musicians  IVse  Watdkmen. 

Secret.  Ah  me !  here's  one  unsent  for. 
And  a  justice  of  peace,  too. 

Shave.  I'll  hang  you  both,  yon  rascals ! 
I  can  but  ride : — ^you  for  the  purse  you  cut 
In  Paul's  at  a  sermon ;  I  have  smoak'd  you,  ha ! 
And  you  for  the  bacon  you  took  on  the  highway. 
Prom  the  poor  market  woman,  as  she  rode 
From  Rnmford. 
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Ramb.  Mistress  SbaTe'em. 

Scuff,  Mistress  Secret, 
On  our  knees  we  beg  your  pardon* 

Ramb.  Set  a  ransome  on  us. 

Secret.  We  cannot  stand  trifling :  if  yon  mean 
Shut  them  out  at  the  back-door.      [to  save  them, 

Shave.  First,  for  punishment, 
They  shall  leave  their  cloaks  behind  them ;  and  in 
T  am  their  sovereign,  and  they  my  Taasals,     [sign 
For  homage  kiss  my  shoe-sole,  rogues,  and  vanish ! 

lExeufU  Rambls  and  ScOTrLB. 

Gold.  My  brave  virago!    The  coast's  clear; 
strike  up. 

[GoLowims  and  OU  rest  dUeofter  tkemsetvu. 

Shave.  My  Groldwire  made  a  justice ! 

Secret,  And  your  scout 
Tum'd  constable,  and  the  musicians  watchmen  ! 

Gold,  We  come  not  to  fright  you,  but  to  make 
you  merry : 
A  light  lavolta.  ITkepdanee. 

Shave.  I  am  tired ;  no  more. 
This  was  your  device  } 

Ding.  Wholly  his  own ;  he  is 
No  pig-sconce,  mistress. 

Secret.  He  has  an  excellent  headpiece. 

Gold.  Fie !  no,  not  I ;  your  jeering  gallants  say, 
We  citixens  have  no  wit. 

2>ifi^.  He  dies  that  says  so : 
This  was  a  masterpiece. 

Gold.  A  trifling  stratagem, 
Not  worth  the  talking  of. 

Shave.  I  must  kiss  thee  for  it. 
Again,  and  again.  LThep  kU$. 

Ding.  Make  much  of  her.    Did  you  know 
What  suitors  she  had  since  she  saw  you 

Gold.  I 'the  way  of  marriage  ? 

Ding.   Yes,  sir ;  for  marriage,  and  the  other 
thing  too ; 
The  commodity  is  the  same.   An  Irish  lord  ofFer'd 
Fi?e  pound  a  week.  [her 

Secret.  And  a  cashier'd  captain,  half 
Of  his  entertainment. 

Ding.  And  a  new-made  courtier, 
The  next  suit  he  could  beg. 

Gold.  And  did  my  sweet  one 
Refuse  all  this,  for  me  ? 

Shave.  Weep  not  for  joy : 
'Tis  true.  Let  others  talk  of  lords  and  commanders, 
And  country  heirs  for  their  servants ;  but  give  me 
My  gallant  prentice  1  he  parts  with  his  money 
So  civilly,  and  demurely,  keeps  no  account 
Of  his  expenses,  and  comes  ever  furnish'd.-* 
I  know  thou  hast  brought  money  to  make  up 
My  gown  and  petticoat,  with  the  appartenanoes. 

Gold.  I  have  it  here,  duck ;  thou  shalt  want  for 
nothing. 

Shave,  Let  the  chamber  be  perfumed ;  and  get 
you,  sirrah,  {To  Dmo*] 

His  cap  and  pantofles  ready. 

Gold.  There's  for  thee, 
And  thee :  that  for  a  banquet. 

Secret,  And  a  caudle 
Again  you  rise. 

Gold.  There. 

Shave.  Usher  us  up  in  state. 

Gold.  You  will  be  constant  ? 

Shave.  Thou  art  the  whole  world  to  me. 
iBxeunt ;  Gold,  and  Bravb.  embracingt  music  jrfay- 
ing  b^art  them. 


iOivti  them  monep. 


SCENE  II.    A  Room  in  Sir  John  F&ugax.*8 

Houee* 

Enttr  LoicB. 

Anne,  [wtlAin.]  Where  is  this  uncle  ? 

L.Frug.  lyaUhin."]  Call  this  beadsmag-brother  \ 
He  hath  forgot  attendance. 

Mary,  [within.']  Seek  him  out; 
Idleness  nx>ils  him. 

Luke.  I  deserve  much  more 
Than  tiieir  scorn  can  load  me  with,  and  'tia  but 

justice 
That  I  should  live  the  family's  drudge,  designed 
To  all  the  sordid  offices  their  pride 
Imposes  on  me ;  since,  if  now  I  sat 
A  judge  in  mine  own  cause,  I  should  conclude 
I  am  not  worth  their  pity.    Such  as  want 
Discourse,  and  judgment,  and  through  weakness  fidl. 
May  merit  man's  compassion ;  but  I, 
That  knew  profuseness  of  expense  the  psrent 
Of  wretched  poverty,  her  (atal  daughter, 
To  riot  out  mine  own,  to  live  upon 
The  alms  of  others,  steering  on  a  rock 
I  might  have  shunn'd  1    O  Heaven  \  it  is  not  flt 
I  shoidd  look  upward,  much  less  hope  for  mercy. 

Btder  Lady  Frdoaxh  Aims,  Mamv,  BrABOAta,  and 
MttuacsMT. 

/«.  Frug.  What  are  you  devising,  sir  ? 

Anne.  My  unde  is  much  given 
To  his  devotion. 

Mary.  And  takes  time  to  mumble 
A  paternoster  to  himself. 

L.  Frug.  Know  you  where 
Your  brother  is  ?  it  better  would  become  yoa 
(Your  means  of  life  depending  wholly  on  him) 
To  give  your  attendance. 

Luke.  In  my  will  I  do : 
But  since  he  rode  forth  yesterday  with  lord  Lacy, 
I  have  not  seen  him. 

L.  Frug,  And  why  went  not  yon 
By  his  stirrup  ?    How  do  you  look  I  were  his  ejei    I 
You'd  be  glad  of  such  employment.  [doled,    | 

Luke.  'Twas  his  pleasure 
I  should  wait  your  commands,  and  those  I  am  ever 
Most  ready  to  receive. 

L.  Frug.  I  know  yon  can  speak  well ; 
But  say,  imd  do. 

Enter  Lord  Lact. 

Luke,  Here  comes  my  lord. 

L.  Frug.  Further  off : 
You  are  no  companion  for  him,  and  his  bnsinesi 
Aims  not  at  you,  as  I  take  it. 

Luke.  Can  I  live 
In  this  base  condidon  1  IHt  standi  ariSe. 

L.  Frug.  I  hope,  my  lord, 
You  had  brought  master  fVugal  with  yon ;  for  I 
An  account  of  him  from  you.  [must  ask 

L.  Lacy,  I  can  give  it,  lady ; 
But  with  the  best  discretion  of  a  woman. 
And  a  strong  fortified  patience,  I  desire  yon 
To  give  it  hearing. 

Luke.  My  heart  beats. 

L.  Frug.  My  lord,  you  much  amaxe  me. 

L.  Lacy.  I  ahall  astonish  yon.    The  noUe  mer« 
Who,  living,  was,  for  his  integrity  [chant. 

And  upright  dealing,  (a  rare  mirada 
In  a  rich  dtixen,)  London's  best  honour ; 
Is        I  am  loth  to  speak  it« 
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Lvke.  Wooderoufl  strange ! 

L,  Frug,  I  do  suppose  the  wont ;  not  dead,  I 
hope? 

L.  Laoff.  Yoor  supposition's  tmei  your  hopes 
He's  dead.  [are  false ; 

L,  Frug,  Ah  me  t 

Anne.  My  father  I 

Mary,  My  kind  father ! 

Luke,  Now  they  insult  not. 

L,  Lacy,  Pray  hear  me  out. 
He's  dead  ;  dead  to  the  world  and  you,  and,  now. 
Lares  only  to  himself. 

Luke,  What  riddle's  this  ? 

L,  Frug.  Act  not  the  torturer  in  my  afflictions ; 
Bat  make  me  understand  the  sum  of  all 
That  I  must  undergo. 

L,  Lacy.  In  few  words  take  it : 
He  is  retired  into  a  monastery, 
Where  he  resolyes  to  end  his  days. 

Lvke.  More  strange. 

L,  Lacy,  I  saw  Mm  take  post  for  Dover,  and 
the  wind 
Sitting  so  fair,  by  this  he*s  safe  at  Calais, 
And  ere  long  wiU  be  at  Lovain. 

£.  Frug.  Could  I  guess 
Wliat  were  the  motives  that  induced  him  to  it, 
'Twere  some  allay  to  my  sorrows. 

L.  Laey.  I'll  instruct  yon. 
And  chide  you  into  that  knowledge;  'twas  your 

pride 
Above  your  rank,  and  stubborn  disobedience 
Of  these  your  daughters,  in  their  milk  suck'd  from 

you: 
At  home  the  harshness  of  his  entertainment. 
Yon  wilfully  forgetting  that  your  all 
Was  borrow'd  from  him  :  and  to  hear  abroad 
The  imputations  dispers  d  upon  you. 
And  justly  too,  I  fear,  that  drew  him  to 
This  strict  retirement :  and,  thus  much  said  for  him^ 
1  am  myself  to  accuse  you. 

L,  Frug.  I  confess 
A  guilty  cause  to  him  ;  but,  in  a  thought. 
My  lord,  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you. 

L,  Lacy,  In  fact,  you  have. 
The  insolent  disgrace  you  put  upon 
My  only  son,  and  Plenty,  men  that  loved 
Your  danghters  in  a  noble  way,  to  wash  off 
The  scan£il,  put  a  resolution  in  them 
For  three  years  travel. 

L,  Frug,  I  am  much  grieved  for  it. 

L,  Lacy,  One  thing  I  had  forgot ;  your  rigour  to 
His  decay'd  brother,  in  which  your  flatteries, 
Or  sorceries,  made  him  a  co-agent  with  you. 
Wrought  not  the  least  impression. 

Luke.  Hum !  this  sounds  well. 

L.  Frug,  'Tis  now  past  help :  after  these  storms, 
A  little  cidm,  if  you  please.  [my  lord, 

L.  Laey,  If  what  I  have  told  you, 
Sbew'd  like  a  stonn,  what  now  I  must  deliver, 
Will  prove  a  raging  tempest.    His  whole  estate, 
In  lands  and  leases,  debts  and  present  monies, 
With  all  the  moveables  he  stood  possess'd  of, 
With  the  best  advice  which  he  could  get  for  gold 
From  his  learned  counsel,  by  this  formal  will 
Is  pasa'd  o'er  to  his  brother. — ^Giving  the  will  to 
LuKi,«>Ao  comes  forward,^ — ^With  it  take 
The  key  of  his  eountiog-house.    Not  a  groat  left 
Which  yon  can  call  your  own.  [you, 

L.  Frug.  Undone  for  ever  1 

Anne.  Mary.  What  will  become  of  us  ? 


Luke,  Hum  1  \A$ide. 

L,  Lacy.  The  scene  is  changed. 
And  he  that  was  your  slave,  by  Fate  appointed 

[Lady  Fruoai.,  Mary,  and  Anns  kned. 

Your  governor :  you  kneel  to  me  in  vain, 
I  cannot  help  you ;  I  discharge  the  trust 
Imposed  upon  me.     This  humility. 
From  him  may  gain  remission,  and,  perhaps, 
Forgetfulness  of  your  barbarous  usage  to  him. 

L.  Frug,  Am  I  come  to  this  ? 

L,  Lacy,  Enjoy  your  own,  good  sir. 
But  use  it  with  due  reveftnce.     I  once-heard  you 
Speak  most  divinely  in  the  opposition 
Of  a  revengeful  humour ;  to  these  shew  it. 
And  such  who  then  depended  on  the  mercy 
Of  your  brother,  wholly  now  at  your  devotion. 
And  make  good  the  opinion  I  held  of  you, 
Of  which  I  am  most  confident. 

Luke,  Pray  you  rise,  lMai$€$  tKtm. 

And  rise  with  this  assurance,  I  am  still, 
As  I  was  of  late,  yonr  creature ;  and  if  raised 
In  any  thing,  'tis  in  my  power  to  serve  you. 
My  will  is  still  the  same.     O  my  good  lord ! 
This  heap  of  wealth  which  you  possess  me  of. 
Which  to  a  worldly  man  had  been  a  blessing, 
And  to  the  messenger  might  with  justice  challenge 
A  kind  of  adoration,  is  to  me 
A  curse  I  cannot  thank  you  for ;  and,  much  less. 
Rejoice  in  that  tranquillity  of  mind 
My  brother's  vows  must  purchase.     I  have  made 
A  dear  exchange  with  him  :  he  now  enjoys 
My  peace  and  poverty,  the  trouble  of 
His  wealth  conferr'd  on  me,  and  that  a  burthen 
Too  heavy  for  my  weak  shoulders. 

L,  Lacy,  Honest  soul, 
With  what  feeling  he  receives  it  I 

L,  Frug,  You  shall  have 
My  best  assistance,  if  you  please  to  use  it, 
To  help  you  to  support  it. 

Luke.  By  no  means ; 
The  weight  shall  rather  sink  me,  than  you  part 
With  one  short  minute  from  those  iawfiil  pleasures 
Which  you  were  bom  to,  in  your  care  to  aid  me : 
You  shall  have  all  abundance.     In  my  nature, 
I  was  ever  liberal ;  my  lord^  you  know  it ; 
Kind,  affable. — And  now  methinks  I  see 
Before  my  face  the  jubilee  of  joy. 
When  'tis  assured  my  brother  lives  in  me. 
His  debtora,  in  full  cups  crown'd  to  my  health. 
With  paeans  to  my  praise  will  celebrate  ! 
For  they  well  know  'tis  far  from  me  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  a  bond :  nay,  I  shall  blush. 
The  interest  never  paid  after  three  yean. 
When  I  demand  my  principal :  and  his  servants. 
Who  from  a  slavish  fear  paid  their  obedience, 
By  him  exacted,  now,  when  they  are  mine. 
Will  grow  familiar  friends,  and  as  such  use  me ; 
Being  certain  of  the  mildness  of  my  temper. 
Which  my  change  of  fortune,  frequent  in  most  men, 
Hath  not  the  power  to  alter. 

L,  Lacy,  Yet  take  heed,  sir, 
You  ruin  not,  with  too  much  lenity^ 
What  his  fit  severity  raised. 

L.  Frug.  And  we  fall  from 
That  height  we  have  maintain'd. 

Luke,  I'll  build  it  higher, 
To  admiration  higher.    WiUi  disdain 
I  look  upon  these  habits,  no  way  suiting 
The  wife  and  daughtera  of  a  knighted  citizen 
Bless'd  with  abundance. 
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L.  Lacy,  There,  sir,  I  join  with  you ; 
A  fit  decorum  most  be  kept,  the  court 
DistiiigiiiBh'd  from  the  ci^. 

Lvke.  With  your  fsTOiir, 
I  know  what  yoa  would  say;  but  giTe  me  leave 
In  this  to  be  your  advocate.    You  are  wide. 
Wide  the  whole  region,  in  what  I  purpose. 
Since  all  the  titles,  honours,  long  descents, 
Borrow  their  gloss  from  wealth,  tibe  rich  witii  reason 
May  challenge  their  prerogatives :  and  it  shall  be 
My  glory,  nay  a  triumph,  to  revive. 
In  the  pomp  that  these  shall  shine,  the  memory 
Of  the  Roman  matrons,  who  kept  captive  queens 
To  be  their  handmaids.    And  when  you  appear, 
like  Juno,  in  full  majesty,  and  my  nieces. 
Like  Iris,  Hebe,  or  what  deities  else 
Old  poets  fancy,  (your  cramm'd  wardrobes  richer 
Than  various  nature's,)  and  draw  down  the  envy 
Of  our  western  worid  upon  yon ;  only  hold  me 
Your  vigilant  Hermes  with  aCrial  wings, 
(My  caducens,  my  strong  seal  to  serve  you,) 
Prest  to  fetch  in  all  rarities  may  delight  you. 
And  I  am  made  immortal. 

L.  Lacy,  A  strange  frensy  ?  lAtide, 

Luke.  Off  with  these  rags,  and  then  to  bed ; 
there  dream 
Of  future  greatness,  which,  when  you  awske, 
I'll  make  a  certain  truth :  but  I  must  be 
A  doer,  not  a  promiser.    Hie  performance 
Requiring  haste,  I  kiss  your  hands,  and  leave  you. 

L.  Lacy.  Are  we  all  tnm'd  statues  ?  have  his 
strange  words  charm'd  us  ? 
What  muse  you  on,  lady? 

L.  Frug,  Do  not  trouble  me. 

//.  Lacy,  Sleep  you  too,  young  ones  ? 

Anne.  Swift-wing'd  time  till  now 
Was  never  tedious  to  me.    Would  'twere  ni^t  1 

Mary.  Nay,  morning  rather. 

L.  Laey.  Can  you  ground  your  faith 
On  such  impossibilities  ?  have  you  so  soon 
Forgot  your  good  husband  ? 

L.  Frug.  He  was  a  vanity 
I  must  no  more  remember. 

L.  Laey.  Elzcellent  I 
You,  your  kind  lather  ? 

Anne.  Such  an  uncle  never 
Was  read  of  in  story  1 

L.  Laey,  Not  one  word  in  answer 
Of  my  demands  ? 

Mary.  You  are  but  a  lord ;  and  know, 
My  thoughts  soar  higher. 

L.  Lacy.  Admirable !  I'll  leave  yon 
To  your  castles  in  the  air. — When  I  relate  this, 
It  will  exceed  belief;  but  he  must  know  it. 

lAiide  and  exit. 

Star.  Now  I  may  boldly  speak.    May  it  please 
you,  madam. 
To  look  upon  your  vassal ;  I  foresaw  this, 
The  stars  assured  it 

L.  Frug.  1  he^  to  feel 
Myself  another  woman. 

Star,  Now  you  shall  find 
All  my  predictions  true,  and  nobler  matches 
Prepared  for  my  young  ladies. 

Mili.  Princely  husbands. 
Anne.  1*11  go  no  less. 
Mary,  Not  a  word  more ; 
Provide  my  night-ralL 
Mill.  What  shall  we  be  to-morrow  I      IBxennL 


SCENE  lll.—Anoiher Hmmm  ike 

Snttrlma. 

Luke.  Twas  no  fantsstic  object,  but  a  tratli, 
A  real  truth ;  nor  dream :  I  did  not  slumber. 
And  could  wake  ever  with  a  brooding  eye 
To  gase  upon't !  it  did  endure  the  touch ; 
I  saw  and  felt  it!  Yet  what  I  beheld 
And  handled  oft.  did  so  transoeDd  belief, 
(My  wonder  and  astonishment  pass'd  o'er,) 
I  faintiy  could  give  credit  to  my  senses. 
Thou  dumb  magician, — ITaktng  mU  a  Irfy.]— 

that  without  a  charm 
Didst  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish  and  toU  for !  Hermes'  moly, 
Sibylla's  golden  bough,  the  great  elixir, 
Imagined  only  by  the  alchemist. 
Compared  with  thee  are  shadows, — thou  the  sub. 
And  guardian  of  felicity  !  No  marvel,        [stsnce, 
My  brother  made  thy  place  of  rest  his  bosom. 
Thou  being  the  keeper  of  his  heart,  a  mistress 
To  be  hugg'd  ever  !  In  by-corners  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  in  bags,  heap'd  «p 
Like  billets  saw'd  and  ready  for  the  fire. 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
That  flow'd  about  the  room,  oonceal'd  itsdf. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkness 
By  that  still-burning  lamp  for  ever  banish'd : 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  bad  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  they  open'd 
Each  sparkling  diamond,  from  itself,  shot  fiifth 
A  pyramid  of  flames,  and,  in  the  roof, 
Fix'd  it  a  glorious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heaven's  abstract,  or  epitome! — ^rubies,  sapphires. 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  seen,  I  could  not 
But  look  on  with  contempt.    And  yet  I  founds 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  feith  in, 
A  treasure  far  exceeding  these :  here  lay 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parohmmt, 
The  wax  continuing  hard,  the  acres  melting ; 
Here  a  sure  deed  of  gift  for  a  market-town, 
If  not  redeem'd  tins  day,  which  is  not  in 
The  unthrift's  power :  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  or  England,  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  certain  hook 
To  drew  in  more.    I  am  sublimed  1  gross  eaztii 
Supports  me  not ;  I  walk  on  air !— Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Lord  Lact,  with  61r  Joan  Vkooam*,  6lr  Macbick 
Lacy,  and  PLximr,  painted  and  ditymind  oi  InOlmme^ 

Thieves  I  raise  the  street !  thieves  I 

L.  Lacy.  What  strange  passion's  this  I 
Have  you  your  eyes  ?  do  yoo  know  me  ? 

Luke.  You,  my  lord, 
I  do :  but  this  retinue,  in  these  shapes  too. 
May  well  excuse  my  feare.  When  'tis  your  pknsiirs 
That  I  should  wait  upon  you,  give  me  leave 
To  do  it  at  your  own  house,  for  I  must  tell  you. 
Things  as  they  now  are  with  me  well  considered, 
I  do  not  like  such  visitants. 

L.  Lacy.  Yesterday, 
When  you  had  nothing,  praise  yoar  poverty  Ibi^ 
You  could  have  sung  secure  before  a  tiiieif ; 
But  now  you  are  grown  rich,  doubts  and  suspkioos* 
And  needless  fears,  possess  yoo*    Thank  a  good 
But  let  not  this  exalt  vou,  [brother ; 

Luke,  A  good  brottier ! 
Good  in  his  consdenoe,  I  confess,  and  wise, 
In  giving  o'er  the  world.     But  his  estate, 
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Which  your  lordship  may  conodTe  great,  no  way 
The  general  opinion :  alaal  [answera 

With  a  great  chaige,  I  am  left  a  poor  man  by  him. 

L.  Laey.  A  poor  man,  say  you  ? 

Lukt.  Poor,  compared  with  what 
'Tia  thought  I  do  possesi.    Some  little  land, 
Fair  houaebold  furniture,  a  few  good  debts, 
But  empty  bags,  I  find :  yet  I  will  be 
A  faithM  steward  to  his  wife  and  daughter! ; 
And,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  obey 
His  wiU  in  all  things. 

£.  iMcy,  ril  not  argue  with  you 
Of  his  estate,  but  bind  you  to  performance 
Of  his  last  request,  which  is,  for  testimony 
Of  his  religious  charity,  that  you  would 
ReceiTe  these  Indians,  lately  sent  him  firom 
Viiginia,  into  your  house ;  and  labour. 
At  any  rate,  with  the  best  of  your  endeaTonrs^ 
Assisted  by  the  aids  of  our  divines, 
To  make  them  Christians. 

Luke,  Call  you  this,  mj  lord, 
Religious  charity ;  to  semi  infidels, 
Like  hungry  locusts,  to  devour  the  bread 
Should  feed  his  family  ?  I  neither  can. 
Nor  will  consent  to't 

L.Laep.  Do  not  slight  it ;  'tis 
With  him  a  business  of  such  consequence. 
That  should  he  only  hear  'tis  not  embraced, 
And  cheerfully,  in  this  his  conscience  aiming 
At  the  saving  of  three  souls,  'twill  draw  him  o'er 
To  see  it  himself  accompUsh'd. 

Lukg.  Heaven  forbid 
I  should  divert  him  from  his  holy  purpose, 
To  worldly  cares  again !  I  rather  will 
Sustain  the  burthen,  and,  with  the  converted, 
Feast  the  converters,  who,  I  know,  will  prove 
The  greater  feeders. 

Sir  John.  Oh,  ha,  enewah  Chrish  buiiff  leika. 

Plenty.  Enaula, 

Sir  Maur.  Harrieo  botikia  bonnery, 

Luke.  Ha  I  in  this  heathen  language. 
How  is  it  possible  our  doctors  should 
Hold  conference  with  them,  or  I  use^the  means 
For  their  conversion  ? 


L.Lacff,  That  shall  be  no  hindrance 
To  your  good  purposes :  they  have  lived  long 
In  the  English  colony,  and  speak  our  language 
As  their  own  dialect ;  the  business  does  concern 

you : 
Mine  own  designs  command  me  henoe.    Continue, 
As  in  your  poverty  you  were,  a  pious 
And  honest  man.  [Exit 

Luke,  That  is  interpreted, 
A  slave  and  beggar. 

Sir  John.  You  conceive  it  right ; 
There  being  no  religion,  nor  virtue. 
But  in  abundance,  and  no  vice  but  want. 
All  deities  serve  Plntas. 

Luke.  Oracle  1 

Sir  John.  Temples  raised  to  oursdves  in  the 


Of  vrealth  and  reputation,  speak  a  vrise  man ; 
But  sacrifice  to  an  imagined  Power, 
Of  which  we  have  no  sense  but  in  belief, 
A  superstitious  foot 

Luke.  True  worldly  wisdom  1 

Sir  John,  All  knowledge  else  is  folly. 

Sir  Maur»  Now  we  are  yours. 
Be  confident  your  better  angel  is 
Enter'd  your  house. 

Plenty.  There  being  nothing  in 
The  compass  of  your  wishes,  but  shall  end 
In  their  fruition  to  the  full. 

Sir  John,  As  yet. 
You  do  not  know  us  ;  but  when  you  understand 
The  wonders  we  can  do,  and  what  the  ends  were 
That  brought  us  hither,  yon  will  entertain  us 
M'ith  more  respect 

Luke.  There's  something  whispers  to  me 
These  are  no  common  men.  [^sids.]— My  house 

is  yours, 
Ei^oy  it  freely :  only  grant  me  this. 
Not  to  be  seen  abroad  till  I  have  heard 
More  of  your  sacred  principles.    Pray  enter : 
Yon  are  learned  Europeans,  and  we  worse 
Than  ignorant  Americans. 

Sir  John,  Yon  shall  find  it  lExeuni. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I — A  Room  in  Fkuoal's  Houee. 
Enier  DnrG*KM,  Osttall,  and  Holdvact. 

Ding»  Not  speak  with  him !  with  fear  survey 
Thou  figure  of  famine !  [me  better, 

Gett.  Coming,  as  we  do, 
From  his  quon£un  patrons,  his  dear  ingles  now, 
The  brave  spark  TradewelL— 

DiMg.  And  the  man  of  men 
In  the  service  of  a  woman,  gallant  Goldwire  t 

Enter  LvKM, 

HoU,  I  know  them  for  his  prentices,  vrithout 
Tliese  flourishes.— Here  are  rude  fellows,  sir. 
Jfing.  Not  vours,  you  rsscal  I 
HoUL  No,  don  pimp  ;  you  may  seek  them 
In  Bridewell,  or  the  hole,  here  are  none  of  your 
oomrogues. 
Luke.  One  of  them  looks  as  he  would  cut  my 
I    Your  business,  friends?  [throat : 


Hold,  I'll  fetch  a  oonstoble  ; 
Let  him  answer  him  in  the  stocks. 

Ding.  Stir,  an  thou  dar'st : 
Fright  mevrith  Bridewell  and  the  stocks  I  they 

are  fleabitings 
I  am  fiuniliar  with.  IDraws, 

Luke,  Pray  you  put  up  : 
And,  sirrah,  hold  your  peace.  LTo  BoLowAn. 

Ding.  Thy  word's  a  law. 
And  1  obey.  Live,  scrape-shoe,  and  be  thankfrd. 
Thou  man  of  muck  and  money,  for  as  such 
I  now  salute  thee,  the  suburbian  gamesters 
Have  heard  thy  fortunes,  and  I  am,  in  person. 
Sent  to  congratulate. 

Geit.  The  news  hath  reach'd 
The  ordinaries,  and  all  the  gamesters  are 
Ambitious  to  shake  the  golden  golls 
Of  worshipfrd  msster  Luke.    I  come  from  Trade- 
Your  fine  facetious  fector.  [well, 

Ding.  I  from  Goldwire  : 
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He  and  his  Helen  hnt  prapcrad  a  banquet. 
With  the  appnrtenances,  to  entertain  thee ; 
For,  I  most  whisper  in  thine  ear,  thou  art 
To  be  her  Paris :  bat  being  money  with  thee. 
To  quit  old  scores. 

Geii.  Blind  chance  hath  frown'd  upon 
Brave  Tradewell :  he's  blown  up,  but  not  widiont 
Hope  of  recovery,  so  you  supply  him 
With  a  good  round  sum.    In  my  house,  I  can 
There's  ludf  a  million  stirring.  [assure  yon, 

Luke.  What  hath  he  lost? 

GeU.  Three  hundred. 

Luke,  A  trifle. 

Gett,  Make  it  up  a  thousand. 
And  I  will  fit  him  with  such  tools  as  shall 
Bring  in  a  myriad. 

Luke.  They  know  me  well. 
Nor  need  you  use  such  cinmmstanees  for  them : 
What* s  mine,  is  theirs.    They  are  my  friends,  not 

servants. 
But  in  their  care  to  enrich  me ;  and  thesiB  courses. 
The  speeding  means.    Tour  name,  I  pray  yon  ? 

Geti.  GettaU. 
I  have  been  many  years  an  ordinary-keeper, 
My  box  my  poor  revenue. 

Luffe.  Your  name  suits  well 
With  your  profession.    Bid  him  bear  up ;  he  shaU 
Sit  loDg  on  Penniless-Bench.  [not 

Geit.  There  spake  an  angel ! 

Luke.  You  know  mistress  Shave'em  ? 

Geii.  The  pontifical  punk  ? 

Luke.  The  same.    Let  him  meet  me  there  some 
two  hours  hence : 
And  tell  Tom  Goldwire  I  will  then  be  with  him, 
Fumish'd  beyond  his  hopes ;  and  let  your  mistress 
Appear  in  her  best  trim. 

Ding.  She  will  make  thee  young, 
Old  iEson :  she  is  ever  fumish'd  with 
Medea's  drags,  restoratives.    I  fly 
To  keep  them  sober  till  thy  worship  come ; 
They  irill  be  drunk  with  joy  else. 

GetL  I'll  run  with  you. 

lExtuni  Jhm'MM  and  Ortalu 

Hold.  Vou  will  not  do  as  you  say,  I  hope  ? 

Luke.  Enquire  not ; 
I  shall  do  what  becomes  me. — IKnooking  wUhin.] 
—To  the  door.  lExit  Hou>r ast. 

New  visitants ! 

Be-eiUgr  Bbu>rAsr. 

What  are  they  ? 

Hold.  A  whole  batch,  sir. 
Almost  of  the  same  leaven :  your  needy  debtors. 
Penury,  Fortune,  Hoyst. 

Luke.  They  come  to  gratulate 
The  fortune  fallen  upon  me. 

Hold.  Rather,  sir, 
like  the  others,  to  prey  on  you. 

Luke.  I  am  simple ;  they 
Know  my  good  nature  :  but  let  them  in,  however. 

Hold.  All  will  come  to  ruin !  I  see  b<^^ry 
Already  knocking  at  the  door. — ^You  may  enter— 

ISptaking  to  those  urithauL 
But  use  a  conscience,  and  do  not  work  upon 
A  tender-hearted  gentleman  too  much ; 
'Twill  shew  like  Parity  in  you. 

Enter  FosruinK,  Psmmv,  and  Hovsr. 

Luke,  Wekome,  friends : 
I  know  your  hearts,  and  wishes ;  yon  are  glad 
You  have  changed  your  creditor. 


Pen.  I  weep  for  joy. 
To  look  upon  his  worship's  face. 

For.  His  worship's  1 
I  see  lord  mayor  written  on  his  forehead  i 
The  cap  of  maintenance,  and  dty  sword. 
Born  up  in  state  before  him. 

Hofftt.  Hospitals, 
And  a  third  Burse,  erected  by  his  honour. 

Pen.  The  city  poet  on  the  pagesnt  day 
Preferring  him  before  Gresham. 

Hoyet.  All  the  conduits 
Spouting  canary  sack. 

For.  Not  a  prisoner  left* 
Under  ten  pounds. 

Pen,  We,  his  poor  beadsmen,  foasting 
Our  neighbours  on  his  bounty. 

Luke.  May  I  make  good 
Your  prophecies,  gentle  friends,  as  1*11  endeavour, 
1*0  the  utmost  of  my  power  I 

Hold.  Yes,  for  one  yesr. 
And  break  the  next. 

Luke.  You  are  ever  prating,  sirrah. 
Your  present  business,  niends  ? 

For.  Were  your  brother  present. 
Mine  had  been  of  some  consequence ;  but  now 
The  power  lies  in  your  worship's  hand,  'tis  little. 
And  will,  I  know,  as  soon  as  ask'd,  be  granted. 

Luke.  'Tis  very  probaUe. 

For,  The  kind  forbearsnce 
Of  my  great  debt,  by  your  means,  Heaven  be 

prais'd  for't  \ 
Hath  raised  my  sunk  estste.     I  have  two  ships. 
Which  I  long  since  gave  fbr  lost»  above  my  hopes 
Retnm'd  from  BariMiry,  and  richly  freighted. 

Luke.  Where  are  they  ? 

For.  Near  Gravesend. 

Luke.  I  am  truly  glad  of  it. 

For.  I  find  yoar  worship's  diarity,  and  dare 
swear  so, 
Now  may  I  have  your  licence,  as  1  know 
With  willingness  I  shall,  to  make  the  best 
Of  the  commodities,  thoogh  you  have  execation. 
And  after  judgment,  against  all  that's  mine. 
As  my  poor  body,  I  shall  be  enabled 
To  make  payment  of  my  debts  to  all  the  wortd. 
And  leave  myself  a  competence. 

Luke.  You  much  wrong  me, 
If  you  only  doubt  it.    Youn,  master  Hoyst  ? 

HoffH.  'Tis  the  surrendering  back  the  mort- 
gage of 
My  lands,  and  on  good  terms,  bat  three  days 

patience ; 
By  an  uncle's  deaUi  I  have  means  left  to  redeem  it. 
And  cancel  all  the  forfeited  bonds  I  seal'd  to. 
In  my  riots,  to  the  merchant ;  for  I  am 
Resolv'd  to  leave  off  play,  and  turn  good  husband. 

Luke.  A  good  intent,  and  to  be  cheiish'd  in  you. 
Yours,  Penury? 

Pen.  Mj  state  stends  aa  it  did,  sir : 
What  I  owed  I  owe,  but  can  pav  nothing  to  yoa. 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  trust  me  with  ten  pounds  more, 
I  can  buy  a  commodity  of  a  sailor. 
Will  make  me  a  fireeman.  There,  sir,  is  his  name ; 
And  the  parcels  I  am  to  deal  for. 

[fiiwts  Mm  a  paptr. 

Luke.  You  are  all  so  reasonable 
In  your  demands,  that  I  must  freely  gnat  them. 
Some  three  hours  hence  meet  me  on  tbe  Exchsage. 
You  shall  be  amply  satisfied. 

Pen.  Heaven  preserve  yon  \ 
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FtiT,  Happf  were  London,  if,  within  lier  walls, 
She  had  many  soch  rich  men ! 

Lvike,  No  more ;  now  leave  me : 
I  am  fon  of  Tarioua  thoughts. — \Ei9wni  Foktukb, 
HoTST,    and   Pimurt.] — Be   carefa!. 
Holdfast ; 
I  hare  mach  to  do. 

HM.  And  I  sometUnf  to  say. 
Would  yon  give  me  hearing. 

XriiJU.  At  my  better  leisure. 
Till  my  retnm  look  well  nnto  the  Indisns ; 
In  the  mean  time,  do  yon  as  this  directs  yon. 

\fiivuMm aj^ofier.   Exeunt. 


SCENE  11.-—^  Room  in  Ssats'sm's  Houte, 

BnUr  CknDwnut,  Junior,  Tradxwxll,  Junior, 
6batc*xii,  Sbciwt,  Oxttall,  and  Dino*km. 

Gold*  Ail  that  U  mine  is  theirs.    Those  were 

Dinff,  I  am  aathentical.  [his  words  ? 

Trade,  And  that  /should  not 
Sit  long  on  Pennilesi' Bench  $ 

GetL  But  suddenly  start  up 
A  gamester  at  the  height,  and  cry  At  all  f 

Shave.  And  did  he  seem  to  have  an  inclination 
To  toy  with  me  ? 

Ding,  He  wish'd  you  would  put  on 
Your  best  habiliments,  for  he  resolved 
To  make  a  jovial  day  on't. 

Gold.  Hug  him  close,  wench, 
And  thoa  mayst  eat  gold  and  amber.    I  well 

know  him 
For  a  moat  insatiate  drabber  r  he  hath  given, 
Before  he  spent  his  own  estate,  which  was 
Nothing  to  the  huge  mass  he's  now  possessed  of, 
A  hundred  pound  a  leap. 

Shave.  Hell  take  my  doctor! 
He  should  have  brought  me  some  fresh  oil  of  talc  ; 
These  oemses  are  common. 

Secret.  'Troth,  sweet  lady, 
The  colours  are  well  laid  on. 

Gold.  And  thick  enough ; 
I  find  that  on  my  lips. 

Shape,  Do  you  so.  Jack  Sauce ! 
Ill  keep  them  further  off. 

Gold,  But  be  assured  first 
Of  a  new  maintainer,  ere  you  cashier  the  old  one. 
But  bind  him  fast  by  thy  sorceries,  and  thou  shalt 
Be  my  revenue ;  the  whole  college  study 
The  reparation  of  thy  ruin'd  face ; 
Thou  shalt  have   uiy  proper   and    bald-headed 
Thy  tailor  and  embroiderer  shall  kneel  [coachman; 
To  thee,  their  idol :  Cheapside  and  the  Exchange 
Shall  court  thy  custom,  and  thou  shalt  forget 
There  e'er  was  a  St.  Martin's :  thy  procurer 
Shall  be  sheadi'd  in  velvet,  and  a  reverend  veil 
Pass  her  for  a  grave  matron.     Have  an  eye  to  the 

door, 
And  let  loud  music,  when  this  monarch  enters, 
Proclaim  his  entertainment. 

Ding.  That's  my  office. 

IFUmrith  qf  comets  witMn. 
The  consort's  ready. 

Enter  LvKK. 

Trade,  And  the  god  of  pleasure, 
Master  Luke,  our  Comus,  enters. 

Gold.  Set  yoor  face  in  order, 
I  will  prepare  him. — Live  I  to  see  this  day. 
And  to  acknowledge  you  my  royal  master  ? 


Trad0.  Let  the  iron  chests  fly  open,  and  the  gold. 
Rusty  for  want  of  use,  appear  again  1 

Gett,  Make  my  ordinary  flourish  1 

Shave.  Welcome,  sir, 
To  your  own  palace  I  [2^  ntttsie  ptaifs. 

Gold,  Kiss  your  Cleopatra, 
And  shew  yourself,  in  your  magnificent  bounties, 
A  second  Antony  1 

Ding.  All  the  nine  worthies  I 

Secret,  Variety  of  pleasures  wait  upon  you, 
And  a  strong  back ! 

Luke.  Give  me  leave  to  breathe,  I  pray  you. 
I  am  astonish'd  !  all  this  preparation 
For  me  ?  and  this  choice  modest  beauty  wrought 
To  feed  my  appetite  ? 

All,  We  are  all  your  creatures. 

Luke,  A  house  well  fnmish'd  I 

GoU.  At  your  own  cost,  sir, 
Glad  I  the  instrument.    I  prophesied 
You  should  possess  what  now  you  do,  and  there- 

fiure 
Prepared  it  for  your  pleasure.    There's  no  rag 
This  Venus  wears,  but,  on  my  knowledge,  was 
Derived  from  your  brother's  cash :  the  lease  of  the 

house, 
And  fomiture,  cost  near  a  thousand,  sir. 

Shave,  But  now  you  are  master  both  of  it  and 
I  hope  you*ll  build  elsewhere.  [me, 

Luke,  And  see  you  placed. 
Fair  one,  to  your  desert.    As  I  live,  friend  Trade- 
well, 
I  hardly  knew  you,  your  clothes  so  well  become 
What  is  your  loss  ?  speak  truth.  [you. 

Trade,  Three  hundred,  sir. 

Gett.  But,  on  a  new  supply,  he  shall  recover 
The  sum  told  twenty  times  o'er. 

Shave.  There's  a  banquet. 
And  after  that  a  soft  couch,  that  attends  you* 

Luke,  I  couple  not  in  the  daylight    Expecta- 
tion 
Heightens  the  pleasure  of  the  night,  my  sweet  one  I 
Your  music's  harsh,  discharge  it ;  I  have  provided 
A  better  consort,  and  you  shall  frolic  it 
In  another  place.  IThs  music  ceases. 

Gold.  But  have  you  brought  gold,  and  store^  eirm 

Trade.  I  long  to  Waire  the  easter  I 

Gold,  I  to  appear 
In  a  fresh  habit. 

Shave,  My  mercer  and  my  silkman 
Waited  me,  two  hours  since. 

Luke.  I  am  no  porter, 
To  carry  so  much  gold  as  will  supply 
Your  vast  desires,  but  I  have  ta'en  order  for  you ; 

Enter  Sberiff,  ICanhal,  and  Careers. 

You  shall  have  what  is  fitting,  and  they  come  here 
Will  see  it  perform'd. — Do  your  offices :  you  hare 
My  lord  chief-justice's  warrant  for't. 

Sher.  Seize  them  all. 

Shave.  The  city  marshal ! 

Gold,  And  the  sheriff!  I  know  him. 

Secret.  We  are  betray'd. 

Ding.  Undone. 

Gftt.  Dear  master  Luke. 

Gold,  You  cannot  be  so  cruel ;  your  persuasion 
Chid  us  into  these  courses,  oft  repeating, 
Shew  yourselves  city  sparks^  and  hang  up  money  I 

Luke,  True ;  when  it  was  my  bro^r's,  I  con- 
temn'd  it ; 
But  now  it  is  mine  own,  the  case  is  alter'd. 
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Tradg,  Will  yoa  proTe  yonnelf  m  doril  ?  tempt 
us  to  miichief , 
And  then  disooTer  it  ? 

Luke.  Argue  thmt  hereafter ; 
In  the  mean  time,  master  Goldwire,  yoa  that  made 
Your  ten-ponnd  aapperas  kept  your  ponka  at 

livery 
In  Brentford,  Stainea,  and  Bamet,  and  this,  in 

London ; 
Held  correspondenee  with  your  fiellow-caahien, 
Ka  me,  ka  thee  I  and  knew,  in  your  accompta, 
To  4:faeat  my  brother ;  if  you  can,  e^ade  me. 
If  there  be  law  in  London,  yonr  ftther'a  bonda 
Shall  anewer  for  what  yoa  are  oat. 

Goid.  Yoa  often  told  na 
It  waa  a  bugbear. 

Lvke.  Such  a  one  aa  ahall  fright  Uiem 
Out  of  their  estatea,  to  make  me  aatiafaction 
To  the  utmoat  acruple.    And  for  yon,  madam, 
My  Cleopatim,  by  your  own  confeaaion. 
Your  houae,  and  all  your  moveables,  are  mine ; 
Nor  ahall  you  nor  your  matron  need  to  trouble 
Your  mercer,  or  your  ailkman  ;  a  blue  gowOf 
And  a  whip  to  boot,  as  I  will  handle  it. 
Will  aerre  the  turn  in  Bridewell;  and  theae  aoft 

hands, 
When  they  are  inured  to  beating  hemp,  be  aoour'd 
In  your  penitent  teara,  and  quite  foiget  their  pow* 
And  bitter  almonda.  [ders 

Shape.  Secret.  Ding.  Will  you  ahew  no  mercy? 

Luke,  I  am  inexorable. 

Geti.  I'll  make  bold 
To  take  my  leave ;  the  gameaters  atay  my  coming. 

Luke.  We  must  not  part  so,  gentle  master 
GettalL 
Your  box,  yonr  certain  income,  must  pay  back 
Three  hundred,  aa  I  take  it,  or  you  lie  by  it. 
There'a  ha^  a  miiiion  stirring  in  gour  houee. 
This  a  poor  trifle. — ^Master  ahricTe  and  master 

marshal. 
On  your  perila,  do  your  offices. 

GM.  Dost  thou  cry  now  ITo  TaAoiwnx. 

like  a  maudlin  gamester  after  loss  ?  I'U  suifer 
Like  a  boman,  and  now,  in  my  miserr, 
In  scorn  of  all  thy  wealth,  to  thy  teeth  teU  thee 
Thou  wert  my  pander. 

Luke.  Shall  I  hear  this  from 
My  prentice  ? 

Mar.  Stop  hia  mouth. 

Sher.  Away  with  them. 

lEseunt  BherilT,  Manhal.  emd  Offloen.  wiA  Gold. 
Traos.  Sbats.  Bwbst.  Osit.  and  Dnro. 

Luke.  A  prosperous  omen  in  my  entrance  to 
My  alter'd  nature  1  these  house-thieves  removed. 
And  what  waa  lost,  beyond  my  hopes,  recover'd. 
Will  add  unto  my  heap ;  increase  of  wealth 
la  the  rich  man's  amUtion,  and  mine 
Shall  know  no  bounds.    The  valiant  Macedon 
Having  in  his  conceit  subdued  one  world. 
Lamented  that  there  were  no  more  to  conquer : 
In  my  way,  ^e  shall  be  my  great  example. 
And  when  my  private  house,  in  cramm'd  abund- 
ShaU  prove  the  chamber  of  the  city  poor,      [ance. 
And  Genoa's  bankers  shall  look  pale  with  envy 
When  I  am  mentioned,  I  shall  grieve  there  ia 
No  more  to  be  exhausted  in  one  kingdom. 
Religion,  consdenoe,  charity,  fruewell  1 
To  me  you  are  words  only,  and  no  more ; 
All  human  happinesa  consists  in  store.  {EjciL 


SCENE  III.— i<  Str^. 

Enter  Bojeanti  with  Fonojvs,  Boysr,  mtd  Paarnnr. 

Far.  At  master  Luke's  mit  1  the  action  twenty 

thouaand ! 
1  Serj.  WiUi  two  or  three  execntiona,  which 
shall  grind  you 
To  powder,  when  we  have  yon  in  the  counter. 
For.  Thoa  dost  belie  him,  Tariet !  he,  good 
gentleman, 
Will  weep  when  he  hears  how  we  are  med. 

1  iS^^'.  Yea,  millstones. 

Fen.  He  promised  to  lend  me  tai  pound  for  a 
He  vrill  not  do  it  this  way.  [bsijaiB, 

2  Serj.  I  have  warrant 

For  what  I  have  done.    Yon  are  a  poor  lieOofv, 

And  there  being  little  to  be  got  by  you. 

In  charity,  as  I  am  an  officer, 

I  would  not  have  aeen  you,  but  upon  oompttUoB* 

And  for  mine  own  aeeurity. 

3  Serf.  You  are  a  gallant. 

And  I'U  do  yon  a  ooortesy,  provided 
That  you  have  money :  for  a  piece  an  hour, 
m  keep  you  in  the  houae  till  you  aend  for  baiL 

2  Serj.  In  the  mean  time,  yeoman,  nm  to  the 

other  counter, 
And  search  if  there  be  aught  else  out  against  lum. 

3  Serj.  That  done,  haale  to  his  crediton  :  he'a 
And  as  we  are  city  pirates  by  our  oaths,  [a  prise. 
We  must  make  the  best  on't. 

HogsL  Do  yonr  worst,  I  care  not 
I'll  be  removed  to  the  Fleet,  and  drink  and  drub 
In  spite  of  your  teeth.  I  now  repent  I  ever  Qthcre 
Intended  to  be  honest. 

3  Serf.  Here  he  comes 
You  had  best  tell  so. 

For.  Worshipful  sir. 
You  come  in  time  lo  five  us  from  theae  bandflgi. 
I  know  you  gave  no  way  to't. 

Fen.  Or  &  you  did, 
'Twas  but  to  try  our  patience. 

Hog.  I  must  tell  yon 
I  do  not  like  such  trials. 

Luke.  Are  you  seijeanta. 
Acquainted  with  the  danger  of  a  rescue, 
Yet  stand  here  pnting  in  the  street  ?  the  counter 
Is  a  aaier  place  to  pariey  in. 

For.  Are  you  in  earnest  ? 

Luke.  Yes,  faith ;  I  will  be  satisfied  to  a  token. 
Or,  build  upon't,  you  rot  there. 

For.  Can  a  gentleman 
Of  your  soft  and  silken  temper,  apeak  su^  laa* 

Pen.  So  honest,  so  religious  ?  Lg^V  ? 

Hog,  Thatpreach'd 
So  much  of  charity  for  ua  to  your  brother  ? 

Luke.  Yes,  when  I  waa  in  poverty  it  shew'd  weQ ; 
But  I  inherit  with  his  state,  hia  mind. 
And  rougher  nature.    I  grant  then,  I  tafk'd* 
For  some  ends  to  myself  conoeal'd«  of  pity. 
The  poor  man's  orisons,  and  such  Kke  nothings : 
But  what  I  thought  you  all  ahall  feel«  and  with 

rigour; 
Kind  master  Luke  saya  it.    Who  pays  for  fomr 
Do  you  wait  gratis  ?  [attendance  ? 

For.  Hear  us  speak. 

Luke.  While  I, 
like  the  adder,  stop  mine  ears :  or  (fid  I  listen. 
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Thoagh  joa  ipake  with  the  tongues  of  angels  to 
I  am  not  to  be  alter'd.  [me, 

Far.  Let  me  mske  the  best 
Of  my  ships,  and  their  freight 

PfR*  Lend  me  the  ten  pounds  70a  promised. 

Hwf.  A  day  or  two's  patience  to  redeem  my 
And  yon  shall  be  satisfied.  [mortgage, 

For,  To  the  utmost  farthing. 

Luke,  VVl  shew  some  mercy ;  which  is,  that  I 
will  not 
Tortore  yon  with  fidse  hopes,  but  mske  yon  know 
What  yon  shall  trust  to. — Your  ships  to  my  use 
Are  seized  on. — I  have  got  into  my  hands 
Your  bargain  from  the  sailor,  'twas  a  good  one 
For  such  a  petty  sum. — I  will  likewise  take 
The  extremity  of  your  mortgage,  and  the  forfeit 
Of  your  several  bonds ;  the  use  and  principal 
Shall  not  serre^ — ^Think  of  the  basket,  wretches, 
An4  a  coal-sack  for  a  winding-sheet 

For,  Broker  1 

Mag,  Jew! 

F<fr,  Imposteri 

Hoy,  Cut-throat! 

For,  Hypocrite! 

Luke.  Do,  rail  on ; 
Move  mountains  with  your  breath,  it  shakes  not 
me. 

Pen.  On  my  knees  I  beg  eompassion.    My  wife 
Shall  hourly  pray  for  your  worship,   [and  children 

For,  Mine  betake  thee 
To  the  dcTil,  thy  tutor. 

Pen,  Look  upon  my  tears. 

HoptL  My  rage. 

For,  My  wrongs. 

Luke.  They  are  all  alike  to  me ; 
Entreaties,  curses,  prayers,  or  imprecations. 
Do  your  duties,  seijeants ;  I  am  elsewhere  look'd 
for.  lEsU, 

3  Seij,  This  your  kind  creditor ! 

2  SerJ.  A  vast  villain,  rather. 

Pen.  See,  see,  the  seijeants  pity  us !  yet  he's 

Hoysi.  Buried  alive  I  [marble. 

For,  There*s  no  means  to  avoid  it        iSxeunt. 


SCENE  IT.— ^  Room  in  Sir  John  Fruoal's 

House, 

SnUr  HoLOVAsr,  BrAMAia,  aihl  MoiUacaifT. 
Siar,  Not  wait  upon  my  lady  ? 
Hold,  Nor  come  at  her ; 
You  find  it  not  in  your  almanack. 

Bim.  Nor  I  have  license 
To  bring  her  breakfast  ? 

Hold,  My  new  master  hath 
Decreed  this  for  a  (asting-day.    She  hath  feasted 
And,  after  a  carnival,  Lent  ever  follows.       [long, 
Mm.  Give  me  the  key  of  her  wardrobe.   You'U 
repent  this; 
I  must  know  what  gown  she'll  wear. 

HoUU  You  are  mistaken, 
Dame  president  of  the  sweetmeats ;  she  and  her 

daughters 
Are  tum'd  nUlosophers,  and  must  carry  all 
Their  wealth  about  them :  they  have  clothes  laid 

in  their  chamber, 
If  they  please  to  put  them  on,  and  without  help 

too, 
Or  they  may  walk  asked.    You  look,  master  Staiv 
gase, 


As  you  had  seen  a  strange  comet,  and  had  now 

foretold. 
The  end  of  the  world,  and  on  what  day :  and  yon, 
As  the  wasps  had  broke  into  the  gallipots, 
And  eaten  up  your  apricots. 

L.Frug.  [toi/Am.]  Stargaze!    MiUiscent! 

MiU,  My  lady's  voice. 

Hold,  Stir  not,  you  are  confined  here. 
Your  ladyship  may  approach  them,  if  yon  please ; 
But  they  are  bound  in  this  circle.  lAloud, 

L,  Frug,  \toithin,']  Mine  own  bees 
Rebel  against  me !  When  my  kind  brother  knows 
I  will  be  so  revenged  I  [this, 

Hold,  The  world's  well  alter'd. 
He's  your  kind  brother  now  ;  but  yesterday 
Your  slave  and  jesting-stock. 

BnUr  Lady  Fbuoaj.,  Amrc,  and  Mabt,  in  cooth  kabittt 

weeping. 

Mill,  What  witch  hath  transform'd  you  ? 

Siar.  Is  this  the  glorious  shape  your  cheating 
Promised  yon  should  appear  in?  [brother 

MilL  My  young  laiUes 
In  buffin  gowns,  and  green  aprons !  tear  them  off; 
Rather  shew  all  than  be  seen  thus. 

Hold,  'Tis  more  comely, 
I  wis,  than  their  other  whim-whams. 

MUL  A  French  hood  too. 
Now  'tis  out  of  fashion !  a  fool's  cap  would  shew 
better. 

L,  Frug,  We  are  fool'd  indeed !  by  whose  com-* 
mand  are  we  used  thus  ? 

filler  Linu. 

Hoid,  Here  he  comes  can  best  resolve  you. 

L.  Frug,  O,  good  brother  ! 
Do  you  thus  preserve  your  protestation  to  me  ? 
Can  queens  envy  this  habit  ?  or  did  Juno 
E'er  feast  in  such  a  shape  ? 

Anne,  You  talk'd  of  Hebe, 
Of  Iris,  and  I  know  not  what ;  but  were  they 
Dress'd  as  we  are  ?  they  were  sure  some  chandler's 
Bleaching  linen  in  Moorfields.  {daughters 

Mary,  Or  Exchange  wenches. 
Coming  from  eating  pudding-pies  on  a  Sunday, 
At  Pioolico,  or  Islington. 

Luke,  Save  you,  sister  1 
I  now  dare  style  you  so :  yon  were  before 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on,  now  you  appear 
Like  a  city  matron ;  and  my  pretty  nieces 
Such  things  as  were  bom  and  bred  there.    Why 

should  you  ape 
The  foshions  of  court-ladies,  whose  high  titles, 
And  pedigrees  of  long  descent,  give  warrant 
For  their  superfluous  bravery  ?  'twas  monstrous  : 
Till  now  you  ne'er  looked  lovely. 

L,  Frug,  Is  this  spoken 
In  scorn  ? 

Luke*  Fie !  no ;  with  judgment    I  make  good 
My  promise,  and  now  shew  you  like  yourselves. 
In  your  own  natural  shapes ;  and  stand  resolved 
Yon  shall  continue  so. 

L,  Frug.  It  is  confess'd,  sir. 

Luke.  Sir !  sirrah :  use  your  old  phrase,  I  can 
bear  it 

Xr.  Frug.  That,  if  you  please,  foigotten,  we 
acknowledge 
We  have  deserv'd  ill  fnm  you  ;  yet  despair  not, 
Though  we  are  at  your  disposure,  you'll  maintain  us 
Like  your  brother's  wife  and  daughters. 
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Lfike.  'Tis  my  pnrpoie. 

L,  Fruff.  And  not  make  oa  lidicoloiis. 

Luke.  Admired  rather, 
As  fair  examples  for  our  proud  city  dames, 
And  their  prond  brood  to  imitate.   Do  not  frown ; 
If  yon  do,  I  laugh,  and  glory  that  I  ha?e 
The  power,  in  you,  to  scourge  a  general  Ticey 
And  rise  up  a  new  satirist :  but  here  gently, 
And  in  a  gentle  phrase  I'll  reprehend 
Your  late  disguised  deformity,  and  cry  up 
This  decency  and  neatness,  with  the  ndttaiagB 
You  shall  receiye  by't. 

L.  Frug,  We  are  bound  to  hear  you. 

Luke,  With  a  soul  inclined  to  learn.  Your  father 


An  honest  country  &nner,  goodman  Humble, 
By  his  neighbours  ne'er  call'd  Master.    Did  your 

pride 
Descend  from  him  ?  but  let  that  pass :  your  for- 
tune. 
Or  rather  your  husband's  industry,  advanced  you 
To  the  rank  of  a  merchant's  wife.     He  made  a 

knight. 
And  your  sweet  mistress-ship  ladyfied,  you  wore 
Satin  on  solemn  days,  a  chain  of  gold, 
A  Telvet  hood,  rich  borders,  and  sometimes 
A  dainty  miniver  cap,  a  silver  pin, 
Headed  with  a  peari  wortii  three-pence,  and  thus  lar 
You  were  privileged,  and  no  nian  envied  it ; 
It  being  for  the  city's  honour  that 
Tliere  &ould  be  a  distinction  between 
The  wife  of  a  patridan,  and  plebeian. 
Mm,  Pray  you,  leave  preaching,  or  choose  some 
other  text ; 
Your  rhetoric  is  too  moving,  for  it  makes 
Your  auditory  weep. 

Luke,  Peace,  chattering  magpie  t 
I'll  treat  of  you  anon  : — but  when  the  height 
And  dignity  of  London's  blessings  grew 
Contemptible,  and  the  name  lady  mayoress 
Became  a  by-word,  and  you  scom'd  the  means 
By  which  you  were  raised,  my  brother's  fond  indul- 
gence. 
Giving  the  reins  to  it ;  and  no  object  pleased  you 
But  the  glittering  pomp  and  bravery  of  the  court ; 
What  a  strange,   nay  monstrous,  metamorphosis 

ibUow'd ! 
No  English  workman  tiien  could  please  your  fuicy. 
The  French  and  Tuscan  dress  your  whole  discourse ; 
This  bawd  to  prodigality,  entertain'd 
To  buzs  into  your  ears  what  shape  this  countess 
Appear'd  in  the  last  masque,  and  how  it  drew 
The  young  lord's  eyes  upon  her ;  and  this  usher 
Succeeded  in  the  eldest  prentice*  place, 

To  walk  before  you 

L.  Frug,  Pray  you,  end. 
HoUL  Proceed,  sir ; 
I  could  fast  almost  a  prenticeship  to  hear  you, 
You  touch  them  so  to  the  quick. 

Luke,  Tlien,  as  I  said, 
The  reverend  hood  cast  off,  your  borrow'd  hair, 
Powder'd  and  cnrl'd,  was  by  your  dresser's  art 
Form'd  like  a  coronet,  hang'd  with  diamonds, 
And  the  richest  orient  pearl ;  your  carcanets 
That  did  adorn  your  neck,  of  equal  value : 
Your  Hnngerland  bands,  and  Spanish  quellio  ruffs ; 
Great  lords  and  ladies  feasted  to  survey 
Embroider'd  petticoats ;  and  sickness  feign'd. 
That  your  night-rails  of  forty  pounds  a  piece 
Might  be  seen,  with  envy,  of  Uie  viiitanta ; 


ed  in 


Rich  paotofles  in  oatenlatioii  ahswn. 
And  roses  worth  a  family:  yoa  were 

plate, 

Stirr'd  not  a  foot  without  your  ooadi.  and  goioiK 
To  diureh,  not  for  devotion,  but  to  skew 
Your  pomp,  you  were  tickled  when  tiie  beggars 
Heaven  save  your  honour  I  this  idolatry      [cned. 
Paid  to  a  painted  room. 

Hold,  May,  you  have  reason 
To  blubber,  all  of  you. 

Luke.  And  when  yom  lay 
la  childbed,  at  the  christening  of  thia  Bins, 
I  well  reasember  it,  as  yon  had  been 
An  abiolalB  priaoess,  sinoe  they  have  no  more. 
Three  several  ehambera  hung,  me  first  with  asvaa* 
And  that  for  waileri;  the  aeoond  erimsoa  satin. 
For  the  meaner  sort  of  gaeats;  the  third  of  acarlet 
Of  the  rich  Tyriaa  4i» ;  a  canopy 
To  cover  the  brat's  cradle;  fo«  in  slste, 
like  Pompey's  Julia. 

L.  Frug,  No  mote,  I  pray  yoo. 

Luke,  Of  tills,  be  sure,  you  shall  not.  ra«Bt«€ 
Whatever  is  exorMtant  in  you. 
Or  in  [your]  daughters,  and  redoca  yoa  to 
Your  natural  forms  and  halnta :  not  in  lavaaBt 
Of  your  base  usage  of  me,  but  tofiHjfat 
Others  by  your  examfda :  'tis  decreed 
You  sliaU  serve  one  another,  for  I  will 
Allow  no  waiter  to  you.    Out  of  doota 
With  these  useless  drones  l 

HM,  Will  you  pack  ? 

MUL  Not  till  I  have 
My  trunks  along  with  me. 

Luke,  Not  a  rag ;  you  cama 
Hither  without  a  Iwx. 

Star,  You'll  shew  to  me, 
I  bope,  sir,  more  eompasaion. 

HM.  Troth  I'U  be 
Thus  far  a  suitor  for  him :  ha  bath  printed 
An  almanack,  for  this  year,  at  his  own  charge; 
Let  him  have  the  impreasioB  with  him,  to  aat  up 
with. 

Luke,  For  onoe  PU  be  entreated  ;  let  it  be 
Thrown  to  him  out  of  the  window. 

Star,  O  cursed  stars 
That  reign'd  at  my  nativity  !  how  have  yoa  chaatod 
Your  poor  observer ! 

Anne,  Must  we  part  in  tears  .* 

Mary,  Farewell,  good  Milliseent  1 

L,  Frug,  I  am  sidr,  and  meet  with 
A  rough  physician.    O  my  pride  and  aeoni  1 
How  justly  am  I  puniah'd  I 

Mary,  Now  we  suffer 
For  our  stobbomneas  and  disobedienee 
To  our  good  father. 

Anne,  And  the  base  conditiona 
We  imposed  upon  our  suitors. 

Luke.  Get  you  in. 
And  caterwaul  in  a  comer. 

L,  Frug,  There's  no  contending. 

[Lady  Fbdoai.,  Airna,  and  Majiv,  go  tfgt  at  erne  astr, 
BrABOAxa  and  Mnxmcnv  at  tk9  «(ier« 


Luke.  How 
lik'pt  thou  my  carriage,  Holdfost  ? 

ffotd.  Wen  in  some  parts ; 
But  it  relishes,  I  know  not  how,  a  little 
Of  too  much  tyranny. 

Luke.  Thou  art  a  fool : 
He's  cruel  to  himself,  that  dares  not  be 
Severe  to  those  that  used  him  cradly.         iSrtami. 
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SCENE  I.— ^  Boom  in  Sir  John  Fbuoal's 

Hotu€. 

Bnter  Lvks,  Sir  Joan  Frvoal,  Sir  ICacbicb,  Lact,  oimI 

Pl^KNTY. 

Luke,  You  care  not  then,  as  it  seemt*  to  be 
To  oar  re1ig;ion?  [coBverted 

Sir  John,  We  know  no  such  word, 
Nor  power  but  tlie  devil,  and  him  we  serve  for  fear, 
Not  love* 

L^ikB,    I  am  glad  that  charge  is  aaved. 

Sir  John.  We  pat 
That  trick  npon  your  brother,  to  have  means 
T6  come  to  the  city.     Now,  to  yon,  we'll  discover 
The  close  design  that  brooght  ns,  with  assurance, 
If  vou  lend  your  aids  to  famish  ns  with  that 
Which  in  the  colony  was  not  to  be  purchased, 
No  merchant  ever  made  such  a  return 
I  For  his  most  precious  venture,  as  you  shall 
I  Receive  from  us :  far,  far  above  your  hopes, 
I   Or  fancy,  to  imagine. 
I       Lnke,  It  must  be 

Some  strange  commodity,  and  of  a  dear  value, 
I   (Such  an  opinion  is  planted  in  me 
You  will  deal  fairly,)  that  I  would  not  hasard : 
Give  me  the  name  of  it. 

Sir  Maur,  I  fear  yon  will  make 
Some  scruple  in  your  conscience,  to  grant  it. 

Luke,   Conscience  1  no,  no ;  so  it  may  be  done 
with  safety, 
And  without  danger  of  the  law. 

Pkn^,  For  that, 
You  shall  sleep  securely :  nor  shall  it  diminish. 
But  add  unto  your  heap  such  an  increase, 
As  what  yon  now  possess  shall  appear  an  atom, 
To  the  mountain  it  brings  with  it.  « 

L%ike.  Do  not  rack  me 
With  expectation. 

Sir  John,  Thus  then  in  a  word : 
The  devil — why  start  you  at  his  name  ?  if  yon 
Desire  to  trallow  in  wealth  and  worldly  honours, 
You  must  make  haste  to  be  famiUar  with  him.» 
This  devil,  whose  priest  I  am,  and  by  him  made 
A  deep  magician,  (for  I  can  do  wonders,) 
AppearM  to  me  in  Viiginia,  and  commanded, 
With  many  stripes,  for  that's  his  cruel  custom, 
I  thoold  provide,  on  pain  of  his  fierce  wrath, 
Agamst  the  next  great  sacrifice,  at  which 
We,  grovelling  on  our  fuea,  fall  before  him. 
Two  Christian  virgins,  that,  with  their  pure  blood, 
Might  die  his  horrid  altars ;  and  a  third. 
In  his  bate  to  such  embraces  as  are  lawful, 
Married,  and  with  your  ceremonious  rites, 
As  an  oblation  unto  Hecate, 
And  wanton  Lust,  her  fkvourite. 

Luke,  A  devilish  custom  I 
And  yet  why  should  it  startle  me  ? — ^There  are 
Enough  of  the  sex  fit  for  this  use ;  but  vhrgins, 
And  such  a  matron  as  yon  speak  of,  hardly 
To  be  wrought  to  it. 

PJenip,  A  mine  of  gold,  for  a  fee. 
Waits  him  that  undertakes  it  and  performs  it. 

Sir  Ataur.  Know  you  no  distressed  widow,  or 
po<fr  maids. 
Whose  want  of  dower,  though  well  bom,  makes 
Of  their  own  country  ?  [them  weary 

Sir  Johiu  Such  as  had  rather  be 


Miserable  in  another  world,  than  where 
They  have  surfeited  in  felicity  ? 

Luke.  Give  me  leave IWaObg  artde. 

I  would  not  lose  this  purchase.    A  grave  matron  I 
And  two  pure  virgins  !  Umph !  I  think  my  sister, 
Though  proud,  was  ever  honest ;  and  my  nieces 
Untainted  yet.    Why  should  not  they  be  shipp'd 
For  this  employment  ?  they  are  bnrthensome  to  me, 
And  eat  too  much ;  and  if  they  stay  in  London, 
They  will  find  friends  that,  to  my  loss,  will  force 
To  composition  :  'twere  a  masterpiece,  [me 

If  this  could  be  effected.    They  were  ever 
Ambitious  of  title :  should  I  urge. 
Matching  with  these  they  shall  live  Indian  queens. 
It  may  do  much :  but  what  shall  I  feel  here. 
Knowing  to  what  diey  are  design'd  P  they  absent, 
The  thought  of  them  will  leave  me.    It  shall  be 

•o. IRetumt, 

I'll  furnish  yon,  and,  to  endear  the  service. 
In  mine  own  family,  and  my  blood  too. 

Sir  John.  Make  this  good,  and  your  house  shall 
The  gold  we'll  send  you.  [not  contain 

Luke.  You  have  seen  my  sister. 
And  my  two  nieces  ? 

Sir  John.  Yes,  sir. 

Luke.  These  persuaded 
How  happily  they  shall  Uve,  and  in  what  pomp, 
When  they  are  in  your  kingdoms,  for  you  must 
Work  them  a  beli^  that  you  are  kings 

Plenty.  We  are  so. 

Luke.  I'll  put  it  in  practice  instantly.  Study  yon 
For  moving  language.    Sister !  nieces ! 

BnUr  Lady  FauoAL,  Axju,  and  Haby. 

How! 
Stin  mourning  ?  dry  your  eyes,  and  dear  these 

clouds 
That  do  obscure  your  beauties.     Did  yon  believe 
My  personated  reprehension,  though 
It  shew'd  like  a  rough  anger,  could  be  serious  ? 
Forget  the  fright  I  put  you  in :  my  end. 
In  humbling  you,  was  to  set  off  the  height 
Of  honour,  principal  honour,  which  my  studies. 
When  you  least  expect  it,  shall  confer  upon  you  I 
Still  you  seem  doubtftd:  be  not  wanting  to 
Youivelves,  nor  let  the  strangeness  of  the  means. 
With  the  shadow  of  some  daniger,  render  you 
Incrednlous. 

L.  Frug.  Our  usage  hath  been  such, 
As  we  can  &intly  hope  that  your  intenti 
And  language  are  the  sama 

Luke.  I'U  change  those  hopes 
To  certainties. 

Sir  John.  WVCtL  what  art  he  winds  about  them  1 

[AHde. 

Luke.  What  will  you  say,  or  what  thanks  shall 
I  look  for. 
If  now  I  raise  you  to  such  eminence,  as 
The  wife  and  daughters  of  a  citizen 
Never  arrived  at !  many,  for  their  wealth,  I  grant, 
Have  written  ladies  of  honour,  and  some  few 
Have  higher  titles,  and  that's  the  furthest  rise 
You  can  in  England  hope  for.    What  think  yon. 
If  I  should  mark  you  out  a  way  to  live 
Queens  in  another  climate  ? 

Anne,  We  desire 
A  competence. 
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Mary,  And  prefer  our  country's  fimoke 
Before  outlandish  fire. 

L,  Frug,  But  should  we  listen 
To  such  impossibilities^  *tis  not  in 
The  power  of  man  to  make  it  good. 

Lijce,  I'll  do  it : 
Nor  is  this  seat  of  majesty  far  removed ; 
It  is  but  to  Virginia. 

Xr.  Frug,  How  1  Viiginia ! 
High  heaven  forbid !      Remember,  sir,  I  beseech 
What  creatures  are  shipp'd  thither.  [you, 

Anne,  Condemned  wretches. 
Forfeited  to  the  law. 

Mary.  Strumpets  and  bawds. 
For  the  abomination  of  their  life, 
Spew'd  out  of  their  o?m  country. 

Luke,  Your  false  fears 
Abuse  my  noble  purposes.    Such  indeed 
Are  sent  as  slaves  to  labour  there ;  but  you. 
To  absolute  sovereignty.    Observe  these  men, 
With  reverence  observe  them  ;  they  are  kings  of 
Such  spacious  teritories  and  dominions. 
As  our  Great  Britain  measured  will  appear 
A  garden  to  it. 

Sir  Maur,  You  shall  be  adored  then 
As  goddesses. 

Sir  John,  Your  litters  made  of  gold. 
Supported  by  your  vassals,  proud  to  bear 
The  burthen  on  their  shoulders. 

Plenty,  Pomp,  and  ease, 
With  delicates  that  Europe  never  knew, 
Like  pages  shall  wait  on  you. 

Lidce,  If  you  have  minds 
To  entertain  the  greatness  offer'd  to  you. 
With  outstretch'd  arms,  and  willing  hands,  em- 
brace it. 
But  this  refused,  imagine  what  can  make  you 
Most  miserable  here ;  and  rest  assured, 
In  storms  it  falls  upon  you :  take  them  in. 
And  use  your  best  penuasion.     If  that  foil, 
I'll  send  them  aboard  in  a  dry  fat. 

IBxeunt  all  but  Sir  Jonir  Fruoal  and  Lvkm. 

Sir  John,  Be  not  moved,  sir ; 
We'll  work  them  to  your  wilL    Yet,  ere  we  part. 
Your  worldly  cares  deferr'd,  a  Uttle  mirth 
Would  not  misbecome  us. 

Luke»  You  say  well :  and  now 
It  comes  into  my  memory,  'tis  my  birthday. 
Which  with  solemnity  I  would  observe, 
But  that  it  would  ask  cost. 

Sir  John,  That  shall  not  grieve  you. 
By  my  art  I  will  prepare  you  such  a  feast. 
As  Persia,  in  her  neight  of  pomp  and  riot. 
Did  never  equal ;  and  such  ravishing  music 
As  the  Italian  princes  seldom  heard 
At  their  greatest  entertainments.       Name  your 

Luke,  1  must  have  none.  [guests. 

Sir  John,  Not  the  city  senate  ? 

Luke.  No ; 
Nor  yet  poor  neighboun :  the  fint  would  aigue  me 
Of  foolish  ostentation,  and  the  latter 
Of  too  much  hospitality ;  a  virtue 
Grown  obsolete,  and  useless.    I  will  sit 
Alone,  and  surfeit  in  my  store,  while  othere 
With  envy  pine  at  it ;  my  genius  pamper'd 
With  the  thought  of  what  I  am,  and  what  they 
I  have  mark'd  out  to  misery.  [suffer 

Sir  John,  You  shall : 
And  something  I  will  add  you  yet  conceive  not. 
Nor  will  I  be  slow-paced. 


Luke.  I  have  one  business, 
And,  that  dispatch'd,  I  am  free. 

Sir  John,  About  it,  sir. 
Leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Luke,  Till  now  I  ne'er  loved  magic; 


[SsewL 


SCENE  IL'—Anoiher  Room  in  the  sme. 

Enter  Lord  Lacy,  Goldwhub,  Senior,  and  tMADx^m, 

BonSor. 

L.  Lacy,  Believe  me,  gentlemen,  I  oCTcrFti 
So  oozen'd  in  a  fellow.    He  disguised 
Hypocrisy  in  such  a  cunning  slupe 
Of  real  goodness,  that  I  wooJd  have  svoni 
This  devil  a  saint    M.  Goldwire,  sad  M.  Tra^- 
What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?    Put  on.  [nfi, 

Gold,  With  your  lordship's  iiiivour. 

L.  Laey.  I'll  have  it  so. 

Trade,  Your  will,  my  lord,  ezcosoi 
The  rudeness  of  our  manaera. 

L.  Laey,  You  have  received 
Penitent  letten  from  your  sons,  I  doabt  not? 

Trade.  They  are  our  only  sons. 

Gold.  And  as  we  are  fathen. 
Remembering  the  erron  of  our  youth. 
We  would  pardon  slips  in  them. 

Trade.  And  pay  for  them 
In  a  moderate  way. 

Gold.  In  which  we  hope  your  loidihip 
Will  be  our  mediator. 

L,  Laey.  All  my  power 

Enter  Linoi,  ridtlg  drtueA. 

You  freely  shall  command ;  'tis  he !   Toatre mil 

met, 
And  to  my  wish, — and  wonderoos  bene  I  ^tv 
Speaks  you  a  merchant  royal  [i^ 

,  Luke,  What  I  wear 
I  take  not  upon  trust 

L,  Lacy.  Your  betters  m»y, 
And  blush  not  for't. 

Luke,  If  yon  have  nought  else  with  ms 
But  to  argue  that,  I  will  make  bold  to  lesie  joa. 

L,  Lacy,  Yon  are  very  peremptory ;  m  r« 
I  once  held  you  \**f 

An  upright  honest  man. 

Luke.  I  am  honester  now 
By  a  hundred  thousand  ponad,  I  thsak  mj  tUn 

for't. 
Upon  the  flxchsnge ;  and  if  your  late  opioion 
Be  alter'd,  who  can  help  it  ?    Good  my  liffd. 
To  the  point;  I  have  other  boaineBS  tfaaattoft 
Of  honesty,  and  opinions. 

L,  Laey.  Yet  yon  may 
Do  well,  if  you  please,  to  shew  the  one.  so^  ^^ 
The  other  ifom  good  men,  in  a  case  thsl  O0V 
Is  offer'd  to  you. 

Luke.  What  is  it  ?    I  am  troubled. 

L,  Lacy,  Here  are  two  gcntkmcBytiietitbcn^ 
Your  brother's  prentices. 

Luke,  Mine,  my  lord,  I  take  it. 

L,  Laey,  Goldwire,  and  IMiewdL 

Luke.  They  are  welcome,  if 
They  come  prepared  to  satisfy  the  daasgs 
I  have  Bustain'd  by  their  sons. 

Geid.  We  are,  so  yon  pieaae 
To  use  a  eonscienee. 

Trade,  Which  we  hope  you  will  do. 
For  your  own  worship's  sakek 
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Luke.  Confldenoey  my  friends, 
And  wealth,  are  not  always  neighbonn.     Shotdd  I 

part 
With  what  the  law  gives  me,  I  should  suffer  mainly 
In  my  reputation  ;  for  it  would  convince  me 
Of  indiscretion :  nor  will  you,  I  hope,  move  me 
To  do  myself  such  prejudice. 

L,  Lacy,  No  moderation  ? 

Luke.  They  cannot  look  for't,  and  preserre  in 
me 
A  thriTing  citizen's  credit.    Your  bonds  lie 
For  your  sons'  truth,  and  they  shall  answer  all 
They  have  run  out :  the  masters  never  prosper'd 
Since  gentlemen's  sons  grew  prentices  :  when  we 

look 
To  have  our  business  done  at  home,  they  are 
Abroad  in  the  tennis-court,  or  in  Partridge-alley, 
In  Lambeth  Marsh,  or  a  cheating  ordinary, 
Where  I  found  your  sons.    I  have  your  bonds> 

look  to't 
A  thousand  pounds  apiece,  and  that  will  hardly 
Repair  my  losses. 

L.  Lacy.  Thon  dar'st  not  shew  thyself 
Such  a  devil  I 

Luke.  Good  words. 

L.  Lacy.  Such  a  cut-throat  1     I  have  heard  of 
The  usage  of  your  brother's  wife  and  daughters  ; 
You  shall  find  you  are  not  lawless,  and  that  your 
Cannot  justify  your  villainies.  [monies 

Luke.  I  endure  this. 
And,  good  my  lord,  now  you  talk  in  time  of  monies. 
Pay  in  what  you  owe  me.    And  give  me  leave  to 

wonder 
Vour  wisdom  should  have  leisure  to  consider 
The  bosiness  of  these  gentlemen,  or  my  carriage 
To  my  sister,  or  my  nieces,  being  yourself 
So  much  in  my  danger. 

L,  Lacy.  In  thy  danger  ? 

Luke.  Mine. 
I  find  in  my  counting-house  a  manor  pawn'd, 
Pawn'd,  my  good  lord;    Lacy  manor,  and  that 

manor 
From  which  you  have  the  title  of  a  lord, 
An  it  please  your  good  lordship  !     You  are  a 

nobleman ; 
Pray  you  pay  in  my  monies :  the  interest 
Will  eat  raster  in't,  than  aquafortis  in  iron. 
Now  though  you  bear  me  hard,  I  love  your  lord- 
I  grant  your  person  to  be  privileged  [ship. 

From  all  arrests ;  yet  there  lives  a  foolish  creature 
Call'd  an  under-sheriff,  who,  being  well  paid,  will 

serve 
An  extent  on  lords  or  lowns'  land.    Pay  it  in  : 
I  would  be  loth  your  name  should  sink,  or  that 
Your  hopeful  son,  when  he  returns  from  travel. 
Should  find  yon  my  lord-without«land.    You  are 

*ngry 
From  my  good  counsel :  look  you  to  your  bonds  ; 

had  I  known 
Of  your  coming,  believe't,  I  would  have  had  Ser- 
jeants ready. 
Lord,  how  you  fret  1  but  that  a  tavern's  near. 
You  should  taste  a  cup  of  muscadine  in  my  house. 
To  wash  down  sorrow  *,  but  there  it  will  do  better : 
I  know  yon'll  drink  a  health  to  me.  lEjeit. 

L.  Laey.  To  thy  damnation. 
Was  there  ever  such  a  villain !  heaven  forgive  me 
For  speaking  so  unchristianly,  though  he  deserves 

Gold.  We  are  undone.  [it. 

TnuU.  Our  families  quite  ruin'd. 


L.  Laey.  Take  courage,  gentlemen ;  comfort 
may  appear, 
And  punishment  overtake  him,  when  he  least  ex- 
pects it.  iBxeunt. 


SCENE  l\\.^Another  Rw»n  in  ike  same. 
•   Enter  Sir  John  Frugal  and  Holdfast. 

^tV  John.  Be  silent,  on  your  life. 

Hold.  I  am  o'erjoy'd. 

Sir  John.  Are  the  pictures  placed  as  I  directed? 

Hold.  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  John.  And  the  musicians  ready  f 

Hold.  All  is  done 
As  you  commanded. 

Sir  John,  [jfoes  to  the  door."]  Make  haste ;  and 
be  careful ; 
You  know  your  cue,  and  postures  ? 

Plenty.  [wilhin.J  We  are  perfect. 

Sir  John.  'Tis  weU.    The  rest  are  come,  too  ? 

Hokl.  And  disposed  of 
To  your  own  wish. 

Enter  Servants  with  a  rich  banquet. 

Sir  John.  Set  forth  the  table :  so  ! 
A  perfect  banquet.    At  the  upper  end. 
His  chair  in  state :  he  shall  feast  like  a  prince. 

Hold.  And  rise  like  a  Dutch  hangman. 

ErUer  Lukx. 

Sir  John,  Not  a  word  more. 

How  like  you  the  preparation  ?    Fill  your  room, 
And  taste  the  cates ;  tnen  in  your  thought  consider 
A  rich  man,  that  lives  wisely  to  himself, 
In  his  full  height  of  glory. 

Luke.  I  can  brook 
No  rival  in  this  happiness.    How  sweetly 
These  dainties,  when  unpaid  for,  please  my  palate  .> 
Some  wine.   Jove's  nectar !    Brightness  to  the  star 
That  govem'd  at  my  birth !  shoot  down  thy  in- 
And  with  a  perpetuity  of  being  [fluence, 

Continue  this  felicity,  not  gain'd 
By  vows  to  saints  above,  and  much  less  purchased 
By  thriving  industry ;  nor  fallen  upon  me 
As  a  reward  to  piety,  and  religion. 
Or  service  to  my  country  :  I  owe  all 
This  to  dissimulation,  and  the  shape 
I  wore  of  goodness.    Let  my  brother  number 
His  beads  devoutly,  and  believe  his  alms 
I'o  beggars,  his  compassion  to  his  debtors. 
Will  wing  his  better  part,  disrobed  of  fiesh. 
To  soar  above  the  firmament.    I  am  well ; 
And  so  I  surfeit  here  in  all  abundance. 
Though  styled  a  cormorant,  a  cut-throat,  Jew, 
And  prosecuted  with  the  fatal  curses 
Of  widows,  undone  orphans,  and  what  else 
Such  as  malign  my  state  can  load  me  with, 
I  wiU  not  envy  it.    You  promised  music. 

Sir  John.  And  you  shall  hear  the  strength  and 
power  of  it. 
The  spirit  of  Orpheus  raised  to  make  it  good. 
And,  in  those  ravishing  strains,  with  which  he 
Charon  and  Cerberus  to  give  him  way,        [moved 
To  fetch  from  hell  his  lost  Eurydice. 
— ^Appear  !  swifter  than  thought !  [Aloud, 

Music.     Enter  at  ene  door,  Cerbema,  at  the  oiher 
Charon,  Orphmu,  tmd  Chonu. 

Luke.  'Tis  wonderous  strange ! 

ITkep  represent  the  story  4^ Orpheus,  with  dance  and 
gesture. 
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Sir  John,  Does  not  the  object  and  the  aooeDt 
take  you  ? 

Luke,  A  prettj  fiMe.     [JBxeuni  Orpheus  and 
the  ret/.]     But  that  music  should 
Alter,  ia  fiends,  their  nature  is  to  me 
Impossible ;  since,  in  myself,  I  find. 
What  I  hsTe  once  decreed  shall  know  no  change. 

Sir  John,  You  are  constant  to  your  purposes ; 
That  I  could  stagger  you.  [yet  I  think 

Luke,  How? 

Sir  John,  Should  I  present 
Your  servants,  debtors,  and  the  rest  that  suffer 
By  your  fit  sererity,  I  presume  the  sight 
Would  more  you  to  compassion. 

Luke.  Not  a  mote. 
The  music  that  your  Orpheus  made  was  harsh, 
To  the  delight  I  should  receive  in  hearing 
Their  cries  and  groans  :  if  it  be  in  your  power, 
1  would  now  see  them. 

iS^tr  John,  Spirits,  in  their  shapes. 
Shall  shew  them  as  they  are :  but  if  it  should 
move  you  ? — 

Luke,  If  it  do,  may  I  ne'er  find  pity  I 

Sir  John,  Be  your  own  judge.— ~- 
Appear !  as  I  commanded. 

Sad  Mutic.  Enter  Gouiwirk,  Junior,  and  TnAomwKLL, 
Jnnlor,  as  from  prison;  Fortuxs,  Hovst,  and 
Pchury;  Beijomta  with  Tbadbwcli.,  Senior,  and 
GoLDWiRB,  Senior  i—Oese  foUovetd  bp  Shavs'ui  in 
a  blu€  ffown,  Sccrst  and  Dino'km  ;  Uup  all  kneel  to 
LuKX.  Ufling  up  their  hands.  Stasoazx  is  seen,  with 
a  pack  lifatmanaekSt  and  Mujjacxirr. 

Luke,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
This  move  me  to  compassion,  or  raise 
One  sign  of  seeming  pity  in  my  face  1 
You  are  deceived :  it  rather  renders  me 
More  flinty,  and  obdurate.  A  south  wind 
Shall  sooner  soften  marble,  and  the  rain 
That  slides  down  gently  from  his  flaggy  wings. 
Overflow  the  Alps,  than  knees,  or  tears,  or  groans, 
Shall  wrest  compunction  from  me.    'Tis  my  glory 
That  they  are  wretched,  and  by  me  made  so  ; 
It  Bets  my  happiness  off : — I  could  not  triumph 
If  these  were  not  my  captives. — Ha  I  my  tarriers. 
As  it  appears,  have  seized  on  these  old  foxes, 
As  I  gave  order ;  new  addition  to 
My  scene  of  mirth  :  ha,  ha ! — ^They  now  grow 

tedious, 
Let  tiiem  be  removed.       [,Exeuni  Gou>.  and  the  rest. 

Some  other  object,  if 
Your  art  can  shew  it. 

Sir  John,  You  shall  perceive  'tis  boundless. 
Yet  one  thing  real,  if  you  please  ? 

Luke,  What  is  it? 

Sir  John,  Your  nieces,  ere  they  put  to  sea, 
crave  humbly, 
Though  absent  in  their  bodies,  they  may  take  leave 
Of  their  late  suitors'  statues. 

SnUr  Lady  FaooAi.,  Ajiivb,  and  Mamy, 

Luke,  There  they  hang : 
In  things  indifferent,  I  am  tractable. 

Sir  John,  There   pay  your  vows,  you    have 
liberty. 

Anne,  O  sweet  figure  {Kneels. 

Of  my  abused  Lacy !  when  removed 
Into  another  world,  I'll  daily  pay 
A  sacrifice  of  sighs  to  thy  remembrance  ; 
And  with  a  shower  of  tears  strive  to  wash  off 
The  stain  of  that  contempt  my  foolish  pride 


And  insolence  threw  upon  thee. 

MoTff,  I  had  been 
Too  happy,  if  I  had  enjoyed  the  snbstuiee ; 
But  far  unworthy  of  it,  now  I  fall 
Thus  prostrate  to  thy  statue.  IKmtete, 

L,  Frug,  My  kind  husband,  iKmeeis. 

(Bless'd  in  my  misery,)  firom  tiie  monastery 
To  which  my  disobedience  confined  thee, 
With  thy  soul's  eye,  which  distance  cannot  hioder. 
Look  on  my  penitence.    O,  that  I  eonld 
Call  back  time  past  1  thy  hdy  vow  dispeosedi 
With  what  humility  would  I  obaerve 
My  long-neglected  duty ! 

Sir  John.  Does  not  this  movn  yon  ? 

Luke,  Yesyss  they  do  the  statues,  and  her  sorrow 
My  absent  brother.    If,  by  your  magic  art. 
You  can  give  life  to  these,  or  bring  him  hither 
To  witness  her  repentance,  I  may  have, 
Ptorchanoe,  some  reeling  of  it 

Sir  John,  For  your  sport. 
You  shall  see  a  masteipieoe.    Here's  nothing  but 
A  superficies  ;  colours,  and  no  substance. 
Sit  still,  and  to  your  wonder  and  amaxement, 
I'll  give  these  oigans.    This  the  sacrifice. 
To  make  the  great  work  perfect. 

{Bums  incense,  and  makes  mpstfeeU  gestiemtatians. 
Sir  Maubicb  Lacv  and  Ptaanrv  gi»e  signs  of 
animaiion, 

Luke,  Prodigious  I 

Sir  John,  Nay,  they  have  life,  and  motion. 
Descend ! 
[Sir  Maubicb  Lacy  and  Puorrr  descend  and  tome 
/onoard. 
And  for  your  absent  brother, — this  wash'd  off. 
Against  your  will  you  shall  know  him. 

iJHseovers  himself. 

Enter  Lord  Lacy,  with  GoLowiiw  SeBlor  and  JuaUsr, 
Traobwcll  Senior  and  Jonior,  the  DeMofs,  4c.  4<- 
as  before, 

Luke,  I  am  lost. 
Guilt  strikes  me  dumb. 

Sir  John,  You  have  seen,  my  lord,  the  pageant? 

L.  Lacy,  I  have,  and  am  ravish'd  with  it 

Sir  John.  What  think  yon  now 
Of  this  clear  soul  ?  this  honest,  pious  man  ? 
Have  I  stripp'd  him  bsre.  or  will  your  lordship 
A  further  trisl  of  him  ?  'Tim  not  in  [bafc 

A  wolf  to  change  his  nature. 

L.  Lacy.  I  longsinoe 
Confess'd  my  error. 

Sir  John.  Look  up ;  I  foigive  yon. 
And  seal  jour  pardons  thus. 

{Raises  and  embraces  Lsdy  FaiwAi^  AifKs,  and  Habv. 

L.  Frug.  I  am  too  foil 
Of  joy,  to  speak  it. 

Anne,  I  am  another  creatttrs ; 
Not  what  I  was. 

Mary,  I  vow  to  shew  myself,* 
When  I  am  married,  an  humble  wife, 
Not  a  commanding  mistresa. 

Plenty,  On  those  terms, 
I  gladly  thus  embrace  you.  \T» 

Sir  Maur,  Welcome  to 
My  bosom:  as  the  one  half  of  myaelf, 
I'll  love  and  cherish  you.  IT^ 

Gold.jun,  Mercy! 

Trade,  jun,  and  the  reel.  Good  sir,  merey ! 

Sir  John,  This  day  is  sacred  to  it.  All  shaQ 
As  for  as  lawful  pity  can  giv«  way  to't,  [find  me. 
Indulgent  to  your  wisbee,  though  with  loa 
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Unto  myself. — ^My  kind  and  honest  brother, 
Liooking  into  yourself,  haye  you  seen  the  Grof^fon  ? 
What  a  golden  dream  you  have  had,  in  the  posses- 
sion 
Of  my  estate  ! — ^but  here's  a  revocation 
That  wakes  you  out  of  it    Monster  in  nature ! 
Revengeful,  avaricious  atheist. 
Transcending  all  example  1 — ^but  I  shall  be 
A  sharer  in  thy  crimes,  should  I  repeat  them^* 
What  wilt  thou  do  ?  turn  hypocrite  agaip, 
With  hope  dissimulation  can  aid  thee  ? 
Or  that  one  eye  wiU  shed  a  tea^  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  for  thee  ?  I  have  warrant  to 
Make  bold  with  mine  own,  pray  you  uncase  :  this 

key,  too, 
I  must  make  bold  with.    Hide  thyself  in  some 
desart, 


Where  good  men  ne'er  may  find  thee ;  or  injustice 

Pack  to  Virginia,  and  repent ;  not  for 

Those  horrid  ends  to  which  thou  didst  desien  these. 

Luke,  I  care  not  where  I  go  :  what  s  done, 
with  words 
Cannot  be  undone.  [Exit, 

L,  Frug.  Yet,  sir,  shew  some  mercy ; 
Because  his  cruelty  to  me  and  mine, 
Did  good  upon  us. 

Sir  John,  Of  that  at  better  leisure. 
As  his  penitency  shall  work  me.     Make  you  good 
Your  promised  reformation,  and  instruct 
Our  city  dames,  whom  wealth  makes  proud,  to 

move 
In  their  own  spheres ;  and  willingly  to  confess. 
In  their  habits,  manners,  and  their  highest  port, 
A  distance  'twizt  the  city  and  the  court    iExmM. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Ai^BONBo,  King  qf  Naplet* 

DUKK  MOHTPSIVBIBR,  OtnCTOl  nfMUoH. 

SivBBiifo,  a  banished  NtMeman. 
MoifTBCLARo,    hU  BrotMer-in-LaWf    {iuppoied 
deadt)  disguised  under  the  name  q^Latal. 

DURAZSO,  the  QUARDIAN. 

Caldoro,  his  Nephao  and  Ward,  in  love  with 

Calista. 
Adorio,  a  young  Literiine. 
Caxillo,  \ 
Lbntulo,  \NtapolWin  OentUmen. 

DONATO,    J 


Cabio,  Cotik  to  ADoMO. 

Cladoio,  a  confidential  Serwastt  to 

Captain. 

BandittL 


IflfjkifTa,  Wi/k  to  Ssmujio. 

Caubta,  her  Daughter,  in  Love  with  Ahomo. 

MwrtLLA,  CAiiiaTA*!  Maid. 

Caupso,  the  ConJIdant  c/IOlamtc. 


BlngiBnt  Oonutiyinflii. 
SCENE, — Partly  at  Naplbs,  and  partly  in  thb  adjacbnt  country. 


PROLOGUE. 


After  twice  putting  forth  to  sea,  his  fame 
Shipwrecked  in  either,  and  his  once-known  name 
In  two  years  silence  buried,  perhaps  lost 
In  the  general  opinion  ;  at  our  cost 
(A  Mealous  sacf^fice  to  Neptune  made 
For  good  success  in  his  uncertain  trade) 
Our  author  weighs  up  anchors,  and  once  more 
Forsaking  the  securitg  of  the  shore. 
Resolves  to  prove  his  fortune :  what  *twili  be, 
Is  not  in  him,  or  us,  to  prophesie  ; 
You  only,  can  assure  us :  yet  he  prayed 
This  little,  in  his  absence,  might  be  said. 
Designing  me  his  orator.     He  submits 
To  the  grave  censure  of  those  abler  wits 
His  weakness  ;  nor  dares  he  profess  that  when 
The  critics  laugh,  he'll  laugh  at  them  agen. 


(Strange  self-love  in  a  writer  !)  He  wmUd 
His  errors  €u  you  find  them,  and  hettam 
His  future  studies  to  r^ormfrom  this^ 
What  in  another  might  be  Judged  amtee. 
And  yet  despair  not,  gentlemen  ;  thou^  he  feor 
His  strengths  to  please,  tee  Aop«  thai  pau  *haP 
Some  things  so  writ,  as  you  may  truly  jtoy     [&<«r 
He  hath  not  quite  forgot  to  make  apl^jf. 
As  *tis  with  maUce  rumour*d :  his  intents 
Are  fair  ;  and  though  he  want  the  eompRmetUs 
Of  wide-mouthed  promisers,  who  still  engage^ 
Before  their  works  are  brought  upon  the  #<opir. 
Their  parasites  to  proclaim  them:  thie  last  birth. 
Delivered  without  noise,  may  yield  such  mirth. 
As,  balanced  equally,  will  cry  down  the  boast 
Of  arrogance,  and  regain  hit  credit  lost. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I.— Naplbs.    A  Grove. 


Enter  Duiuzso,   Cajollo,  Lxntulo,  Doitato,  and  two 

Bamoita. 

Dur.  Tell  me  of  hii  expenses  I    Which  of  you 
Stands  bound  for  a  gazet  ?  he  spends  his  own ; 
And  you  impertinent  fools  or  knaves,  (make  choice 
Of  either  title,  which  your  signiorships  please,) 
To  meddle  in't. 

Camil.  Your  age  gives  priyile^ 
To  this  harsh  language. 

Dur.  My  age !  do  not  use 
That  word  again ;  if  you  do,  I  shall  grow  young, 


And  swinge  you  soimdly  :  I  would  have  yon  k«o* 

Though  I  write  fifty  odd,  I  do  not  oarrj 

An  almanack  in  my  bones  to  pre-dsdare 

What  weather  we  shall  bave ;  nor  do  I  k&c^ 

In  adoration,  at  the  spring  and  fidi. 

Before  my  doctor,  for  a  dose  or  two 

Of  his  restoratives,  which  are  thingtt  I  take  it. 

You  are  familiar  with. 

Camil.  This  is  from  the  purpote. 

Dur.  I  cannot  cut  a  caper,  or  grotti  Uke  yo« 
When  I  have  done,  nor  nm  away  so  nsmbly 
Out  of  the  field  :  but  bring  me  to  n  fBikC9».scli0o2. 
And  crack  a  blade  or  two  for  exemae. 
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Ride  a  barb'd  hone,  or  take  a  leap  after  me, 
Following  my  hounds  or  hawka,  (and,  by  your 

leave, 
At  a  gamesome  mistress,)  snd  you  shall  confess 
1  am  in  the  May  of  my  abilities, 
And  you  in  your  December. 

Lent.  We  are  glad  yon  bear 
Your  years  so  weU. 

Dur,  My  years  1  no  more  of  years  ; 
If  you  do,  at  your  peril. 

Camil.  We  desire  not 
To  prove  your  valour. 

Dur.  'Us  your  safest  course. 

CamU,  But  as  friends  to  your  fame  and  reputa- 
tion, 
Come  to  instruct  you,  your  too  much  indulgence 
To  the  exorbitant  waste  of  young  Caldoro, 
Your  nephew  and  your  ward,  hi^  rendered  yon 
But  a  bad  report  among  wise  men  in  Naples. 

Dur,  Wise  men  !^in  your  opinion  ;  but  to  me, 
That  understand  myself  and  them,  they  are 
Hide-bounded  money-mongers :  they  would  have 

me 
Train  up  my  ward  a  hopeful  youth,  to  keep 
A  merchant's  book ;  or  at  the  plough,  and  clothe 
In  canvass  or  coarse  cotton ;  while  I  fell        [him 
His  woods,  grant  leases,  vdiich  he  must  make 

good 
When  he  comes  to  age,  or  be  oompell'd  to  marry 
With  a  cast  whore  and  three  bastards ;  let  him  know 
No  more  than  how  to  cipher  well,  or  do 
His  tricks  by  the  square  root ;  grant  him  no  plea- 
sure 
But  quoits  and  nine-pins  ;  suffer  him  to  converse 
With  none  but  clowns  and  coblers :  as  the  Turk 
Poverty,  old  age,  and  aches  of  all  seasons,    [says. 
Light  on  such  heathenish  guardians ! 

Don.  You  do  worse 
To  the  ruin  of  his  state,  under  your  favour. 
In  feeding  his  loose  riots. 

Dur.  Riots !  what  riots  ? 
He  wears  rich  dothes,  I  do  so ;  keeps  horses, 

games,  and  wenches ; 
'TIS  not  amiss,  so  it  be  done  with  decorum : 
In  an  heir  'tis  ten  times  more  excusable 
Than  to  be  over-thrifty.    Is  there  aught  else 
That  you  can  charge  him  with? 

Camil.  With  what  we  grieve  for, 
And  you  will  not  approve. 

Dur.  Out  with  it,  man. 

CamU.  His  rash  endeavour,  without  your  con- 
To  match  himself  into  a  family  [sent, 
Not  gracions  with  the  times. 

Dur.  'Tis  still  the  better  $ 
By  this  means  he  shall  scape  court  visitants, 
And  not  be  eaten  out  of  house  and  home 
In  a  summer  progress :  but  does  he  mean  to  marry  ? 

Camii^  Yes,  sir,  to  marry. 

Dur,  In  a  beardless  chin 
*Tis  ten  times  worse  than  wenching.     Family ! 

Caini/L  Signer  Severino's.  [whose  family? 

Dur.  How  I  not  he  that  kiU'd 
The  brother  of  his  wife,  as  it  is  rumour'd, 
Then  fled  upon  it ;  since  proscribed,  and  chosen 
Captain  of  the  Banditti ;  the  king's  pardon 
On  no  suit  to  be  granted? 

Lent,  The  same,  sir. 

Dur.  This  touches  near :  how  is  his  love  re- 
tom'd 
By  the  saint  he  worships  ? 


Don.  She  affects  him  not, 
But  dotes  upon  another. 

Dur.  Worse  and  worse. 

CamU.  You  know  him,  young  Adorio. 

Dur.  A  brave  gentleman ! 
What  proof  of  this  ? 

Lent.  I  dogg'd  him  to  the  church ; 
Where  he,  not  for  devotion,  as  I  guess. 
But  to  make  his  approaches  to  his  mistress, 
Is  often  seen. 

Camil.  And  would  you  stand  conoeal'd 
Among  these  trees,  for  he  must  pass  this  green, 
The  matins  ended,  as  she  returns  home, 
You  may  observe  the  passages. 

Dur.  I  thank  you ; 
This  torrent  must  be  stopt. 

DotL  They  come. 

Camil,  Stand  dose.  ITkep  ttand  aside. 

Enter  Axxnuo,  Caubta,  Mibtiixa,  and  Caldobo  wn^ffUd. 

Cali$.  I  know  I  wrong  my  modesty. 

Ador.  And  wrong  me. 
In  being  so  importunate  for  that 
I  neither  can  nor  must  grant. 

Calis.  A  hard  sentence  ! 
And  to  increase  my  misery,  by  you, 
Whom  fond  affection  hath  made  my  judge. 
Pronounced  without  compassion.     Mas,  sir, 
Did  I  approach  you  with  unchaste  desires, 
A  sullied  reputation ;  were  deform'd. 
As  it  may  be  I  am,  though  many  afSirm 
I  am  something  more  tlum  handsome— 

Dur.  I  dare  swear  it. 

Calit.  Or  if  I  were  no  gentlewoman,  but  bred 
coarsely. 
Yon  might,  with  some  pretence  of  reason,  slight 
What  you  should  sue  for. 

Dur.  Were  he  not  an  eunuch. 
He  would,  and  sue  again ;  I  am  sure  I  should. 
Pray  look  in  my  collar,  a  flea  troubles  me : 
Hey-day  1  there  are  a  legion  of  young  Cupids 
At  barley-break  in  my  breeches. 

CaHt.  Hear  me,  sir ; 
Though  you  continue,  nay  increase  your  scorn. 
Only  vouchsafe  to  let  me  understand 
What  my  defects  are ;  of  which  once  convinced, 
I  will  hereafter  silence  my  harsh  plea, 
And  spare  your  further  trouble. 

Ador,  I  will  tell  you. 
And  bluntly,  as  my  usual  manner  is. 
Though  I  were  a  woman-hater,  which  I  am  not, 
But  love  the  sex, — for  my  ends,  take  me  with  yon; 
If  in  my  thought  I  (bund  one  taint  or  blemish   * 
In  the  whole  fabric  of  your  outward  features, 
I  would  give  myself  the  lie.    You  are  a  virgin 
Possess'd  of  all  your  mother  could  wish  in  you ; 
Your  father  Severino's  dire  disaster 
In  killing  of  your  uncle,  which  I  grieve  for. 
In  no  part  taking  from  you.     I  repeat  it, 
A  noble  viigin,  for  whose  grace  and  favours 
The  Italian  princes  migfat  contend  as  rivals  i 
Yet  unto  me,  a  thing  £r,  far  beneath  you, 
(A  noted  libertine  I  profess  myself,) 
In  your  mind  there  does  appear  one  fault  so  grou, 
Nay,  I  might  say  unpardonable  at  your  years. 
If  justly  you  considcur  it,  that  I  cannot 
As  yom  desire,  affect  you. 

Calis.  Make  me  know  it, 
m  soon  reform  it. 

Ador.  Would  you'd  keep  your  word  ! 
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Calis.  Pat  me  to  the  test 

Adar,  I  wilL    Yoa  are  too  honest. 
And,  like  your  mother,  too  strict  and  religionsy 
And  talk  too  soon  of  marriage ;  I  shall  break, 
If  at  that  rate  I  pcirchaae  you.    Can  I  part  with 
My  uncorb'd  liberty,  and  on  my  neck 
Wear  snch  a  heary  yoke  ?  hazard  my  fortunes. 
With  all  the  expected  joys  my  life  can  yield  me, 
For  one  commodity,  before  I  prove  it  ? 
Venus  forbid  on  both  sides  !  let  crook'd  hams. 
Bald  heads,  declining  shoulders,  furrow'd  cheeks. 
Be  awed  by  ceremonies :  if  you  love  me 
In  the  way  young  people  should,  I'll  fly  to  meet  it, 
And  we'll  meet  merrily. 

Caiit.  'Tis  strange  such  a  man 
Can  use  such  language. 

Adar.  In  my  tongue  my  heart 
Speaks  fireely,  fair  one.   liiink  on't,  a  dose  friend. 
Or  priyate  mistress,  is  court  rhetoric ; 
A  wife,  mere  rustic  solecism :  so  good  morrow ! 

[▲ooMo  liffkrt  to  go,  Cauxmo  eowut/orwturd  and  Hopt 
him, 

Camil,  How  like  yon  this  ? 

Dur,  A  well-bred  gentleman  ! 
I  am  thinking  now  if  ever  in  the  dark, 
Or  drunk,  I  met  his  mother :  he  must  have 
Some  drops  of  my  blood  in  him,  for  at  his  years 
I  was  much  of  his  religion. 

Camil.  Out  upon  you  ! 

Don,  The  colt's  tooth  stiU  in  your  mouth ! 

Dur,  What  means  this  whispering? 

Ador.  You  may  peroeiTe  I  seek  not  to  displant 
you. 
Where  you  desire  to  grow ;  for  further  thanks, 
'Tis  needless  compliment. 

Caid.  There  are  some  natures 
Which  blush  to  owe  a  benefit,  if  not 
Received  in  comers ;  holding  it  an  impairing 
To  their  own  worth,  should  they  acknowledge  it. 
I  am  made  of  other  clay,  and  therefore  must 
Trench  so  fiv  on  your  leisure,  as  to  win  you 
To  lend  a  patient  ear,  while  I  profess 
Before  my  glory,  though  your  scorn,  Calista, 
How  much  I  am  your  senrant. 

Ador,  My  designs 
Are  not  so  urgent,  but  they  can  dispense 
With  so  much  time. 

Camil.  Pray  you  now  observe  your  nephew. 

Dur,  How  he  looks  !  like  a  school-boy  that  had 
And  went  to  be  breech'd.  [play'd  the  truant, 

Cald,  Madam  1 

Calit.  A  new  affliction! 
in)ur  suit  offends  as  much  as  his  repulse. 
It  being  not  to  be  granted. 

Mirt,  Hear  him,  madam ; 
His  sorrow  is  not  personated ;  he  deserves 
Your  pity,  not  conterapL 

Dur,  He  has  made  the  maid  his ; 
And,  as  the  master  of  the  Art  of  Love 
Wisely  affirms,  it  is  a  kind  of  passage 
To  the  mistress'  favour^ 

Cold,  I  come  not  to  urge 
My  merit  to  deserve  you,  sinee  you  are, 
Weigh'd  truly  to  your  worth,  above  all  value : 
Much  less  to  argue  you  of  want  of  judgment 
For  following  one  that  with  wing'd  £eet  flies  from 

you. 
While  I,  at  all  parts,  without  boast,  his  equal. 
In  vain  pursue  you ;  bringing  those  flames  with 
me. 


Those  lawful  flames,  (for,  madam,  know,  with  otiier 

I  never  shall  approach  you.)  which  Adorio, 

In  scorn  of  Hymen  and  religious  rites, 

With  atheistinl  impudence  contemns  ; 

And  in  his  loose  attempt  to  undermine 

The  fortress  of  your  honour,  seeks  to  ruin 

All  holy  altars  by  dear  minds  erected 

To  virgin  honour. 

Dur.  My  nephew  is  m  ass ; 
What  a  devil  hath  he  to  do  with  virgin  hooonr. 
Altars,  or  lawful  flames,  when  be  should  teli  her 
They  are  superstitioua  nothings ;  and  speak  to  te 
Of  the  delight  to  meet  in  the  old  dance,  [purpose. 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets ;  my  grandam  nll'd  it. 
The  Peopling  of  the  World. 

Calit.  How,  gentle  sir ! 
To  vindicate  my  honour !  that  b  needless ; 
I  dare  not  fear  the  worst  aspenion  malice 
Can  throw  upon  it. 

Cald.  Your  sweet  patience,  lady, 
And  more  than  dove-like  innocence,  render  yon 
Insensible  of  an  injury,  for  which 
I  deeply  suffer.     Can  you  undeigo 
The  scorn  of  being  refused  ?    I  must  confess 
It  makes  for  my  ends  ;  for  had  be  embraced 
Your  gradous  offers  tender'd  him,  I  had  been 
In  my  own  hopes  forsaken  ;  and  if  yet 
There  can  breathe  any  air  of  comfort  in  me. 
To  his  contempt  I  owe  it :  but  his  ill 
No  more  shall  make  way  for  my  good  intents, 
Than  virtue,  powerful  in  heradf,  can  need 
The  aids  of  vice. 

Ador,  You  take  that  license,  sir, 
Which  yet  I  never  granted. 

Cald.  ru  force  more ; 
Nor  will  I  for  my  own  ends  undertake  ft, 
As  I  will  make  apparent,  but  to  do 
A  justice  to  your  sex,  with  mine  own  wrong 
And  irrecoverable  loss.    To  thee  I  turn. 
Thou  goatish  ribald,  in  whom  lust  is  grown 
Defensible,  the  last  descent  to  hell, 
Which  gapes  wide  for  thee :  look  upon  this  lady, 
And  on  her  fame,  (if  it  were  possiblie. 
Fairer  than  she  is,)  and  if  base  desires. 
And  beastly  appetite,  wOl  give  thee  leave, 
Consider  how  she  sought  thee,  how  this  lady. 
In  a  noble  way,  desirnl  thee.    Was  she  fashion'd 
In  an  inimitable  mould,  (which  Nature  broke, 
The  great  work  perfected,)  to  be  made  a  slave 
To  thy  libidinous  twines,  and,  when  oommandad, 
To  be  used  as  physic  after  drunken  surfdts  t 
Mankind  should  rise  against  thee:  what  even  now 
I  heard  with  horror,  shewed  like  blasphemy, 
And  as  such  I  will  punish  it. 

[Strikes  Aooaio,  Ou  rttt  ruA  forward  :  tkrg  aA  dram. 

Call*.  Murder ! 

Mirt,  Help ! 

Dur.    After  a  whining  prdlogne,  who  wvuli 
have  look'd  for 
Such  a  rough  catastrophe?  Nay,  come  on,  fear 

nothing : 
Never  till  now  my  nephew !  and  do  yon  hear,  sir  ? 
(And  yet  I  love  thee  too)  if  you  take  the  wendi 
I'll  have  it  posted  first,  then  chronicled,        [now. 
Thou  wert  beaten  to  it. 

Ador.  You  think  you  have  shewn 
A  memorable  masterpiece  of  valour 
In  doing  this  in  pubDc,  and  it  may 
Perhaps  deserve  her  shoe-string  fbr  a  fkvonr : 
Wear  it  without  my  envy ;  but  estpect, 
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For  this  affront,  when  time  serres,  I  shall  call  yon 
To  a  strict  accompt.  IBxU, 

Dur,  Hook  on,  follow  him,  harpies  I 
You  may  feed  upon  this  business  for  a  month, 
If  you  manage  it  handsomely : 

[_Ex€Uni  Camixxo,  Lbntclo,  and  Doitato. 

When  two  heirs  quarrel, 
The  Bwordmen  of  the  city  shortly  after 
Appear  in  plush,  for  their  grave  consultations 
In  taking  up  the  difference ;  some,  I  know, 
Make  a  set  living  on't.    Nay,  let  him  go. 
Thou  art  master  of  the  field  ;  enjoy  thy  fortune 
With  moderation :  for  a  flying  foe, 
I>iscreet  and  provident  conquerors  build  up 
A  bridge  of  gold.    To  thy  mistress,  boy !  tf  I  were 
In  thy  shirt,  how  I  could  nick  it ! 

CtUd.  You  stand,  madam, 
As  yon  were  rooted,  and  I  more  than  fear 
My  passion  hath  offended :  I  perceive 
The  roses  frighted  from  your  cheeks,  and  paleness 
To  UBurp  their  room:    yet  you  may  please  to 

ascribe  it 
To  my  excess  of  love,  and  boundless  ardour 
To  do  you  right ;  for  myself  1  have  done  nothing. 
I  will  not  curse  my  stars,  howeVr  assured 
To  me  you  are  lost  for  ever :  for  suppose 
Adorio  slain,  and  by  my  hand,  my  life 
Is  forfeited  to  the  law,  which  I  contemn. 
So  with  a  tear  or  two  you  would  remember 
I  was  your  martyr,  and  died  in  your  service. 

Col.  Alas,  you  weep !  and  in  my  just  compassion 
Of  what  you  suffer,  I  were  more  than  marble, 
Should  I  not  keep  you  company :  you  have  sought 
My  favours  nobly,  and  I  am  justly  punish'd, 
In  wild  Adorio*8  contempt  and  scorn, 
For  my  ingratitude,  it  is  no  better, 
To  your  deservings :  yet  such  is  my  fate, 
Though  I  would,  I  cannot  help  it.    O  Caldoro ! 
In  our  misplaced  affection  I  prove 
Too  soon,  and  with  dear-bought  experience,  Cupid 
Is  blind  indeed,  and  hath  mistook  his  arrows. 
If  it  be  possible,  learn  to  forget, 
(And  yet  that  pumshment  is  too  light,)  to  hate, 
A  thankless  virgin :  practise  it ;  and  may 
Your  due  consideration  that  I  am  so, 
In  your  imagination,  disperse 
Loathsome  deformity  upon  this  face 
That  hath  bewitched  you !  more  I  eannot  say, 
But  that  I  truly  pity  you,  and  wish  you 
A  better  choice,  which,  in  my  prayers,  Caldoro, 
I  ever  will  remember. 

ISxeunt  Calista  and  Mirtilla. 

Dur,  "Hs  a  sweet  rogue. 
Why,  how  now  1  thunderstruck  ? 

Cald,  I  am  not  so  happy : 
Oh  that  I  were  but  master  of  myself  1 
You  soon  should  see  me  nothing. 

Dht.  What  would  you  do  ? 

CM,  With  one  stsb  give  a  fatal  period 
To  my  woea  and  life  together. 

Dur^  For  a  woman  I 
Better  the  kind  were  lost,  and  generation 
Matntaia*d  a  new  way. 

CM.  Pray  you,  sir,  forbear 
This  profane  language. 

Dur,  Pray  you,  be  you  a  man. 
And  whimper  not  like  a  giri :  all  shall  be  well, 
As  I  live  it  shall ;  this  is  no  hectic  fever. 
But  a  lovesick  ague,  easy  to  be  cured, 
And  rU  be  your  physician,  so  you  subscribe 


To  my  directions.    First,  you  must  change 
This  city  whorish  air,  for  'tis  infected, 
And  my  potions  will  not  work  here ;  I  must  have 
To  my  country  villa :  rise  before  the  sun,        [you 
Then  make  a  breakfast  of  the  morning  dew, 
Served  up  by  nature  on  some  grassy  hill ; 
You'll  find  it  nectar,  and  far  more  cordial 
Than  cullises,  cock-broth,  or  your  distillations 
Of  a  hundred  crowns  a  quart. 

Cold,  You  talk  of  nothing. 

Dur.  This  ta'en  as  a  preparative,  to  strengthen 
Your  queasy  stomach,  vault  into  your  saddle ; 
With  all  this  flesh  I  can  do  it  without  a  stirrup  : — 
My  hounds  uncoupled,  and  my  huntsmen  ready, 
You  shall  hear  such  music  from  their  tunable 

mouths, 
That  you  shall  say  the  viol,  harp,  theorbo, 
Ne'er  made  such  ravishing  harmony :  from  the 

groves 
And  neighbouring  woods,  with  frequent  iterations, 
Enamour'd  of  the  cry,  a  thousand  echoes 
Bepeatingit. 

Cold.  What's  this  to  me  ? 

Dur.  It  shall  be. 
And  you  give  thanks  for't.    In  the  afternoon, 
For  we  will  have  variety  of  delights. 
We'll  to  the  field  again,  no  game  shall  rise 
But  we'll  be  ready  for't :  if  a  hare,  my  greyhounds 
ShaU  make  a  course ;  for  the  pie  or  jay,  a  spar- 
hawk 
Flies  from  the  fist ;  the  crow  so  near  pursued. 
Shall  be  compell'd  to  seek  protection  under 
Our  horses  bellies ;  a  beam  put  from  her  siege. 
And  a  pistol  shot  off  in  her  breech,  shall  mount 
So  high,  that,  to  your  view,  she'll  seem  to  soar 
Above  the  middle  region  of  the  air : 
A  cast  of  haggard  ftdcons,  by  me  mann'd, 
Eyeing  the  prey  at  first,  appear  as  if 
They  did  turn  tail;  but  with  their  labouring  wings 
Getting  above  her,  with  a  thought  their  pinions 
Cleaving  the  purer  element,  make  in. 
And  by  turns  bind  with  her ;  the  frighted  fowl, 
Lying  at  her  defence  upon  her  back. 
With  her  dreadful  beak  a  while  defers  her  death, 
But  by  degrees  forced  down,  we  part  the  fray, 
And  feast  upon  her. 

Cold.  This  cannot  be,  I  grant, 
But  pretty  pastime. 

Dur.  Pretty  pastime,  nephew  ! 
'Tis  royal  sport.    Then,  for  an  evening  flight, 
A  tiercel  gentie,  which  I  call,  my  masters. 
As  he  were  sent  a  messenger  to  the  moon, 
In  such  a  place  flies,  as  he  seems  to  say. 
See  me,  or  see  me  not !  the  partridge  sprung, 
He  makes  his  stoop  ;  but  wanting  breath,  is  forced 
To  canceller ;  then,  with  such  speed  as  if 
He  carried  lightning  in  his  wings,  he  strikes 
The  trembliz^;  bird,  who  even  in  death  appears 
Proud  to  be  made  his  quarry. 

Cold.  Yet  aU  this 
Is  nothing  to  Calista. 

Dur.  Thou  shalt  find 
Twenty  Calistas  there ;  for  every  night, 
A  fresh  and  lusty  one ;  I'll  give  thee  a  ticket. 
In  which  my  name,  Duraxso's  name,  subscribed, 
My  tenants'  nut-brown  daughters,  wholesome  girls. 
At  midnight  shall  contend  to  do  thee  service. 
I  have  bred  them  up  to't ;  should  their  fathers 

murmur, 
Their  leases  are  void,  for  that  is  a  main  point 
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In  my  indentarei ;  and  when  we  make  oar  progreM, 
There  is  no  entertainment  peifect,  if 
This  last  dish  he  not  offer' d. 

Cold.  Yon  make  me  smile. 

Dur,  I'll  maketheelangh  outright.— My  hones, 
knaves  1 
*Tis  hat  six  short  hoars  riding :  yet  ere  night 
Thoa  shalt  he  an  alter'd  man. 

Cold,  I  wish  I  may,  sir.  ISxeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  Sbtbring's  Houtt. 
Enter  IOlants,  Calibta,  Caufso.  and  MnmLLA. 

io/.  I  had  spies  apon  yon,  minion ;  the  relation 
Of  your  behaviour  was  at  home  before  you : 
My  daughter  to  hold  parley,  from  the  church  too. 
With  noted  libertines !  her  frune  and  favours 
The  quarrel  of  their  swords  I 

CoHm.  'Tvas  not  in  me 
To  help  it,  madam. 

lot.  No  1  how  have  I  lived  ? 
My  neighbour  knows  my  manners  have  been  such, 
That  I  presume  I  may  affirm,  and  boldly. 
In  BO  particular  action  of  my  life 
I  can  be  justly  censured. 

CtUip.  Censured,  madam  ! 
What  lord  or  lady  lives,  worthy  to  sit 
A  competent  judge  on  you  ? 

Calii,  Yet  black  detraction 
Will  find  &uUs  where  they  are  not. 

Caiip*  Her  foul  mouth 
Is  stopp'd,  you  being  the  object :  give  me  leave 
To  speak  my  thoughts,  yet  still  under  correction  ; 
And  if  my  young  Lady  and  her  woman  hear 
With  reverence,  they  may  be  edified. 
You  are  my  gracious  patroness  and  supportress, 
And  I  your  poor  observer,  nay«  yxMir  creature. 
Fed  by  your  bounties  ;  and  but  that  I  know 
Your  honour  detests  flattery,  I  might  say. 
And  with  an  emphasis,  you  are  the  lady 
Admired  and  envied  at,  far,  far  above 
AU  imitation  of  the  best  of  women 
That  are  or  ever  shall  be.    This  is  truth : 
I  dax^e  not  be  obsequious ;  and  'twould  ill 
Become  my  gravity,  and  wisdom  glean'd 
From  your  oraculous  ladyship,  to  act 
The  part  of  a  she-parasite. 

Fdi.  If  you  do, 
I  never  shall  acknowledge  you. 

Calu.  Admirable! 
This  is  no  flattery !  iAtide  to  Mrar. 

Mirt,  Do  not  interrupt  her : 
'Tis  such  a  pleasing  itch  to  your  lady-mother, 
That  she  may  peradventure  foiget  us. 
To  feed  on  her  own  pnuaes. 

liii.  I  am  not 
So  far  in  debt  to  age,  but  if  I  would 
Listen  to  men's  bewitching  8orceriea« 
I  could  be  courted. 

Cedip.  Rest  secure  of  that. 
All  the  braveries  of  the  city  run  mad  for  yon. 
And  yet  your  virtue's  such,  not  one  attempts  you. 

/o/.  I  keep  DO  mankind  servant  in  my  house, 
In  fear  my  chastity  may  be  suspected : 
How  is  that  voiced  in  Naples  ? 

Caiip.  With  loud  applaus(B, 
I  assure  your  honour. 

lol.  It  confirms  I  can 
Comjnand  my  sensoal  appetites. 


Calip,  As  vassals  to 
Your  more  than  masculine  reaacm,  that  commands 

them : 
Your  palace  styled  a  nunnery  of  pureneea, 
In  which  not  one  lascivious  thought  dares  enter. 
Your  clear  soul  standiog  centinel. 

JlfiW.  WeU  said.  Echo  I  lAside. 

loi.  Yet  I  have  tasted  those  delights,  which 
women 
So  greedily  long  for,  know  their  titillations ; 
And  when,  vrith  danger  of  his  head,  thy  father 
Comes  to  give  comfort  to  my  widow'd  sheets. 
As  soon  as  his  desires  are  satisfied, 
I  can  with  ease  forget  them. 

Calip,  Observe  that, 
It  being  indeed  remarkable :  'tis  nothing 
For  a  simple  maid,  that  never  had  her  hand 
In  the  honey-pot  of  pleasure,  to  forbear  it ; 
Bat  such  as  have  Uck'd  ( there,  and  Uck'd  there 
And  felt  the  sweetness  oft [often, 

Mirt.  How  her  mouth  runs  o'er 
With  rank  imagination  I  [Jjidc 

Calip,  If  such  can. 
As  urged  before,  the  kickshaw  being  offer'd. 
Refuse  to  take  it,  like  my  matchless  madam. 
They  may  be  sainted. 

lol.  I'll  lose  no  more  breath 
In  fmitless  reprehension  ;  look  to  it : 
I'll  have  thee  wear  this  habit  of  my  mind. 
As  of  my  body. 

Calip.  Seek  no  other  precedent : 
In  all  the  books  of  Amadii  de  Gaul, 
The  Palnteritu,  and  that  true  Spanish  story. 
The  Mirror  qf  Knighthood,  which  I  have  read 
Read  feelingly,  nay  more,  1  do  believe  in*t,  [often. 
My  lady  has  no  paralleL 

/o/.  Do  not  provoke  me : 
If,  from  this  minute,  thou  e'er  stir  abroad. 
Write  letter,  or  receive  one ;  or  presume 
To  look  upon  a  man,  though  from  a  window, 
rU  chain  thee  like  a  slave  in  some  dark  comer ; 
Prescribe  thy  daily  labour,  which  omitted. 
Expect  the  usage  of  a  Fury  from  me. 
Not  an  indulgent  mother.— Come,  Calipso. 

Calip.  Your  ladyship's  injunctions  are  so  easy, 
That  I  dare  pawn  my  credit  my  young  lady 
And  her  woman  shall  obey  them. 

IBxeunt  Iolantx  and  CAUfwa. 

Mirt.  You  shall  fry  first 
For  a  rotten  piece  of  touchwood,  and  give  fire 
To  the  great  fiend's  nostrib,  when  he  smokes 

tobacco! 
Note  the  injustice,  madam ;  they  would  have  as. 
Being  young  and  hungry,  keep  perpetual  Lent, 
And  the  whole  year  to  them  a  carnival. 
Eatp  injunetion*,  with  a  mischief  to  you  1 
Suffer  this  and  suffer  all. 

Calis.  Not  stir  abroad ! 
The  use  jind  pleasure  of  our  eyes  denied  us  1 

Mirt.  Insufferable. 

Calit.  Nor  write,  nor  yet  receive 
An  amorous  letter ! 

Mirt.  Not  to  be  endured. 

Calit.  Nor  look  upon  u  man  out  of  a  window  1 

Mirt.  Flat  tyranny,  visnpportable  tyranny. 
To  a  lady  of  your  bloods 

Calit.  She  is  my  mother. 
And  how  should  I  decline  it  ? 

Mirt.  Run  away  from't ; 
Take  ^any  course. 
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Ca/tf .  But  without  means,  MxrtUla, 
How  shall  we  live  ? 

MiH,  What  a  question's  that  1  as  if 
A  bnzom  lady  could  want  maintenance 
In  any  place  in  the  world,  where  there  are  men, 
Wine,  meat,  or  money  stirring. 

Caiis,  Be  you  more  modest. 
Or  seek  some  other  mistress  :  rather  than 
In  a  thought  or  dream  I  will  consent  to  anght 
That  may  take  from  my  honour,  I'll  endure 
More  than  my  mother  can  impose  upon  me. 

3fir/.  I  grant  your  honour  is  a  specious  dress- 
But  without  oouTersation  of  men,  [ing, 
A  kind  of  nothing.     I  will  not  persuade  you 
To  disobedience :  yet  my  confessor  told  me 
(And  he,  you  know,  is  held  a  learned  clerk) 
When  parents  do  enjoin  unnatural  things. 
Wise  children  may  evade  them.     She  may  as  well 
Command  when  you  are  hungry,  not  to  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep :  end  yet  all  these  are  easy, 
Compared  with  the  not  seeing  of  a  man. 
As  I  persuade  no  further ;  but  to  you 
There  is  no  such  necessity  ;  you  have  means 
To  shun  your  mother's  rigour. 

Caiis,  Lawful  means  ? 

Miri,  Lawful,  and  pleasing  too;  I  will  not  urge 
Caldoro's  loyal  loye,  you  being  averse  toH ; 
Make  trial  of  Adorio. 

Ca/M.  And  give  up 
My  honour  to  his  lust ! 


Mirt.  There's  no  such  thing 
Intended,  madam  ;  in  few  woi^Ib,  write  to  him 
What  slavish  hours  you  spend  under  your  mo- 

ther; 
That  you  desire  not  present  marriage  from  him, 
But  as  a  noble  gentleman  to  redeem  you 
From  the  tyranny  you  suffer.    With  your  letter 
Present  him  some  rich  jewel ;  you  have  one. 
In  which  the  rape  of  Proserpine,  in  little. 
Is  to  the  life  expressed :  I'll  be  the  messenger 
With  any  hazard,  and  at  my  return. 
Yield  you  a  good  account  of 't. 

Caiis,  'Tis  a  business 
To  be  consider'd  of. 

Miri.  Consideration, 
When  the  converse  of  your  lover  is  in  question, 
Is  of  no  moment :  if  she  would  allow  you 
A  dancer  in  the  morning  to  well  breathe  you, 
A  songster  in  the  afternoon,  a  servant 
To  air  you  in  the  evening ;  give  you  leave 
To  see  the  theatre  twice  a  week,  to  mark 
How  the  old  actors  decay,  the  young  sprout  up, 
(A.  fitting  observation,)  you  might  bear  it ; 
But  not  to  see,  or  talk,  or  touch  a  man, 
Abominable ! 

Caiis,  Do  not  my  blushes  speak 
How  willingly  I  would  assent  ? 

Miri.  Sweet  lady. 
Do  something  to  deserve  them,  and  blash  after. 

lExeunt, 


ACT   11. 


SCENE  h — The  same.    A  Sireei  near 
ScYKBiNo's  House. 

Enter  IAlawtb  and  CAumo. 

W.  And  are  these  Frenchmen,  as  you  say,  such 
gallants? 

Caiip,  Gallant  and  active  ;  their  free  breeding 
The  Spanish  and  Italian  preciseness      [knows  not 
Practised  among  us ;  what  we  call  immodest. 
With  them  is  styled  bold  courtship :  they  dare  fight 
Under  a  velvet  ensign,  at  fourteen. 

r6i*  A  petticoat,  you  mean  ? 

CaUp.  You  are  in  the  right ; 
Let  a  mistress  wear  it  under  an  armour  of  proof, 
Thev  are  not  to  be  beaten  off. 

Joi.  You  are  merry,  neighbour. 

CaHp,  I  fool  to  make  you  so :  pray  you  observe 
them. 
They  are  the  forward'st  monsieurs;  bom  phy- 


For  the  malady  of  young  wenches,  and  ne'er  miss  t 

1  owe  my  life  to  one  of  them.    When  I  was 

A  raw  young  thing,  not  worth  the  ground  I  trod  on. 

And  long'd  to  dip  my  bread  in  tar,  my  lips 

As  blue  as  salt-water,  he  came  up  roundly  to  me. 

And  cured  me  in  an  instant ;  Venus  be  praised  for't ! 

EnUr  AunoNso,  MoirrpsirBua,  Laval,  Captain,  and 

Attendantai 

/o/.  They  come,  leave  prating. 

Calip.  I  am  dumb,  an't  like  your  honour. 

Jlph,  We  will  not  break  the  league  confirm'd 
between  us 
And  your  great  master :  the  passage  of  his  army 
Through  aU  our  territories  lies  open  to  him ; 


Only  we  grieve  that  your  design  for  Rome 
Commands  such  haste,  as  it  denies  us  means 
To  entertain  you  as  your  worth  deserves. 
And  we  would  gladly  tender. 

Moni.  Royal  Alphonso, 
The  king  my  master,  your  confederate, 
Will  pay  the  debt  he  owes,  in  fact,  which  1 
Want  words  t'ezpress.    I  must  remove  to-night ; 
And  yet,  that  your  intended  favours  may  not 
Be  lost,  I  leave  this  gentleman  behind  me. 
To  whom  you  may  vouchsafe  them,  I  dare  say, 
Without  repentance.     I  forbear  to  give 
Your  majesty  his  character ;  in  France 
He  was  a  precedent  for  arts  and  arms. 
Without  a  rival,  and  may  prove  in  Naples 

Worthy  the  imitation. 

lintrodueet  IiAvax.  to  the  King. 

Caiip.  Is  he  not,  madam,  [rare  ! 

A  monsieur  in  print !  what  a  garb  was  there  !  O 
Then,  how  he  wears  his  clothes !  and  the  fashion  of 
A  main  assurance  that  he  is  within  [them  ! 

All  excellent :  by  this,  wise  ladies  ever 
Make  their  conjectures. 

loi.  Peace,  I  have  observed  him 
From  head  to  foot. 

Caiip,  Eye  him  again,  all  over. 

Lav.  It  cannot,  royal  sir,  but  argue  me 
Of  much  presumption,  if  not  impudence. 
To  be  a  suitor  to  your  majesty, 
Beforo  I  have  deserved  a  gracious  grant, 
By  some  employment  proiperously  achieved. 
But  pardon,  gracious  sir :  when  I  left  France 
I  made  a  vow  to  a  bosom  friend  of  mine, 
(Which  my  lord  general,  if  he  please,  can  witness,) 
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With  sach  hnmility  u  well  becomes 

A  poor  petitioner,  to  desire  a  boon 

From  yonr  magnificence.  [JSr<  ddiwen  a  pettHon, 

Calip.  With  what  punctoal  form 
He  does  deliver  it ! 

loL  I  have  eyes :  no  more. 

Aiph,  For  Sererino's  pardon  1— yon  must  ezcnse 
I  dare  not  pardon  morder.  [me, 

Lav,  His  fact,  sir. 
Ever  submitting  to  yoor  abler  jodgment, 
Merits  a  fairer  name :  he  was  provoked. 
As  by  unanswerable  proofs  it  is  confirmed, 
By  Montedaro's  rashness ;  who  repining 
That  Severino,  without  his  consent, 
Had  married  iSlante,  his  sole  sister, 
(It  being  oonoeaTd  almost  for  thirteen  jeuBf) 
Though  the  gentleman,  at  all  parti,  was  his  equal, 
First  challeng'd  him,  and,  that  declined,  he  gave 
A  blow  in  public.  [him 

Moni.  Not  to  be  endured. 
But  by  a  slave. 

Lav.  This,  great  sir,  justly  weigfa'd, 
You  may  a  little,  if  you  please,  take  from 
The  rigour  of  yonr  justice,  and  express 
An  act  of  mercy. 

To/.  I  can  hear  no  more. 
This  opens  an  old  wound,  and  makes  a  new  one. 
Would  it  were  cicatrised !  wait  me. 

Calip.  As  yonr  shadow. 

IBxeunt  Ifiuurni  and  Caupso. 

Alph.  We  grant  you  these  are  glorious  pre- 
Revenge  appearing  in  the  shape  of  valour,  [tences, 
Which  wise  kings  must  distinguish :  the  defence 
Of  reputation,  now  made  a  bawd 
To  murder ;  every  trifle  falsely  styled  j 
An  injury*  and  not  to  be  determined 
But  by  a  bloody  duel :  though  this  vice 
Hath  taken  root  and  growth  beyond  the  mountains, 
(As  France,  and,  in  strange  fashions,  her  ape, 
England,  can  dearly  witness  with  the  loss 
Of  more  brave  spirits,  than  would  have  stood  the 
Of  the  Turk's  army,)  while  Alphonso  lives  [shock 
It  shall  not  here  be  planted.    Move  me  no  further 
In  this ;  in  what  else  suiting  you  to  ask. 
And  me  to  give,  expect  a  gracious  answer : 
However,  welcome  to  our  court.     Lord  General, 
I'll  bring  you  out  of  the  ports,  and  then  betake  yon 
To  your  good  fortune. 

Mont,  Your  grace  overwhelms  me.        {Bxeunt 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  m  Sbtbrino's  House. 

Enter  CAU.no  and  lAukirrB. 

Calip.  You  are  bound  to  favour  him :  mark  you 
For  my  lord's  pardon.  [how  he  pleaded 

fol.  That's  indeed  a  tie ; 
But  I  have  a  stronger  on  me. 

Calip.  Say  you  love 
His  person,  be  not  aaham'd  oft ;  he's  a  man, 
For  whose  embraces,  though  Endymion 
Lay  sleeping  by,  Cynthia  would  leave  her  orb, 
And  exchange  kisses  with  him. 

m.  Do  not  fan 
A  fire  that  bums  already  too  hot  in  me  ; 
I  am  in  my  honour  sick,  sick  to  the  death, 
Never  to  be  recovered. 

Calip.  What  a  coil's  here 
For  loving  a  man !  It  is  no  Afnck  wonder : 
If,  like  Pasiphafi,  you  doted  on  a  bull, 


Indeed  'twera  monstrous ;  but  in  this  yon  have 
A  thousand  thousand  precedents  to  excuse  3^. 
A  seaman's  wife  may  ask  relief  of  her  neighbour. 
When  her  husband's  bound  to  the  Indies,  and  not 

blamed  for*t ; 
And  many  more  besides  of  higher  CBlHng, 
Though  I  forbear  to  name  them.    Yon  have  a  faus- 
But,  as  the  case  stands  with  my  lord,  he  is  [band ; 
A  kind  of  no  husband ;  and  yonr  ladyship 
As  free  as  a  widow  can  be.     I  eonfess, 
If  ladies  should  seek  change,  that  have  their  hus- 
bands 
At  board  and  bed,  to  pay  their  marriage  duties, 
(The  surest  bond  of  concord,)  'twere  a  fisnlt, 
Indeed  it  were :  but  for  your  honour,  that 
Do  lie  alone  so  often — ^body  of  me ! 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause— let  me  take  breath. 

r6l.  1  apprehend  what  thou  wouldst  say,  I  want 
aU 
As  means  to  quench  the  spurious  fire  that  boms 
here. 

Calip,  Want  means,  while  I,  your  creature, 
Be  so  unthankful.  [live  1  I  dare  not 

To/.  WUt  thou  undertake  it? 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  much  more  to  oome. 
Receive  this  jewel,  and  purse  cramm'd  fbll  of 

crowns.-^— 
How  dearly  I  am  forced  to  buy  dishonour !  lAHdt. 

Calip.  I  would  do  it  gratis,  but  'twould  ill 
become 
My  breeding  to  refuse  your  honour's  bounty  ; 
Nay,  say  no  more,  all  rhetoric  in  this 
Is  comprehended ;  let  me  alone  to  work  him. 
He  shall  be  yours ;  that's  poor,  he  is  already 
At  your  devotion.     I  will  not  boast 
My  faculties  this  way,  but  suppose  he  were 
Coy  as  Adonis,  or  Hippolytus, 
And  your  desires  more  hot  than  Cytheroa's, 
Or  wanton  Phcdra's,  I  will  bring  him  chain'd 
To  your  embraces,  glorying  in  hSt  fietters : 
I  have  said  it. 

/o/.  Go,  and  prosper ;  and  imagine 
A  salary  beyond  thy  hopes. 

Calip.  Sleep  yon 
Secure  on  either  ear ;  the  burthen's  yours 
To  entertain  him,  mine  to  bring  him  hither. 

IBMtatL 

SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Anonio's  Hott$e. 
Enter  Adorio,  Camuxo,  Lmtrnjio,  and  Dohaio. 

Don.  Your  wrong's  beyond  a  challenge,  and  yoo 
Too  fairly  with  him,  if  you  take  that  way  [deal 
To  right  yourself. 

Lent,  The  least  that  you  can  do, 
In  the  terms  of  honour,  is,  when  next  you  meet 
To  give  him  the  bastinado.  [him. 

Cam.  And  that  done, 
Draw  out  his  sword  to  cut  your  own  throat )  No, 
Be  ruled  by  me,  shew  yourself  an  Italian, 
And  having  received  one  injury,  do  not  put  off 
Your  hat  for  a  second ;  there  are  fellows  that* 
For  a  few  crowns,  will  make  him  sure,  and  so. 
With  your  revenge,  you  prevent  future  miadiief. 

Ador.  I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  sMified 
In  what  concerns  my  honour ;  but  in  that     [care 
I'll  steer  my  own  course.  Yet,  that  you  may  know 
You  are  still  my  cabinet  oounseUon,  my  bosom 
Lies  open  to  you  ;  I  begin  tolbel 
A  weariness,  nay,  satiety  of  looeeness, 
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And  lottething  tells  me  hen,  I  ahonld  repent 
My  harthneM  to  Calista. 

Enter  Cario,  hastUp, 

CamU,  When  yon  please. 
Yon  may  remoye  that  scruple. 

Ador,  I  shall  think  on't. 

Car.  Sir,  sir,  are  you  ready  ? 

Ador.  To  do  what  ? 
I  am  sure  'tis  not  yet  dinner-time. 

Cot.  True ;  bat  I  usher 
Such  an  unexpected  daiuty  bit  for  breakfast, 
As  yet  1  never  cook'd  :  'tis  not  botargo, 
Fried  frogs,  potatoes  marrow'd,  cavear, 
Carps'  tongues,  the  pith  of  an  English  chine  of 
Nor  our  Italian  delicate,  oil'd  mushrooms,    [beef. 
And  yet  a  drawer-on  too ;  and  if  you  shew  not 
An  appetite,  and  a  strong  one,  I'U  not  say 
To  eat  it,  but  devour  it,  without  grace  too, 
(For  it  will  not  stay  a  preface,}  I  am  shamed. 
And  all  my  past  provocatives  wUl  be  jeer'd  at. 

Ador,  Art  thou  in  thy  wits?  what  new-found 
Hast  thou  discovered  ?  [nrity 

Car,  No  such  matter,  sir  ; 
It  grows  in  our  own  country. 

Don.  Serve  it  up, 
I  feel  a  kind  of  stomach. 

Camil.  I  could  feed  too. 

Car,  Not  a  bit  upon  a  march ;  there's  other  let- 
For  your  coarse  lips ;  this  is  peculiar  only  [tuce 
For  my  master's  palate :  I  would  give  my  whole 

year's  wages. 
With  all  my  vails,  and  fees  due  to  the  kitchen. 
But  to  be  tus  carver. 

Ador.  Leave  your  fooling,  sirrah, 
And  bring  in  your  dainty. 

Car,  'Twill  bring  in  itself, 
It  has  life  and  spirit  in  it ;  and  for  proof, 
Behold !  Now  fall  to  boldly ;  my  life  on't, 
It  comes  to  be  tasted. 

Enter  1Iirtiu.&. 

CamiL  Ha  !  Calista's  woman  ? 

Lent,  A  handsome  one,  by  Venns. 

Ador,  Pray  you  forbear  * — 
You  are  welcome,  fair  one. 

Don,  How  that  blush  becomes  her  t 

Ador,  Aim  your  designs  at  me  ? 

Mirt,  I  am  trusted,  sir, 
With  a  business  of  near  consequence,  which  I  would 
To  your  private  ear  deliver. 

Car,  I  told  you  so. 
Give  her  audience  on  your  couch ;  it  is  fit  state 
To  a  she^ambassador. 

Ador,  Prsy  you,  gentlemen. 
For  awhile  dispose  of  yourselves,  I'll  straight  attend 
you.  [Bjieuni  Camil.  Lbmt.  and  Doiv. 

Car.  Dispatch  her  first  for  your  honour :  the 
Yoo  know  what  follows.  [quickly  doing 

Ador,  Will  you  please  to  vanish  ?      [Exit  Cario. 
Now,  pretty  one,  your  pleasure .'  you  shall  find  me 
Ready  to  serve  yon ;  if  you'll  put  me  to 
My  oath,  I'll  take  it  on  this  book. 

IQff^i  to  kiet  her, 

Mirt,  O  sir, 
The  favour  is  too  great,  and  far  abore 
My  poor  ambition ;  I  must  kiss  your  hand 
In  sign  of  humble  thsnkfwlnesa. 

Ador.  So  modest ! 

Mirt.  It  well  beoomei  a  maid,  dr.    Spare  those 


For  my  noble  mistress,  upon  whom  with  justice, 
And,  with  your  good  allowance,  I  might  add 
With  a  due  gratitude,  you  may  confer  them ; 
But  this  will  better  speak  her  chaste  desires, 

IJhlivere  a  letter. 

Than  I  can  fancy  what  they  are,  much  less 
With  moving  language,  to  Uieir  fair  deserts. 
Aptly  express  them.    Pray  you  read,  but  with 
Compassion,  I  beseech  you :  if  you  find 
The  paper  blurr'd  with  tears  fallen  from  her  eyes. 
While  she  endeavour'd  to  set  down  that  truth 
Her  soul  did  dictate  to  her,  it  must  challenge 
A  gracious  answer. 

Ador,  O  the  powerful  charms 
By  that  fair  hand  writ  down  here !  not  like  those 
Which  dreadftilly  pronounced  by  Circe,  changed 
Ulysses'  followers  into  beasts ;  these  haye 
An  opposite  working,  I  already  feel. 
But  reading  them,  Uieir  saving  operations ; 
And  all  those  sensual,  loose,  and  base  desires. 
Which  have  too  long  usurp'd,  and  tyrannized 
Over  my  reason,  of  themselves  fall  off. 
Most  happy  metamorphosis  1  in  which 
The  film  of  error  that  did  blind  my  judgment 
And  seduced  understanding,  is  removed. 
What  sacrifice  of  thanks  can  I  return 
Her  pious  charity,  that  not  alone 
Redeems  me  from  the  worst  of  slavery. 
The  tyranny  of  my  beastly  appetites. 
To  which  I  long  obsequiously  have  bow'd ; 
But  adds  a  matchless  favour,  to  receive 
A  benefit  firom  me,  nay,  puts  her  goodness 
In  my  protection  ? 

Mirt,  Transform'd!— itis 
A  blessed  metamorphosis,  and  works 
I  know  not  how  on  me.  lAtUe, 

Ador,  My  joys  are  boundless, 
Curb'd  with  no  limits  :  for  her  sake,  Mirtilla, 
Instruct  me  how  I  presently  may  seal 
To  those  strong  bonds  of  loyal  love,  and  service. 
Which  never  shall  be  cancell'd. 

Mirt,  She'll  become 
Your  debtor,  sir,  if  you  vouchsafe  to  answer 
Her  pure  affection. 

Ador,  Answer  it,  Mirtilla  1 
With  more  than  adoration  I  kneel  to  it. 
Tell  her,  I'll  rather  die  a  thousand  deaths 
Than  fail,  with  punctuality,  to  perform 
All  her  commands. 

Mirt,  I  am  lost  on  this  assurance, 
Which,  if  'twere  made  to  me,  I  should  have  faith 

in't. 
As  in  an  oracle :  ah  me  1  [A tide."]  She  presenta  you 
This  jewel,  her  dead  grandsire's  gift,  in  which, 
As  by  a  true  Egyptian  hieroglyphic^ 
(For  so  I  think  she  call'd  it,)  you  may  be 
Instructed  what  her  suit  is  you  should  do. 
And  she  with  joy  will  suffer. 

Ador,    [looking  at  the  trinket.']      Heaven  be 
To  qualify  this  excess  of  happiness  [pleased 

With  some  disaster,  or  I  shall  expire 
With  a  surfeit  of  felicity.    With  what  art 
The  cunning  lapidary  hath  here  express'd 
The  rape  of  Proserpine  !     I  apprehend 
Her  purpose,  and  obey  it ;  yet  not  as 
A  helping  friend,  but  a  husband :  I  will  meet 
Her  chaste  desires  with  lawful  heat,  and  warm 
Our  Hymensal  sheets  with  such  delights 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them. 

Mirt,  I  despair  then«  iAtide. 
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Ador.  At  the  time  appointed  wmj,  wench,  I'll 
attend  her, 
And  guard  her  finom  the  tarj  of  her  mother, 
And  all  that  dare  diatoib  her. 

MirL  You  apeak  well ; 
And  I  believe  yon. 

Ador»  Woold  yon  anght  else  ? 

Miri,  I  would  carry 
Some  love-sign  to  her ;  and  now  I  think  on  it. 
The  kind  salute  yon  offer'd  at  my  entrance, 
Hold  it  not  impudence  that  I  desire  it, 
I'll  faithfully  deliver  it 

Ador.  O,  a  kiss  I 
You  must  excuse  me,  I  was  then  mine  own, 
Now  wholly  hers :  the  touch  of  other  lips 
I  do  abjure  for  ever :  but  there's  gold 
To  bind  thee  still  my  advocate.  ISxU. 

Miri.  Not  a  kiss  I 
I  was  coy  when  it  was  offer'd,  and  now  justly. 
When  I  0^  one  am  denied.    What  scorching  fires 
My  loose  hopes  kindle  in  me  I  shall  I  be 
False  to  my  lady's  trust,  and,  from  a  servant, 
Rise  up  her  rival  ?    His  words  have  bewitch'd  me. 
And  something  I  must  do,  but  what  ? — 'tis  yet 
An  embryon,  and  how  to  give  it  form, 
Alas,  I  know  noL    Pardon  mci  Calista, 
I  am  nearest  to  myself,  and  time  will  teach  me 
To  peifect  that  which  yet  is  undetermined.    ISxU, 


SCENE  IV,— The  CounHy,    A  Forest. 
Enter  Chkvmo  and  Barxanio. 

Claud.  You  are  master  of  yourself;  yet,  if  I  may. 
As  a  tried  friend  in  my  love  and  affection. 
And  a  servant  in  my  duty,  speak  my  thoughts 
Without  offence,  i'the  way  of  counsel  to  yon ; 
I  could  allege,  and  truly,  that  your  purpose 
For  Naples,  cover'd  with  a  thin  disguise. 
Is  full  of  danger. 

Sev.  Danger,  Claudio ! 
'Tis  here,  and  every  where,  our  forced  companion : 
Tlie  rising  and  the  setting  sun  beholds  us 
Environ'd  with  it ;  our  whole  life  a  jonmey 
Ending  in  certain  ruin. 

Claud.  Yet  we  should  not, 
Howe'er  besieged,  deliver  up  our  fort 
Of  life,  tiU  it  be  forced. 

Sev.  'Tis  so  indeed 
By  wisest  men  concluded,  which  we  should 
Obey  as  Christian^ ;  but  when  I  consider 
How  different  the  progress  of  our  actions 
Is  from  religion,  nay,  morahty, 
I  cannot  find  in  reason,  why  we  should 
Be  serupulous  that  way  only ;  or  like  meteors 
Blase  forth  prodigious  terrors,  till  our  stuff 
Be  utteriy  consumed,  which  once  put  out. 
Would  bring  security  unto  ourselves, 
And  safety  unto  those  we  prey  upon. 
O  CUudio  !  since  by  this  fatal  hand 
The  brother  of  my  wifb,  bold  Montedaro, 
Was  left  dead  in  the  fidd,  and  I  proscribed 
After  my  flight,  by  the  justice  of  the  king, 
My  being  hath  been  but  a  living  death, 
With  a  continual  torture. 

Claud,  Yet  in  that. 
You  do  delude  their  bloody  violence 
That  do  pursue  your  lifis. 

Sev.  While  I,  by  rapines, 
live  terrible  to  others  as  myself.^- 


What  one  honr  can  we  chaOeage  9m  our  owOf 

Unhappy  as  we  are,  yielding  a  beam 

Of  conifi>rt  to  us  ?    Quiet  nif^t,  that  brings 

Rest  to  the  labourer,  is  the  outlaw's  day. 

In  which  he  rises  early  to  do  wi^ong. 

And  when  his  work  is  ended,  dares  not  sleep  : 

Our  time  is  spent  in  watches  to  entrap 

Such  as  would  shun  us,  and  to  hide  ourselves 

From  the  ministers  of  justice,  that  would  bring  na 

To  the  correction  of  the  law.    O,  Claudio, 

Is  this  a  life  to  be  preserv'd,  and  at  > 

So  dear  a  rate  ?    But  why  hold  I  diaoourse  ; 

On  this  sad  subject,  since  it  is  a  burthen 

We  are  mark'd  to  bear,  and  not  to  be  shook  off 

But  with  our  human  frailty  ?  in  the  change 

Of  dangers  there  is  some  delist,  and  thotfore 

I  am  resolved  for  Naples. 

Claud.  May  yon  meet  there 
AU  comforts  that  so  Cur  and  chaste  a  wife 
As  Fame  proclaims  her,  without  paralld. 
Can  yield  to  ease  your  sorrows ! 

Sev.  I  much  thank  you ; 
Yet  you  may  spare  those  wishes,  which  with  joy 
I  have  proved  certainties,  and  from  their  want 
Her  excellencies  take  lustre. 

Claud.  Ere  you  go  yet, 
Some  charge  unto  your  squires  not  to  fly  out 
Beyond  their  bounds,  were  not  impertinent : 
For  though  that  wiUi  a  look  yon  can  command 
In  your  absence  they'll  be  headstrong.         [them, 

Sev.  'Tb  well  thought  on, 
I'll  tourJi  my  horn, — IBlowi  his  Aom] — ^they  know 

Claud.  Jknd  will,  [my  calL 

As  soon  as  heard,  make  in  to't  frtmi  aQ  quarters. 
As  the  flock  to  the  shepherd's  whistie. 

Snt^  BandlttL 

1  Ban.  Whaf  s  your  will  ? 

2  Ban.  Hail  sovereign  of  these  woods ! 

3  l^ofi.  We  lay  our  lives 
At  your  highness'  feet. 

4  Ban.  And  will  confess  no  king. 
Nor  laws  but  what  come  from  your  mouth  i  and 
We  gladly  will  subscribe  to*  [those 

Seo.  Make  this  good. 
In  my  absence,  to  my  substitute,  to  whom 
Pay  all  obedience  as  to  myself; 
The  breach  of  this  in  one  particular 
I  will  severely  punish :  on  your  lives. 
Remember  upon  whom  with  our  allowance 
You  may  securely  prev,  with  such  as  aie 
Exempted  from  your  niry. 

Claud.  'Twere  not  amiss, 
If  you  please,  to  help  their  memory :  besides. 
Here  are  some  newly  initiated. 

Sev.  To  these 
Read  you  the  articles ;  I  must  be  gone : 
Claudio,  farewell !  [£rtr. 

Claud.  Mvf  your  return  be  speedy ! 

1  Ban.  Silence  ;  out  with  your  table-books. 

2  Ban.  And  observe. 
Claud,    [reads.]    The  cormorant  that  Hvee  in 

expectation 
Of  a  long  wish'd'for  dearth,  and,  nMng,  grinde 
Thefaeee  qfthe  poor,  yoi»  majr  make  epoU  ^f; 
Even  theft  to  such  is  Justice, 

3  Ban.  He's  in  my  tablea. 
Claud.  The  grand  eneloser  i^ihe  commons,  for 

His  private  profit  or  delight,  wUh  all 

His  herds  that  graze  upon^t,  are  lawful  prtMo. 
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4  Ban,  And  we  will  bring  them  in,  although  the 
Stood  roaring  hy,  to  guard  them.  [deril 

Gland.  J/auturer, 
Greidyf  ai  hit  own  price,  to  nuAe  a  purehtue, 
Taking  advantage  upon  bond  or  mortgage 
From  a  prodigal,  pate  through  our  territories, 
In  the  wag  qfeuatom,  or  of  tribute  to  Ui, 
You  mag  eate  him  <^hii  burthen, 

2  Han.  Wholesome  doctrine. 

'    Cland.  Buildert  of  iron  milis,  that  grub  up 
With  timber  trees  for  shipping.  [forests 

1  Ban,  May  we  not 
Have  a  touch  at  lawyers  ? 

Claud.  By  no  means ;  they  may 
Too  soon  hare  a  gripe  at  us;  they  are  angry  hornets, 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

3  Ban.  This  is  not  so  well. 

Claud.  The  owners  qfdark  shops,  that  vent  their 
wares 
With  perjuries  ;  cheating  vintners,  not  contented 
With  haffin  ha{fin  their  reckomngs^  get  cry  out^ 
When  theg  find  their  guests  want  coin,  'Tis  late 

tmdbed'time. 
These  nmsadi  at  your  pleasures, 
3  Ban.  How  shall  we  know  them  ? 
Claud.  If  they  walk  on  foot,  by  their  rat-colour'd 
stockings. 
And  shining*shoe8 ;  if  horsemen,  by  short  boots, 
And  fiding-lnmiture  of  seTeral  counties. 

2  Bon,  Not  one  of  the  list  escapes  us. 
Claud.  But  for  scholars. 

Whose  wealth  Ues  in  their  heads,  and  not  their 

pockets. 
Soldiers  that  have  bled  in  their  eountry*s  service  s 
The  rent'raek*d  farmer,  needy  market  folks ; 
The  sweaty  labourer,  carriers  that  transport 
The  goods  qf  other  men,  are  privileged  ; 
But,  above  ail,  let  none  presume  to  offer 
Violence  to  women,  for  our  king  hath  sworn. 
Who  that  way's  a  delinquent,  without  mercy 
Hangs  for* tf  by  martial  law. 

AU.  Long  lire  Sererino, 
And  perish  all  such  cultions  as  repine 
At  his  new  monarchy ! 

Claud.  About  your  business. 
That  he  may  find,  at  his  return,  good  cause 
To  praise  your  care  and  discipliae. 

All.  We'll  not  fiol,  sir.  [Exeunt 


SCENE  IV.— Naplis.    A  Street. 
Enter  Laval  and  CAurao. 

Lav.  Thou  art  sure  mistaken ;  'tis  not  possible 
lliat  I  can  be  the  man  thou  art  employ'd  to. 

CaHp.  Not  you  the  man!  you  are  the  man  of  men, 
And  such  another,  in  my  lady's  eye, 
Never  to  be  di*cover'd« 

LemaL  A  mere  stranger, 
Newly  arrifed ! 

CaUp.  Still  the  more  probable. 
Since  ladies,  as  you  know,  affect  strange  dainties, 
And  brought  far  to  them.    This  is  not  an  age 
In  which  saints  live ;  but  women,  knowing  women, 
That  understand  th^  sumntum  bonum  is 
Variety  of  pleasures  in  the  touch, 
DeriTed  Irom  sereral  nations ;  and  if  men  would 
Be  wise  by  their  example — 

t,av.  As  most  are ; 
'TIS  u  coupling  age  ! 


Calip.  Why,  sir,  do  gallants  travel  ? 
Answer  that  question ;  but,  at  their  return. 
With  wonder  to  the  hearers,  to  discourse  of 
The  garb  and  difference  in  foreign  females. 
As  the  lusty  girl  of  France,  the  sober  G^erman, 
The  plump  Dutch  frow,  the  stately  dame  of  Spain, 
The  Roman  libertine,  and  sprightftil  Tuscan, 
The  merry  Greek,  Venetian  oourteian. 
The  English  ftir  companion,  thatleams  something 
From  every  nation,  and  will  fly  at  all : — 
I  say  again,  the  difference  betwixt  these 
And  their  own  country  gamesters. 

Lav.  Aptly  urged. 
Some  make  Uiat  Sieir  main  end :  but  may  I  ask. 
Without  offence  to  your  grarity,  by  what  title 
Your  lady,  that  invites  me  to  her  favours. 
Is  known  in  the  dty  ? 

Calip.  If  you  were  a  true-bom  monsieur, 
You  would  do  the  business  first,  and  ask  that  after. 
If  you  only  truck  with  her  title,  I  shall  hardly 
Deserve  thanks  for  my  travail ;  she  is,  sir, 
No  single-ducat  trader,  nor  a  beldam 
So  froMU  up,  that  a  fever  cannot  ^w  her ; 
No  lioness  by  her  breath. 

Lav.  Leave  these  imj 
And  come  to  the  matter. 

CaUp.  Would  you'd  be  as  forward, 
When  you  draw  for  the  upshot  I  she  ii,  sir,  a  lady, 
A  rich,  fair,  weQ-complexion'd,  and  what  is 
Not  frequent  among  Venus'  votaries, 
Upon  my  credit,  which  good  men  have  trusted, 
A  sound  and  wholesome  lady,  and  her  name  is 
Madonna  Idlante. 

Lav.  IttLsnte ! 
I  have  heard  of  her ;  for  chastity,  and  beauty, . 
The  wonder  of  the  age. 

Calip.  Pray  you,  not  too  much 
Of  chastity ;  fair  and  free  I  do  subscribe  to, 
And  so  you'll  find  her. 

Lav.  Come,  you  are  a  base  creature ; 
And,  covering  your  foul  ends  with  her  fair  name, 
Give  me  just  reason  to  suspect  you  have 
A  plot  upon  my  life. 
^  Calip.  A  plot  1  very  fine  ! 
Nay,  'tis  a  dangerous  one,  pray  you  beware  oft ; 
'Tis  cunningly  oontriv'd :  I  plot  to  bring  you 
Afoot,  with  the  travel  of  some  forty  paces, 
To  those  delights  which  a  man  not  made  of  snow 
Would  ride  a  thousand  miles  for.    You  shall  be 
Received  at  a  postern  door,  if  you  be  not  cautious, 
By  one  whose  touch  would  make  old  Nestor  young, 
^d  cure  his  hernia ;  a  terrible  plot  1 
A  kiss  then  ravish'd  from  you  by  such  lips 
As  flow  with  nectar,  a  juicy  palm  more  precious 
Than  the  famed  Sibylla's  bough,  to  guide  you 

safe 
Through  mists  of  perfumes  to  a  glorious  room, 
Where  Jove  might  feast  his  Juno ;  a  dire  plot ! 
A  banquet  I'll  not  mention,  that  is  common  : 
But  I  must  not  forget,  to  make  the  plot 
More  horrid  to  yon,  the  retiring  bower, 
So  fumish'd  as  might  force  the  Persian's  envy. 
The  silver  bathing-tub,  the  cambric  rubbers^ 
The  embroider'd  quilt,  the  bed  of  gossamer 
And  damask  roses ;  a  mere  powder  plot 
To  blow  you  up  I  and  last,  a  bed-fellow. 
To  whose  rare  entertainment  all  these  are 
But  foils  and  settings  off. 

Lav.  No  more  ;  her  breath 
Would  warm  an  eunuch. 
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CaBp,  I  knew  I  ihonld  heat  yon : 
Now  he  begins  to  glow ! 

Lav»  I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  I  were  not  man  if  I  should  not  nm  the  haianl, 
Had  I  no  other  ends  in't.    I  have  oooaidar'd 
Year  motion,  matron. 

Calip.  My  phit  sir,  on  your  i^e. 
For  which  I  am  deserredl j  suspected 
For  a  base  and  dangerous  woman !   Fare  yoa  well, 

rir, 
I'll  be  bold  to  take  my  leave. 

Lttv.  I  will  along  too. 
Come,  pardon  my  suspicion :  I  confess 
My  error ;  and  eyeing  yon  better,  I  perceive 
There's  nothing  that  is  ill  that  can  flow  from  yon ; 


I  am  serious,  and,  for  proof  of  it,  I'll  purehaae 
Your  good  opinion.  iQive$  ker  Mi  gmwrn. 

Calip.  I  am  gentle  natored. 
And  can  flnget  a  greater  wrong  upon 
Snch  terms  of  satitfartion. 

Lon.  What's  the  hoar  ? 

Calip.  Twelve. 

Lav.  I'll  not  miss  a  minvtB. 

Calip.  I  shall  find  yoa 
At  yoor  lodging  ? 

Lav.  Certainly ;  return  my  service. 
And  for  me  loss  your  lady*s  hands, 

Calip.  At  twelve 
I'll  be  your  convoy. 

Lav.  1  desiro  no  better.  IBjttmat, 


ACT     III. 


SCENE  I.— 7Atf  GMifilry. 

Bnier  Dobaiso,  Caimoo,  amd  Servant. 


Dur.  Walk  the  horns  down  the  hill;  I  have 
a  little 
To  speak  in  private.  iSsit  Sorrant. 

Cold.  Good  sir,  no  more  anger. 
Dur.  Love  do  yon  call  it  I    madness,  wilful 


And  since  I  cannot  euro  it,  I  would  have  you 
Exactly  mad.    Yon  are  a  lover  already. 
Be  a  drunkard  too,  and  after  turn  small  poet. 
And  then  you  are  mad,  katexokdn  the  niadman. 

Cold.  Such  as  aw  safe  on  shore  may  smile  at 
tempests; 
But  I,  that  am  embark'd,  and  every  minute 
Expect  a  shipwreck,  relish  not  your  mirth : 
To  me  it  is  unseasonable. 

Dur.  Pleasing  viands 
Are  made  sharp  by  sick  palates.     I  aflSBct 
A  handsome  mistress  in  my  gray  beard,  aa  well 
As  any  boy  of  yon  all ;  and  on  good  terms 
Will  venture  as  for  i'  the  fire,  so  she  be  willing 
To  entertain  me ;  but  ere  I  would  dote. 
As  yon  do,  where  there  is  no  flattering  hope 
Ever  t'  enjoy  her,  I  would  forswear  wine. 
And  kUl  this  lecherous  itch  with  drinking  water. 
Or  live,  like  a  Carthusian,  on  poor  John, 
Then  bathe  myself  night  by  night  in  marble  dew, 
And  use  no  soap  but  camphire-balls. 

Cald.  You  may, 
(And  I  must  suffer  it,)  like  a  rough  snigeon. 
Apply  these  burning  caustics  to  my  woimds 
Already  gangrened,  when  soft  unguents  would 
Better  express  an  uncle  with  some  feeUng 
Of  his  nephew's  torments. 

Dur,  I  shall  melt,  and  cannot 
Hold  out  if  he  whimper.    O  that  this  young  fellow, 
Who,  on  my  knowledge,  is  able  to  beat  a  man, 
Should  be  baffled  by  this  blind  imagined  boy. 
Or  fear  his  bird-bolts !  LAside. 

Cald.  Yon  have  put  yourself  already 
To  too  mudi  trouble,  in  bringing  me  thus  far : 
Now,  if  you  please,  with  your  good  wishes,  leave 
To  my  hard  fortunes.  [i 

Dur,  I'll  forsske  myself  first 
Leave  thee  I  I  cannot,  will  not ;  thou  shalt  have 
No  cause  to  be  weary  of  my  company. 
For  I'n  be  useful ;  end,  ere  I  see  thee 


Dispensing  with  my  dignity  and  candour, 
I  wUl  do  something  for  thee,  though  it  savour 
Of  the  old  squire  of  Troy.    As  we  ridci  we  will 
Consult  of  the  means  :  bear  up. 

CaUL  I  cannot  sink. 
Having  your  noble  aids  to  buoy  me  np ; 
There  wss  never  such  a  guardian. 

Dur.  How  is  this  ? 
Stale  compliments  to  me  I  when  my  work's  done. 
Commend  the  artificer,  and  then  be  tlianklul. 


SCENE  II.— Naples.   A  Room  in  Ssteuxo's 

HOUMS. 


BMer  Causta  ricklp  teMM.  and  UumuA  intkti 
which  CAUSTA/rvt  ware. 

Calis.  How  dost  thou  like  my  gown  ? 

Miri,  'Tis  rich  snd  conrtiike. 

Calit.  Hie  dressings  too  are  suitable  ? 

Mirt,  I  must  say  so, 
Or  yon  might  blame  my  want  of  care. 

Calii.  My  mother 
Litde  dreams  of  my  intended  ftight,  or  that 
These  are  my  nuptial  ornaments. 

MirL  I  hope  so. 

CaUs.  How  duUy  thou  reply'st  1  thou  doet  not 
Adorio's  noble  change,  or  thie  good  fbrtnne  L^i^vy 
That  it  brings  to  me  ? 

Mirt.  My  endeavours  tiiat  way 
Can  answer  for  me. 

Calii.  True ;  you  have  dischaiged 
A  faithful  servant's  duty,  and  it  is 
By  me  rewarded  like  a  libersl  mistress : 
I  speak  it  not  to  upbraid  you  with  my  bounties. 
Though  they  deserve  more  thanks  and  ceremony 
Than  you  have  yet  express'd. 

Mirt.  The  miseries 
Which,  from  your  happiness,  I  am  sure  to  sufler. 
Restrain  my  forward  toQgne  t  and,  gentle  madam, 
Excuse  my  weakness,  though  1  do  appear 
A  little  daunted  with  the  heavy  burthen 
I  am  to  undergo :  when  you  are  safe. 
My  dangers,  1U»  to  roaring  torrents,  wiU 
Gush  in  upon  me ;  yet  I  would  endure 
Your  mother's  cruelty ;  but  how  to  bear 
Your  absence,  in  the  very  thought  confounds  ma. 
Since  we  were  children  I  have  loved  and  aerv'd 
1  willingly  leam'd  to  obey,  as  yon  [yon  i 
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Grew  np  to  knowledge,  that  you  might  oommand 

me; 
And  now  to  be  diTorc'd  from  all  my  comforts  ! — 
Can  this  be  borne  with  patience  ? 

Calia,  The  necessity 
Of  my  strange  fate  commands  it ;  bat  I  vow 
By  my  Adorio's  love,  I  pity  thee. 

Miri.  Pity  me,  madam !  a  cold  charity ; 
Yon  must  do  more,  and  help  me. 

CtilU,  Ha  I  what  said  you  ? 
I  must  I  is  this  fit  language  for  a  servant  ? 

Mirt.  For  one  that  would  continne  your  poor 
And  cannot  live  that  day  in  which  she  is  [servant, 
Denied  to  be  so.    Can  MirfciUa  sit 
Mourning  aloue,  imagining  those  pleasures 
Wliich  you,  this  blessed  Hymeneal  night. 
Enjoy  in  the  embraces  of  your  lord, 
And  my  lord  too,  in  being  yours  ?  (already 
As  such  I  love  and  honour  him.)    Shall  a  stranger 
Sew  yon  in  a  sheet,  to  guard  that  maidenhead 
You  must  pretend  to  keep ;  and  'twill  become  you  ? 
Shall  another  do  those  bridal  offices, 
Which  time  will  not  permit  me  to  remember, 
And  I  pine  here  with  envy  ?  pardon  me, — 
I  must  and  will  be  pardon'd, — ^for  my  passions 
Are  in  extremes ;  and  use  some  speedy  means 
That  I  may  go  along  with  you,  and  share 
In  tjiose  delights,  but  with  becoming  distance ; 
Or  by  his  life,  which  as  a  saint  you  swear  by, 
I  will  discover  all  I 

Caiis,  Thou  canst  not  be 
So  treacherous  and  cruel,  in  destroying 
The  building  thou  hast  raised. 

Mirt.  Pray  you  do  not  tempt  me, 
For  'tis  resolv'd. 

CaiU.  1  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 
In  the  discovery  of  my  secrets  to  her, 
I  have  made  my  slave  my  mistress  ;  I  must  sooth 

her, 
There's  no  evasion  else.  [Aside.]  Prithee,  Mirtilla, 
Be  not  so  violent,  I  am  strangely  taken 
With  thy  affection  for  me  ;  'twas  my  purpose 
To  have  thee  sent  for. 

Mirt.  When? 

CaJis,  This  very  night ; 
And  I  vow  deeply  I  shall  be  no  sooner 
In  the  desired  possesttOn  of  my  lord, 
Bnt  by  some  of  his  servants  I  will  have  thee 
Convey'd  unto  us. 

Mirt.  Should  you  break  ! 

Caii$.  I  dare  not 
Come,  clear  thy  looks,  for  instantly  we'll  prepare 
For  our  departure. 

Mirt,  'Pmf  you  foi^ve  my  boldness. 
Growing  from  my  excess  of  zeal  to  serve  you. 

Catii,  1  thank  thee  for't. 

Mirt.  You'll  keep  your  word  ? 

CaUs.  SOU  doubtful  I  C^^- 

Mirt.  'Twaa  this  I  aim'd  at,  and  leave  the  rest 
to  fortune.  ISxit.  foUoming. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Rwm  in  Aooaio's  House. 

Enttr  AoomOf  CAtnuja^  LastrOLo,  Donato,  CAato,  and 

Servants. 

Ador.  Haste  yon  unto  my  villa,  and  take  all 
Provision  along  with  you,  and  for  use 
And  ornament,  the  shortoess  of  the  time 
Can  famish  you ;  let  my  best  plate  be  set  out, 


And  costliest  hangings ;  and,  if 't  be  possible, 
With  a  merry  dance  to  entertain  the  bride, 
Provide  an  epithabmium. 

Car.  Trust  me 
For  belly  timber :  and  for  a  song,  I  have 
A  paper-blurrer,  who  on  all  occasions, 
For  ail  times,  and  all  seasons,  hath  such  trinkete 
Ready  in  the  deck :  it  is  but  altering 
The  names,  and  they  will  serve  for  any  bride, 
Or  bridegroom,  in  the  kingdom. 

j4dor.  But  for  the  dance  ? 

Car.  I  will  make  one  mjrself,  and  foot  it  finely ; 
And  summoning  your  tenants  at  my  dresser 
Which  is,  indeed,  my  drum,  make  a  rare  choice 
Of  the  able  youth,  such  as  shall  sweat  sufficiently, 
And  smell  too,  but  not  of  amber,  which,  you  know. 
The  grace  of  the  country-hall.  [is 

Ador.  About  it,  Cario, 
And  look  you  be  careful. 

Car.  For  mine  own  credit,  sir. 

lExeunt  Carto  and  Senranta. 

Ador.  Now,  noble  friends,  confirm  your  loves, 
and  think  not 
Of  the  penalty  of  the  law,  that  does  forbid 
The  stealing  away  an  heir  :  I  will  secure  you, 
And  pay  the  breach  oft. 

CamU.  Tell  us  what  we  shall  do. 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter. 

Ador.  Pray  you  be  careful 
To  keep  the  west  gate  of  the  city  open. 
That  our  passage  maybe  free,  and  bribe  the  watch 
With  any  sum ;  this  is  all. 

Don.  A  dangerous  business ! 

CamU.  I'll  make   the    constable,  watch,  and 
porter  drunk, 
Under  a  crown. 

Lent.  And  then  you  may  pass  while  they  snore, 
Though  you  had  done  a  murder. 

CamU.  Get  but  your  mistress. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  us. 

Ador.  You  much  engage  me : 
But  I  forget  myself. 

CamU.  Pray  you,  in  what,  sir  ? 

Ador.  Yielding  too  much  to  my  affection. 
Though  Uwfal  now,  my  wounded  reputetion 
And  honour  suffer :  the  disgrace,  in  taking 
A  blow  in  public  from  Caldoro,  branded 
With  the  infamous  mark  of  coward,  in  delaying 
To  right  myself,  upon  my  cheek  grows  fresher ; 
That's  first  to  be  oonsider'd. 

CamU.  If  you  dare 
Trust  my  opinion,  (yet  I  have  had 
Some  practice  and  experience  in  duels,) 
You  are  too  tender  that  way :  can  you  answer 
The  debt  you  owe  your  honour  till  you  meet 
Your  enemy  from  whom  you  may  exact  it  ? 
Hath  he  not  left  the  city,  and  in  fear 
Conceal'd  himself,  for  aught  I  can  imagine  ? 
What  would  you  more  ? 

Ador.  I  should  do. 

CamU.  Never  think  on't, 
Till  fitter  time  and  place  invite  yon  to  it : 
I  have  read  Caranza,  and  find  not  in  his  Grammar 
Of  quarrels,  that  the  injured  man  is  bound 
To  seek  for  reparation  at  an  hour; 
But  may,  and  without  loss,  till  he  hath  settled 
More  serious  occasions  that  import  him, 
For  a  day  or  two  defer  it. 

Ador.  You'll  subscribe 
Your  hand  to  this  ? 
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Camil.  And  justify't  with  my  life ; 
Presmne  npon't. 
Ador.  On,  then ;  you  shall  o'er-mle  me. 

lExemnU 


SCENE  IV. — A  Ro0m  in  Sbvbrino's  Hauge. 

Enter  IOiamtv  and  CAuno. 

To/.  I'll  giTe  thee  a  golden  tongue,  and  haye 
Over  thy  tomb,  for  a  monument.         [it  hung  up, 

CaUp,  I  am  not  prepared  yet 
To  leave  the  world  ;  there  are  many  good  pranks 
I  must  dispatch  in  this  kind  before  I  die : 
And  I  had  rather,  if  your  honour  please, 
Have  the  crowns  in  my  purse. 
m.  Take  that 
Caiit.  Magnificent  lady ! 
May  you  live  long,  and,  every  moon,  love  change. 
That  I  may  have  fresh  employment  I    You  know 
Remains  to  be  done  ?  [what 

lol.  Yes,  yes ;  I  will  command 
My  daughter  and  MirtUla  to  their  chamber. 
Calip.  And  lock  them  up ;  such  liquorish  kit- 
lings,  are  not 
To  be  trusted  with  our  cream.    Ere  I  go,  I'll 

help  yon 
To  set  forth  the  banquet,  and  place  the  candied 

eringoes 
Where  he  may  be  sure  to  taste  them ;  then  undress 

you. 
For  these  things  are  cumbersome,  when  you  should 

be  active: 
A  thin  night  mantle  to  hide  part  of  your  smock. 
With  your  pearl-embroider  d  pantofles  on  your 

feet. 
And  then  you  are  arm'd  for  service!  nay,  no 

trifling. 
We  are  alone,  and  you  know  'tis  a  point  of  folly 
To  be  coy  to  eat  when  meat  b  set  before  you. 

lExeunt. 
♦ 

SCENE  V,^A  Street  b^ore  Sevbrino's 

House. 

EnUr  ABomso  and  Servant. 

Ador.  'Tis  eleven  by  my  watch,  the  hour  ap* 
pointed. 
Listen  at  the  door — ^hear'st  thou  any  stirring  ? 

Serv.  No,  sir ; 
All's  silent  here. 

Ador.  Some  cursed  business  keeps 
Her  mother  up.     I'll  walk  a  little  circle. 
And  shew  where  you  shall  wait  us  with  the  horses. 
And  then  return.    This  short  delay  afflicts  me. 
And  I  presume  to  her  it  is  not  pleasing.     iExeunt. 

Enter  Dubaxio  and  Cauwso. 

Dur.  What's  now  to  be  done  ?  prithee  let's  to 
bed,  I  am  sleepy  ; 
And  here's  my  hand  on't,  without  more  ado, 
By  fair  or  foul  play  we'll  have  her  to-morrow 
In  thy  possession. 

Cold.  Good  sir,  give  me  leave 
To  taste  a  little  comfort  in  beholding 
The  place  by  her  sweet  presence  sanctified. 
She  may  perhaps,  to  take  air,  ope  the  casement, 
And  looking^  out,  a  new  star  to  be  gazed  on 
By  me  with  adoration,  bless  these  eyes. 
Ne'er  happy  but  when  she  is  made  the  object. 


Dur.  Is  not  here  fine  foolii^ ! 

Cald.  Thou  great  queen  of  love. 
Or  real  or  imagined,  be  propitiotts 
To  me,  thy  fiuthful  votary !  and  I  vow 
To  erect  a  statue  to  thee,  equal  to 
Thy  picture,  by  Apelles'  skilful  hand 
Left  as  the  great  example  of  his  art ; 
And  on  thy  thigh  I'll  hang  a  golden  Cupid, 
His  torches  flaming,  and  Us  quiver  full, 
For  further  honour ! 

Dur.  End  this  waking  dream, 
And  let's  away. 

Enter /)rom  the  houee  Causta  and  Mooilla. 

Calit.  MirtiUa ! 

Cald.  lis  her  voice! 

CalU.  You  heard  the  horses*  footing  ? 

Mirt.  Certainly. 

CalU,  Speak  low.    My  lord  Adorio  I 

Cald.  I  am  dumb. 

Dur.  The  darkness  firiend  us  too  I  MotthonoQr'd 
madam, 
Adorio,  your  servant 

Calis.  As  you  are  so, 
I  do  command  your  silence  tiU  we  are 
Further  removM ;  and  let  this  kiss  assure  you 
(I  thank  the  sable  night  that  hides  my  binshea) 
I  am  wholly  yours.  | 

Dur.  Forward,  you  micher  !  ■ 

Mirt.  Madam,  | 

Think  on  MirtiUa !  lOoes  into  the  komee. 

Dur,  I'll  not  how  enquire 
The  mysteiy  of  this,  but  bless  kind  fortune 
Favouring  us  beyond  our  hopes :  yet,  now  I  think 

on't, 
I  had  ever  a  lucky  hand  in  such  smock  night- 
work.  iBjptunL 

Enter  Adouo  a$i4  Senrant 

Ador.  This  slowness  does  amaze  me :  she's  not 
In  her  late  resolution  ?  [alter'd 

lol.  [within.']  Get  you  to  bed. 
And  stir  not  on  your  life,  till  I  command  you. 

Ador.  Her  mother's  voice  I  listen. 

Serv.  Here  comes  the  daughter. 
Re-enter  MnnxxA  haetilp. 

Mirt.  Whither  shall  I  fly  for  succour  ? 

Ador.  To  these  arms, 
Your  castle  of  defence,  impregnable, 
And  not  to  be  blown  up  :  how  your  heart  beats  1 
Take  comfort,  dear  Cansta,  you  are  now 
In  his  protection  that  will  ne'er  forsake  yon  : 
Adorio,  your  changed  Adorio,  swears 
By  your  best  self,  an  oath  he  darea  not  break. 
He  loves  you,  loves  you  in  a  noble  way. 
His  constancy  firm  as  the  poles  of  heaven. 
I  will  urge  no  reply,  silence  becomes  you ; 
And  I'll  defer  the  music  of  your  voice, 
TiU  we  are  in  a  place  of  safiety. 

Mirt.  O  blest  error!  iAside.  Sremnt. 


Enter  Bsvamoio. 


Sev. 


'Tis  midnight:  how  my  fears  of  certain 
death. 

Being  surprised,  combat  with  my  strong  hopes 
Raised  on  my  chaste  wife's  goodness !  I  am  grown 
A  stranger  in  the  city,  and  no  wonder, 
1  have  too  long  been  so  unto  myself  : 

Grant  me  a  tittle  truce,  ny  troubled  soul 

I  hear  some  footing,  ha ! 


aaxxB  n. 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


d63 


Enter  Latal  and  Oalimo. 

CaSp,  That  ia  the  bouse, 
And  there's  the  key  :  you'll  find  my  lady  ready 
To  entertain  you ;  'tis  not  fit  I  should 
Stand  gaping  hy  while  you  bill :  I  have  brought 

you  on, 
Charge  homCi  and  come  off  with  honour.      lEzit, 

Sev,  It  makes  this  way. 

Lav,  I  am  much  troubled,  and  know  not  what 
Of  this  design .  [to  think 

Sev.  It  still  comes  on. 

Lav.  The  watch  I 
I  am  betray'd. 

Sev,  Should  I  now  appear  fearful, 
It  would  discoTcr  me  ;  there's  no  retiring. 
My  confidence  must  protect  me ;  I'll  appear 
As  if  I  walk'd  the  round.— Stand ! 

Lav,  I  am  lost. 

Sev.  The  word  ? 

Lav.  Pray  you  forbear ;  I  am  a  stranger, 
And  missing,  this  dark  stormy  night,  my  way 
To  my  lodging,  you  shall  do  a  courteous  office 
To  guide  me  to  it. 

Sev,  Do  you  think  I  stand  here 
Por  a  page  or  a  porter  ? 

Lav,  Good  sir,  grow  not  so  high  : 
I  can  justify  my  being  abroad ;  I  am 
No  pilfering  yagabond,  and  what  you  are 
Stands  yet  in  supposition ;  and  I  charge  you, 
If  you  are  an  officer,  bring  me  before  your  captain ; 
For  if  you  do  assault  me,  though  not  in  fear 
Of  what  you  can  do  alone,  I  will  cry  murder, 
And  raise  the  streets. 

Sev,  Before  my  captain,  ha ! 
And  bring  my  h^  to  the  block.  Would  we  were 

parted, 
I  have  greater  cause  to  fear  the  watch  than  he. 

Lav,  Will  you  do  your  duty  ? 

Sev.  I  must  close  with  him  : — 
Troth,  sir,  whatever  you  are,  (yet  by  your  language, 
I  guess  you  a  gentleman,)  Til  not  use  the  rigour 
Of  my  place  upon  you :  only  quit  this  street, 
For  your  stay  here  will  be  dangerous ;  and  good 
night  I 

Lav.  The  like  to  you,  sir ;  1*11  grope  out  my  way 

Aiwell  as  I  can.    O  damn'd  Iwwd! — Fare  you 

well,  sir.  lExit. 

Sev,  1  am  glad  he's  gone;  there  is  a  secret 
passage, 
Unknown  to  my  wife,  through  which  this  key  will 

guide  me 
To  her  desired  embraces,  which  must  be, 
My  pntenoe  being  beyond  her  hopes,  most  wel- 
come. lEjtit. 


SCENE  Vh^A  Boom  in  Sitbrxno'b  House. 

lOLAsm  it  heard  epeaking  behind  a  curtain. 

foL  I  am  ftill  of  perplex'd  thoughts.    Imperious 
blood, 
Thou  only  art  a  tyrant ;  judgment,  reason, 
To  whatsoeyer  thy  edicts  proclaim. 
With  vassal  fear  subscribe  against  themselyes. 
I  am  yet  safe  in  the  port,  and  see  before  me, 
If  I  put  off,  a  rough  tempestuous  sea, 
The  raging  winds  of  infamy  from  all  quarters 
Assuring  my  destruction ;  yet  my  lust 
Sweiiing  the  wanton  sails,  (my  understanding 


Stow'd  under  hatches,)  like  a  desperate  pilot, 

Commands  me  to  urge  on.     My  pride,  my  pride. 

Self-love,  and  over-value  of  myself. 

Are  justly  punish'd :  I  that  did  deny 

My  daughter's  youth  allow'd  and  lawful  pleasures, 

And  would  not  suffer  in  her  those  desires 

She  suck'd  in  with  my  milk,  now  in  my  waning 

Am  scorch'd  and  burnt  up  with  libidinous  fire. 

That  must  consume  my  fame ;  yet  still  I  throw 

More  fuel  on  it. 

Enter  SKyxiuNO  h^ore  the  ewrtain, 

Sev.  'Tis  her  voice,  poor  turtle : 
She's  now  at  her  devotions,  praying  for 
Uer  banish'd  mate ;  alas,  that  for  my  guilt 
Her  innocence  should  suffer !  But  I  do 
Commit  a  second  sin  in  my  deferring 
The  ecstasy  of  joy  that  will  transport  her 
Beyond  herself,  when  she  flies  to  my  lips. 
And  seals  my  welcome. — [Drawt  the  curtain^  and 
dieeovere  Itf  l  antk  seated^  with  a  rich  ban- 
quet,  and  tapers,  set  forth,'] — ^lolante  1 

rd/.  Ha! 
Good  angels  guard  me  ! 

Sev.  What  do  I  behold  1 
Some  sudden  flash  of  lightning  strike  me  blind. 
Or  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth,  that  I 
May  living  find  a  sepulchre  to  swallow 
Me  and  my  shame  together  I 

/o/.  Guilt  and  horror 
Confound  me  in  one  instant ;  thus  surprised, 
The  subtilty  of  all  wantons,  though  abstracted, 
Can  shew  no  seeming  colour  of  excuse, 
To  plead  in  my  defence.  lAeide. 

Sev.  Is  this  her  mourning  ? 
O  killing  object  I  The  imprison'd  vapours 
Of  rage  and  sorrow  make  an  earthquake  in  me  ; 
This  little  world,  like  to  a  tottering  tower, 
Not  to  be  underpropp'd ; — yet  in  my  fall, 
I'll  inrush  thee  with  my  ruins.        IDraw*  a  poniard, 

fol.  [kneeknp.']  Good  sir,  hold : 
For,  my  defence  unheard,  you  wrong  your  justice, 
If  you  proceed  to  execution ; 
And  will,  too  late,  repent  it. 

Sev.  Thy  defence  I 
To  move  it,  adds  (could  it  receive  addition) 
Ugliness  to  the  loathsome  leprosy  ^ 

That,  in  thy  being  a  strumpet,  hath  already 
Infected  every  yein,  and  spreads  itself 
Over  this  carrion,  which  would  poison  vultures 
And  dogs,  should  they  devour  it.    Yet,  to  stamp 
The  seal  of  reprobation  on  thy  soul, 
I'll  hear  thy  impudent  lies,  borrow'd  from  hell, 
And  prompted  by  the  devil,  thy  tutor,  whore  ! 
Then  send  thee  to  him.     Speak. 

Jol.  Your  Goigon  looks 
Turn  me  to  stone,  and  a  dead  palsy  seises 
My  silenced  tongue. 

Sev.  O  Fate,  that  the  disease 
Were  general  in  women,  what  a  calm 
Should  wretched  men  enjoy  !  Speak,  and  be  brief. 
Or  thou  shalt  suddenly  feel  me. 

Tol.  Be  appeased,  sir, 
Until  I  have  deliver'd  reasons  for 
This  solemn  preparation. 

Sfv.  On,  I  hear  thee. 

r6l.  With  patience  ask  your  memory ;  'tvrill  in- 
struct you. 
This  very  day  of  the  month,  seventeen  years  since, 
You  married  me. 

A  A 
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Sev,  Grant  it^  what  const  thon  urge 
From  this  ? 

lol.  That  day,  since  yonr  proscription^  sir. 
In  the  remembrance  of  it  annnally. 
The  garments  of  my  sorrow  laid  aside, 
I  have  with  pomp  observed. 

Sev.  Alone ! 

lol.  The  thoughts 
Of  my  felicity  then,  my  misery  now» 
Were  the  invited  gnests ;  imagination 
Teaching  me  to  believe  ihat  you  were  present. 
And  a  partner  in  it. 

Sev.  Rare  I  this  real  banquet 
To  feast  your  fancy :  fiend  !  could  fancy  drink  off 
These  flaggons  to  my  health,  or  the  idle  thought. 
Like  Baal,  devour  these  delicates  ?  the  room 
Perfumed  to  take  his  nostrils  !  this  loose  habit, 
Which  Messalina  would  not  wear,  put  on 
To  fire  his  lustful  eyes  I  Wretch,  am  I  grown 
So  weak  in  thy  opinion,  that  it  can 
Flatter  credality  that  these  gross  tricks 
May  be  foisted  on  me?  Where's  my  daughter? 

where 
The  bawd  your  woman  ?  answer  me. — Calista ! 
Mirtilla !  tiiey  are  disposed  of,  if  not  murder'd, 
To  make  all  sure ;  and  yet  methinks  your  neigh- 
Your  whistle,  agent,  parasite,  Calipso,         [hour, 
Should  be  within  call,  when  you  hem,  to  usher  in 
The  close  adulterer.  ILagt  handt  <m  her, 

Toi.  What  will  you  do  ? 

Sev.  Not  kill  thee,  do  not  hope  it ;  I  am  not 
So  near  to  reconcilement.    Ha !  this  scarf. 
The  intended  favour  to  your  stallion,  now 
Is  useful :  do  not  strive ; — IHe  bindi  her."] — ^thns 

bound,  expect 
All  studied  tortures  my  assurance,  not 
My  jealousy,  thou  art  false,  can  pour  upon  thee. 
In  darkness  howl  thy  mischiefs ;  and  if  rankneas 
Of  thy  imagination  can  conjure 
The  ribald  [hither,]  glut  thyself  with  him  ; 
I  will  cry  Aimf  and  in  another  room 
Determine  of  my  vengeance.  Oh,  my  heart-strings  I 

lExU  wOh  the  tapert. 

fol.  Most  miserable  woman  !  and  yet  sitting 
A  judge  in  mine  own  cause  upon  mysidf, 
I  could  not  mitigate  the  heavy  doom 
My  incensed  husband  must  pronounce  upon  me. 
In  my  intents  I  am  guilty,  and  for  them 
Must  suffer  the  same  punishment,  as  if 
I  had,  in  fact,  offended. 

Calip.  [c0tMm.]  Bore  my  eyes  out. 
If  you  prove  me  faulty :  I'll  but  tell  my  lady 
What  caused  your  stay,  and  instantly  present  yon. 

EnUr  Caupso. 

How's  this  ?  no  lights  1  What  new  device  ?  will 
Atblindman'sbuff? — ^Madaml  [she  play 

To/.  Upon  thy  life. 
Speak  in  a  lower  key.j 

Calip.  The  mystery 
Of  this,  sweet  lady  ?  where  are  yon? 

To/.  Here,  fast  bound. 

Calip,  By  whom. 

To/.  I'll  whisper  that  into  thine  ear. 
And  then  farewell  for  ever. 

Calip.  How  !  my  lord  ? 
I  am  in  a  fever :  horns  upon  horns  grow  on  him ! 
Could  he  pick  no  hour  but  this  to  break  a  bargain 
Almost  made  up  ? 

lol.  What  shaU  we  do  I 


Calip,  Betray  him  ; 
111  instantly  raise  the  watdi. 

Jol.  And  so  make  me 
For  ever  infamous. 

Calip,  The  gentleman. 
The  rarest  genUeman  is  at  the  door, 
Shall  he  lose  his  labour  ?  Since  that  yoa  bbH 

perish, 
'Twill  shew  a  woman's  spleen  in  yea  to  fall 
Deservedly ;  give  him  hu  answer,  madim. 
I  have  on  the  sudden  in  my  head  a  stnsfe  whin ; 
But  I  will  first  unbind  you.  ifrm  ibx. 

lol.  Now  what  follows  ? 

CaUp,  I  will  supply  yonr  place;  [lOu^iair 
Calip.]  and,  bound,  give  ne 
Your  mantle,  take  my  night-gown;  send  vwxf 
The  gentleman  satisfied.     I  know  ay  lord 
Wants  power  to  hurt  yon,  I  periiaps  may  pt 
A  kiss  by  the  bargain,  and  aU  this  may  prote 
But  some  neat  love-trick :  if  he  should  grow  fsnoa, 
And  question  me,  I  am  reaolv'd  to  put  oo 
An  obstinate  silenoe.    Pray  you  dispatch  the  ^ 

tleman, 
His  courage  may  cool. 

i'ol,  ru  speak  with  bun,  but  if 
To  any  base  or  lustful  end,  may  mercy 
At  my  last  gasp  forsake  me !  i^*^ 

Calip.  1  was  too  rash. 
And  have  done  what  I  wish  undone :  sty  beihottU 

kiUme? 
I  have  run  my  head  in  a  fine  noose,  and  I  indi 
The  pickle  I  am  in !  'las,  how  I  shodder 
Still  more  and  more !  would  I  were  a  the  Propos, 
Stuck  up  in  a  garden  to  fright  away  the  cipvi, 
So  I  were  out  of  the  house  I  she's  at  her  platfvre, 
Whate'er  she  said  ;  and  I  most  endure  the  torCon^ 
He  comes ;  I  cannot  pray,  my  iSears  will  kill  at. 

Reenter  BmrmiUMOwitk  a  kni/kimhi»ka»d,»r99ifit*r» 

lk€  doors  vioUiUlg. 

Sev,  It  is  a  deed  of  darkness,  and  I  need 
No  li^t  to  guide  me;  there  is  something  teDi  ne 
1  am  too  slow-paoed  in  mv  wreak,  and  trifle 
In  my  revenge.    All  hush  d !  no  si^h  eor  grou. 
To  witness  her  compunction !  can  guilt  ilsep* 
And  innocence  be  open-eyed  ?  even  now, 
Perhaps,  she  dreams  of  the  adulterer. 
And  in  her  fancy  hugs  him.  Wake,  thou  ftnnp«^ 
And  instantly  give  up  unto  my  vengeance 
The  viUain  that  defiles  mv  bed ;  disoovcf 
Both  what  and  where  he  is,  and  suddealy. 
That  I  may  bind  you  hoB  to  faoe,  then  sew  jn 
Into  one  sack,  and  from  some  steep  rock  hid  jv» 
Into  the  sea  together :  do  not  play  with 
The  lightning  of  my  rage;  break  stuhUn  diSA 
And  answer  my  demands ;  will  it  not  be? 
I'll  talk  no  longer ;  thus  I  mark  theefcr 
A  common  stnunpeL       iSiraot  oikermttk^kiMr 

CaUp,  Oh  1 

Sev.  Thus  stab  these  arms 
That  have  stretch'd  out  thonadves  to  fftff  ^ 

Calip.  Oh  I  [ittv^- 

Sev,  This  is  but  an  induction ;  I  wiU  dii« 
The  curtains  of  the  tragedy  hereafter : 
Howl  on,  'tis  music  to  me.  ^^' 

Calip.  He  is  gone. 
A  iU<#,  and  loM-lridU/  hehathviliaiao»tieii> 
May  subluned  mercury  draw  them  1  if  all  dc^ 
In  my  profession  were  paid  dius,  thcfe  «t»  ^ 
Adearthofcukohls.    Oh  my  nose!  I  AatfoB'- 
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Ml  tfRi,  ay  ams !  I  dare  not  cry  for  fear ; 
^anvd  doirt  of  fold»  bow  art  thoa  puniah'd ! 

M*-tnUr  lOx^MTs. 

!J  TQI  BOW  I  nerer  truly  knew  myaelf , 
Vr  bf  tU  prrndplea  and  lectnrea  read 
U  dutay's  COM  aohool,  waa  ao  instracted 
u  ff  kcrcoatrary,  how  baae  and  deformed 
Lr4M  aifetite  la ;  aa  io  a  few  ahort  minutea 
T^  rtrvaer  hath,  and  feelingly,  detiyer*d. 
<A  (htf  1  eoald  recall  my  bad  intentiona, 
4ii  U  ■»  I  waa  yesterday,  untainted 
\i  mj  Wraa,  aa  I  ua  atill  in  fact, 
i  tittik  Ua  tMBpenuice  I  I  could  look  undaunted 
vpua  By  haahaad'a  rage,  and  amile  at  it, 
M  tcnof  tha  goarda  and  anie  defencea  are 
'•'med  ianoagnce ;  hut  I  will  endure 
Tm  poanee  of  aay  atn,  the  only  meana 
b Mt  to  purge  it.    Hie  day  hreaka. — CaUpao! 

rw^.  Haer,  audam,  here. 

/«/.  Hath  my  lord  Tiatted  thee  ? 

Co6^  HA  take  eneh  riaital   theae  atabb'd 

araa,andloaa 

U  wr  aoae  yon  left  feat  on,  nay  give  yon  a  reUah 

*^a  aighc  I  have  bad  oft,  and  what  you  had 

Hd  I  not  lappUed  your  place.  [auflered, 

/W.  1  traly  griere  Ibr't ; 
N  not  ay  huahand  apeak  to  thee  ? 

f^t&p.  Yea,  1  hMrd  Urn, 
hi  leb  kiai,  eeee  tiffnum^  with  a  miachief ! 
UiWkaevnotme;  like  a  true-bred  Spartan  boy, 
^^  aknn  1  endured  it ;  he  could  not  get 
'^•yHiblefroninie. 

/J.  Scttelhing  nay  be  faahion'd 
fn«a  ikit;  iBfcntion  help  me !  I  muat  be  audden. 

iUnHndsker. 
^  «t  free,  cidiaiige,  quick,  quick  I  now  bind 
^  '-caie  Be  to  my  fortune.  [me  aure, 

<^<*p.  Rray  you  consider 
^  Ml  of  my  noee  ;  had  I  been  but  carted  for 


^^<^  «aah'd  with  mire  and  chamber-lie,  I  had 

i^ufki  taeacnae  me ;  but  my  uoae, 

^^•Mc,  dear  lady! 

J^  G^oO;  rUaendtothee.         iSsUCAurmK 

"•ft.  it  any  take;  if  tclail,  I  must 

^«ftr  ahaleier  feUowa. 

lMk£(r8svnuiro  miaUUkm(/!t  amd  taper. 

Srr.  I  bate  aearch'd 
U  fmy  eoiner  of  the  houae,  yet  find  not 
*    r,  nor  her  naid :  nor  any  print 


"'  •  naa'i  feotiag,  which,  thia  wet  night,  would 
^oMiy  daocn'd^the  ground  being  aoft, 

.S«<«^n Ibnring ;  hcBv'n forgive  thU feigning, 
^w*if  fcreed  to't  Co  pteacrre  my  life, 
'^tKCterapeirt  hereafter  1 

TVI'Vv.aad  ny  love,  if  it  knew  how, 
^  f**^  beretoiore,  and  fene  remembered,) 
V  ^jdrndmher  cxcuae. 
J^  [alMid.]  Yon  MeaKd  guardUna 
'J  Mtnaoaial  feith,  and  just  rerengen 

1  "^^i^  •  ^**  offend  i^atnat 
J    ^■'»*  ritei  and  eeremoniea ;  by  all  titlea 
\  ^u  My  attribaica  yon  do  Touchaafe 
;'  ^»Me<hMk  down  with  earing  pity 
^  (^  «y  BatcUeaa  anicringa ! 


Sev.  At  her  derotiona : 
Affliction  makea  her  repent. 

/o/.  Look  down 
Upon  a  wretched  woman,  and  aa  1 
Have  kept  the  knot  of  wedlock,  in  the  temple 
By  the  prieat  fastened,  firm;  (though  in  looae 

wishes 
I  yield  I  have  offended ;}  to  strike  blind 
The  eyea  of  jealouay,  that  aee  a  crime 
I  never  yet  committed,  and  to  free  me 
From  the  m^ust  auapicion.  of  my  lord, 
Restore  my  martyr'd  face  and  wounded  arma 
To  their  late  atreogtb  and  beauty. 

Sev,  Doea  ahe  hope 
To  be  cured  by  mincle  ? 

lot,  Thia  minute  I 
Perceive  with  joy  my  oriaona  heard  and  granted. 
You  miniaters  of  mercy,  who  unaeen. 
And  by  a  aupernatural  meaoa^  have  done 
Thia  work  of  heavenly  charity,  be  ever 
Canonised  Ibr't  I 

Sev.  I  did  not  dream,  I  heard  her, 
And  I  have  eyes  too,  they  cannot  deceive  me : 
If  1  have  no  belief  in  their  assurance, 
I  must  turn,  sceptic.    Ha !  thia  is  the  hand. 
And  this  the  fatel  instrument :  these  drops 
Of  blood,  that  gush'd  forth  from  her  face  and  arms, 
Still  fresh  upon  the  floor.  This  is  something  more 
Than  wonder  or  amasement ;  I  profeaa 
I  am  astonish'd. 

loi.  Be  incredulous  still. 
And  go  on  in  your  barbarous  rage,  led  to  it 
By  your  false  guide,  suspicion ;  have  no  faith 
In  my  so  long  tried  loyalty,  nor  believe 
That  which  you  see ;.  and  for  your  satisfaction. 
My  doubted  innocence  cleared  by  miracle. 
Proceed ;  these  veins  have  now  new  blood,  if  you 
Resolve  to  let  it  out. 

5er.  I  would  not  be  fool'd 
With  easiness  of  belief,  and  faintly  give 
Credit  to  this  strange  wonder ;  ^tis  now  thought 

on: 
In  a  fitter  place  and  time  111  sound  this  further. 

lAtMe. 
How  can  I  eipiate  my  ain  ?  or  hppe,      lUntiet  her. 
Though  now  1  write  myaelf  thy  slave,  the  aervice 
Of  my  whole  life  can  win  thee  to  pronounce 
Despair'd-of  pardon  ?   Shall  I  kneel  ?  that's  poor, 
Thy  merey  must  urge  more  in  my  defence. 
Than  I  can  fancy ;  wilt  thou  have  revenge  ? 
My  heart  lies  open  to  thee. 

/o/.  This  is  needless 
To  me,  who  in  the  duty  of  a  wife, 
Know  I  must  suffer. 

Sev,  Thou  art  made  up  of  goodness. 
And  from  my  confidence  that  I  am  alone 
The  object  of  thy  pleasures,  until  death 
Divorce  us,  we  wiU  know  no  separation. 
Without  inquiring  why,  as  sure  thou  wilt  not. 
Such  is  thy  meek  obedience,  thy  jewels 
And  choicest  ornaments  pack'd  up,  thou  shalt 
Along  with  me,  and  as  a  queen  be  bonour'd 
By  such  as  style  me  sovereign.     Already 
My  banishment  is  repeal'd,  thou  being  present ; 
The  Neapolitan  court  a  place  of  exile 
When  thou  art  absent :  my  stay  here  is  mortal* 
Of  which  thou  art  too  aenaible,  I  perceive  it ; 
Come,  deareat  I&lante,  with  thia  breath 
All  jealousy  is  blown  away.  lEmkraeee  her. 

m.  Be  conatant.  [EseunL 

A  A  a 
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SCENE  h-^The  Cmmirp, 


A  noite  wttftlfi.  oi  ^a  hone  fatten  ^—OUn  enter  Durasso, 
CAUxmo,  and  Serrant,  with  Causta  in  Ouirarwu, 

Dur.  Hell  take  the  itmnbUng  jade  t 

Cold,  Heavea  help  the  lady ! 

Serv.  The  hone  hath  broke  hia  neck. 

Dur,  Would  thine  were  crack 'd  too, 
So  the  lady  had  no  harm  1    Give  her  froh  air, 
Tia  bnt  a  swoon. 

Cold.  'Tia  more,  she's  dead. 

Dur.  Examine 
Her  limbs  if  thej  be  whde :  not  too^higfa,  not  too 

high, 
Yon  ferret ;  this  is  no  coney-borrow  for  yon* 
How  do  you  find  her  ? 

Cold.  No  breath  of  comfort,  sir :  too  cmel  fiite! 
Had  I  still  pined  away,  and  linger'd  nnder 
The  modesty  of  just  and  honest  hopes 
After  a  long  consumption,  sleep  and  death 
To  me  had  been  the  same ;  but  now,  as  'twere, 
Fossess*d  of  all  my  wishes,  in  a  moment 
To  haTe  them  ravish'd  from  me  I  suffer  shipwreck 
In  view  of  the  port !  and,  like  a  half-starred  beggar, 
No  sooner  in  compassion  clothed,  hot  ooiBn'd  I — 
Malevolent  destinies,  too  cunning  in 
Wretched  Caldoro's  tortures  1  O  CalistSt 
If  thy  immortal  part  hath  not  already 
Left  this  fair  palace,  let  a  beam  of  light 
Dawn  from  thine  eye,  in  this  Cimmerian  darkness, 
To  guide  my  shaking  hand  to  touch  the  anchor 
Of  hope  in  thy  recovery. 

Caiig.  Oh  1 

Dur,  She  lives ; 
Disturb  her  not :  she  is  no  right-bred  woman. 
If  she  die  with  one  foil ;  some  of  my  acquaintance 
Have  ta'en  a  thousand  merrily,  and  are  still 
Excellent  wrestlers  at  the  close  hug. 

Cold,  Goodsii^ 

Dur,  Prithee  be  not  aogry,  I  should  speak  thus 
if 
My  mother  vrere  in  her  place. 

Cold,  But  had  you  heaid 
The  music  of  the  language  which  she  used 
To  me;  believed  Adorio,  as  she  rode 
Behind  me ;  little  thinking  that  she  did 
Embrace  Caldoro-^ 

CaltM.  Ah,  Adorio  1 

Dur,  Leave  talking,  I  conoeive  it. 

Calis,  Are  you  safe  ? 

Cold,  And  raised,  like  you,  from  death  to  life, 
to  hear  you. 

Calit,  Hear  my  defence  then,  ere  I  take  my  veil 
off, 
A  simple  maid's  defence,  which,  looking  on  you, 
I  faintly  could  deliver ;  willingly 
I  am  become  your  prize,  and  therefore  use 
Your  victory  nobly  ;  heaven's  bright  eye,  the  son, 
Dnws  up  the  grossest  vaponn,  and  I  hope 
I  ne'er  shall  prove  an  envious  cloud  to  darken 
The  splendour  of  your  merits.     I  could  urge 
With  what  disdain,  nay  scorn,  I  have  declined 
The  shadows  of  insinuating  pleasures 
Tender'd  by  all  men  else,  you  only  being 
The  object  of  my  hopes :  that  cruel  prince 
To  whom  the  olive-branch  of  peace  is  offer'd» 


Is  not  a  oonqoeror,  but  a  bloody  tyrant, 
If  he  refuse  it ;  nor  should  you  irish  a  trinmphy 
Because  Calista's  humble :  I  have  nid. 
And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

Dur,  What  a  throng 
Of  clients  would  be  in  the  court  of  Love, 
Were  there  many  such  she-advooatea  1    Ait  tiMm 

dumb? 
Canst  thou  say  nothing  Ibr  thyself? 

Cold,  [kneeit.}  Dear  lady. 
Open  your  eyes,  and  look  upon  the  man, 
The  man  you  have  elected  Ibr  your  judfCf 
Kneeling  to  yon  for  merey. 

CaHi,  I  should  know 
This  voice,  and  something  more  than  fear  I  tin 
Deceived ;  but  now  I  look  upon  his  tto^ 
I  am  assured  I  am  wretched. 

Dur,  Why,  good  Udy  ? 
Hold  her  up,  she'll  (all  again  before  her  time  else. 
The  youth's  a  well-timber'd  youth,  look  on  his 

making ; 
His  hair  curi'd  naturally ;  he's  whole-chested  too. 
And  will  do  his  work  as  well,  and  go  through  stitdk 

with't. 
As  any  Adorio  in  the  world,  my  state  on't ! 
A  chicken  of  the  right  kind ;  and  if  he  prove  not 
A  cock  of  the  game,  cuckold  him  first,  uid  after 
Make  a  capon  of  him. 

Calit,  I'll  cry  out  a  npe, 
If  thou  unhand  me  not :  would  I  had  died 
In  my  late  trance,  and  never  lived  to  know 
I  am  betrey'd ! 

Dur,  To  a  young  and  active  husband ! 
Call  you  that  treachery  ?  there  are  a  shoal  of 
Young  wenches  i'  the  city,  would  tow  a  pilgrimage 
Beyond  Jerusalem,  to  be  so  cheated^ — 
To  her  again,  you  milk-sop  1  violent  storms 
Are  soon  blown  over. 

Calit,  How  oould'st  thou,  Caldoro, 
With  such  a  froutless  impudence  arm  thy  hopes 
So  far,  as  to  believe  I  might  consent 
To  this  lewd  practice  ?  have  I  not  often  told  thcCi 
Howe'er  I  pitied  thy  misplaced  affection, 
I  could  not  answer  it ;  and  that  there  was 
A  strong  antipathy  between  our  passions, 
Not  to  be  reconciled  ? 

Cald,  Vouchsafe  to  hear  me 
With  an  impartial  ear,  and  it  will  take  fitmi 
The  rigour  of  your  censure.    Man  was  mark'd 
A  fnend,  in  his  creation,  to  himself. 
And  may  with  fit  ambition  conceive 
The  greatest  blessings,  and  the  highest  honoon 
Appointed  for  him,  tf  he  can  achieve  them 
The  right  end  noble  way :  I  grant  you  were 
The  end  of  my  design,  but  still  pnreaed 
W^ith  a  becoming  modesty,  heaven  at  length 
Being  pleased,  and  not  my  arts,  to  further  it. 

Dur,  Now  he  comes  to  her ;  on,  boy ! 

Cald,  I  have  served  you 
With  a  religious  seal,  and  bom  the  bofthen 
Of  your  neglect,  if  I  may  call  it  so, 
Beyond  the  patience  of  a  man :  to  prore  this, 
I  have  seen  those  eyes  with  pleaaani  glanoea  play 
Upon  Adorio's,  like  Phoebe's  shine* 
Gilding  a  crystal  river ;  and  your  lip 
Rise  up  in  dvil  courtship  to  meet  hia. 
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While  I  bit  mine  with  envy  t  yet  these  imTOuny 
Howe'er  my  passions  raged,  could  not  proYoke  me 
To  one  act  of  rebellion  against 
My  loyalty  to  you,  the  soTereign 
To  whom  I  owe  obedience* 

Caiit,  My  blushes 
Confess  this  for  a  troth. 

Dur.  A  flag  of  tmoe  is 
Hung  out  in  this  acknowledgment. 

Cold.  I  could  add, 
But  that  you  may  interpret  what  I  speak 
The  malice  of  a  rival,  rather  than 
My  due  respect  to  your  deserts,  how  faintly 
Adorio  hath  return  d  thanks  to  the  bounty 
Of  your  affection,  ascribing  it 
As  a  tribute  to  his  worth,  and  not  in  you 
An  act  of  mercy :  could  he  else,  invited 
(As  by  your  words  I  understood)  to  take  yon 
To  his  protection,  grossly  neglect 
So  gracious  an  offer,  or  give  power 
To  Fate  itself  to  cross  him  ?     O,  dear  madam, 
We  are  all  die  balls  of  time,  toss'd  to  and  fro. 
From  the  plough   unto  the  throne,    and   back 

again: 
Under  the  swing  of  destiny  mankind  suffers, 
And  it  appears,  by  an  unchanged  decree. 
You  were  appointed  mine  ;  wise  nature  always 
Aiming  at  due  proportion  :  and  if  so, 
I  may  believe  with  confidence,  heaven,  in  pity 
Of  my  sincere  affection,  and  long  patience, 
Directed  you,  by  a  most  blessed  error, 
To  your  ▼ow'd  servant's  bosom. 

Dur.  By  my  holidam. 
Tickling  philosophy  I 

Calit.  I  am,  sir,  too  weak 
To  argue  with  you ;  but  my  stars  have  better, 
I  hope,  provided  for  me. 

CaUL  If  there  be 
Disparity  between  us,  *tis  in  your 
Compassion  to  level  it. 

Dur,  Give  fire 
To  the  mine,  and  blow  her  np» 

Calit,  I  am  sensible 
Of  what  you  have  endured ;  but  on  the  sudden, 
With  my  unusual  travel,  and  late  bruise, 
I  am  exceeding  weary.    In  yon  grove. 
While  I  repose  myself,  be  you  my  guard ; 
My  spirits  with  some  tittle  rest  revived. 
We  will  consider  further :  for  my  part, 
You  shall  receive  modest  and  gentle  answers 
To  your  demands,  though  short,  perhaps,  to  make 

yon 
Full  satisfaction. 

Cold.  I  am  exalted 
In  the  employment ;  sleep  secure,  I'll  be 
Tour  vigilant  centinel. 

CalU,  But  I  command  you, 
And  as  you  hope  for  future  grace,  obey  me, 
Presume  not  with  one  stolen  kiss  to  disturb 
The  quiet  of  my  slumbers ;  let  your  temperance, 
And  not  your  lust,  watch  o'er  me. 

Cold,  My  desires 
Are  frozen,  till  your  pity  shall  dissolve  them. 

Dur,  Frosen !   thmk  not  of  firost,  fool,  in  the 
dog-days. 
Remember  the  old  adage,  and  make  use  oft, 
OcoMtOfi'f  bald  behind. 

CaHs*  Is  this  your  uncle  ? 

Cold,   And  guardian,  madam :   at  your  better 
leisure. 


When  I  have  deserved  it,  you  may  give  him  thanks 
For  his  many  favours  to  me. 

CaliM.  He  appears 
A  pleasant  gentleman.  [.EjceutU  Caldobo  and  Calibta. 

Dur.  You  should  find  me  so. 
But  that  I  do  hate  incest.    I  grow  heavy ; 
Sirrah,  provide  fresh  horses  ;  I'U  seek  out 
Some  hollow  tree,  and  dream  till  you  return. 
Which  I  charge  you  to  hasten. 

Serv,  With  all  care,  sir.  iSxeunU 


SCENE  Ih— The  Country.  A  Room  in  Adoeio's 

House, 

Enter  CAaio  with  itverai  Villagon,  Musicians,  && 

Car,  Let  your  eyes  be  rivetted  to  my  heels,  and 

miss  not 
A  hair's  breadth  of  my  footing ;  our  dance  has 
A  most  melodious  note,  and  I  command  you 
To  have  ears  like  hares  this  night,  for  my  lord's 

honour. 
And  something  for  my  worship :  your  reward  is 
To  be  drunk-blind  like  moles,  in  the  wine-cellar ; 
And  though  you  ne'er  see  after,  'tis  the  better ; 
You  were  born  for  this  night's  service.     And,  do 

you  hear. 
Wire-string  and  cat-gut  men,  and  strong-breath'd 

hoboys. 
For  the  credit  of  your  calling,  have  not  your  instru- 
ments 
To  tune  when  you  should  strike  up  ;  but  twang  it 

perfectly,  , 

As  yon  would  read  your  neck-verse :   and  you, 

warbler. 
Keep  your  wind  pipe  moist,  that  you  may  not  spit 

and  hem. 
When  yon  should  make  division.    How  I  sweat ! 
Authority  is  troublesome: — \^A   horn  wiihin\-^ 

they  are  come, 
I  know  it  by  the  comet  that  I  placed 
On  the  hill  to  give  me  notice  :  marshal  yourselves 
I'the  rear ;  the  van  is  yours. 

BnUr  Asatao,  MttatLLA^  Camillo,  Lxhtulo,  and 

DOVAVO. 

Now  chant  it  sprightly. 
▲  aoHo. 

Ador.  A  well-penn'd  ditty. 
Camil,  Not  ill  sung. 

Ador,  What  follows?  ZTo  the  daneert. 

Car,  Use  your  eyes.    If  ever — ^now  your  master- 
piece ! 

A  OANCS. 

Ador,  'Tis  well  perform'd :  take  that,  but  not 
from  me. 
'Tis  your  new  lady's  bounty,  thank  her  for  it ; 
All  that  I  have  is  her's. 

Car.  I  must  have  three  shares 
For  my  pains  and  properties,  the  rest  shall  be 
Divided  equally.  iEjceunt  Cabio,  ViUafsn,  he. 

Mirt,  My  real  fean 
Begin,  and  soon  my  painted  comforts  vanish, 
In  my  discovery. 

Ador.  Welcome  to  your  own  I 
You  have  (a  wonder  in  a  woman)  kept 
Three  long  houre'  silence ;  and  the  greater,  holding 
Your  own  choice  in  your  arms ;  a  blessing  for  which 
I  will  be  thankful  to  you :  nay,  unmask. 
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And  let  mine  eye  and  ears  togedier  feast. 
Too  \oTkg  by  yon  kept  empty.     Oh,  you  want 
Your  woman's  help,  I'll  do  her  office  for  yon. 

[ToJtet  t(fk0r  wiatk. 

MirtUla ! 

Camil,  It  18  she,  and  wean  the  habit 
In  which  Calista  three  days  since  appeared. 
As  she  came  from  the  temple. 

Zjcnt,  All  this  trouble 
For  a  poor  waiting-maid ! 

Don.  We  are  grossly  guU'd. 

Ador,  Thou  child  of  impudence,  answer  me,  and 
truly. 
Or,  though  the  tongues  of  angels  pleaded  mercy. 
Tortures  shall  force  it  firom  thee. 

Mirt,  Innocence 
Is  free,  and  open-breasted ;  of  what  crime 
Stand  I  accused,  my  lord? 

Ador.  What  crime  1  no  language 
Can  speak  it  to  the  height ;  I  shall  become 
Discourse  for  fools  and  drunkards.     How  was  this 
Contrived?  who  help'd  thee  in  the  plot ?  discover. 
Were  not  Calista's  aids  in't  ? 

MirL  No,  on  my  life ; 
Nor  am  I  faulty. 

Ador.  No !  what  May-game's  this  ? 
Didst  thou  treat  with  me  for  thy  mistress'  faTOurs, 
To  make  sale  of  thine  own  ? 

Mirt.  With  her  and  yon 
I  have  dealt  faithfully :  you  had  her  letter 
With  the  jewel  I  presented :  she  receiTed 
Your  courteous'  answer,  and  prepared  herself 
To  be  removed  by  yon :  and  howsoever 
You  take  delight  to  hbar  what  you  have  done» 
From  my  simplicity,  and  make  my  weakness 
The  subject  of  your  mirth,  as  it  suits  well 
With  my  condition,  I  know  yon  have  her 
In  your  possession. 

Ad4ir.  How  !  has  she  left 
Her  mother*s  house  ? 

MirL  You  drive  this  nail  tooftr. 
Indeed  she  deeply  vow'd,  at  her  departure, 
To  send  some  of  your  lordship's  servants  for  me, 
(Though  you  were  pleased  to  take  the  pains  your- 

»elf,) 
That  I  might  still  be  near  her,  as  a  shadow 
To  foUow  het,  the  substance. 

Ador.  She  is  gone  then  ? 

MirL  This  is  too  much ;  but,  good  my  lord, 
forgive  me, 
I  come  a  virgin  hither  to  attend 
My  noble  mistress,  though  I  must  confess, 
I  look  with  sore  eyes  upon  her  good  fortune, 
And  wish  it  were  mine  own. 

Ador,  Then,  as  it  seems. 
You  do  yourself  affect  me  ? 

MirL  Should  she  hear  me. 
And  in  her  sudden  fury  kill  me  for't, 
1  durst  not,  sir,  deny  it ;  rince  you  are 
A  man  so  form'd,  that  not  poor  I  alone. 
But  all  our  sex  like  me,  I  uink,  stand  boond 
To  be  enamoured  of  yon. 

Ador.  O  my  fate ! 
How  justly  am  I  punish'd,  in  thee  punish'd. 
For  my  defended  wantonness !     I,  that  scom'd 
The  mistress  when  she  sought  me,  now  I  would 
Upon  my  knees  receive  her,  am  become 
A  prey  unto  her  bondwoman,  my  honour  too 
Neglected  for  this  purchase.     Art  thou  one  of 
those 


Ambitions  servingwomen,  who,  contemning 
The  embraces  of  their  equals,  aim  to  be 
The  wrong  way  ladyfied,  by  a  lord  ?  was  there 
No  forwaid  page  or  footman  in  the  city. 
To  do  the  feat,  that  in  thy  lust  I  am  chosen 
To  be  the  executioner  ?  dar'st  thou  hope 
I  can  descend  so  low  ? 

MirL  Great  lords  sometimes 
For  change  leave  calver'd  salmon,  and  eat  sprats : 
In  modesty  I  dare  speak  no  more. 

CamU.  If  'twere 
A  fish-day,  though  you  like  it  not,  I  could  say 
I  have  a  stomach,  and  would  content  myself 
With  this  pretty  whiting-mop. 

Ador,  Discover  yet 
How  thou  cam'st  to  my  hands. 

MirL  My  lady  gone. 
Fear  of  her  mother's  rage,  she  bang  fbmid  absent. 
Moved  me  to  fly ;  and  quitting  of  the  house, 
You  were  pleased,  unask'd,  to  comfort  me;  (I 

used 
No  sorceries  to  bewitch  yon ;)  then  vouchsafed 
(Thanks  ever  to  the  darkness  of  the  night !) 
To  hug  me  in  your  arms ;  and  I  had  wrong'd 
My  breeding  near  the  court,  had  I  refused  it. 

Ador.  This  is  still  more  bitter.     Canst  thou 
guess  to  whom 
Thy  lady  did  commit  herself? 

MirL  They  were 
Horsemen,  as  von  are. 

Ador.  In  the  name  of  wonder. 
How  could  they  pass  the  port,  where  you  eipected 
My  coming  ? 

Camil.  Now  I  think  upon't,  there  came 
Three  mounted  by,  and,  behind  one,  a  woman 
Embracing  fast  the  man  that  rode  before  ber. 

LenL  1  knew  the  men  ;  but  she  was  veil'd. 

Ador.  What  were  they  ? 

Lent.  The  first  the  lord  Dursxso,  and  the 
second. 
Your  rival,  young  Caldoro  ;  it  was  he 
That  carried  the  wench  behind  hinu 

Don.  The  last  a  servant, 
lliat  spurr'd  fast  after  them. 

Ador.  Worse  and  worse  !  'twas  die ! 
Too  much  assurance  of  her  love  undid  me. 
Why  did  yon  not  stay  them  ? 

Don.  We  had  no  such  commistton. 

Camil.  Or  say  we  had,  who  durst  lay  fingeis  OQ 
Hie  angry  old  ruffian  ? 

Lent.  For  my  part,  I  had  rather 
Take  a  baited  bnU  by  the  horns. 

Ador.  You  are  sure  friends 
For  a  man  to  build  on ! 

Camil.  They  are  net  far  oiT, 
Their  horses  appear'd  spent  too ;  let's  take  liresh 

ones, 
And  coast  the  conntry ;  ten  to  one  we  find  thesa. 

Ador.  1  will  not  eat  nor  sleeps  nntil  I  have 
them: 
Moppet,  you  shall  along  too. 

MirL  So  yon  please 
I  may  keep  my  place  behind  you.  111  nt  fiut^ 
And  ride  with  yon  all  the  world  o'er. 

CamU.  A  good  girl!  iSsgunt. 
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SCENE   III.— Naplxs.    A  StreeU 

Enter  Latal  and  Calipbo. 

Latt.  Her  hnsbaDd  ?  Seyerino  ? 

Calip.  YoQ  may  see 
His  handjrwork  by  my  flat  face ;  no  bridge 
Left  to  sopport  my  oiigan,  if  I  had  one  : 
The  comfort  ia,  I  am  now  aecnre  from  the  crin- 
I  can  lose  nothing  that  way.  [oomes, 

Lav,  Dost  thou  not  know 
What  became  of  the  lady  ? 

Calip.  A.  nose  was  enough  to  part  with, 
I  think,  in  the  service ;  I  durst  stay  no  longer : 
But  I  am  full  assured  the  house  is  empty, 
Neither  poor  lady,  daughter,  serrant  left  there. 
I  only  guess  he  hath  forced  them  to  go  with  him 
To  the  dangerous  forest,  where  he  lives  like  a  king. 
Among  the  banditti ;  and  how  there  he  hath  us^ 

them, 
Is  more  than  to  be  fear'd. 

Lav»  I  have  play'd  the  fool. 
And  kept  myself  too  long  concealed,  sana  question. 
With  Uie  danger  of  her  life.    Leave  me^— the 
king! 

Enitr  ALPHomo  oiul  Captain% 

CaUp,  The  surgeon  must  be  paid. 

/«av.  Take  that.  [Qiwi  her  moneif. 

Caiip.  1  thank  you ; 
I  have  got  enough  by  my  trade,  and  I  will  build 
An  hospital  only  for  noseless  bawds, 
('Twill  speak  my  charity,)  and  be  myself 
The  governess  of  the  sisterhood.  lExit, 

Alph.  I  may 
Forget  this  in  your  vigilance  hereafter ; 


But  as  I  am  a  king,  if  you  provoke  me 

The  second  time  with  negligence  of  this  kind^ 

You  shall  deeply  smart  for't. 

Lav.  The  king's  moved. 

Alph.  To  suffer 
A  murderer,  by  us  proscribed,  at  his  pleasure 
To  pass  and  repass  through  our  guards  ! 

Capt.  Your  pardon 
For  this,  my  gracious  lord,  binds  me  to  be 
More  circumspect  hereafter. 

Alph,  Look  you  be  so : 
Monsieur  Laval,  you  were  a  suitor  to  me 
For  Severino's  pardon. 

Lav,  I  was  so,  my  good  lord, 

Alph,  You  might  have  met  him  here,  to  have 
thank'd  you  for't. 
As  now  I  understand. 

Lav,  So  it  is  nimour'd ; 
And  hearing  in  the  city  of  his  boldness, 
I  would  not  say  contempt  of  your  decrees. 
As  then  I  pleaded  mercy,  under  pardon, 
I  now  as  much  admire  the  slowness  of 
Your  justice  (though  it  force  you  to  some  trouble) 
In  fetching  him  in. 

Alph,  I  have  consider'd  it. 

Lav,  He  hath  of  late,  as  'tis  suspected,  done 
An  outrage  on  his  wife,  forgetting  nature 
To  his  own  daughter ;  in  whom,  sir,  I  have 
Some  nearer  interest  than  I  stand  bound  to 
In  my  humanity,  which  I  gladly  would 
Make  known  unto  your  highness. 

Alph,  Go  along. 
You  shall  have  opportunity  as  we  walk ; 
See  you  what  I  committed  to  your  charge, 
In  readiness,  and  without  noise. 

Capt.  I  shall,  sir.  iExeunt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1,—TheForetU 


Enter  Claudio  and  all  the  Banditti,  making  a  ffuard  ; 
Savaano  and  IOlahtb  wiOi  oaken-Uaved  garlandt,- 
filngera. 

A  soiro. 

Sev,  Here,  aa  a  queen,  share  in  my  sovereignty : 
The  iron  toils  pitch'd  by  the  law  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  my  life,  I  have  broke  through. 
And  secure  in  the  guards  of  these  few  subjects. 
Smile  at  Alphonso's  fury ;  though  I  grieve  for 
The  fatal  cause,  in  your  good  brother's  loss. 
That  does  compel  me  to  this  course. 

loi.  Revive  not 
A  sorrow  long  since  dead,  and  so  diminish 
The  full  fruition  of  those  joys,  which  now 
I  stand  possessed  of:  womanish  fear  of  danger 
That  may  pursue  us,  I  shake  off,  and  with 
A  masculine  spirit. 

Sev,  'Tis  well  said. 

loi.  In  you,  sir, 
I  live  {  and  when,  or  by  the  course  of  nature, 
Or  violence,  yon  must  fali,  the  end  of  my 
Devotions  is,  that  one  and  the  same  hour 
May  make  us  fit  for  heaven. 

Sev,  I  join  with  you 
In  my  votes  that  way :  .but  how,  I6lante, 
You  that  have  spent  your  past  days>  slumbering  in 


The  down  of  quiet,  can  endure  the  hardneaa 
And  rough  condition  of  our  present  being. 
Does  much  disturb  me. 

lol.  These  woods,  Severino,  , 

Shall  more  than  seem  to  me  a  populous  city^ 
You  being  present ;  here  are  no  allurements 
To  tempt  my  firailty,  nor  the  couTersation 
Of  such  whose  choice  behaviour,  or  discourse 
May  nourish  jealous  thoughts. 

Sev.  True,  lOlante ; 
Nor  shall  suspected  chastity  stand  in  need  here^ 
To  be  clear'd  by  mirade. 

Toi,  Stfll  on  that  strnig  1 
It  yields  harsh  discord. 

Sev,  I  had  forgot  myself, 
And  wish  I  might  no  more  remember  it. 
The  day  wears,  sirs,  without  one  prise  brought  in 
As  tribute  to  your  queen :  Claudio,  divide 
Our  squadron  in  small  parties,  let  them  wateh 
AU  passages,  that  none  escape  without 
The  payment  of  our  customs. 

Claud,  Shall  we  bring  in 
The  persons,  with  the  pULsge  ? 

Sev,  By  all  means ; 
Without  reply,  about  it :  we'll  retire 

IBxeunt  Claudio  and  th4  rtsL 

Into  my  cave,  and  there  at  large  discourse 
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Onr  fortunes  past,  and  study  some  apt  means 
To  find  our  daughter ;  since,  she  well  disposed  of, 
Our  happiness  were  perfect. 

lol.  We  must  wait 
With  patience  heaven's  pleasure* 

Sev.  'Tis  my  purpose.  {EsmnL 


SCENE  U.-^Another  part  qf  the  Forest. 
Enter  LurruiiO  and  Cawhimk 

Lent.  Let  the  horses  graze,  they  are  spent. 

Camil.  I  am  sure  I'm  sleepy. 
And  nodded  as  I  rode  :  here  was  a  jaunt 
I'  the  dark  through  thick  and  thin,  and  all  to  no 

purpose ! 
What  a  dulness  grows  upon  me ! 

LeiU,  I  can  hardly 
Hold  ope  mine  eyes  to  say  so.    How  did  we  lose 
Adorio  ?  LTktjf  sit  down. 

Camil,  He,  Donato,  and  the  wench. 
That  cleaves  to  him  like  birdlime,  took  the  light 

hand: 
But  this  place  is  our  rendezrous. 

Lent.  No  matter, 
We'll  talk  of  that  anon heigh  ho  I  IFatU  oiliep. 

Camii.  He's  fiut  already. 
Lentulo ! — I'll  take  a  nap  too.  C&Of  atUep. 

Enter  Anoaio,  Miktilla,  and  Donato. 

Ador.  Was  ever  man  so  crost  ? 

Mirt.  So  blest ;  this  b 
The  finest  wild-goose  chase  !  [Aride. 

Ador.  What's  that  you  mutter  ? 

Mirt.  A  short  prayer,  that  you  may  find  your 
wish'd-for  love. 
Though  I  am  lost  for  ever. 

Don,  Pretty  fool ! 
Who  have  we  here  ? 

Ador.  This  is  Camillo. 

Mirt.  This  signior  Lentulo. 

Ador.  Wake  Uiem. 

Don.  They'll  not  stir. 
Their  eyeUds  are  glued,  and  mine  too:  by  your 

&vour, 
I'll  follow  their  example.  ILiet  down, 

Ador.  Are  you  not  weary  ? 

Miri.  I  know  not  what  the  word  means,  while  I 
travel 
To  do  yon  service, 

^dlpr.  Y<m  expect  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  your  flattery ;  but  your  hopes 
Will  be  blasted,  I  assure  you. 

Mirt.  So  you  give  leave 
To  sow  it,  as  in  me  a  sign  of  duty. 
Though  you  deny  your  beams  of  gracious  ikvour 
To  ripen  it,  with  patience  I  shall  suffer. 

Ador.  No  more ;  my  resolution  td  find 
Calista,  by  what  accident  lost  I  know  not. 
Binds  me  not  to  deny  myself  what  nature 
Exacteth  from  me :  to  walk  alone  afoot 
(For  my  horse  is  tired)  were  madness,  I  must  deep, 
if ou  could  lie  down  too  ? 

Mirt.  Willingly;  so  yon  please 
To  use  me — 

Ador.  Use  thee ! 

Mirt.  As  your  pillow,  or ; 
I  dare  presume  no  further.    Noble  sir. 
Do  not  too  much  contemn  me ;  generous  feet 
Spurn  not  a  &wning  spanid. 


Ador.  WeU ;  sit  down. 

Mirt,  I  am  ready,  sir. 

Ador.  So  nimble  1 

Mirt.  Love  is  active. 
Nor  would  I  be  a  slow  thing :  rest  secure,  sir ; 
On  my  maidenhead,  I'll  not  ravish  you. 

Ador.  For  once. 
So  fiu*  I'll  trust  you.  iloftkuheadonkertap. 

Mirt.  AU  the  joys  of  rest 
Dwell  on  your  eyelids ;  let  no  dream  disturb 
Your  soft  and  gentle  slumbers  !  I  cannot  sing. 
But  I'll  talk  you  asleep ;  and  1  beseech  you 
Be  not  offended,  though  I  glory  in 
My  being  thus  employ'd :  a  happiness 
That  stands  for  more  than  ample  satisfiKtion 
For  all  I  have,  or  can  endure. — He  snores. 
And  does  not  hear  me ;  would  his  sense  of  feeling 

Were  bound  up  too  !     I  should 1  am  all  fire. 

Such  heaps  of  treasure  offer'd  as  a  prey, 
Would  tempt  a  modest  thief ;  I  can  no  longer 
Forbear — I'U  gently  touch  his  lips,  and  leave 
No  print  of  mine  : — [Kissee  him.}  ah  ! — I  have 

heard  of  nectar, 
But  till  now  never  tasted  it ;  these  rubies 
Are  not  douded  by  my  breath  :  if  once  again 
I  sted  from  such  a  fuU  exchequer,  trifles 
Will  not  be  tasiss'd  ; — [Kisse*  him  offain^} — I  am 

entranced:  onrfency, 
Some  say,  in  deep  works  stronger ;  I  will  prove 
How  far  my IFaUe  oite*^ 

Enter  "DxmAna. 

Dur.  My  bones  ache, 
I  am  exceeding  cold  too  ;  I  must  seek  out 
A  more  convenient  truckle-bed.   Ha !  do  I  dream? 
No,  no,  I  wake.     Camillo,  Lentulo, 
Donato  this,  and,  as  I  live,  Adorio 
In  a  handsome  wench's  lap !  a  whoreson !  you  are 
The  best  sccommodated.     I  will  call 
My  nephew  and  his  mistress  to  this  pageant ; . 
The  object  may  perhaps  do  more  upon  her, 
Than  all  Cddoro's  rhetoric.    With  what 
Security  they  deep !  sure  Mercury 
Hath  travell'd  this  way  with  his  charming-rod. 
Nephew  !  Calista !  Madam  ! 

Enter  CALooao  and  Calista. 

CtUd.  Here,  sir.     Is 
Your  man  retnm'd  with  hones  ? 

Dur,  No,  boy,  no ; 
But  here  are  some  yon  thought  not  oL 

CaHs,  Adorio ! 

Dur,  The  idol  that  yon  worshipped. 

Calis.  ThisMirtillal 
I  am  made  a  stale. 

Dtir.  I  knew  'twould  take.  iAeiJe. 

Calit.  FaUe  man  1 
But  mudi  more  treacherous  woman  1    'Tie  appa- 
rent, 
They  jointly  did  conspire  against  ray  weskneo, 
And  credulous  simplicity,  and  have 
Prevail*d  against  it. 

Cald.  I'll  not  kiU  them  sleeping; 
But  if  you  please,  I'll  wake  them  first,  and  after 
Offer  them,  as  a  fatd  sacrifice. 
To  your  just  anger. 

Dur.  You  are  a  fool;  reserve 
Your  blood  for  better  uses. 

Calis,  Myfondkrve 
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Is  cbanged  to  an  extremity  of  hate ; 
His  Terj  sight  is  odions. 

Dwr.  I  haye  thought  of 
A  pretty  punishment  for  him  and  his  comrades. 
Then  leaTe  htm  to  his  harlotry ;  if  she  prove  not 
Torture  enough,  hold  me  an  ass.    Their  horses 
Are  not  far  off,  Til  cut  the  girts  and  bridles, 
Then  turn  them  into  the  wood ;  if  they  can  run. 
Let  them  follow  us  as  footmen.    Wilt  thou  fight 
For  what's  thine  own  already  1 

Colts.  In  his  hat 
He  wears  a  jewel,  which  this  £uthless  strumpet, 
As  a  salary  of  her  lust,  deceived  me  of; 
He  shall  not  keep't  to  my  disgrace,  nor  will  I 
Stir  till  I  have  it. 

Dur,  I  am  not  good  at  nimming ; 
And  yet  that  shall  not  hinder  us :  by  your  leave, 
'Tis  restitution :  prey  you  all  bear  witness      [sir ; 
I  do  not  steal  it ;  here  'ds. 

ITaktM  qf  AxKouo^s  katt  and  rtmovet  ike JeiMi,  which 
he  ffivet  to  Calisiul. 

Co/if.  Take  it,-— not 
As  a  mistress'  favour,  but  a  strong  sssuranee 
I  am  your  wife.  iGimes  it  to  Gaumbd. 

Cald,  O  heaven ! 

Dur,  Pray  in  the  church. 
Let  us  away.    Nephew,  a  word ;  have  you  not 
BeeQ^biUiog  in  the  brakes,  ha  I  and  so  deserved 
This  unexpected  favour  ? 

CaiiL  You  are  pleasant. 

lExeunt  Dokaxso,  CAimnto,  and  CaiiIsta. 

Aihtr,  As  thou  art  a  gentleman,  kill  me  not 
basely  ;  IStartt  up  t  the  rat  emoke. 

Give  me  leave  to  drew  my  sword. 

Camii,  Ha  I  what's  the  matter  ? 

Lmt.  He  talk'd  ofs  sword. 

Don,  I  see  no  enemy  near  us, 
That  threatens  danger. 

Mirt,  Sure  'twas  but  a  dream. 

Ador.  A  fearful  one.       Methought  Caldoro's 
•word 
Wss  at  my  throat,  Calista  frowning  by,  . 
Commanding  him,  as  he  desired  her  favour. 
To  strike  my  head  off. 

Camii*  Mere  imagination 
Of  a  disturbed  fancy. 

JIfiW.  Here's  your  hat,  sir. 

Ador.  But  Where's  my  jewel  ? 

Camii,  By  all  likelihood  lost, 
This  troublesome  night. 

Don.  I  saw  it  when  we  came 
Unto  this  place. 

Mirt.  I  look'd  upon't  myself. 
When  you  reposed. 

Ador,  What  is  become  of  it  ? 
Restore  it,  for  thou  hast  it;  do  not  put  me 
To  the  trouble  to  seareh  you. 

Mirt.  Search  me  1 

Ador.  You  have  been, 
Before  your  Udy  gave  you  entertainment, 
A  night-walker  in  the  streets. 

Afiri.  How,  my  good  lord  1 

Ador.  Traded  in  picking  pockets,  when  tame 
Charm 'd  with  your  prostituted  flatteries,  [gulls, 
Deign'd  to  embrace  you. 

Mirt.  Love,  give  place  to  anger. 
Charge  me  with  theft,  and  prostitoted  bsseness  1 
Were  you  a  judge,  nav  more,  the  kingi  thus  urged, 
To  your  teeth  I  would  say,  'tis  fidse. 

Ador.  This  will  not  do. 


Camii.  Deliver  it  in  private. 

Mirt.  You  shaU  be 
In  public  hang'd  firat,  and  the  whole  gang  of  yon. 
I  steal  what  I  presented  I 

Lent.  Do  not  strive. 

Ador.  Though  thou  hast  swallow'd  it,  I'll  rip 
thy  entrails, 
But  I'll  recover  it.  «  ISeiMt^her. 

Mirt.  Help,  help  !  , 

CI.AI7DIO  and  taoo  Banditti  rwh  upon  (hem  with  pistols. 

Ador.  A  new  plot  I 

Claud.    Forbear,  libidinous  monstera !   if  you 
offer 
The  least  resistence,  you  are  dead.    If  one 
But  lay  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  shoot  alL 
Ador.  Let  us  fight  for  what  we  have,  and  if  you 
can 
Win  it,  enjoy  it. 

Claud.  We  come  not  to  try 
Your  valour,  but  for  your  money ;  throw  down  your 

sword. 
Or  I'll  begin  with  you :  so !  if  you  will 
Walk  quietly  without  bonds,  you  may,  if  not 
We'll  force  you. — [Fear  not,]  thou  shalt  have  no 

wrong, 
But  justice  against  these.  To  Mibtuxa. 

1  Ban.  We'll  teach  you,  sir. 

To  meddle  with  wenches  in  our  walks. 

2  Ban.  It  being 
Against  our  canons. 

Camii.  Whither  will  yon  lead  us  ? 
Claud.  You  shall  know  that  hereafter.— Guard 
them  sure.  iSseunt. 


SCENE  lll.^ Another  part  qf  the  Forest. 

Enter  ALPBomo  disguised  as  an  Old  Man,  Laval,  and 

Captain. 

Alph.  Are  all  the  passages  stopp'd  ? 

Capt.  And  strongly  mann'd ; 
They  must  use  wings,  and  fly,  if  they  escape  us. 

Lav,  But  why,  great  sir,  you  shoula  expose 
your  person 
To  such  apparent  danger,  when  you  may 
Have  them  brought  bound  before  you,  is  beyond 
My  apprehension. 

Alph.  I  am  better  arm'd 
Than  you  suppose :  besides,  it  is  confirm'd 
By  all  that  have  been  robb'd,  since  Severino 
Commanded  these  banditti,  (though  it  be 
Unusual  in  Italy,)  imitating 
The  courteous  English  thieves,  lor  so  they  call 

them. 
They  have  not  done  one  murder :  I  must  add  too, 
That,  from  a  strange  relation  I  have  heard 
Of  Severino's  justice,  in  disposing 
The  preys  brought  in,  I  would  be  an  eye-witness 
Of  what  I  take  up  now  but  on  report : 
And  therefore  'tis  my  pleasure  that  we  should. 
As  soon  as  they  encounter  us,  without 
A  shew  of  opposition,  yield. 

Lav.  Your  will 
Is  not  to  be  disputed. 

Alph.  You  have  plsoed 
Your  ambush  so,  that,  if  there  be  occasion, 
They  suddenly  may  break  in  ? 

Capt,  My  life  upon't. 
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Aiph.  We  cannot  tn^el  hr,  but  we  shall  meet 
With  some  of  these  good  feUows ;  and  be  sure   . 
Yoa  do  as  I  conunand  yon. 

Lav,  Without  fear,  sir.  ,  lExamt. 


SCENE  IV.^Anolher  part  qf  the  ForesL 

Enter  BarBawo  and  Id&Avra. 

Sev,  'Us  true ;  I  did  command  Calista  should 
not. 
Without  my  knowledge  and  consent,  assisted 
By  your  advice,  be  married ;  bat  your 
Restraint,  as  yon  deliver  it,  denying 
A  grown-up  maid  the  modest  conversation 
Of  men,  and  warrantable  pleasures,  relish'd 
Of  too  much  rigour,  which,  no  doubt,  hath  driven 

her 
To  take  some  desperate  course. 

I'oi.  What  then  I  did 
Was,  in  my  care,  thought  best. 

Sev,  So  I  conceive  it ; 
But  where  was  your  discretion  to  forbid 
Access,  and  fit  approaches,  when  yon  knew 
Her  suitors  noble,  either  of  which  I  would 
Have  wished  my  son-in-law?  Adorio, 
However  wild,  a  young  man  of  good  parts, 
But  better  fortunes :  his  competitor, 
Caldoro,  for  his  sweetness  of  behaviour, 
Staidness,  and  temperance,  holding  the  first  place 
Among  the  gallants  most  observed  in  Naples  ; 
His  own  revenues  of  a  large  extent. 
But  in  the  expectation  of  his  undo 
And  guardian's  entradas,  by  the  course 
Of  nature  to  descend  on  him,  a  match 
For  the  best  subject's  blood,  I  except  none 
Of  eminence  in  Italy. 

/o/.  Your  wishes, 
Howe'er  a  while  delay'd,  are  not,  I  hope, 
Impossibilities. 

Sev.  Though  it  prove  so. 
Yet  'tis  not  good  to  give  a  check  to  fortune, 
When  she  comes  smilLig  to  us. — ^Hark !  this  comet 

IComet  wUkin. 
Assures  us  of  a  prize ;  there  sit  in  state, 
Tis  thy  first  tribute. 

Idl.  Would  we  might  enjoy 
Our  own  as  subjects  ! 

Sev.  What's  got  by  the  sword. 
Is  better  than  inheritance :  all  those  kingdoms 
Of  Alexander  were,  by  force,  extorted. 
Though  gilded  o*er  with  glorious  styles  of  con- 
quest: 
His  victories  but  roysl  robberies. 
And  his  true  definition  a  thief. 
When  circled  with  huge  navies,  to  tiie  terror 
Of  such  as  ploughed  the  ocean,  as  the  pirate. 
Who,  from  a  narrow  creek,  puts  off  for  prey 
In  a  small  pinnace:  [Comet  wit/un.'] — From  m 

second  place 
New  spoil  brought  in !— [Comef  wtMtn.] — firom  a 

third  party !  brave  I 
This  shall  be  r^^'ter'd  a  day  of  triumph. 
Designed  by  fate  to  honour  thee.— 


Good  booty,  ha  ? 


Bnitr  (ShAvmo, 

Welcome,  Clandiol 


Snter  atdi^treiUtidet,  varimu  portjet  q^  Che  Banditti ;  mw 
with  Adorio,  LaimnA,  Dokato,  Cjoouo,  MnnixA. : 
an<MkerwUh  DvBAtao,  Caukmio,  Caura  ;  amd  OU  rat 
v/itM  Ai^paoKso,  Laval,  and  Captaia. 

Claud.  Their  outsides  pRmiife  so  x 
But  yet  they  have  not  made  discovery 
Of  what  tiiey  stand  possest  of. 

Sev.  Welcome  all ; 
Good  boys  I  you  have  done  bfsvely,  if  no  bk)od 
Be  shed  in  the  service. 

1  Ban.  On  our  Uves,  no  drop,  sir. 

Sev.  Tis  to  my  wish. 

rol.  Myk>rd! 

Sev.  No  more ;  I  know  tiiem. 

lol.  My  daughter,  and  her  woman  too  I 

Sev.  Conceal 
Your  joys. 

Dur.  Fallen  in  the  devil's  month  I 

Caiia.  Myfiither, 
And  mother !  tb  what  fiite  am  I  reserv'd  ? 

Cald.  Continue  mask'd;  or  grant  that  yoa  be 
known. 
From  whom  can  yon  expect  a  gentle  seatenee. 
If  you  despair  a  father's  ? 

Ador.  I  perceive  now 
Which  way  I  lost  my  jeweL 

Mirt.  I  rejoice 
I'm  dearM  team  theft :  yon  have  done  me  wrong, 

but  I, 
Unask'd,  forgive  you. 

Dur.  'Tis  some  comfort  yet. 
The  rivals,  men  and  women,  friends  and  foes,  an 
Together  in  one  toil. 

Sev.  You  all  look  pale. 
And  by  your  private  whisperings  and  soft  mnnnniVy 
Express  a  general  fear :  pray  yon  ahake  it  off  s 
For  undentand  yon  are  not  fiJlen  into 
The  hands  of  a  Busiris  or  a  Cacos, 
Delighted  more  in  blood  than  spoil,  but  given  np 
To  the  power  of  an  unfortunate  gentleman. 
Not  bom  to  these  low  courses,  howsoever 
My  fate,  and  just  displeasure  of  the  king* 
De8ign!d  me  to  it :  you  need  not  to  do^ 
A  sad  captivity  here,  and  much  less  fear. 
For  profit,  to  be  sold  for  slaves,  then  d^pp'd 
Into  another  country ;  in  a  word, 
You  know  the  proscribed  Sevorino,  be, 
Not  unacquainted,  but  fomiliar  with 
The  most  of  you. — ^Want  in  mysdf  I  know  not ; 
But  for  the  pay  of  these  my  squires,  who  eat 
Their  bread  with  danger  purchased,  and  most  be 
With  othen'  fleecte  dothed,  or  live  expoaed 
To  the  summer's  scorching  heat  and  winter's  oold ; 
To  these,  before  yon  be  compell'd,  (a  word 
I  speak  with  much  unwilUngneas,)  deliver 
Such  coin  as  yon  are  fumish'd  with* 

Dur.  A  fine  method  t 
This  is  ndther  begging,  borrowing,  nor  robbery  ; 
Yet  it  hath  a  twang  of  all  of  them :  bat  one  wtird, 
sir. 

Sev.  Your  pleasure. 

Dur.  When  we  have  tiurown  down  oar  mnckt 
What  follows  ? 

Sev.  Liberty,  widi  a  safe  coaroy* 
To  any  place  you  choose. 

Dur.  By  this  hand,  yoa  aro 
A  fair  fraternity  1  for  once  I'll  be 
The  first  example  to  relieve  your  convent. 
There's  a  thousand  crowns,  my  vintage,  harvest, 
profits. 
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Arimng  from  my  herds,  bound  in  one  bag. 
Share  it  among  yon. 

Sev,  Yon  are  still  the  jovial, 
And  good  Durazzo. 

Dur.  To  the  offering ;  nay, 
No  hanging  an  a — ,  this  is  their  wedding^ay : 
What  you  must  do  spite  of  your  hearts,  do  freely 
For  your  own  sakes. 

Camil,  There's  mine. 

Lent,  Mine. 

Don.  All  that  I  have. 

Cold,  This,  to  preserve  my  jewel. 

Jdar,  Which  I  challenge  : 
Let  me  have  justice,  for  my  coin  I  care  not. 

Lav.  I  will  not  weep  for  mine. 

Capi,  Would  it  were  more. 

IThep  ail  throw  down  ikeir  purtti. 

Sev»  Nay,  you  are  privileged;  but  why,  old 
father^  [To  the  King. 

Art  thou  so  slow ;  thou  hast  one  foot  in  the  grave, 
And,  if  desire  of  gold  do  not  increase 
With  Uiy  expiring  lease  of  life,  thou  shouldst 
Be  forwardest 

Alph.  In  what  roncems  myself, 
I  do  acknowledge  it ;  and  I  should  lie, 
A  vice  I  have  detested  from  my  youth, 
If  I  denied  my  present  store,  since  what 
I  have  about  me  now  weighs  down  in  valucy 
Almost  a  hundred  fold,  whatever  these 
Have  laid  before  you :  see  !  I  do  groan  under 

[Throwi  do¥m  thru  bag*. 

The  burthen  of  my  treasure :  nay,  'tis  gold ; 
And  if  your  hunger  of  it  be  not  sated 
With  what  already  I  have  shewn  unto  you, 
Here's  that  shall  glut  it     In  this  casket  are 
Inestimable  jewels,  diamonds 
Of  such  a  piercing  lustre,  as  struck  blind 
The  amazed  lapidary,  while  he  labour'd 

[Opent  the  eoikeU 

To  honour  his  own  art  in  setting  them  : 
Some  orient  pearls  too,  which  the  queen  of  Spain 
Might  wear  as  ear-rings,  in  remembrance  of 
The  day  that  she  was  crown'd* 

Sev.  The  spoils,  I  chink, 
Of  both  the  Indies  ! 

Dur.  The  great  sultan's  poor» 
If  parallel'd  with  this  Croesus. 

Sev.  Why  dost  thou  weep  ? 

Alph.  From  a  most  fit  consideration  of 
My  poverty ;  this,  though  restored,  will  not 
Serve  my  occasions. 

Setf.  Impossible ! 

Dur.  May  be  he  would  buy  his  passport  up  to 
heaven; 
And  then  this  b  too  little ;  though,  in  the  joomey, 
It  were  a  good  viaticum. 

Alph.  I  would  make  it 
A  means  to  help  me  thither :  not  to  wrong  you 
With  tedious  expectation,  I'll  discover 
What  my  wants  are,  and  yield  my  reasons  for 

them. 
I  have  two  sons,  twins,  the  true  images 
Of  what  I  was  at  their  years  ;  never  father 
Had  fairer  or  more  promising  hopes  in  his 
Posterity  :  but,  alas  1  these  sons,  ambitions 
Of  glittering  honour,  and  an  after-name, 
Achiefed  by  glorious,  and  yet  pious  actions, 
(For  such  were  their  intentions,)  put  to  sea : 
They  had  a  welUrigg'd  bottom,  fully  mann'd. 
An  old  experienced  master,  lusty  sailors. 


Stout  landmen,  and  what's  something  more  than 

rare. 
They  did  agree,  had  one  design,  and  that  was 
In  charity  to  redeem  the  Christian  slaves 
Chain'd  in  the  Turkiah  servitude* 

Sev.  A  brave  aim  1 

Dur.  A  most  heroic  enterprise ;  I  languish 
To  hear  how  they  succeeded. 

Alph.  Prosperously, 
At  first,  and  to  their  wishes :  divers  gallies 
They  boarded,  and  some  strong  forts  near  the  shore 
They  suddenly  surprised  ;  a  ^ousand  captives, 
Redeem'd  from  the  oar,  paid  their  glad  vows  and 

prayers 
For  their  deliverance :  their  ends  acquired, 
•And  making  homeward  in  triumphant  manner. 
For  sure  the  cause  deserved  it— 

Dur.  Fray  you  end  here ; 
The  best,  I  fbar,  is  told,  and  that  whidi  follows 
Must  conclude  ill. 

Alph.  Your  fears  are  true,  and  yet 
I  must  with  grief  relate  it.    Prodigal  fame, 
In  every  place,  with  her  loud  trump,  proclaiming 
The  greatness  of  the  action,  the  pirates 
Of  Tunis  and  Argiers  laid  wait  for  them 
At  their  return :  to  tell  you  what  resistance 
They  made,  and  how  my  poor  sons  fought,  would 

bat 
Increase  my  sorrow,  and,  perhaps,  grieve  you 
To  hear  it  passionately  described  unto  you. 
In  brief,  they  were  taken,  and  for  the  great  loss 
The  enemy  did  sustain,  their  victory 
Being  with  much  blood  bought,  they  do  endure 
The  heaviest  captivity  wretched  men 
Did  ever  suffer.     O  my  sons  I  my  sons  1 
To  me  for  ever  lost !  lost,  lost  for  ever  1 

Sev.  Will  not  these  heaps  of  gold,  added  to 
Suffice  for  ransome  ?  [thine, 

Alph, .  For  my  sons  it  would ; 
But  they  refuse  theirliberty,  if  all 
That  were  engaged  with  them,  have  not  thar  irons, 
With  theirs,  struck  off,  and  set  at  liberty  with 

them ; 
Which  these  heaps  cannot  purchase* 

Sev^  Ha !  the  toughness 
Of  my  heart  melts.    Be  comforted,  old  fitther  ; 
I  have  some  hidden  treasure,  and  if  all 
I  and  my  squires  these  three  years  have  laid  up, 
Can  make  the  sum  up,  freely  take't. 

Dur.  I'UseU 
Myself  to  my  shirt,  Isnds,  moveables ;  and  thou 
Shalt  part  with  thine  too,  nephew,  rather  than 
Such  brave  men  shall  live  slaves. 

2  Ban.  We  will  not  yield  to't. 

3  Ban.  Nor  lose  our  parts. 
Sen.  How's  this ! 

2  Ban.  You  sre  fitter  far 
To  be  a  churchman,  than  to  have  command 
Over  good  fellows. 

Sev.  Thus  I  ever  use  [SMhee  them  d^wn. 

Such  saucy  rascals  ;  second  me,  Claudio. — 
Rebellious  I  do  you  grumble  ?    I'll  not  leave 
One  rogue  of  them  alive. 

Alph.  Hold  i^-give  the  sign.    IDiseovers  hiau^. 

All.  The  king  I 

Sev.  Then  I  am  lost. 

Claud.  The  woods  are  full 
Of  armed  men. 

Alph.  No  hope  of  your  escape 
Can  natter  you. 
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Sev^  Mercy,  dz«ad  sir !  [AiMlr. 

Alph,  Thy  carriage  j 
In  thia  milawfal  course  appears  so  noblfty 
Especially  in  this  last  trial,  which 
I  put  upon  yon,  that  I  wish  the  merey 
Yon  kneel  in  vain  for  might  fall  gently  on  yoa : 
But  when  the  holy  oil  was  pour'd  upon 
My  head,  and  I  anointed  king,  I  swore 
Never  to  pardon  marder.     I  could  wink  at 
Your  robberies,  though  our  laws  call  them  death. 
But  to  dispense  with  Montedaro's  blood 
Would  ill  become  a  king ;  in  him  I  lost 
A  worthy  subject,  and  must  take  from  you 
A  strict  account  oft    'Tis  in  vain  to  more ; 
My  doom's  irrevocable. 

Lao.  Not,  dread  nr. 
If  Monteclaro  live. 

Alph.  If !  good  LavaL 

Imo,  He  lives  in  him,  sir,  tiiat  you  thought 
Laval.  IDUamen  himself. 

Three  years  have  not  so  alter'd  me,  but  you  may 
Remember  Montedaro. 

Dur.  How! 

lol.  My  brother  1 

Caiis.  Uncle! 

Mont.  Give  me  leave :  I  was 
Left  dead  in  the  field,  but  by  the  duke  Montpensier, 
Now  general  at  Milan,  taken  up. 
And  with  much  care  reoover'd. 

Alph.  Why  lived  you 
So  long  oonced*d  ? 

Mont.  Confounded  with  the  wrong 
I  did  my  brother,  in  provoking  him 
To  fight,  I  spent  the  time  in  France  that  I 
Was  absent  from  the  court,  making  my  exile 
The  punishment  imposed  upon  myself, 
For  my  offence. 

Fol.  Now,  sir,  I  dare  confess  all : 
This  was  the  guest  invited  to  the  banquet. 
That  drew  on  your  suspicion. 

Sev.  Your  intent, 
Though  it  was  ill  in  you,  I  do  forgive ; 
The  rest  I'll  hear  at  leisure.     Sir,  your  sentence. 

Alph.  It  is  a  genersl  pardon  unto  all. 
Upon  my  hopes,  in  your  ftir  lives  hereafter, 
You  will  deserve  it. 

Sev,  Claud,  and  the  reti»  Long  Uvo  great  Al- 
phonso  1 

Dur.  Your  mercy  shewn  in  this  i  now,  if  yon 
Decide  these  lovers*  difierenoe.  [pli 


Alph.  lliatiseaBy; 
Til  put  it  to  the  women's  choice,  the 
Consenting  to  it. 

Calii.  Here  I  fix  then,  never 
To  be  removed. 

Cald.  'Ti»mj  ml  ultra,  nr. 

Mirt.  O,  that  I  had  the  happiness  to  sey 
So  much  to  you !  I  dare  maintain  my  love 
Is  equal  to  my  lady*s. 

Ador.  But  my  mind 
A  pitoh  above  yours :  many  with  a  ■errant 
Of  no  descent  or  fortune  ! 

Sev.  You  are  deceived : 
Howe'er  she  has  been  tndn'd  up  as  a  wenwat. 
She  is  the  daughter  of  a  noble  captain, 
Who,  in  his  voyage  to  the  Persian  gulf, 
Ferish'd  by  shipwreck ;  one  I  deariy  loved. 
He  to  my  care  intrusted  her,  having  taken 
My  word,  if  he  retum'd  not  like  himself, 
I  never  should  discover  what  she  was ; 
But  it  being  for  her  good,  I  will  dispense  with't. 
So  much,  sir,  for  her  blood ;  now  for  her  portion : 
So  dear  I  hold  the  memory  of  my  friend. 
It  shall  rank  with  my  daqgfater's. 

Ador.  This  made  good, 
I  will  not  be  perverse. 

Dur.  With  a  kiss  confirm  it. 

Ador.  I  sign  all  concord  here;  but  mnat  to  yon, 
sir. 
For  reparation  of  my  wounded  honour. 
The  justice  of  the  king  consenting  to  it. 
Denounce  a  lawful  war. 

Alph.  This  in  our  presence ! 

Ador.  The  cause,  dread  air,  eommanda   it : 
though  your  edicts 
Call  private  combats,  murders ;  rather  than 
Sit  down  with  a  disgrace,  arising  from 
A  blow,  the  bonds  of  my  obedience  shook  off, 
rU  right  myself. 

Cald.  I  do  confess  the  wrong. 
Forgetting  Uie  occasion,  and  d^dre 
Remission  ficom  you,  and  upon  such  terma 
As  by  his  sacred  migesty  shall  be  judged 
Equal  on  both  parts. 

Ador.  I  desire  no  more. 

Alph.  All  then  are  pleased ;  it  is  the  glory  oC 
A  king  to  make  and  keep  his  subjects  happy  t 
For  us,  we  do  approve  the  Roman  maxim, 
To  save  one  citizen  is  a  greater  prize 
Than  to  have  loli'd  in  war  ten  enemiei.     IBaeamt 


BONO, 

JXTVO  AlVD  HTliaiV. 

Jnfo  to  the  Bride, 
Sup.aSf. 

Enter  a  maid ;  bot  made  a  bride. 

Be  bold,  and  freely  taiite 
The  marriage  banquet,  ne'er  denied 

To  micb  as  dt  down  chaste. 
Thoa^  he  onlooee  thy  viiyin  aone* 

Presnmed  against  thy  will. 
Those  Joys  reeenred  to  him  alone* 

Thou  art  a  virgin  ttiSL 

Htmxn  to  the  Bridegroom. 

Ball*  bridegroom,  hail !  thy  choice  thus  made. 
As  thou  wouldat  have  her  true. 


Thou  must  give  oVr  thy  wanton  trade, 

And  bid  looee  lires  adieu. 
That  husband  who  would  have  his  wSfs 

To  him  continue  chaste. 
In  her  embrsoee  qionds  his  life. 

And  makea  ahroad  no  waste. 

HYMair  004  Jcnrc 

Sport  then  like  turtles,  and  bring  forth 

Stteh  pledges  aa  may  be 
AsBuranoe  of  the  father's  worth. 

And  mother's  purity. 
Juno  doth  bless  the  nupUal  bed  ; 

Thus  Hymen's  torches  bum. 
live  long,  and  may,  when  both  an  dead, 

Tour  aabes  fill  one  on ! 
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•  BONO, 

■xnBZAananrT  or  tbb  pomwT's  qdabx. 

8eep,aB9» 

Wdoome,  thrloe  weloome  to  this  abady  gnen* 
Our  Umg-wiflh'd  Cynthia,  the  forest's  queen. 
The  trees  begin  to  bud,  the  glad  birds  sing 
In  winter,  changed  by  her  into  the  apziog. 

We  know  no  night* 

Perpetual  light 
Dawns  from  your  ^ye* , 

You  being  near. 

We  cannot  fear. 
Though  Death  ctood  I7. 


Pram  you  out  swords  take  edge,  our  hearts  grow  bold ; 
From  you  in  fee  their  lires  your  liegonen  hold. 
These  grofes  your  kingdom,  and  our  law  your  will ; 
Smil^  and  we  spare;  but  if  ygu  frown,  we  kill. 

Bless  then  the  hour 

That  gives  the  power 
In  which  you  may. 

At  bed  and  board. 

Embrace  your  lord 
Both  night  and  day. 
Weloome,  thrice  weloome  to  this  shady  green. 
Our  long-wished  Cynthia,  the  forest's  qiieen ! 


EPILOGUE. 

/  Of*  left  to  enquire,  (hen  to  veUUe 
To  the  itUl-doub^ful  author,  at  what  rate 
Hit  merchandise  are  valued.    If  they  prove 
Staple  commoditiea,  in  your  grace  and  hve 
To  this  last  birth  qf  his  Minerva,  he 
Vows  (and  we  do  believe  him  J  seriously. 
Sloth  east  off,  and  aU  pleasures  else  declined^ 
He'll  search  with  his  best  eare,  until  he  find 
New  ways,  and  make  good  in  some  laboured  song. 
Though  he  grow  old,  Apollo  stUl  is  young^ 
Cherish  his  good  intentions,  and  declare 
By  any  signs  qf  favour,  that  you  are 
Well  pleased,  and  with  a  general  consent  s 
And  he  desires  no  more  encouragement* 
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VlCMIOT  or  SiCILT. 

Doir  ^^Mji  hit  &m. 

Don  Marmift  f!i»iMnf ,  MU  S<tn^ 
DoM  John  Amoirio,  Prince  qf  TewaU. 
Ckptain  nf  tJU  CastU  ^  Palenno. 
Favuq^  a  PkpticioH. 
CueiTLOp  the  VIowoyli  Sttward, 

2.pothecai7. 
CIUmos. 
BUTO-Mflnhuii. 
Serrant. 


^»  BngUdi  Slavs. 
GOaYCflL 
Moors. 
Pirates. 

^^lofi. 


^blgiroR^Dnke  of  Missixa's  if ieee. 
BoiucuiA,  ITi/Sr  to  Cuct;i4>,  Gcvtmets  ^  Lsohora 

and  Ax.MimA. 
3Vo  Waiting  Womeii. 


A  Good  aiMl  EtU  Qcniiis» 
dants,  4«. 


SsnraatSk  Qnard,  Atten- 


SCENE,— Palbrmo. 


PROLOGUE. 


7*0  rae&y  ofi^  wtM  there  are,  no  queetkm,  here, 
Who,  happy  in  their  memoriee,  do  bear 
Thia  eulSeet,  long  since  acted,  and  can  §ay, 
TVtc/y,  we  have  seen  something  like  this  plap. 
Our  author,  with  becoming  modesty, 
(For  in  this  kind  he  ne*er  was  bold,)  by  me, 
In  his  defence  thus  answers.  By  command. 
He  undertook  this  task,  nor  could  it  stand 
With  his  low  fortune  to  r^use  to  do 
What,  by  his  patron,  he  was  eaifd  unto : 


For  whose  delight  and  yours,  we  hope,  with  care 

He  hath  reviewed  it ;  and  with  him  we  dare 

Maintain  to  any  maUf  that  did  allow 

'  Twas  good  before,  it  is  much  better* d  now : 

Nor  is  U,  sure,  against  the  proclamation. 

To  raJMe  r^^  pil^  «|«#w|  i>»  n^  fifUfiJf^f^ 

So  much  to  JheaLdeliverljjt ;  to  the  rest. 

To  w^m  each  scene  u  fresh,  he  doth  protest^ 

Should  his  Muse  fail  now  a  fair  flight  to  make. 

He  cannot  fancy  what  will  please  or  take. 


ACT  L     U.  : 


SCENE  1,-^A  Room  in  the  Vicsmor's  Palace, 

Bntsr  Pbdso  tmeeUng  LaommA. 

Pedro,  My  worthieit  miatress !  this  day  cannot 
Bat  prosperous  to  Pedro,  that  begins  [end 

With  this  so  wisJi'd  encounter. 

Leon,  Only  serrant, 
To  give  yon  thanks  in  yonr  own  conxHy  language, 
Would  argue  me  more  ceremonious 
Than  heartily  affected ;  and  you  are 
Too  well  assured,  or  I  am  miserable. 
Our  eqoal  loves  have  kept  one  rank  too  long, 
To  stand  at  distance  now. 

Pedro.  You  make  me  hai 


In  this  so  wise  reproof|  which  I  reoqYe_ 
AS  a  chaste  ifavour  firom  you,  and  will  ever 
Hold  such  a  strong  command  o'er  my  desires. 
That  though  my  blood  turn  rebel  to  my  reason, 
I  never  shall  presume  to  seek  aught  from  you. 
But  what  (your  honour  safe)  you  well  may  grant  me, 
And  virtue  sign  the  warrant. 

Leon,  Your  love  to  me 
So  limited^  will  still  preserve  yonr  mistress 
Worthy  her  servant,  and  in  your  restraint 
Of  loose  affections,  bind  me  faster  to  you : 
But  there  will  be  a  time  when  we  may  welcome 
Those  wish'd  for  pleasures,  as  heaven's  greatest 
blessings. 


S01SN2  I. 


A  VERY  WOMAN. 


9ffr 


When  that  the  viceroy,  yonr  most  noble  father, 
^d  the  dnlce  my  nncie,  and  to  ttiat,  mjpusSiuu 

Pedro,  You  ever  shall  direct,  and  I  obey  yon : 
Is  my  sister  stirring  yet  P 

Leon,  Long  since. 

Pedro*  Some  bnsinesa 
With  her,  join'd  to  my  sendee  to  yonnelfy 
Hath  brought  me  hither ;  pray  you  Toochsafe  the 
To  acquaint  her  with  so  much.  [favour 

Xftfon.  I  am  prevented. 

Alter  Aimojl,  and  two  Wafting  Wamen  dresting  her. 

Aim,  Do  the  rest  here,  my  cabinet  is  too  hot ; 
This  room  is  cooler.    Brother  I 

Pedro.  Morrow,  sister  I 
Do  I  not  come  unseasonably  ? 

Aim,  Why,  good  brother  ? 

Pedro,  Because  you  are  not  yet  fully  made  up, 
Nor  fit  for  visitation.    There  are  ladies, 
And  great  ones,  that  will  hardly  grant  access. 
On  any  terms,  to  their  own  fathers,  as 
They  are  themselves,  nor  willingly  be  seen 
Before  they  have  ask'd  counsel  of  their  doctor 
How  the  ceruse  will  appear,  newly  laid  on, 
When  they  asic  Blessing. 

Aim,  Such,  indeed,  there  are 
That  would  be  still  young,  in  despite  of  time ; 
That  in  the  wrinkled  winter  of  their  age 
Would  force  a  seeming  April  of  fresh  beauty, 
<nj^  if  i^ytt^  within  tt^e  DOWCT  of  art 
To  frame  a  second  nature ;  but  for  me. 
And  for  vour  misd'ess  I  dare  sav  as  much. 
TT>e  faces,  and  the  teeth  vou  see^  we  slept  with. 

fearo,  Vbicli  is  not  frequent  sister,  with  some 
ladies. 

Aim,  You  spy  no  sign  of  any  night-mask  here, 
(Tie  on  my  carcanet)  lyy  jg^  Y£Y"lWti1' 
Take  in  the  'sc^Ufof  strong  perfumes,  to  stifle 
TEesoumess  of  our  breaths  as  we  are  fasting : 
You're  in  a  lady's  chamber,  gentle  brother. 
And  not  in  your  apothecary's  shop. 
We  use  the  women,  you  perceive,  that  serve  us. 
Like  servants,  not  like  such  as  do  create  us  :-* 
Faithr  search  our  pockets,  and,  if  you  find  then 
Comfits  of  ambeigris  to  help  our  kisses, 
Conclude  us  faulty. 

Ped/ro,  You  are  pleassnt,  sister. 
And  I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  disposed ; 
You  will  the  better  hear  me. 

Aim,  What  you  please,  sir. 

Pedro,  I  am  entreated  by  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
Don  John  Antonio— 

Aim,  Would  you  would  choose 
Some  other  aubject 

Pedro,  Fny  you,  give  me  leave, 
For  his  desires  are  fit  for  you  to  hear. 
As  for  me  to  prefer.    This  prince  of  Tarent 
(Let  it  not  wrong  him  that  1  call  him  friend) 

By  both  your  fathCTS,  and  his  hopes^ut'  off,. 

^es'to  leave  ralermo.  \  ^     ^ 

Im,  He  does  well ; 
That  I  hear  gUdly. 

Pedro,  How  this  prince  came  hither. 
How  bravely  furnish  d,  how  attended  on. 
How  he  hath  bom  himself  here,  with  what  charge 
He  hath  continued ;  his  magnificence 
In  costly  banquets,  curious  masques,  rare  presents. 
And  of  all  sorts,  yon  cannot  but  remember. 


Aim,  Give  me  my  gloves. 

Pedro,  Now,  for  reward  of  all 
His  cost,  his  travel,  and  his  duteous  service. 
He  does  entreat  that  you  will  please  he  may 
Take  his  leave  of  you,  and  receive  the  favour 
Of  kissing  of  your  hands. 

Aim,  You  are  his  friend. 
And  shall  discharge  the  part  of  one  to  tell  him 
That  he  may  spare  the  trouble ;  I  desire  not 
To  see  or  hear  more  of  him. 

PidH,  let  grant  tbis; 
Which  a  mere  stranger,  in  the  way  of  courtship. 
Might  challenge  firom  you. 

Aim,  And  obtain  it  sooner. 

Pedro,  One  reason  for  this  would  do  well. 

Aim,  MywiU 
Shall  now  stand  for  a  thousand.    Shall  I  lose 
The  privilege  of  my  sex^  which  is  mv  wm. 
Jo  yield  a  reason  iike  a'man  ?  or  vou. 
Deny  your  sister  that  which  f^p  trng  ffft'PgP 
Olaim  as  tbeir  rirst  preroyativei  which  nature 
Uaye  to  tiiem  for  alaw*  ^nM  ahnn^  J  hfmlr  jS 
Fwere  no  more  a  woman  ?  i 
"'  Pedro,  Sure,  a  good  one 
You  cannot  be,  if  you  pi^t^CibAt  virtue 
Which  best  adorns  a  good  one,  courtesy 
And^flifaMe.behaviour.  '  Do  not  flatter 
YourscJf  with  the  opinion  that  your  birth. 
Your  beauty,  or  whatever  false  ground  else 
You  raise  your  pride  upon,  will  stand  against 
The  censure  of  just  men. 

Aim,  Why,  let  it^faUtbfio.; 
I  still  shall  be  unmovedT 

Leon,  And,  prey  you,  be  you  so.  Ld-tidt  to  Panao. 

Aim,  What  jewel's  that? 

1  Wom.  That  which  the  prince  of  Tarent 

Aim.  Left  here,  and  yon  xfY^*^*^  ^^'^ftHt  VBff 
Jfn^Hje! 
I  have  use  ortJuiK*.^ Jloaa^hfi  p^gp  w^t  without, 
My lor(l  tiardenes  sent  to  enc|^uire  mj  health  ? 

1  VTom.  Yes,  madam. 

Aim,  Give  it  him,  and,  with  it,  prey  him 
To  return  my  service  to  his  lord,  and  mine. 

Pedro,  .Will  you  so  undervalue. 
So  truly  loved  vou.  to  begtow  tbp 
Of  ni8  affection,  being  a  pnnce,  upon 
TEe'servarit  oftiis  rivals 
^Lfeon^^'Tu  no't'  well.'  "' 
Faith,  wear  it,  ladv :  in«?  g?W  *^  ^l''*  ^Yt 
"Twill  please  him  s^tiXS- 

Aim,  Do'  as  I  command  you. 

■   ■  T^lrfl  Waiting  Woman. 

Lwill  kqyp  nothing  that  may  put  me  in  mind 
Don  John  Antonio  c?ej:  JieSsd^JU^  wis  i 
Sei iJg'WIIgny' now  Cardenes'. 

Pedro.  In  anoHier         " 
This  were  mere  barbarism,  sister ;  and  in  yoa» 
(For  1*11  not  sooth  you,)  at  the  best,  'tis  rudeness. 

Aim.  Rudeness! 

Pedro,  Yes,  rudeness;  and,  what's  worse,  the 
Of  dvil  manners ;  nay,  ingratitude  [want 

Unto  the  many  and  so/giir.tfeservrnga 
Ut  lUn  Ahroiua.~"  l^oes  this  express 
Your  breeding  in  the  court,  or  that  you  call 
The  riceroy  father  ?  a  poor  peasant's  daughter. 
That  ne'er  had  conversation  but  with  beasts. 
Or  men  bred  like  them,  would  not  so  far  shame 
Her  education. 

Aim,  Pray  you,  leave  my  chamber ; 
I  know  you  for  a  brother,  not  a  tutor. 
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Leon.  Tcm  are  too  violent,  madam. 

Aim,  Were  my  hiher 
Here  to  command  me,  (as  yon  take  upon  yoa 
Almost  to  play  his  part,)  I  would  rdiue  it 
Where  I  lf*»«i  T  y^*"^  **"  i  If^'*  ^  *****i 

Of  ail  that  wear  the  flh*r***  "f  "*"*"!  ^T*^ 
That  prmye  yni^  p[ft«ri  Ihr  »  n^  nn^ptKy^ 

Between  ^hf'lfg*  "^'^at  aversy  n^  ^jturffi  fr"*'^* 


t  flp^flijpH  .-.Tf  ^^»  Y^ir  mym^ 


.eon.  My  lord  Cardenes  1 
Pedro,  Go :  in  soft  terms,  if  yoa  persist  thus,  yon 
Will  be  one 

Sntar  CAimBiata. 

Aim.  What  one  ?  pray  yon,  oat  witii  H. 
Pedro.  Why,  one  that  I  shall  wish  a  stranger  to 

That  I  might  corse  yoa ;  bat [me, 

Car.  Whence  grows  this  heat  ? 
Pedro.  Beyetadj 

FocJLwill  '^fi  rnir*'^  y**"  i  nr  nn  mtHt? 

basv* 

Aim,  As  yoa  please. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow.     .  [BHf. 

Car.  Good  morrow,  and  part  tfaos  I  yoa  seem 
moved  too: 
What  desperate  fool  dant  raise  a  tempest  here» 
To  sink  hiotiself  ? 

Aim.  Good  sir,  have  patience ; 
The  cause,  though  I  confess  I  am  not  pleased. 
No  way  deserves  your  anger. 

Car.  Not  mine,  madam. 
As  if  the  least  offence  conld  point  at  yoa, 
And  I  not  feel  it :  as  you  have  vouchsafed  me 
Hie  promise  of  your  heart,  oonoeal  it  not, 
Whomsoever  it  concerns. 

Aim.  It  is  not  worth 
So  serious  an  enquiry:  my  kind  brother 
Had  a  desire  to  learn  me  some  new  oourtahip, 
Which  I  distasted;  that  was  alL 

Car.  Your  brother ! 
In  being  yours,  with  more  security 
He  might  provoke  yoa ;  yet  if  be  hath  past 
A  brother's  bounds • 

Leon.  What  then,  my  lord  f      j^   vjU9v>^^^ 

Car.  Believe  it  pit 

I'll  caU  him  to  aocompt  feet     \^     4  ^-^  v  \  , 

Leon.  TeU  him  so. 

Aim.  No  more. 

Leon,  Yes,  thus  much ;  though  my  modesty 
Be  call'd  in  question  for  it,  in  his  absence 
1  will  defend  him :  he  hath  said  nor  done. 
But  what  don  Pedro  well  might  say  or  do ; 
Mark  me,  don  Pedro !  in  which  understand 
As  worthy,  and  as  well  as  can  be  hoped  for 
Of  those  that  love  him  best^-firom  don  Cardenes. 

Car.  This  to  me,  cousin  I  , 

Aim,  You  forget  yourself. 

Leon.  No,  nor  the  cause  in  whichyou  did  so,  lady, 
Which  is  so  just  that  it  needs  no  oonoealing 
On  Pedro's  part. 

Aim.  What  mean  yon? 

Leon.  I  dare  speak  it. 
If  you  dare  hear  it,  sir :  he  did  persoade 
Almira,  your  Almira,  to  voachaafo 
Some  little  oonfereoce  with  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
Before  he  left  the  court ;  and,  that  the  world 
Might  tdce  some  notice,  though  he  prosper'd  not 


In  his  so  loved  design,  be  wsa  not  soocn'di 
He  did  desire  the  kissing  of  her  baad« 
And  then  to  leave  her : — this  was  moeh  t 
Car.  'TwasjBore 

On  your  part^  inadAtn^  gp<^  I  ^|j|pk  yw*  f<^y'»- 
AntoniQ  had  (iIh  annwnr.  i  fimr  mnf 

And  why  Yt>Br  ^ythf "  ■'*^*-^  r"*nrr  ^flr  ^*^ 

]u  after-interview,  or  private  iavoar. 
Jean  nnd  little  reason. 

Why  you  should  be  d^leased  with't 

Car.  His  respect 
To  me,  as  things  now  are,  should  have  welgh'd 

down 
His  former  friendship :  /iyr*  ^int  indJllCPDPBr> 

^build  up  the  demolish'd  hones  of  him 
That  wag,  my  nyaL    What  had  ne  to  do, 
if  be  view  not  my  happiness  in  your  favour 
With  wounded  eyes,  to  take  upon  htasaelf 
An  office  so  distastefnl? 

Leon,  You  may  ask 
As  wdl,  what  any  gentleman  baa  to  do 
With  civil  courtesy. 

Aim.  Or  you,  with  that 
Which  at  no  part  oonoenis  yon.    QflttLAjjcJ^Bd, 
~  *  ~   "    ;hat  I  saw  J^jip  not,  nor  will ; 

And  thatjamLfatherj^  brother,  nor 


■•TTT'H.C: 


Can  work  me  unto  anj  thing  but  wh5 
^ on  give  ailowimce  to--iu'wnick  aswr 
Witn  jhis,  1  leave  you., 

"ICeon.  Nay,  take  me  along  ; 
Yon  are  not  angry,^jpo? 
Aim.  Pf gnnne  on  that 

'       —  iExUt/onoieedbfJjmoaMtJu 

Car.  Am  I  aanred  of  her,  and  shall  again 
Be  tortured  wiu  suspicion  to  lose  her. 
Before  I  have  enjoy'd  her !  ^htpyj^  ***** 
Shall  see  her  mine ;  why  shoiild  I  doubtt  then  ? 
Tojoq^t  is  safer  than  tojig^sectirfe. 
But  one  sKort  iTwy  rff^^t  <»in|^i^fj|  | 

Have    a"ff«*r'^^  ntiat^.    fil^|.'j 


man; 
And  what  a  lover's  vows,  pcfsnasions.  tesrs. 
May,  In  a  minute,  work  upon  sue, 
'I'befC' Hfg  TSolnaDy  and  too. 
llie  prince  of  Tarenl  gone,  all  were  m 


mrmii 


aU 
Or  not  admitted  to  solicit  her, 
My  fears  woujd^uh  iiie :  'tis  my  fault,  if  I 
Give  way  to  that ;  and  let  him  ne'er  desire 
To  own  what's  hard  [to  win,]  that  darea  not 
Who  waits  there  ?  [guard  it— 

Xnter  Savants  etnd  Pass. 
Serv.  Would  your  lordship  aoght? 
Car.  'Tis  well 
Yon  are  so  near. 

filler  A2nt>5ao>iwi  a  Scrvaat 

Ani.  Tske  care  all  things  be  ready 
j^or  my  remove. 

Serv.  They  are*  [Salt 

Car.  We  meet  like  fHends, 
No  more  like  rivals  now :  my  emolatiOA 
Puts  on  the  shape  of  love  and  service  to  ymt 

Ant.  It  is  retum'd. 

Car.  'Twas  rumour'd  in  the  court 
You  were  to  leave  the  city,  and  that  won  ma 
Ttt^fii^  TUtt  _t     Your  excellence  may  wonder 
That  I,  that  never  saw  yoa,  till  this  hoar. 
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Bat  that  I  wbh'd  yoa  dead'  so  iQlmngly 
Should  come  to  wait  upon  yoa  l6  the  ports ; 
And  there,  with  hope  you  nevjfr  will  look  back, 
Take  my  last  farewell  of  yoq*"^ 

jini.  Never  look  back  ! 

Car,  I  said  so ;  neitho^  is  it  fit  yon  should ; 
And  may  I  prevail  witb^ou  as  a  friend, 
Yoa  never  shall ;  norj^rhile  you  live,  hereafter 
Think  of  the  viceroy y^  court,  or  of  Palermo, 
But  as  a  ^ave,  in  ^ich  the  prince  of  Tarent 
Buried  his  honour, 

I  do  notJ^"'^«^^«yn^■ 

~:ar.  No !  Vm  beplainer« 

that  came  hither  with  that  pomp 

R>a  John  Antonio  did«  that  exact  courtier 
Don  John  Antonio,  with  whose  brave  fame  only 
Great  princesses  have  fallen  in  love,  and  died ; 
That  came  with  such  assurance,  as  young  Paris 
Did  to  fetch  Helen,  being  sent  back,  contemn'd, 
Disgraced,  and  scom'd,  his  large  expense  laugh'd 
His  bravery  scoff*d,  the  lady  that  be  courted       [at, 
Left  quietly  in  possession  of  another, 
(Not  to  be  named  that  day  a  courtier 
Where   he    was    mentioned,)  the  scarce-known 

Cardenes, 
And  he  to  bear  her  from  him  I — that  would  ever 
Be  seen  again  (having  got  fairly  oi 
By  such  as  will  Evc'reaay  ivicuesses       . 
Of  his  repulse  and  scandal  ?  Vo^  0  ^^ 

Ant,   Thy  yjififnfifL 

^lICTft  *"*^f  "^11  pot  kill  me  ;  ^]\  ffiap's  honour 

^*a  fair  migtress.^  "  "^ 

tar.  'fro til,  you  bear  it  well. 
You  should  have  seen  some  that  were  sensible 
Of  a  disgrace,  that  would  have  raged,  and  sought 
To  cure  their  honour  with  some  strange  revenge : 
But  you  are  better  temper'd ;  and  they  wrong 
The  Neapolitans  in  their  report, 
That  say  thev  are  fiery  spirits,  uncapable 
Of  the  least  injury,  dangerous  to  be  talk'd  with 
Afteri^pss  ;  where  nothing  can  move  you, 
But,mk^a  stoic,  with  a  constancy 
WoroTnor  tfroflts  a\a  shake,  you  still  go  on, 
And  smile  wCTnmen  abuse  you. 

Ant.  If  they  wrong 
Themselves,  I  can ;  yetj  I  would  have  you  know, 
I  dare  be  angry. 

Car.  'Tis  not  possible. 
A  taste  oft  would  do  well ;  and  I'd  make  trial 
What  may  be  done.     Come  hither,  boy. — You 
Ihts  jewel,  as.  J  take  it  ?  [have  seen 

Ant.  Yes ;  'tis  that 
I  gave  Almira. 

Car.  And  in  what  esteem 
She  held  it,  coming  from  your  worthy  self. 
You  may  perceive,  that  freely  hath  bestow'd  it 
Upon  my  page. 

Ant.  When  I  pryented  it. 

She  should  enaploy  it.  _, 

Cor.  tiee  tlie  kinoness  of 
A  loving  soul !  who,  after  this  neglect, 
Nay,  gross  contempt,  will  look  again  upon  her. 
And  not  be  friglited  from  it. 

Ant.  No,  indeed,  sir ; 
Nor  give  way  longer — give  way,  do  you  mark, 
To  your  lojiM  wit,  to  ftn  »h<»  wii/i.g(^^P  rhaai^r 
Sfiriynages  further.     1 


That  lady  that  dotes  on  you,  from  whose  hate 
J^y  love  mcreases,  thouMi  JrfliTitajid  elected 

Car.  Sure  you  will  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  instantly :  your  prn*!^"""'  "'^*«ff 
gathjiiade  you  insolent ;_  wnri  fnr  her  sake 
I  have  thus  long  forborn.  jQiii  and  caa  yet 
Forget  it  and  forgive  i^,  j^yf  prf^'^Bd*'*^! 
i'ftat  you  end  here  ;  and,  for  what>  past  recalling, 
Ttiat  she  make  intercession  fprj^our  pardon,  ' 
WnicE,  at  her  suit,  I'll  grant,  i^ 

Car,  T  am  much  unwilling 
To  move  her  for  a  trifle — ^bear  that  too, 

IStriket  him. 
And  then  she  shall  speak  to  you. 

Ant.  MfiB  ar*^  ■ngoJi' 
Take  witness  for  me^  that  I  have,$Q.durs,d 
B^ore'fhan  a  man  !~J  "  iTheif'jQkl .-  CAnoKwas/aUf. 
«^.^«  O  do  not  fall  so  soon, 

Stand  up — take  my  hand — so !  when  I  have  printed, 
For  every  «u^meliQ^s  wqy^^  a  wound  here. 
Then  sink  for  ever." 

Car.  Oh,  I  suffer  justly  ! 

1  Serv,  Murder  1  murder !  marder !         lExU. 

2  Serv.  Apprehend  him. 

3  Serv.  We'll  all  join  with  you. 
Ant.  I^dowish j[pu  more: 

My  fury  will  be  lost'elsejlfit  meet  npt 
\laCEer  tp  work  on^oae  Ute  is  too  little 
For  so  much  injury.    \ 


•*^      •  »• 


f^4 


JU-tnUr  Almhu,  LsoiroaA,  and  Servant. 

Aim,  O  my  Cardenes  ! 
Though  dead,  still  my  Cardenes !  Villains,  cowards. 
What  do  ye  check  at  ?  can  one  arm,  and  that 
A  murderer's,  so  long  guard  the  curs*d  master. 
Against  so  many  swords  made  sharp  with  justice  ? 

1  Serv.  Sure  he  will  kill  us  all ;  he  is  a  devil. 

2  Serv.  He  is  invulnerably,, 
Aim.  Your  base  fears 

Beget  such  fancies  in  you.     Give  me  a  sword, 
^*^-*"*  ISnatchet  a  Sievrdfrcm  the  Servant. 

'p^'B  TflY  ^m\  ^\m^  i"adt  a^rnflft  ip  tit  r*'**'Tg*i 

Shall  force  a  wav  tolx.  IWoundt  Antonio. 

Ant.  Would  it  were  deeper,  madam  ! 
The  thrust  which  I  would  not  put  by,  being  yours. 
Of  greater  force,  to  have  pierced  through  that  heart 
Which  still  retains  your  figure  ! — weep  still,  lady : 
For  every  tear  that  flows  from  those  grieved  eyes, 
Some  part  of  that  which  maintains  life,  goes  from 

^nd  M  tff  ^'^^  "ftP^  '"  *  W^li\^^  aTnmhpr  [me  ; 

To  pass  to  paradise  :  but  you  envy  me^ 

So' quiet  a  aeparture  fronj  my  wond^' 

l>ly  wori  J  or  misenes ;  therefore,  take  my  sword. 

And,  havjng^  kiir 0*006  "^^*i.;il  T'T***  *^^  "^"ni° 

It  gaveXardenes.  i  [fiiva  Almixa  his  tword. 

Re-enter  Pbdro. 

Pedro.  'Tis  too  true :  was  ever 
Valour  so  ill  employed  ! 

Ant.  Why  stay  you,  lady  ? 
Let  not  soft  pity  work  on  your  hard  nature  ; 
You  cannot  do  a  better  office  to 
The  dead  Cardenes,  and  I  willingly 
Shall  fall  a  ready  sacrifice  to  appease  him, 
Your  fair  hand  offering  it. 

Aim.  Thou  couldst  ask  nothing 
But  this,  which  I  would  grant. 

lAttemptt  to  ufoundhim,* 

Leon.  Flint-hearted  lady  I 
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Acr  If. 


Pedro.  Are  you  a  woman,  sister  I 

[Taku  the  tmordfnm  her. 

Aim.  Thou  art  not 
A  brother,  I  renounce  that  title  to  tfaee ; 
Thy  hand  is  in  this  bloody  act ;  'twas  this. 
For  which  that  savage  homicide  was  sent  hither. 
Thou  equal  Judge  of  all  things !  if  that  blood. 
And  innocent  blood 

Pedro.  [Best  sister.] 

Ainu  Oh,  Cardenea  1 
How  is  my  soul  rent  between  rage  and  sorrow, 
That  it  can  be  that  such  an  upright  cedar 
Should  violently  be  torn  up  by  the  roots. 
Without  an  earthquake  in  that  very  moment 
To  swallow  them  that  did  it ! 

Ant.  The  hurt's  nothing ; 
But  the  deep  wound  is  in  my  conscience,  firtend, 
Which  sorrow  in  death  only  can  recover. 

Pedro,  gjgft  haltar  hopes. 

BnUr  Ticnov,  Duke  Q^MmnNA,  Captain,  Guard,  and 

Servants. 

Duke.  t/Lj  son,  is  this  the  marriage 
I  came  to  celebrate  ?  false  hopes  of  man ! 
I  come  to  find  a  grave  here. 

Aim.  I  have  wasted 
My  stock  of  tears,  and  now  just  anger  help  me 
To  pay,  in  my  revenge,  the  other  part 
Of  duty,  which  1  owe  thee.    O,  great  sir, 
Not  as  a  daughter  now,  but  a  poor  widow, 
Made  so  before  she  was  a  bride,  I  fly 
To  your  impartial  justice :  the  offence 
Is  death,  and  death  in  his  mosthopidjjg 
Let  not,  then,  title,  or  a  prinoeVname, 
(Sjj(v»  a  gTMt  #»rimft  ia^  ip  m  gn>at  man,  greater.^ 
Secure  the  offirndf r. 

Duke.  Give  roe  life  for  life. 
As  thou  wilt  answer  it  to  the  great  king, 
Whose  deputy  thou  art  here. 

Aim.  And  speedy  justice. 

Duke.  Put  the  damn'd  wretch  to  torture. 

Aim.  Force  him  to 
Reveal  his  cnrs'd  confederates,  which  spare  not. 
Although  you  find  a  son  amoog  them. 

Vice.  How  I 

Duke.  Why  bring  you  not  the  nek  forth  ? 

Aim.  Wherefore  stands 
The  murderer  unbound  ? 

Vice.  Shall  I  have  hearing  ?  . 

Duke.  Excellent  lady,  in  this  yoa  ezpreit 
Your  true  love  to  the  dead. 

Aim.  All  love  to  mankind 
Vtom  me,  ends  with  him. 


Vice.  Will  yon  hear  me  yet  ? 
And  first  to  you ;  you  do  oonliBSS  the  fact 
With  which  you  stand  charged  ? 

Ant.  I  will  not  make  worse 
What  is  already  ill,  with  vain  denial. 

Vice.  Then  undierstand,  though  yon  are  prince 
of  Tarent, 
Yet,  bqnj 
'  ^   vii^e  of  Sirily  tmn  (rrt  yna 
( ^ein^  COD vTct  jjj  «  jnif  fnrm  nf  lay] 

But  as  a  ^**"7.Tnii]n  fniHi  ^MriBg  foHttd  Cttillji 

Must  suffer  for  it,J 

Ani.  I  prize  not  my  life 
So  much,  as  to  appeal  from  anything 
Yon  shall  determine  of  me. 

Vice.  Yet  despair  not 
To  have  an  equal  hearing ;  tlj^extdiia^ 
Of  this  gri*yf^  fa^r''-  ""^  m^  daughter's  tears. 
Shall  sway  me  from  m^ 
T&  have^you  tortured^  *^f  if^  ^bb^  ^  pn«i" 
I  must  lioT  grant  \i,  ^ 
"Duke:  "Nol —  ' 

Vice.  I  cannot,  sir ; 
For  men  of  his  rank  are  to  be  distii^uish'd 
From  other  men,  before  they  are  oondema'd* 
From  which  (his  cause  not  heard)  be  yet 

free; 

So  take  him  to  your  charge,  and,  as  your  Bib* 
See  he  be  safe. 

Capt,  ^  ^t  uif  ^^  ^"'^  bina  t'"" 

lExtuni  Pbdbo,  amd  CapL  and  Qnaid  teitk  Atn. 

Duke,  The  guard  of  him  should  have  been  given 

Aim.  Or  unto  me.  [to  me. 

Duke.  Bribes  may  cormpt  the  captain. 

Aim.  And  our  just  wreak,  by  force,  or  cunning 
With  scorn  prevented. '  [practioe. 

Car.  Oh! 

Aim.  What  groan  is  that? 

Vice.  There  are  apparent  signs  of  life  yet  in  him. 

Aim.  Oh  that  there  were  \  that  I  co"hi  pfty|-  piy 
Into  his  veins  i  [blood 

Car.  Ob,  oE ! 

Vice.  Take  him  up  gently. 

Duke.  Run  foy  physicians. 

Aim.  Surgeons. 

Duke,  All  helps  else. 

Vice,  '^scareofl  _ 

Would  have  ^^rpVp^M  i^pr^  nf  ;  f«»K^'in  jp«^ 

"fhan  your  impetuous  clamours  for jv^fitt^ 
Buc  1  shalTEnd  tit  dme  lo  urge'  that  furtfaery 


Hereafter,  to  you ;  'tis  not  fit  for  me 
To  add  weiriit  to  oppressed  calamity. 
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SCENE  l.'-A  Romn  in  the  Caaile. 

Enter  Pkdbo,  Airroino,  and  Captain. 

Ant.  Why  should  your  love  to  me,  having  al'- 
So  oft  endured  the  test,  be  put  unto  [ready 

A  needless  trial  ?  have  you  not,  long  since. 
In  every  circumstance  and  rite  of  friendship, 
fliitgona  nil  precedents  the  ancients  boast  of. 
And  will  you  yet  move  further  ? 

Pedro.  Hitherto 
I  have  done  nothing  (howsoe'er  you  value 


My  weak  endeavours)  that  may  jattly  daim 
A  title  to  your  friendship,  and  much  less 
Laid  down  the  debt,  which,  as  a  tribute  due 
To~youir6[^ervin|s,  not  I,  but  mankind 
Stands  bound  to  tender. 

Ant.  Do  not  make  an  idol 
Of  him  that  should,  and  without  superttitioBy 
To  you  build  up  an  altar.    O  my  Pedro  ! 
When  I  am  to  expire,  to  call  yon  mine. 
Assures  a  future  happiness :  give  me  leave 
To  argue  with  you,  and,  the  fondness  of 
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Affiection  ■truck  bUnd,  with  justice  hear  me : 

Why  should  ycni,  being  innocent,  fling  your  life 

Into  the  furnace  of  yonr  father's  anger. 

For  my  offence  ?  or,  take  it  granted  (yet 

Tib  more  than  siipposition)  you  prefer 

My  safety  *fbre  your  own,  so  pix^^gaUj 

You  waste  your  favours,  wnereroreshould  this 

captain, 
His  blood  and  sweat  rewarded  in  the  favour 
Of  his  great  master,  falsify  the  trust 
Which,  fh>m  true  judgment,  he  reposes  in  him, 
For  me,  a  stranger  ? 

Pedro,  Let  him  answer  that, 
He  needs  no  prompter :  speak  your  thoughts,  and 
freely. 

Capi.  1  ever  loved  to  do  so,  and  it  shames  not 
The  blnntness  of  my  breeding :  fro^i  py  ynnth 

I  wa^  train'^  np  ■  nn^ajfir^  on^  of  thmia 

That  in  their  natures  love 


[HTiiiJtsnxifricnin^ 


ly  life,  when  forfeited,  the  viceroy  pardon'd 
But  by  his  intercession ;  and  therefore, 
It  being  lent  by  him,  I  were  ungrateful, 
Which  I  will  never  be,  if  I  refoMd 
To  pay  that  debt  at  any  time  demanded. 

Pedro.  I  hope,  friend,  this  will  satisfy  you. 

Ant,  No,  it  raises 
More  doubts  within  me.    Shall  I,  from  the  school 
Of  gratitude,  in  which  this  captain  reads 
The  text  so  plainly,  learn  to  be  unthankful  ? 
Or,  viewing  in  your  actions  the  idea 
Of  perfect  friendship,  when  it  does  point  to  me 
How  brave  a  thing  it  is  to  be  a  friend, 
Turn  from  the  object  ?  Bad  I  never  loved 
The  fair  Almira  for  her  outward  features, 
Nay,  were  the  beauties  of  her  mind  suspected. 
And  her  contempt  and  scorn  painted  before  me. 
The  being  your  sister  would  anew  inflame  me^ 
with  mucn  more  impotence  to  dote  upon  her : 
No,  dear  rnena,  lei;  me  in  my  death  confirm, 
(Though  you  in  all  things  else  have  the  precedence,) 

icst  ere  one  of  Pedro's  hairs 
Shall  suffer  m  my  cause. 

Pedro,  If  you  so  love  me. 
In  love  to  that  part  of  my  soul  dwells  in  you, 
(For  though  two  bodies,  friends  have  but  one  soul,) 
Lofe  not  both  life  and  me. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ant.  If  so,  s^ali  J  leave  Pedro  here  to  answer 
For  my  escape  ?  as  thus  I  clasp  thee,  let 
The  viceroy's  sentence  find  me. 

Pedro.  Fly,  for  heaven's  sake  1 
Consider  the  necessity ;  though  now 
We  part,  Antonio,  we  may  meet  again. 
But  deatii's  division  is  for  ever,  friend. 


Enter  (mother  Servant. 


SeTV» 


The  rumour 
death. 


spread,  sir,  of  Martino's 


la  check'd ;  there's  hope  of  his  recovery.      lExit. 
Ani.  Whv   should    I    flv^  then,    when   I   may 

'^HA^ine  own  life,  my  fricgnd  ? 

Pedro.  TnaiTstill  uncertain , 
He  may  have  ajdgpae ;  for  once  be  ruled,  friend : 
He's  a  good  Jeolorlhat  pays  when  'tis  due ; 
A  prodigal^  that,  before  it  is  required. 
Makes  tender  of  it. 


Enter  SaQora. 

1  Sail.  The  bark,  sir,  is  ready. 

2  Sail  The  wind  sits  fair. 

3  Sail.  Heaven  favours  your  escape. 

IWhiette  within. 

Capi,  Hark,  how  the  boatswain  whistles  you 
Will  nothing  move  you  ?  [aboard  ! 

Ant.  Can  I  leave  my  friend  ? 

Pedro,  I  must  delay  no  longer :  force  him  hence. 

Capt.  I'll  run  the  haaard  of  my  fortunes  with 
you. 

Ant,   What  violence  is   this? — ^hear  but  my 
reasons. 

Pedro,  Poor  friendship  that  is  cool'd  with  argu- 
Away,  away  !  [ments  ! 

Capt.  For  Malta. 

Pmiro.  You  shall  hear 
All  our  events. 

Ant,  1  may  sail  round  the  world, 
But  never  meet  thy  like.     Pedro ! 

Pedro.  Antonio! 

Ant,  I_brssthe  my  APmL^'^IlL^  ^^* 

Pedro,  In  exchange. 
Bear  mine  along  with  thee. 

Capt.  Cheerly,  my  hearts ! 

lExeunt  Captain  and  Saflors  with  Amtonio. 

Pedro.   He,'s  j[one :,  may  pitying  heaven  hM 

pilot  i)e, 
And  then  Tweijgl^ot  what  becomes  of  m&>^X^'^^ 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  the  Viceroy's  Palace. 
Enter  Yicsiioy,  Duke  o/Mkbsina,  and  Attendants. 

Vice.  I  tell  you  right,  sir. 

Duke,  Yes,  like  a  rough  surgeon. 
Without  a  feeling  in  yourself  you  search 
My  wounds  unto  the  quick,  then  pre-declare 
The  tediousness  and  danger  of  the  cure. 
Never  remembering  what  the  patient  suffers. 

tut  you  preach  this  pliilosophv  to  a  man 
Tnat  does  partake  of  passloni  and  not "" 
To  a  dull  atoic.  J  -  ■-    -  -^ 

"^Tice.  T  confess  you  have 
Just  cause  to  mourn  your  son ;  and  yet,  if  reason 
Cannot  yield  comfort,  let  example  cure. 
I  am  a  fiither  too,  my  only  daughter 
As  dear  in  my  esteem,  perhaps  as  worthy. 
As  your  Martino,  in  her  love  to  him  V         \ 

As  desperately  ill,  ^ith^r's  lo88_ec^al ;  TV^^ 

idyet  I  bear  it  witSaSetter  {^peT; 


Enter  Pxoao.  , 

Which,  if  you  please  to  imitate,  'twill  not  wrong 
Your  piety,  nor  your  judgment, 

Duke.  We  were  fashion'd 
In  different  moulds.     I  weep  with  mine  own  eyes, 

sir. 
Pursue  my  ends  too ;  pity  to  you's  a  cordial. 
Revenge  to  me ;  and  that  1  must  anu  will  littVU, 

If^iy  Wargifg  ate:-  ■   ■         — — _ 

PtitfU.  TUttf  must  and  willf 
Shall  in  your  fuU-sail'd  confidence  deceive  you. 

lAtide. 

Here's  doctor  Paulo,  sir. 

Enter  Paulo  and  two  Burgeons. 

Duke.  My  hand^  you  rather 
Deserve  my  knee,  and  it  shall  bend  as  to 
A  second  father,  if  your  saving  aide 
Restore  my  son. 
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Vice.  Rise,  thoa  bright  star  of  knowledge. 
Thou  honour  of  thy  art,  thou  help  of  nature. 
Thou  glory  of  our  academies  1 

Paul,  If  I  blush,  sir, 
To  hear  these  attributes  ill-placed  on  me, 
It  is  excusable.     I  am  no  god,  air. 
Nor  holy  saint  that  can-do  miracles. 
But  a  weak,'sinrul  man  :  yet,  that  \  may. 
In  some  proportion,  deserve  these  fsTours 
Your  excellencies  please  to  grace  me  with, 
I  promise  all  the  skill  I  have  acquired 
In  simples,  or  the  careful  observation 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  with  my  judgment 
Derived  from  long  experience,  stand  ready 
To  do  you  service.        « 

Duke,  Modestly  replied. 

V%ee.  How  is  it  with  your  princely  patient  ? 

Duke.  Speak, 
But  speak  some  comfort,  sir. 

Paul.  I  must  speak  •truth  : 

Aotonio's  Jiwooi*  itpierocA  no^art  was  mortal. 

These  gentlemen,  who  worthily  deserve 

The  names  of  surgeons,  have  done  their  duties ; 

The  means  they  practised,  not  ridiculous  charms 

To  stop  the  blood  ;  no  oils,  nor  balsams  bought 

Of  cheating  quack -salvers,  or  mountebanks. 

By  them  applied  :  th£jmlfiaJl]iXbi£QiLlailght, 

And  ^jEsculapius.  which  drev  upon  him 

The  Thunderer's  envy,  they  wiih  care  j^orsued, 

Heaven  prospering  their  endeavours.  \ 

Duke.  There  is  hope,  Uien, 
Of  his  recovery  ? 

Paul.  But  no  agaiyjange  ; 
I  must  not  flatter  you.     That  little  air 
Of  copifort  that  breathes  towards  us  (for  I  dare  not 
Rob  these  t'  enrich  myself)  you  owe  their  care  ; 
For,  yet,  I  have  done  nothing. 

Duke.  Still  more  modest ; 
I  will  begin  with  them  :  to  either  give 
Three  thousand  crowns. 

Vice.  I'll  double  your  reward ; 
See  them  paid  presently. 

1  Surg.  This  magnificence 

With  equity  cannot  be  conferred  on  na ; 
'Tts  due  unto  the  doctor. 

2  Surg.  TPIP  \  ^^  Wf** 

But  his  Mihnrriinatp  »»in;«N>i-«^  gj^^^^^^gjiij 
Follow  his  grave  directlQOS*  ■ 

Paul.  'Tis  your  own : 
I  challenge  no  part  in  it. 

Vice,  Breve  on  both  sides  ! 

Paul.  Deserve  this,  with  the  honour  that  will 
In  your  attendance.  [follow, 

2  Surg.  If  both  sleep  at  once, 
'Tis  justice  both  should  die.  lExeunt  Surgeoiia. 

Duke.  For  you,  grave  doctor. 
We  will  not  in  such  petty  sums  consider 
Your  high  deserts  ;  our  treasury  lies  open. 
Command  it  as  your  own. 

Vice.  Choose  any  castle, 
Nay,  city,  in  our  government,  and  be  lord  oft. 

Paul.  Of  neither,  sir ;  {.  aoL  zu)t  so  ambitioAV  '• 
Nor  would  I  have  your  highnesses  secure. 
WeTiave"but  faintly  yet  begun  our  journey; 
A  IfBousand  dilBcuIties  and  dangers  must  be 
Encountered,  ere  we  end  it :  ^oMgh  his  hurts, 
I  mean  his  outward  ones,  do  promise  fair^ 
There  is  a  deeper  one,  and  in  his  mind, 
Musi  be  With  tare  provided  for :  melsDcholy, 
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nd  at  the  height.  too,?iear  akin  to  madncaSj 
ossesses  him  ;  his  senses  are  distractjcd* 


And 

Possesses ^ 

Not  one,  bucjul ;  ADtLlfT  caa  GoUacL4 
VTiih  all  Bie  various  ways  inventioa 
Or  industry  e^er  px9ctued»  X  ahaU  write  it 
lirly'SrSSTSroTece.    , 
'  Duke.   lou.  more  and  more  engage  me. 

Vice.  Mav  we  not  visit  him  ? 

Paul.  By  no  means,  sir ; 
As  he  is  now,  such  courtesies  come  mitXDely : 
I'll  yield  you  reason  for't.  Should  jie  hxA  oo  yoo* 
It  will  renew  the  memory  of'thaT" 
Which  I  would  have  forgotten ;  your  good  pTaycn, 
And  those  I  do  presume  shall  not  be  wanting 
To  my  endeavoura,  are  the  utmost  aids 
I  yet  desire  your  exceUencies  should  grant  me.  ' 
So,  with  my  humblest  service 

Duke.  Go,  and  prosper.  lEsit  PauiiO. 

Vice..  Observe  his  piety! — T  Vtm^  hr****!  **'^*' 
I  know  not,  most  physicians,  as  they  yow  [true 
Greater-i"  ffKlili  ff*^"™  Ififfs  in  t|ieir  religion^j 
Attributing  po  mn^h  tn  natural^uses, 
Tlihi  tSey  hayg  ]\\^  faith  in  {EaTTBgy  i 
Ucliver  rf  ■""  for  :  this'H^tor  steers 
Another  conrsft-AnTTpl  tfls^ta^  ^f  y^  pli»««» 


[£M«mfL 


Your  oompan 

Duke.  I  wait  on  you. 


SCENE  llL^Anolher  Rotm  m  Ike  same. 

Enter  LaoKORA  and  Waiting -womcau 

Leon.  Took  she  no  rest  to-night  ? 

1  Worn.  Not  any,  madam  ; 
sure  she  slept  not.  If  she  alumber'd,  straight, 

if  some  dreadful  vision  had  appeared, 
she  gtarteduDjJifijLllsir  unbound,  and  .with 
Etiistracted  looks  staring^out  the  diaiplicT, 
sTie  asKsL  slniid,  "7irf^  "  ^"''^'ffft  f  m**^^ 
Have  YftY  ^"^^^^W  ftl'*" }  aometiigfs  namca  An* 

tonio^  , 
Trembliag_in  evgry  joint,  h*>r  ^my  t^^^^^^mA^ 
IJer  fair  face  as  'twere  nhang^(^  {^tt%  ^  j^g^ryi 
Her  hands  held  up  thus  ;  and,  as  if  her  words 
Were  too  big  to  find  passage  through  her  mouth,  * 
She  groans,  then  throws  herself  opon  her  bed, 
Beating  her  breasL 

Leon.  'Tis  wondrous  strange. 

2  Worn.  Nay,  more ; 

She  that  of  late  vouchsafed  not  to  be  seen. 
But  so  adom'd  as  if  she  were  to  rival 
Nero's  Poppea,  or  the  Egyptian  queen, 
^^^^i^^ff*"*'  "^  h?*"  beauties,  when  we  offer 
Our  serxice*  shfixo&tejnns  jt^ 

Leon.  Does  she  not 
Sometimes  forsake  her  chamber? 

2  Worn.  Much  about 
This  hour ;  then,  with  a  strange  onsettled  gait. 
She  measures  twice  or  thrice  the  gallery, 
Silent,  and  frowning,  (we  dare  not  speak  to  her,) 
And  then  returns. — She's  come,  pray  you,  now 
observe  her. 

Enter  Almira  in  blacky  earelftttjf  kabiied. 

Aim.  Why  are  my  eyes  fix'd  on  the  ground, 
and  not 
Bent  upwards  f  ha  I  that  which  was  mortal  of 
My  dear  Martino,  as  a  debt  to  nature, 
I  know  this  mother  earth  halh  sepulchred ; 
But  his  diviner  part,  his  soul*  o'er  which 
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The  tyrant  Death,  nor  yet  the  fatal  %word 
Of  cqx:s!j_A!iioniO|  his  instramenc, 
Had  the  least  BOWerrborR  'upon  angels'  wings 
Appointed  to  that  gl^c:  Indiniied  far 
Aboye  the  firmament. 

CZuSTtrange  imagination ! 
Dear  coasin,  your  Martino  livei. 

Aim,  I  know  yont 
4pd  that  in  this  yon  flatter  me  ?  he's  d^ad. 
As  much  as  could  die  of  him  ; — but  look  yonder ! 
Amongsf  a  million  of  gTorious  lighta  '" 

That  deck  the  heavenly  canopy,!  have 
Discerned  his  souirtVaasTofm  d  into  a  star. 
Do^jUULnotflf  e  it  ?     "*  *  ~ 

Aim,  Looi  with  my  eyes. 
What  splendour  circles  it !  the  hearenty  archer. 
Not  £icj)£diit20t,  appears  dim  with  envy, 
ViewinghimsSf^j^shiQSii.     Bright  constellation ! 
Dart  down  thy  beams  of  pity  on  Almira, 
And,  since  thou  find'st  such  grace  where  now  thou 
AgX^id  truly  love  thee  on  the  earth,  [art, 

Qkfr^  kind  harbinger,  prepare  my  lodging, 
And  place  me  near  thee  \ 
yr^onry  much  more  than  fear 
alw'M  ffow  into  a  frenzy^ 

' Aim\  Howl  what's  this ? 
A  dismal  sound  I  come  nearer,  cousin ;  lay 
Your  ear  close  to  the  ground, — closer,  I  pray  you. 
I)o  yyi^howl?  ayq  y^i  ^ji^rfi,  Ai^^pnin  ? 

Q^^^^ere,  sweet  lady  ? 
Aim,  In  the  vault,  in  hell,  on  the  infernal  rack. 
Where    murderers    are    tormented : — ^yerk    him 

soundly, 
*Twaa   Rhadamanth's 
Furies. 


sentence ;   do  your  office, 


How  he  roars  !    What !  plead  to  me  to  mediate  for 
1  cajkafi  1  cannot  hear  you.  [youT 

Hs  but  fancy, 
yourself. 

Aim*  Leave  ^{tfibming ;  'tis  rare  music ! 
Rhamnusia  plays  on  a  pair  of  tongs 
Red  hot,  and  Proserpine  dances  to  tlie  consort ; 
Ploto  sits  laughijog  by  too«     So  I  enough  : 
LdO  ^nWT  topity  nim.  ~ 
f^^^^flfl^  wish,  madam, 
\  ou  would  shew  it  to  yourself. 

2  Worn,  H«r  fit  begins 
To  leave  her. 

Aim,  Oh  my  braina !  are  you  there,  cousin  ? 
^^^%  Now  she  speaks  temperately.     I  am  ever 
*•  di/^ou  service  ;  how  do  you  ?  [ready 

Aim,  Very  much  troubled^ 
LiaXfiJiad  tbfiJSfrangest  waking  dream  of  hell 
And  heaven — 1  know  noFwIiat.  ~  " 

Leon,  My  lord  your  fainef*' 
Is  come  to  visit  you  ;  as  you  (would  not  grieve  him 
That  is  so  tender  of  you^  entertain  him 
With  a  becoming  duty.  ! 

iTnlcr  VicBRov,  Duke  </  MjubuvaJ  Pcsro,  nnd  Attendants. 


I 


Vice,  StiU  forlorn ! 
No  comfort,  my  Almira  ? 

Duke,  In  your  sorrow,     i 
For  my  Martino,  madam,  yoli  have  ezpress'd 
All  posflibie  love  and  tendenfess  ;  too  much  of  it 
Will  wrong  yourself,  and  hii^.    He  may  live,  lady, 
(For  we  are  not  psst  hope,)  ^ith  his  future  service. 
In  some  part  to  deserve  it.  . 

Aim,  If  heaven  please     ) 


cious  to  me,  I  will  serve  him 


To  be  so  gracK  

Witn  such  obedience,  love,  and  humbleness. 
That  I  will  rise  up  an  example  for 
Good  wives  to  follow  ;  but  until  I  have 

what  fate  vml  determine  of  me, 
'a  desoiate  widow,  give  me  leave 


AsSUTi 

To  ween  fc 


'foweep  for  him  ;  fptj  sITouid  he  die^^  j  have.VQVy 
TCqJ[  to  outlive  nrm  ;  and  my  humlde  suit  is. 
One  monument  may  cover  us,  an  J  Antonio 
( Injustice  yon  must'granl'ine'tlial)  !>€  offeV'd 


I  OVv 


^<^ 


sacrihce  to  our  asiies.  "LiV 
rithee  put  off. 
These  sad  thoughtsYlJoS  shall  live,  I  doubt  it  not, 
A  happy  pain 

SnUr  CuccAo  and  BoaAcmA. 

Cu€,  O  sir,  the  foulest  treason 
That  ever  was  discover'd  ! 

Vice,  Speak  it,  that 
We  may  prevent  it. 

Cue.  Nay,  'tis  past  prevention : 


ti^e.  Leave  foolii^g  :  to  the  point ; 
What  tf^aionl 

Cue.  The  false  prince,  doxt  John  Antonio, 
Is  fled. 

Vice.  It  is  not  possible. 

Pedro,  Peace,  screech^j^d. 

Cue.  I  must  spett,  "aS^t^shaJLout,  sir ;  the 
You  trusted  with  the  fort  is  nm^away  too.  [captain 

Aim,  O  miserable  woman !  I  defy 
All  comfort :  o\\MLt€A  tno  nf  mr  T"""rr  ' 
As  you  are  my  father,  sir,  and  you  my  brother, 
I  wUl  not  curse  you ;  but  I  dare,  and  will  say. 
You  are  unjust  and  treacherous. — If  there  be 
A  way  to  death,  I'll  find  it.  lExit. 

Vice.  Follow  her. 
She'll  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself ; 
'Till  she  be  better  tAtnp«»r^^^  hi^^l  h«»r  h^ndfl, 
And  fetch  the  doctor  to  her.-^T- 

XExcunCLEoHOKiL  and  Waiting«women. 

Had  not  you 
A  hand  in  this  ? 

Pedre,  I,  sir!  I  never  knew 
Such  disobedience. 

Vice.  My  honour's  touch'd  in't : 
Let  gallies  be  mann'd  forth  in  his  pursuit. 
Search  every  port  and  harbour ;  if  I  live, 
He  shall  not  scape  thns. 

Duke.  Fine  hypocrisy ! 
Away,  dissemblers !  'tis  confederacy 
Betwixt  thy  son,  and  self,  and  the  false  captain. 
He  could  not  thus  have  vanish'd  else.      You  have 

mnrder'd 
My  son  amongst  you,  and  now  murder  justice : 
You  know  it  most  impossible  he  should  live, 
Howe'er  the  doctor,  for  your  ends,  dissembled. 
And  you  have  shifted  hence  Antonio. 

Vice.  Messina,  thou'rt  a  crazed  and  grieved  old 
And  being  in  my  court,  protected  by  [man. 

The  law  of  hospitality,  or  1  should 
Give  you  a  sharper  answer :  may  I  perish, 
If  I  knew  of  his  flight! 

Duke.  Fire,  then,  the  castle. 
Hang  up  the  captain's  wife  and  children. 

Vice.  Fie,  sir! 
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Pedro,  My  lord,  yoa  are  uncharitable ;  capital 
Exact  not  so  mach.  [tieasona 

Duke.  Thanks,  most  noble  signior ! 
We  ever  had  jour  good  word  and  your  love. 

Cue.  Sir,  I  dare  pass  my  word,  my  lorda  are 
Of  any  imputation  in  this  case  [dear 

You  seem  to  load  them  with. 

Duke.  Impertinent  fool  !■ 
No,  no  ;  the  loving  hcea  yon  put  on. 
Have  been  but  grinning  visors :  you  have  juggled 
Out  of  my  son,  and  out  of  justice  too ;  [me 

But  Spain  shall  do  me  right,  believe  me,  Vioeroy : 
There  I  will  force  it  from  thee  by  the  king. 
He  shall  not  eat  nor  sleep  in  peace  for  me, 
Till  I  am  righted  for  this  treachery. 

Fiee.  Thy  worst,  Messina !  since  no  reason  can 
Qualify  thy  intemperance  ;  the  corruption 
Of  my  subordinate  ministers  cannot  wrong 
My  true  integrity.    I^t4^rivUfi»rcheni 
Examine  all  the  land. 

Pedro.  Fair  fall  Antonio  !  iAside. 

[flrciinX  ViCBHOY,  Paimo,  oimI  Attendants. 

Cue.  This  is  my  wife,  my  lord  ;  troth  speak  your 
conscience, 
Is't  not  a  goodly  dame  ? 

Duke.  She  is  no  less,  sir ; 
I  will  make  use  of  these :  may  I  entreat  you 
To  call  my  niece. 

Bora.  With  speed,  sir.  lExU  Bobachia* 

Cfie.  You  may,  my  lord,  suspect  me 
As  an  agent  in  these  state-conveyances  ; 
Let  signior  Cuculo,  then,  be  never  more. 
For  ail  his  place,  wit,  and  authority, 
Held  a  most  worthy,  honest  gentleman. 

Re-enter  Boracbia  with  Lbonchu. 

Duke.  I  do  acquit  you,  signior.    Niece,  you  see 
To  what  extremes  I  am  driven  ;  the  cunning  viceroy, 
And  his  son  Pedro,  having  expressed  too  plainly 
Their  cold  affections  to  my  son  Martino : 
And  therefore  I  conjure  thee,  Leonora, 
By  all  myTTffpgSffom  me,  wnicli  is  my  dukedppi 
Tf  my  son  faU*=hQV9ver,  all  thy  fortunes  j  ^ 
Though  heretofore  some  love liatli  pas tJbet^Qyj^ 
1^0 n  Fedro/'and  thyselT,  abjure  him  nQ.v  ;. 
And  as  thoa  keep^st  Aiinira  compaDjji^ 
In  this  her  desolaj^gitt.  so  jn'hj^te 

f  O  tills  young  Pp.lrn/fer  thy  musin'fl  \^jf^^ 

Be  her  associate  :  or  assure  thyself  . 
I  cast  thee  like  a  StMnger  from  my  blood. 
If  I  do  ever  hear  thou  see*st,  or  send'st 
Token,  or  receiv*st  message — ^by  yon  heaven, 
I  never  more  will  own  thee  ! 

Leon.  O,  dear  unde  ! 
You  have  put  a  tyrannous  yoke  upon  my  heart. 
And  it  will  break  it.  lExii. 

Duke.  Gravest  lady,  yon 
May  be  a  great  assister  in  my  ends. 
I  buy  yonr  diligence  thus :— -(divide  this  couple. 
Hinder  their  intervieivs  ;  feign  'tis  her  will 
To  give  him  no  admittance,  if  he  crave  it ; 
And  thy  rewards  shall  be  thine  own  desires  : 
Whereto,  good  sir,  but  add  your  friendly  aids. 
And  use  me'  to  my  uttermost. 

Cue.  My  lord, 
If  my  wife  please,  I  dare  not  contradict* 
_  Borsichia,  what  do  you  say  ? 

Bora.  I  say,  my  lord, 
I  know  my  pUce ;  and  be  jasjjred,  I  will 
Keep  fire  and  tow  asunder.       ^ 


Duke.  You  in  this 
Shall  much  deserve  me.  C&rl^ 

Cue.  We  have  ta*en  upon  us 
A  heavy  charge :  I  hope  you'll  now  fbrbetr 
The  excess  of  wine. 

Bora.  I  will  do  what  I  please. 
This  day  the  market's  kept  for  slaves  ;  go  yon« 
And  buy  me  a  fine-timber'd  one  to  anist  me ; 
I  must  be  better  waited  on. 

Cue.  Ajby  thing. 


Bora.  Still  prating ! 

Cue,  I  am  gone,  jj{ck.  [Sxil. 

Bora.  Pedro  !  so'hotupon  the  acent !  I'll  fit  him. 

Be-€tUer  Pmmo. 

Pedro.  Donna  Borachia,  you  most  happily 
Are  met  to  pleasure  me. 

Bora.  It  may  be  so ; 
I  use  to  pleasure  many.    Here  lies  my  way, 
I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  keep  on  your  voyage. 

Pedro.  Be  not  so  short,  sweet  huly,  1  moat  with 
yon. 

Bora.  With  me,  sir !  I  beseech  yon,  air— why, 
what,  sir. 
See  you  in  me  ? 

Pedro.  Do  not  mistake  me,  lady ; 
Nothing  but  honesty. 

Bora.  Hang  honesty ! 
TKgflMUjne  not  up  with  honesty :  do  you  mark,  sart 
ihave  a  charge,  sir,  and  a  special  diaiige,  air. 
And  'tis  not  honesty  can  win  on  me,  air. 

Pedro.  Prithee  conceive  me  rightly* 

Borti.  I  conceive  you  ! 

Pedro.  But  understand. 

Bora.  I  will  not  understand,  rir, 
I  cannot,  nor  I  do  not  understand,  «r. 

Pedro.  Prithee,  Borachia,  let  me  see  my  miatreny 
But  look  upon  her ;  stand  yon  by. 

Bora.  How's  this  I 
ShaU  I  stand  by  ?  what  do  you  think  of  me  ? 
Now,  by  the  virtue  of  the  pbce  I  hold. 
You  are  a  paltry  lord  to  tempt  my  tmat  thus : 
I  am  no  Helen,' noTlio  Hecuba, 
To  be  deflower'd  of  my  loyalty 
With  your  fair  language. 

Pedro.  Thou  mistak'st  me  still. 

Bora.  It  may  be  so,  my  place  will  bear  me  <mt 

And  will  mistake  you  still,  make  you  yonr  beat  on't. 

Pedro.  A  pox  upon  thee  !  let  me  butbelioid  her. 

Bora.  A  plague  upon  yon !  you  ahall  never  see 
her. 

Pedro.  This  is  a  crone  in  grain  1  thou  art  s« 
testv—      ^"""-^ 
Prithee,  take  breath,  and  know  thy  friends. 

Bora.  I  will  not. 
I  have  no  friends,  nor  I  will  have  none  this  way  : 
And,  now  I  think  on't  better,  why  will  yoa  see  her  ? 

Pedro.  Because  she  loves  me  deaiiy,  I  her  equally. 

Bora.  She  hates  yon  damnably,  moat  wickedly. 
Build  that  upon  my  word,  most  wickedly ; 
And  swears  her  eyes  are  sick  when  they  bdiold  yoa. 
How  fearfully  have  I  heard  her  rail  noon  yoa. 
And  cast  and  rail  again ;  and  cast  again ; 
Call  for  hot  waters,  and  then  rail  again  I 

Pedro.  How  1  'tis  not  possible. 

Bora.  I  have  heard  her  swear 
(How  justly,  you  best  know,  and  where  the  cause 
lies) 
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That  you  are — I  ahame  to  tell  it — bji^t  mpgtont-- 
Fie,  fie  1  why,  how  have  you  deacfvealtr^*'*"^ 

Pedro.  I  am  what  ? 

Bora.  The  beastliest  man — ^why,  what  a  grief 
muat  this  be  ? 
(Sir-rererence  of  the  company) — a  rank  whore- 
master : 
Ten  liTery  whores,  she  assured  me  on  her  credit, 
With  weeping  eyes  she  spake  it,  and  seven  citizens, 
Besides  all  voluntaries  that  serve  under  you, 
And  of  aU  countries. 

Pedro,  This  must  needs  be  a  lie. 

Bora.  Besides,  you  are  so  careless  of  your  body, 
Which  is  a  foul  fault  in  you. 

Pedro,  Leave  your  fooling, 
For  this  shall  be  a  fable  :  happily, 
My  sister's  anger  may  grow  strong  against  me, 
Which  thou  mistak'st. 

Bora.  She  hates  you  very  well  too,  [you  f 

But  your  mistress  hates  you  heartily : — ^look  upon 
Upon  my  conscience,  she  would  see  the  devil  first, 
With  eyes  as  big  as  saucers ;  when  I  but  named  you, 
She  has  leaped  back  thirty  feet :  if  once  she  smell 

you, 
For  certainly  you  are  rank,  she  savs.  extreme  rank. 
And  iht  wmdsiand  witn  you  too,  sue  a  gone  for  Avnri 

Pedro.  For  all  this,  I  would  see  her. 

Bora.  That*8  all  one. 
Have  yon  new  eyes  when  those  are  syqttch^ 

or  a  nose 

Toj^anon  warm  ?  have  yon  proof  against  ajufl^-pgt, 
Whicliri?they^id  me,  I  must  fling  upon  youT"^ 

Pedro.  I  shall  not  see  her,  then,  you  say  ? 

Bora,  It  seems  so. 

Pedro.  Prithee,  be  thus  fax  friend  then,  good 
Borachia, 


ever! 


To  give  her  but  this  letter,  and  this  ring. 
And  leave  thy  pleasant  lying,  which  I  pardon : 
But  leave  it  in  her  pocket ;  there's  no  harm  in't. 
I'll  take  thee  up  a  petticoat,  will  that  please  thee  ? 

Bora.  Take  up  my  petticoat !  I  scorn  the  motion, 
I  scorn  it  with  my  heels  ;  taj^g  "p  »»y  petticoat ! 

Pedro,  And  why  thus  hot  ? 

Bora.  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  hotter. 
If  you  take  up  my  petticoat 

Pedro.  I'll  give  thee  a  new  petticoat 

Bora.  I  scorn  the  g^ft — take  up  my  petticoat ! 
Alas  1  my  lord,  you  are  too  young,  my  lord. 
Too  young,  my  lord,  to  circumcise  me  that  way. 
Take  up  my  petticoat !  I  am  a  woman, 
A  woman  of  another  way,  my  lord, 
A  gentlewoman :  he  that  takes  up  my  petticoat, 
Shall  have  enough  to  do,  I  warrant  him. 
I  would  fain  see  the  proudest  of  you  all  so  lusty. 

Pedro,  Thou  art  disposed  still  to  mistake  me. 

Bora,  Petticoat ! 
You  shew  now  what  you  are ;  but  do  your  worst,  sir. 

Pedro,  A  wild-fire  take  thee ! 

Bora,  I  ask  no  favour  of  you. 
And  so  I  leave  you ;  and  withal,  I  charge  yon 
In  my  own  name,  for,  sir,  I'd  have  you  know  it. 
In  this  place  I  present  your  father's  person, 
Upon  your  life,  not  dare  to  follow  me. 
For  if  you  do —  [ExU, 

Pedro.  Go !  and  the  pox  go  with  thee, 
If  thou  hast  so  much  moisture  to  receive  them  !! 
For  thou  wilt  have  them,  though  a  horse  bestow 
I  must  devise  a  way — ^for  I  must  see  her,      [them. 
And  very  suddenly  ;  and,  madam  petticoat. 
If  all  the  wit  I  have,  and  this  can  do, 
I'll  make  you  break  your  charge,  and  your  hope 
too.  IBxU', 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— 7:^  Slave  Market. 

Enter  Slave-mercbant  and  Serrant,  vf\fk  Am^wiy  ^nd 
pApti^^ff  fl\mqui.ffA  and  dras^  at  slaves^  English 
BUvB.  t^iyidivcrM  oiner  Slaves.  _\  \y 

Merck,  Come,  rank  yourselves,  and  stand  out 
handsomely.  z**"^— •""■^ 

— ^Now  ring  the  bell,  that  they  may  know  my 
market. 

Stand  you  two  here ;  [To  Antonio  and  the  Cap- 
tain.] you  are  personable  men. 

And  apt  to  yield  good  sums,  if  women  cheapen. 

Put  me  that  pig-complexion'd  fellow  behind, 

He  will  spoil  my  sale  else ;  the  slave  looks  like 
famine. 

Sure  he  was  got  in  a  cheese-press,  the  whey  runs 
out  on's  nose  yet. 

He  will  not  yield  above  a  peck  of  oysters — 

If  I  can  get  a  quart  of  wine  in  too,  you  are  gone,  sir : 

Why  sure,  thou  hadst  no  father. 
1  Slave,  Sure  I  know  not. 
Mereh.  No,  certainly ;  a  March  frog  [leap'd] 
thy  mother ; 

Thon'rt  but  a  monster-paddock. — ^Look  who  comes, 
girrah.—  lExit  Servant 

And  next  prepare  the  song,  and  do  it  lively. — 

Your  triclu  too,  sirrah,  they  are  ways  to  catch  the 
buyer,  [To  the  English  Slave. 


And  if  you  do  them  well,  they'll  prove  good 

dowries. — 
How  now  ? 

.Be-enf«r  Servant 

Serv.  They  come,  sir,  with    their   bags    full 

loaden. 
Merck,  Reach  me  my  stool.     O !  hei«  they 

come. 

Enter  Pauix),  Apothecary,  Cuculo,  and  Citijsens. 

Cue.  That's  he. 
He  never  fails  monthly  to  sell  his  slaves  here  ; 
He  buys  them  presently  upon  their  taking, 
And  so  dbnerses  them  to  every  market. 

Jrerch.  liegin  ttie  song,  and  chaunt  it  merrily. 

A  BONO,  bjf  one  effht  BHavu. 

Well  done. 

Paul.  Crood  morrow ! 

Merck,  Morrow  to  you,  signiors  I 

Paul.  We  come  to  look  upon  your  slaves,  and 
buy  too, 
If  we  can  like  the  persons,  and  the  prices. 

Cue.  They  shew  fine  active  fellows. 

Merck,.  They  are  no  less,  sir. 
And  people  of  strong  labours. 

Paul.  That's  in  the  proof,  sir. 
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Apoth.  Pray  what's    the    price  of  this    red- 
bearded  fellow  ? 
If  his  gall  be  good,  1  have  certain  uses  for  him. 
Merch.  A}jt,TOn]dslav^jyie  of  a  lower  price. 
Because  the  colour^TamT :— fi fty  cheqains,  sir. 
Apoih.  What  be  his  virtudS^?'*"'^''^*'*''"'^''*'*"'"''^ 
Merch,  He  will  poison  rats ;  . 
Make  him  bnt  aogry,  and  his  ejes  kill  spiders ; 
Let  him  but,  fasting,  spit  upon  a  toad. 
And  presently  it  bursts,  and  dies ;  his  dreams  kill : 
He'll  run  you  in  a  wheel,  and  draw  np  water, 
But  if  his  nose  drop  in't,  'twill  kill  an  army. 
When  you  have  worn  him  to  the  bones  with  uses, 
Thrust  him  into  an  oven  luted  well. 
Dry  him,  and  beat  him,  flesh  and  bone  to  powder, 
And  that  kills  scabs,  and  aches  of  all  climates. 
'' .^l)R}f9PTFay^^'\irUlt 'STs^Dce  may  I  talk  to 
him  ? 
Merch,  Give  him  but  sage  and   batter   in  a 
morning, 
And   there's  no    fear:  but   keep  him    from  all 
For  there  his  poison  swells  most.  [women, 

*    Apolh.  I  will  have  him. 
Cannot  he  breed  a  plague  too  ? 

Merch.  Yes,  yes,  yes, 
Feed  him  with  fogs ;  probaium, — Now  to  you,  sir. 
D<;i^y»like  this  slave  ?  IPaitUing  t»  AnroKfo. 

^iifi^es,  if  I  like  his  price  well. 
Merch.  The  price  is  fidl  an  hundred,  nothing 
bated. 
Sirrah,  sell  the  Moors  there ; — ^feel,  he's  high  and 

lusty. 
And  of  a  gamesome  nature ;  bold  and  secret. 
Apt  to  wiiftaToiifor  the  man  that  owns  him, 
BydiUg^ce  and  duty :  look  upon  him. 
^^o  you  hear,  sir  ? 
Terch.  ru  be  with  you  presently. — 
Mark  but  his  limbs,  that  slave  will  cost  you  four- 
score ;                       [Pointing  to  the  Captain. 
An  easy  price — turn  him  about,  and  view  him. — 
For  these  two,  air  ?  why,  they  are  the  finest  chil- 
dren—^ 
Twins,  on  my  credit,  sir. — Do  yon  see  this  boy. 
He  will  run  as  far  from  you  in  an  hour [sir? 

1  Cii,  Will  he  so,  sir? 

Merch.  Conceive  me  rightly, — ^if  upon  anerrand. 
As  any  horse  you  have. 

2  at.  What  wiU  this  girl  do  ? 
Merch,  Sure  no  harm  at  all,  sir, 

For  she  sleeps  most  an  end. 

at.  An  excellent  housewife. 
Of  what  religion  are  they  ? 

Merch,  What  yon  will,  sir. 
So  there  be  meat  and  drink  in't :  they'll  do  little 
That  shall  offend  you,  for  their  chief  desire 
Is  to  do  nothing  at  all,  sir. 
^^u^  A  hundred  is  too  much, 

Merch,  Not  a  doit  bj^te^  *• 
He's  a  brave  slave,  ^m  eyes  jhew  actiyeness ; 
Fire  and  the^paettle  of  ajpan  dweU_i^J^^rmr 
Hereiaoneyou  sLaHnave— — ' 

Cue.  For  what? 

Merch,  For  nothing. 
And  thank  you  too. 

Paul.  What  can  he  do  ? 

Merch.  Why,  anything  that's  ill, 
And  never  blush  at  it :  he's  so  true  a  thief, 
That  he'll  steal  from  himself,  and  think  he  has  got 

by  it. 
He  stole  out  of  his  mother's  belly,  being  an  infant ; 


And  from  a  lousy  nurse  he  stole  his  rntnre. 
From  a  dog  his  look,  and  from  an  ape  his  nimblo* 

ness; 
He  will  look  in  yonr  fsoe  and  pick  your  podiett, 
Rob  ye  the  most  wise  rat  of  a  cheese-paring ; 
There,  where  a  cat  will  go  in,  he  will  follow, 
His  body  has  no  back-bone.    Into  my  company 
He  stole,  for  I  never  bought  him,  and  will  siesi 

into  yours. 
An  you  stay  a  little  longer.  Now,  if  any  of  job 
Be  given  to  the  excellent  art  of  lying. 
Behold,  before  you  here,  the  masterpiece ! 
He'll  o^uJijeMm  that  taught  him,  monaiettr  devil. 
Offer  to  swear  Ee  has  eaten  nothing  in  a  twelve- 
When  his  mouth's  full  of  meat.  [month. 

Cue,  Pray  keep  him,  he*s  a  jewel ; 
And  here's  your  money  for  this  fellow. 
Merch,  He's  yours,  sir. 

Cue.  Come,  follow  me.  IRgitwitk  Axntao, 

Cii.  Twenty  c^e^uins  for  these  two. 
Merch,  For  ffveahd^enty  take  them, 
at.  There's  your  money  ; 
1*11  have  them,  if  it  He  to  sing  in  cages. 

^erch.  Give  lEem  hard  eggs,  yoiTISiHer  had  mdi 
at.  Is  she  a  maid,  dost  thiiak  ?      [black  hinia. 
Merch,  I  dare  not  swear,  sir : 
She  is  nine  year  old,  at  ten  yon  shall  find  few 
here. 
at,  A  merry  fellow !  thou  say'st  true.    Come, 
children.  Cf*^/  Kf'^  *^  f MT  "^»*»- 

Paul.  Here,  tell  your  money;  if  hit  life  but 
answer 
His  outwanipromiag,  I  have  bought  lum  che^>, 
~'  ^      "sit, 
Merch.  Too  cheap,  o'oonsdence :  he's  a  preg- 
nant knave  ; 
Full  of  fine  thought,  I  warrant  him. 
Paui,  He's  but  weak-timber'd. 
Merch,  'Tis  the  better,  sir ; 
He  will  turn  gentleman  a  great  deal  aooner. 
Paui,  Very  weak  legs. 
Merch.  Strong,  as  die  time  allows,  sir. 
Paui,  What's  that  fellow  ? 
Merch.  Who,  this  ?  the  finest  thing  in  all  the 
world,  sir ; 
T)^  jiujtftuallest,  ,{^d  the  perfectest ;  an  y»giiah 

metal,'  *  ""-       — 

Butooin'd  in  France  :  yaurs0rvani*eur9tmtyHr! 
Do  you  understand  that?  or  ^our  tkadtfw*^ 9er* 

vant  I 
WUlvou  buy  him  to  carry  in  a  box?  Kiss  jour 

hanoTstTlSKl-^ "-^^ 

Let  fidl  your  cloak  on  one  shoulder ; — fece  to  yov 

left  hand ; — 
Feather  your  hat ; — slo 

— ^Your  honour^ 
What  think  yon  of  this  feUow  ? 
Paui.  Indeed,  I  know  not ; 
I  never  saw  such  an  ape  before :  but,  hark  yon, 
Are  these  things  serious  in  his  nature  ? 

Merch,  Yes,  yes ; 
Part  of  his  creed :  come,  do  some  more  devieca. 
Quarrel.A  little,  and  take  him  for  your  eneny, 
Do  it  m  dumb  show.  Now  observe  him  neariy. 
[r*e  En^lifib  Slave  yroHutM 

PauL  This  fdlow's  maJ^jtBTp  msd. 

Merch,  Relieye  they  are  aill  so  \ 
I  have  sold  ahuAdx£dA^4heflL" 

Paui.  A  strange  aaitio*  1 
What  may  the  women  be  f 
^^___^^__  ___^^_^__ I 
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HiertA.  f^  mad  as  thf^. 


troth,  a  great  deal 


madder  : 

Yef^  you  mayflnd  eome  civil  thinjca  amongatthem, 
Bgt  fncy  are  not  respectecT     Nay,  never  wonSer; 
l^heyliavea  citYt^sir,-— I  have  been  in  itj_ 
Ancigrerefore  dare  aflirrn  rt*-wBfiXefci£you_Baw 
With  wKatlarioail  of  vanity  'tis  frau|[h ted, 
tfow  filce'an  everlasting  morns-dance  it  looka, 
Notmng  DutJioHtrffTio'rg'e,  i^nd'maid  Marian, 
You  woulTstart  iudeedi 

PauT.Thej  are  handsome  men  ? 

Mereh,  Yes,  if  they  would  thank  their  maker, 
And  seek  no  further ;  but  they  have  new  creators, 
God-tailor,  and  f^ytj-^tfp^r  ^  >  ^^^  o^  Jews,  sir, 
But  fall'n  into  idolatry  ;  for  they  worship 
Nothing  with  so  much  service,  as  the  cow-cfdves. 

Paul,  What  do  you  mean  by  "cow -calves? 

Merck,  Why,  their  women. 
Will  you  see  him  do  any  more  tricks  ? 

Paul,  Tinrnr"!?^,  i  thanl^  yQ^- 

But  Tet  I'll  buy  him,  for  the  rareness  of  him  : 
He  may  make  mvliruicely  patient  mirth,  anB  that 

lone, 

ril  chain  hi  in  in  my  stq^  that  at  vojd  hours 
I  "may  runo'er  the  story~of  his  country. 
^jneren.  His  pnce  is Torty.* 

PatU,  Hold — I'll  once  be  foolish, 
And  buy  a  lump  of  levity  to  laugh  at 

Apoih.  Will  your  worship  walk  ? 

Paiti.  How  now,  apothecary, 
Have  you  been  buying  too  ? 

Apoth.  A  little,  sir, 
A  dose  or  two  of  mischief. 

Paul,  Fare  ye  well,  sir ; 
Aa  these  prove,  we  shall  look  the  next  wind  for 

Merck,  I  shall  be  with  you,  sir.  [you. 

Paul.  Who  bought  this  fellow? 

2  at.  Not  I. 

Apotk,  Nor  I. 

Paul.  Why  does  he  follow  us,  then  ? 

Merck,  Did  not  1  tell  you  he  would  steal  to  you  ? 

2  CU,  Sirrah, 
Ym^mouldy-^aps !  know  your  crib,  I  would  wish 
ASagec  troinVtience  you  cauSeT^  [you, 

1  Slave,  I  came  from  no  place. 

Paul,  Wilt  thou  be  my  fool?  for  fools,  they  say, 
will  tell  truth. 

1  Skne.  Yes,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  sir,  to 
For  1  can  do  that  naturally.  [abuse  you, 

Paul,  And  I  can  beat  you. 

1  Slave,  I  should  be  sorry  else,  sir. 

Merck.  He  looks  for  that,  as  duly  as  his  victuals. 
And  will  be  extreme  sick  when  he  is  not  beaten. 
He  will  be  ^i^jstBtSP*  when  he  has  a  bone  broken, 
^A*  >  eat  in  a  bowl  on  the  water. 

Paul,  You  will  part  with  him  ? 

Merck,  To  such  a  friend  as  yon,  sir. 

Paul,  And  without  money  ? 

Merck,  Not  a  penny,  signior ; 
And  would  he  were  better  for  you ! 

Paul,  Follow  me,  then  ; 
The  knave  may  teach  me  something.   * 

1  Slave,  Something  that 
You  dearly  may  repent ;  howe'er  you  scorn  me, 
The  slave  may  prove  your  master. 

Paul,  Farewell  once  more  I 

Mer^.   Farewell  1 '  and  when  the  wind  serves 
next,  expect  me.  IBxeuiu, 


SCENE  11.—^  Boom  in  ike  Vicbkoy's  Palace. 


Enter  Cvculo  and  Antonio. 


Cue. 


mme,  sir,  now ;  you 


Come,  sir,  you  are 
serve  a  man,  sir, 
That,  when  you  know  more,  you  will  find — 

Ant.  I  hope  so. 

Cue,  What  dost  thou  hope  ? 

Ant,  To  find  you  a  kind  master. 

Cue,  Find  you  yourself  a  diligent  true  servant, 
\pd  take  thej)£^ept  of  the  wise  before  you. 
Ana  then'^oum^lIope^fliTah.    TJnderstand, 
You  serve  me— what  is  us  ?  a  man  of  credit. 

Ant,  Yes,  sir. 

Cue.  Of  special  credit,  special  office ;  hear  first 
And  understand  again,  of  special  office : 
A  man  that  nods  upon  the  thing  he  meets. 
And  that  thing  bows. 

Ant.  'Tis  fit  it  should  be  so,  sir. 

Cue,  It  shall  be  so :  a  man  near  all  importance. 
Dost  thou  digest  this  truly  ? 

Ant.  I  hope  I  shall,  sir. 

Cue.  Besides,  thou  art  to  serve  a  noble  mistress. 
Of  equal  place  and  trust.     Serve  usefully. 
Serve  all  with  diligence,  but  her  delights ; 
There  make  your  stop.     She  is  a  woman,  sirrah. 
And  though  ^  jTWl^*^  0"^  TlrtW^'w  yet  a  woman. 

lOuarTnot  troubled  with  the  strength  of  blood, 
And  stirring  faculties,  for  she'll  shew  a  fidr  one  ? 

Ant.  As  I  am  a  man,  I  may ;  but  as  I  am  your 
man,  t 

Your  trusty,  useful  man,   those   thoughts  shall 
perish. 

Cue,  'Tis  apt,  and  well  distinguished.   The  next 
precept. 
And  then,  observe  me,  you  have  all  your  duty ; 
Keep,  as  thou'dst  keep  thine  eye-sight,  all  wine 
All  talk  of  wine.  [from  her, 

Ant.  Winn  ta  a  camlojtL^^imm 

Cite,  A  devil,  sir !  let  her  not  dream  of  wine ; 
Make  her  believe  there  neither  is,  nor  was  wine ; 
Swear  it. 

Ant,  Will  you  have  me  lie  ? 

Cue,  To  my  end,  sur : 
For  if  one  drop  of  wine  but  creep  into  her. 
She  is  the  wisest  woman  in  the  world  straight. 
And  all  the  women  in  the  world  together 
Are  but  a  whisper  to  her :  a  thousand  iron  mUls 
Can   be  heard   no  further" tf'*»i   »  [Uil^  t\T\k^f 

crackers. 

Keep  her  from  wine  ;  iriae  makes  jii^r  dgngyoufcL 
Fall  back — nayJotjtdfiftJPedroi .' 

Enter  Paoao. 

Pedro,  Now,  master  Office, 
What  is  the  reason  that  your  vigilant  Greatness, 
And  your  wife's  wonderful  Wiseness,  have  lock'd 

up  from  me 
The  way  to  see  my  mistress  ?    Whose  dog's  dead 
That  you  observe  these  vigils  ?  [now, 

Cue,  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Belike,  we  observe  no  law  then,  nor  no  order. 
Nor  feel  no  power,  nor  will,  of  him  that  made 

them, 
When  state-commands  thus  slightly  are  disputed. 

Pedro,  What  state-command  ?  dost  thou  think 
any  state 
Would  give  thee  anything  but  eggs  to  keep. 
Or  trust  thee  with  a  secret  above  lousing  ? 

Cue.  No,  no,  my  lord,  I  am  not  passionate ; 
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Yon  cannot  work  me  that  waj,  to  betny  me. 

A  point  there  i5  in't.  that  yon  most  not  aee,  lirt 

A  secret  and  a  serions  point  of  state  too ; 

And  do  not  urge  it  further,  do  not,  lord. 

It  wiiljiotj^c£ ;  you  deal  with  them  thatjjnkjmfc^ 

Ton  tried  my  wife.    Alas  1   you  thoughtsEewaa 

foolish. 
Won  with  an  empty  word ;  yon  have  not  fonnd  it 
Pedro,  I  have  found  a  pair  of  coxcombs,  that  I 


am  sure  on. 


Cue.  Your  lordship  may  say  three : — I  am  not 
Pedro,  How's  that  ?  [passionate. 

Cue.   Your  lordship  foand  a  fiuthfiil  gentle- 


woman. 


Strong,  and  inscrutable  as  the  Ticeroy't  heart ; 

A  woman  of  another  making,  lord : 

And,  lest  she  mig^t  partake  with  woman's  weak- 


Vwe  purchased  her  a  rib  to  make  her  perfect, 
A  rib  that  will  not  shrink,  nor  break  in  the  bending, 
This  trouble  we  are  put  to,  to  prevent  things. 
Which  yonrcoQ4^  lordship  h^ds^but  necessary^ 
" '  Pedro.^lLKliow  oTa'Eihidsome and  free  promise, 
And  much,  methlnks,  I'm  taken  with  his  conn- 

tenance. — 
Do  yon  serre  this  yeoman,  portsr  ?       ITo  Amtnrio. 

Cue.  Not  a  word. 
Bofia  I    Your  lordship  may  discourse  your  free- 
He  is  a  slave  of  state,  sir,  so  of  silence.        [dom; 

Pedro.  You  are  very  punctual,  state-cut,  fiure  ye 
well ;  /"v.^*— 

I  shall  find  time  to  fit  you  tpo^  I  fear  not       [Exit 
Cue.  And  I  ^hall  fit  you,  lord:  yon  would  be 

Yon  are  too^'ot,  sweet  lord,  too  hot. — Go  yon 

home, 
And  there  observe  these  lessons  I  first  taught  you. 
Look  to  your  charge  abundantly ;  be.waiy. 
Trusty  imd  wary ;  much  weight  hangs  upon  me, 
Watcnfiu  and  wary  too  I  this  lord  is  dangerous, 
Take  courage  and  resist :  for  other  uses, 
Your  mistress  will  infqrm  yon.    Go,  be  faithfinl. 
And,  do  yon  hear  ?  no  wine.  ¥^^^^ — ^-» 

Ani.  1  shall  observe,  sir.  lExeumU 


SCENE  in..^  Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Padu>  and  Suigeoos. 

Paul.  He  must  take  air. 

1  Surg.  Sir,  under  your  correction. 
The  violence  of  motion  may  make 
His  wounds  bleed  fresh. 

2  Surg.  And  he  hath  lost  already 
Too  much  blood,  in  my  judgment. 

Paul.  I  allow  that ; 
JBut  to  choke  up  his  spirits  ina^ 
Ks  fiirliRinrdn^eroGsa    Ue  comes 

'  Enter  CiaDBms. 

Car.  Certain  we  have  no  reason,  nor  that  soul 
Created  of  that  pnreness  books  persuade  us : 
We  understand  not,  sure,  nor  feel  that  sweetness 
That  men  call  virtue's  chain  to  link  our  actions. 
Our  imperfections  form,  and  flatter  us ; 
A  will  to  rash  and  rude  thiiiga  ia  our  reaseop 
And  that  we  glory  m«  that  makes  ns  guilty. 
Why  didT  wrong  this  man  ?  nnmanly  Fn 
Unman nerly  ?    He  gave  me  no  oocausau- 
In  all  my  lieat  how  noble  was  his  temper ! 


m^ 
no  questions. 


And,  when  I  had  forgot  bclh  man  and  tMnl^wp^^ 
With  what  a  gentle  bravery  did  be  chide  me  \ 
And,  say  he  had  kill'd  me,krhither  had  I  travell'd? 
Kill'd  me  in  all  tny  rage — #b,  how  it  shakes  me  t_ 
Why  didst  thou  do  tlllB,  fBJt?  a  woman  tam^ht  bml 
iWdfiTiTand  his  qjQgfiL,jr^iuau,  Lade 


t  am  a  beast,  the  wildest  of  ail  heeits;  ~~ 
And  like  a  beast  I  make  my  blood  my  master. 
Farewell,  farewell,  for  ever,  name  of  mistress  I 
Out  of  my  heart  I  cross  thee ;  love  and  women 
Out  of  my  thoughts.  ■ 

^PMU.  Ay,  uuiv  yun  shew  your  manhood. 
Car.  Doctor,  believe  me,  I  have  bongfat  my 

And  dearly,  doctor : — they  an  dangerous  creatwes. 
They  sting  at  both  ends,  doctor ;  wortfaleas  crea- 
tures. 
And  all  thdr  loves  and  fkvonrs  end  in  mins. 
Paul.  To  man,  indeed. 
Car.  Why,  now  thou  iak'st  me  rightly. 
What  can  they  shew,  or  by  what  act  deserve  na. 
While  we  have  Virtue,  and  pnrnie  her  beauties  I 
Paul.  And  yet  I've  heard  of  many  vittaona 

women. 
Cor.  Not  many,  doctor;  there  yonr  readii^ 
fails  you : 
Would  there  were  more,  and  in  their  toves  lesa 
dangers! 
Paul.  Love  is  a  noble  thing  withoot  all  do«bt, 

sir. 
Car.  Yes,  and  an  nrrrllrnt  \^n  mm  thfi  itrh 


1  Surg.  Strange  melancholy ! 
Paul.  By  degrees  'twill  lessen : 

IVovide  yonr  things. 

2  Surg.  Our  care  shall  not  be  wanting. 


SCENE  lY.— ^  Room  In  CucvLo's  Howe. 
Enter  LsoitoaA and  Aimwi. 

Leon.  Good  madam,  for  yonr  health'a  sidte  dear 
those  clouds  up, 
That  feed  upon  ytSSHieanties  like  diseases. 
Time's  hand  will  tnm  again,  and  what  be  rvina 
Gently  restore,  and  inpe  off  all  yonr  sorrowsL 
Believe  yon  are  to  blami^T^uch  to  blame,  lady  ; 
You  tempt  his  loving  care  whose  eye  has  nnmber'd 
All  our  aiflUctions,  and  the  time  to  cure  them  t 
Yon  rather  with  Jhisjfl^rent  choak^hisjaereiBB, 
Than  gently  nV^^  inlgjiT  ^rtffVlfESt^ 
Sorrows  ire  well  allow'd,  and  sweeten  nature. 
Where  they  express  no  more  thaa  drops  on  Uliea ; 
But,  when  they  fidl  in  stonns,  they  bruise  ovr 

hopes; 
Make  us  unable,  diough  our  comforts  meet  ns. 
To  hold-JMyheads  up;    Come,  yon  shall  take 

comfoftl 
This  is  a  suUen  grief  becomes  oondemn'd  mcot 
That  feel  a  weight  of  sorrow  through  their  souls : 
Do  but  look  up.    Why,  so  1 — is  notiUs  better. 
Than  hanging  down  your  hesd  still  um  a  violet. 
And  dropping  out  those  sweet  eyes  i8ra  wager  I 
Pray  you,  sp^dc  a  little. 

Aim.  Pray  you,  desire  no  more ; 
And,  if  you  love  me,  say  no  mors. 

Leon.  How  fain. 
If  I  would  be  as  wilful,  and  partake  in't,  * 
Would  yon  destroy  yourself !  how  often,  lady. 
Even  of  the  same  diiease  have  you  cured  me. 
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And  shook  me  out  oa't ;  chid  me,  tumbled  me. 
And  forced  my  hands,  thus  ? 

Aim,  By  these  tears,  no  more* 

Leon*  YoQ  are  too  prodigal  of  them.    Well,  I 
will  not ; 
For  though  my  love  bjda  meja^fgreat  yonr  will, 
I  ha?e  a  a^rioe  tojrdOr  Rlfuwa  smC  /       lExeunL 


SCENE  Y.—A  HaU  in  the  Mome. 

Enter  Pkdbo  and  Atnomxk 

Ant.  Indeed,  my  lord,  my  place  is  not  so  near : 
I  wait  below  stairs,  and  there  sit,  and  wait 
Who  comes  to  seek  aspcsses;  nor  is  it  fit,  sir. 
My  nideness  should  mhUcfe  so  near  their  lodgings. 

Pedro.  Thou  mayst  invent  a  way,  'tis  but  a  trial, 
But  carrying  up  diis  letter,  and  this  token. 
And  gifing  them  discreetly  to  my  mistress, 
The  lady  Leonora :  there's  my  purse. 
Or  anything  thou'lt  ask  me ;  if  thou  knew'st  me. 
And  what  I  may  be  to  thee  for  this  courtesy 

Ant,  Your  loidship  speaks  so  honestly,  and  fireely. 
That  by  my  troth  I'll  yenture. 

Pedro.  I  dearly  thank  thee. 

Ant*  And  it  shall  cost  me  hard ;  nay,  keep  your 
purse,  sir. 
For,  though  my  body's  bought,  my  mind  was 

ncTcr. 
Though  I  am  bound,  my  courtesies  are  no  slaTCS. 

Pedro.  Thou  shonldst  be  truly  gentle. 

Ant.  If  I  were  so, 
The  state  I  am  in  bids  you  not  believe  it. 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir  t  give  me  your  letter. 
And  next  yonr  counsel,  for  I  serve  a  crafty  mis- 
tress. 

Pedro.  And  she  must  be  removed,  thou  wilt  else 
ne'er  do  it. 

AtU.  Ay,  there's  the  plague  :  think,  and  I'll 
thiuk  awhile  too. 

Pedro.  Her  husband's  suddenly  fitllen  sick  ? 

Ant,  She  cares  not ; 
If  he  were  dead,  indeed,  it  vrould  do  better. 

Pedro.  Would  he  were  hang'd  ! 

Ant.  Then  she  would  run  for  joy,  air. 

Pedro.  Some  lady  crying  out  ? 

Ant.  She  has  two  alrieady. 

Pedro.  Her  house  afire  ? 

Ant.  Let  the  fool t  my  husband,  quench  it. 
This  will  be  her  answer.— This  may  take ;  it  will, 

sure. 
Your  lordship  must  go  presently,  and  send  me 
Two  or  three  bottles  of  your  beat  Greek  vrine. 
The  strongest  and  the  sweetest. 

Pedro.  Instantly: 
But  will  that  do  .' 

Ant.  Let  me  alone  to  work  it.  [Exii  Psdro. 

Wine  I  was  charged  to  keep  by  all  means  from  her; 
All  secret  locks  it  opens,  and  all  counsels. 
That  I  am  sure,  and  gives  men  all  accesses. 
Plray  heaven  she  be  not  loving  when  she's  drunk 

now! 
For  drunk  she  shall  be,  though  my  pate  pay  for  it 
She'll  turn  my  stomach  then  abominably. 
She  has  a  most  wicked  face,  and  that  lewd  face 
Being  a  drunken  face,  what  face  will  there  be  I— ^ 
She  cannot  ravish  me.    Now,  if  my  master 
Should  take  her  so,  and  know  I  minister'd, 
What  will  his  wisdom  do  ?    I  hope  be  drunk  too, 


And  then  all'a  right.    Well,  lord,  to  do  thee  ser- 
vice 
Above  these  pmBct-plaj;aa.I  keep  a  life  yet 
Here  come  the^KecuEoners. 

EnUr  Servant  wiOi  boUUt, 

You  are  welcome ; 
Giye  me  yonr  load,  and  tell  my  lord  I  am  at  it. 
Serv.  I  will,  sir ;  speed  you,  sir.  lEsU. 

Ant.  Good  speed  on  all  sides  ! 
'Tis  strong,  strong  wine :  O,  the  yaws  that  she  will 

make  ! 
Look  to  your  stem,  dear  mistress,  and  steer  right. 
Here's  that  will  work  as  high  as  the  Bay  of  Por- 

tugaL 
Stay,  let  me  see — ^I'll  try  her  by  the  nose  first ; 
For,  if  she  be  a  right  sow,  sure  she'll  find  it. 
She  is  yonder  by  herself,  the  ladies  from  her. 
Now  to  begin  my  sacrifice : — [Poure  out  tome  (^ 

the  wine.'] — she  stirs,  and  jentsU. 
O,  how  she  holds  her  nose  up  like  ajimpat. 
In  the  wind  of  a  grass-mare !  she  hasit  full  now, 
And  now  she  comes. — I'll  stand  aside  awhile. 

Enter  BonAoax. 

Bora.  [Snuffing.']  'Tis  wine!  ay,  sure 'tis  wine! 
excellent  strong  wine ! 
In  the  must,  I  take  it :  very  wine  !  this  way  too. 

Ant.  How  true  she  hunts  !  I'll  make  the  train 
a  little  longer.  IPmtrg  out  more  wine. 

Bora.  Stronger  and  stronger  still !  still !  blessed 

Ant.  Now  she  hunts  hot.  [inne  I . 

Bora.  All  that  I  can  for  this  vrine  I 
This  way  it  went,  sure. 

Ant.  Now  she's  at  a  cold  scent 
Make  out  your  doubles,  mistress.  O,  well  hunted! 
That's  she  !  that's  she  I 

Bora.  O,  if  I  could  but  see  it  1 
Oh  what  a  precious  scent  it  has ! — ^but  handle  it  I 

Ant.  Ngwill  nntappice. 

r*  *^  **    ■  U'^«/bn«ird  with  tke  bottU. 

Bora,  What's  that  ?  still  *tis  stronger. 
Why,  how  now,   sirrah  1  what's  that  ?    answer 
And  to  the  point.  [quickly, 

Ant.  'Tis  wine,  forsooth,  good  wine, 
Excellent  Candy  wine. 

Bora.  'Tis  well,  forsooth ! 
Is  this  a  drink  for  slaves  ?  why,  saucy  sirrah, 
(Excellent  Candy  wine  !)  draw  nearer  to  me. 
Reach  me  the  bottle :  why,  thou  most  debauch'd 
slave — 

Ant.  Pray  be  not  angry,  for  with  all  my  service 
And  pains,  I  purchased  this  for  you,  (I  dare  not 

drink  it,) 
For  you  a  present ;  only  for  your  pleasure ; 
To  shew  in  little  what  a  thanks  I  owe 
The  hourly  courtesies  your  goodness  gives  me. 

Bora.  And  I  will  give  thee  more ;  there,  kiss 
my  hand  on't. 

Ant.  I  thank  you  dearly — ^for  your  dirty  farour : 
How  rank  it  smells  1  lAeide. 

Bora,  By  thy  leave,  sweet  bottle. 
And  sugar-candy  wine,  I  how  come  to  thee ; 
Hold  your  hand  under. 

Ant.  How  does  your  worship  like  it  ? 

Bora.  Under  again — again — and  now  come  kiss 
I'll  be  a  mother  to  thee  :  come,  drink  to  me.  [me ; 

Ant.  I  do  beseech  your  pardon. 

Bora.  Here*8  to  thee,  then ; 
I  am  easily  entreated  for  thy  good. 
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"ns  nanght  for  thee,  indeed;  'twiU  make  thee 

Thoa  hast  a  pvrecomplexioii :  now,  for  me 

'Tia  excellent,  'tia  excellent  for  me. 

Son  alave,  I've  a  cold  stomach,  and  the  wind^ 

Ant,  Blows  ont  a  cry  at  both  ends. 

Bora,  Kiss  again. 
Cherish  thy  lips,  for  thou  shalt  Idss  fair  ladies : 
Son  slave,  I  have  them  for  thee ;  I'll  shew  thee  alL 

Ani.  Heaven  bless  mine  eyes ! 

Bora,  Even  all  the  secrets,  son  slave. 
In  my  dominion. 

Ant.  Oh  !  here  come  the  ladies; 
Now  to  my  business. 

Enter  Lconora  and  Auinu  Mkind. 

Leon.  This  air  will  mach  refresh  yon. 
Aim.  I  must  sit  down. 
Leon.  Do,  and  take  freer  thoughts, 
The  place  invites  you ;  TU  walk  by  like  your  sen- 
tinel •->*^'— ^•^i^' 

.  ^oro.  And  thou  shalt  be  my  heir,  I'll  leave  thee 

all. 
Heaven  knows  to  what  'twill  mount  to ;  but  abun- 

dance : 
I'U  leave  thee  two  young  ladies — what  think  you  of 

that,  boy  ! [Antonio  goes  to  Lkonora. 

Where  is  the  bottle  ? — ^two  delicate  young  ladiea  : 
But  first  you  shall  commit  vrith  me ;  do  you  mark, 

A'^^^jib^'*  yourself  a  gentleman,  that's  the  truth, 
son.  - 

Ant.  £!xcellent  lady,  kissing  your  fair  hand» 
And  humbly  craving  pardon  for  intruding, 
This  letter,  and  this  ring 

Leon.  From  whom,  I  pray  yon,  sir? 

Ant.  From  the  most  noble,  loving  lord,  don 
The  servant  of  your  virtues.  [Pedro, 

Bora.  And  prithee,  good  son  slave,  be  wise  and 
circumspect. 
And  take  heed  of  being  overtaken  with  too  much 
For  it  is  a  lamentable  sin,  and  spoils  all :    [drink  ; 
Why,  'tis  the  damnablest  thing  to  be  drunk,  son ! 
Heaven  can't  endure  it«    And  hark  you,  one  thing 

I'd  have  done : 
Knock  my  husband  on  the  head,  as  soon  as  may 

be. 
For  he  is  an  arrant  puppy,  and  cannot  perform— 
Why,  where  the  devil  is  this  foolish  bottle  ? 

Leon.  I  much  thank  you  ; 
And  this,  sir,  for  your  pains,     lowers  him  ker  puru. 

Ant.  No,  gentle  lady ; 
That  1  can  do  him  service  is  my  merit. 
My  faith,  my  full  reward. 

Leon.  Once  more,  I  thank  you. 
Since  I  have  met  so  true  a  friend  to  goodness, 
I  dare  deliver  to  your  charge  my  answer : 
Pray  you,  tell  him,  sir,  this  night  I  do  invite  him 
To  meet  me  in  the  garden ;  means  he  may  find. 
For  love,  they  say,  wants  no  abilities. 

Ant.  Nor  shall  he,  madam,  if  my  help  may 
prosper; 
So  everlasting  love  and  sweetness  bless  yon ! — 
She's  at  it  still,  I  dare  not  now  appear  to  her. 

Aim.  What  fellow's  that? 

Leon,  Indeed  I  know  not,  madam ; 
It  seems  of  some  strange  country  by  his  habit ; 
Nor  can  I  shew  you  by  what  mystery 
He  wrought  himself  into  this  place,  prohibited. 

Aim,  A  handsome  man. 


Leon.  But  of  a  (mind  more  handsome. 

Aim.  Was  his  business  to  you  P 

Leon.  Yes,  froln  a  friend  you  wot  of* 

Aim.  A  veij  handsome  fellow, 
And  well  demean  d.  ^ 

Zr^onTExceeSmg  well ;  and  speaks  welL 

Aim.  And  speaks  well,  too  ! 

Leon.  Ay,  {»ssing  well,  and  freely, 
And,  as  he  promses,  of  a  most  clear  nature ; 
Brought  up,  sure  fsr  above  his  ahew. 

Aim.  It  seems  so  : 
I  would  I'd  bean  him,  friend.    Comes  be  again? 

Leon.  Indeed  [  know  not  if  he  do. 

Aim.  'Tis  no  natter. 
Come  let's  walk  n. 

Leon.  I  am  g  Bid  you  have  found  your  tongoe 
yet.       I  IBxtunt  LaoNOEA  and  ammsa. 

LBokacnia  sinfft. 

Cue.  [  Within.}  My  wife  ia  veiy  merry ;  sure 
'twas  her  voice : 
Pray  heaven  there  be  no  drink  in*t,  then  I  allow  it. 
Ant.  'Tis  sure  my  master. 

Enter  Cvcvut. 

Now  the  game  begins ; 
Here  will  be  spitting  of  fire  o'  both  ndes  pre- 
Send  me  but  safe  deliver'd  !  [sently ; 

Cue.  O,  my  heart  aches ! 
My  head  aches  too  :  mt^rfly  o^^.  «h<t*«  tt#>riAM  I 
She  has  gotten  wine  !  she  i^  gone  for  tycr  1  — 
rora.  Come  hither,  ladies,  carry  your  bodies 
swimming ; 
Do  your  three  duties,  then — ^then  fiJl  behind  me. 

Cue.  O,  thou  pernicious  rascal !  what  hast  thou 
done  ? 

Ant.  I  done  !  alas,  sir,  I  have  done  nothing. 

Cue.  Sirrah, 
How  came  she  by  this  vrine  ? 

Ant.  Alas,  I  know  not. 

Bora.  Who's  that,  that  talks  of  wine  there  ? 

Ant.  Forsooth,  my  master. 

Bora.  Bring  him  before  me,  son  slave. 

Cue.  I  will  know  it. 
This  bottle,  how  this  bottle  ? 

Bora.  Do  not  stir  it ; 
For,  if  3rou  do,  by  this  good  wine,  I'll  knock  yon, 
I'll  beat  you  damnably,  yea  and  nay,  I'll  beat  you ; 
And,  when  I  have  broke  it  'bout  your  hflU,  do 

you  mark  me  ? 
Then  will  I  tie  it  to  your  worship's  tail, 
And  all  the  dogs  in  the  town  shall  follow  yott. 
No  question,  I  would  advise  you,  how  I  came  by  it ; 
I  will  have  none  of  these  points  handled  now. 

Cue.  She'll  ne'er  be  well  fl^ain  while  the  world 
stands. 

Ant.  I  hope  so.  X.^$id€^ 

Cue.  How  dost  thou,  lamb  ? 

Bora.  Well,  God  a-mercy. 
Belwether,  how  dost  thou  ?  Stand  out,  son  sbvci. 
Sit  you  here,  and  before  this  worshipful  andience 
Propound  a  doubtful  q[oe8tion ;  see  who's  drunk 
now. 

Cue.  Now,  now  it  works ;  the  devil  now  dwdb 
in  her. 

Bora.   Whether  the  heaven  or  the  flsith  be 
nearer  the  moon  ? 
Or  what*s  the  natural  reason,  why  a  woman  longs 
To  make  her  husband  cuckold?   Bring  me  yonr 
The  curate  now,  that  great  phikMophar,      [cousin 
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He  that  found  out  a  pudding  had  two  ends. 
That  learned  clerk,  that  notable  gymnosophist ; 
And  let  him  with  hia  Jacob's-staff  discover 
What  is  the  third  part  of  three  farthing 
Three  halfpence  being  t^e  half,  and  1  am  satisfied. 

Cue,  You  see  she  hath  learning  enough,  if  she 
could  dispose  it. 

Bora.  Too  much  for  thee,  thou  loggerhead,  thou 

Cue,  Nay,  good  Borachia.  [bull-head  ! 

Bora.  Thou  a  sufficient  statesman  ! 
A  gentleman  of  learning !  hang  thee,  dogwhelp ; 
Thou  shadow  of  a  man  of  action, 
Thou  scab  o'the  court  I  go  sleep,  you  drunken 
rascal, 


You  debanch'd  puppy ;  get  yon  home,  and  sleep, 

sirrah ; 
And  BO  will  I:  son  slave,  thou  shalt  sleep  with 
me. 
Cue,  Prithee,  Idok  to  her  tenderly. 
Bora.  No  words,  sirrah, 
Of  any  wine,  or  anything  like  wine, 
Or  anything  concerning  wine,  or  by  wine, 
Or  from,  or  with  wine.    Come,  lead  me  like  a 
countess. 
Cue.  Thus  must  we  bear,  poor  men  !  there  is  a 
trick  in't ; 
But,  when  she  is  well  again,  I'll  trick  her  for  it. 

lExtuni. 


ACT  IV. 


"y**^"-^ 
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SCENE  \.-^A  Room  in  the  Vicbbot's  Palace. 

Enter  Psdro. 

Pedro,  Now,  if  this  honest  fellow  do  but  prosper, 
I  hope  I  shall  mfl}ce  %l^retum .     I  wonder 
I  hear  not  fronathe^rinSJTof  Tarent  yet, 
I  hope  he's  landed  well,  and  to  his  safety  ; 
The  winds  have  stood  most  gently  to  his  purpose. 

Enter  Amtonio. 
My  honest  fnend  ! 

Afit,  Your  lordship's  poorest  servant. 

Pedro.  How  hast  thou  sped  ? 

Ant,  My  lord,  as  well  as  wishes. 
Aiy  way  hath  reach'd  your  mistress,  and  deliver'd 
Your  loveletter,  and  token ;  who,  with  all  joy. 
And  virtuous  constancy,  desires  to  see  you  : 
Commands  you  this  night,  by  her  loving  power, 
To  meet  her  in  the  garden. 

Pedro,  Thou  hast  made  me ; 
Redeem 'd  me,  man,  again  from  all  my  sorrows ; 
Done  above  wonder  for  me.     Is  it  so  ? 

Anit  I  should  be  now  too  old  to  learn  to  lie,  sir, 
And,  as  I  live,  I  never  was  good  flatterer. 

Pedro,  I  do  see  something  in  this  fellow's  {^ce 

ME '    '^ 

That  ties  mv  heart  fast  to  hijn.    T^t  mp  Inye  thee. 
our  tbee  for  this  fair  service  : 

la^ 

\nL  vjooa  my  lora, 
The  only  knowledge  of  me  is  too  much  bounty : 
My  service,  and  my  life,  sir. 

Pedro.  I  shall  think  on't ; 
But  how  for  me  to  get  access  ? 

Ani.  'Tis  easy ; 
rn  be  your  guide,  sir,  all  my  care  shall  lead  you ; 
My  credit's  better  than  you  think. 

Pedro.  I  thank  you, 
And  soon  I'll  wait  your  promise. 

Ani.  With  all  my  duty.  lExeunt, 


SCENE  II. — A  Bed-room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Vickrot,  Dvkk,  Vavuo,  and  Cvtcvw. 

Paulo.  All's  as  I  tell  you,  princes ;  you  shall 
ge  witnegs  to  his  fancies,  melancholy. 
And  strong  j magmatifixuiOuaJKrpD^s. 
lTi<  iipiumyjiitj  to  doiLAutonio 
Hat^i  rent  his  mind  intQ.afl-inanY  pieces 
Of  various  imaginations,  that, 


[here 


(Likd  the  celestial  bow,  this  colour  now's 

ThB  object,  then  another,' till  all  vanish. 

He  says  a  man  might  watch  to  death,  or  fast. 

Or  think  his  s^int^ut ;  to  all  which  humours 

I  do  apply  myselTTcHecking  the  bad. 

And  cherishing  the  good.     For  these,  I  have 

Prepared  my  instruments,  ^UIiulMb  chamber 

With  trypc^onrH-  Ht\f\  degy^y^^g  ;  gomtitimes  present- 

Good  spirits  of  the  air,  bad  of  the^eartF,  [ing 

'To  puirdowiror "atTvance  his  fair  inienCTons. 

He^s  ofa  noble  nature,' yet  somefimes      *  "~ 

Thinks  that  which,  by  confederacy,  I  do. 

Is  by  some  skill  inmagic. 

Enter  Cabdbmbs,  a  book  in  hit  hand. 

Here  he  comes 
Unsent.    I  do  beseech  you,  what  do  you  read,  sir  ? 
Car.  A  strange  position,  which  doth  much  per- 
plex me>— Nrw 
That  every  soul'raUk^  musical  instrument. 
The  faculties  in  sinnen  equal  strings. 
Well  or  ill  handled ;  and  those  sweet  or  harsh. 

^^  lExit  Pavu>, 

How^ikaa  fiddler  I  have  play'd  on  mine  then  ! 
;lined  the  high  pitch  of  my  birth  and  breeding, 
iikk  the  most  barbarous  peasant :  reai^  my  pryde 
^^n  Antonio's  meek  hjuiulit):» 

^T^*".  ^hfln  gait'frf;  jipfln  courageous  spirits, 
Enabling  sufferance  past  inflictions. 
In  patience  Tarent  overcame  me  more 
Than  in  my  wounds  :^live  then,  no  more  to  men, 
Shut  daylight  from  thine  eyes,  here  cast  thee  down, 

[FaUt  on  the  bed. 

And  vrith  a  sullen  sigh  breathe  forth  thy  soul — 

Re-enter  Pauu>  ditffuieed  as  a  Friar, 

What  art?  an  apparition,  or  a  man  ? 

Paul,  A  man,  and  sent  to  counsel  thee. 

Car.  Despair 
Has  stopt  mine  ears ;  thou  seem'st  a  holy  friar. 

Paul.  I  am ;  by  doctor  Paulo  sent,  to  tell  thee 
Tl^pu  art  too  cruel  to  thyself,  in  sggkjng. 
Tolend  compassion  and  aiilto  olliers. 
TWTy'ordel^  bids  me  comfort  thee*  J^ave  heard  all 
'rny  vanous,  troubled  passions :  hear  but  my  story. 
In  way  of  youth  1  did  enjoy  one  friend. 
As  good  and  perfect  as  heaven  e'er  made  man ; 
This  friend  was  pjjghted^to  a  beauteous  woman, 
(Nature  proud  of  he^  Workmanship,)  mutual  love 
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Possess'd  ihem  both,  her  keart  in  his  breast  lodgedf 
And  his  in  hers. 

Car,  No  more  of  lore,  good  fitther. 
It  was  my  surfeit,  and  I  loath  it  now, 

men  in  fevers  meat  they  fell  sick  on. 

PauL  Howe*er,  'tis  worth  your  hearing.    This 
betroth'd  iady, 
(The  ties  and  duties  of  a  friend  forgotteni) 
Spnrr'd  on  by  Inst,  I  treacherously  pursued  i 
Contemned  by  her,  ancl  by  my  ftienq  reproved, 
iJespllUSd  by  honest  men,  my  conscience  eeaP(d.ap| 
Love  I  converted  into  frantic  rage  ; 
And  by  that  false  guide  led.  I  summon'd  him 
In  this  bad  cause,  his  sword  'gainst  mine,  to  prove 
If  he  or  I  might  claim  most  right  in  love. 
But  fortune,  that  does  seld  or  never  give 
Success  to  right  and  virtue,  mp<lft  fajm  fell 
TTnH^ic  nyjf  f(^rkrA     "MnnA^  6iood,  a  fricnd's  dear 
A  virtuous  friend's,  shed  by  a  villain,  me,  [blood, 
In  such  a  monstrous  and  unequal  cause, 
Lies  on  my  conscience. 

Car.  And  durst  thou  live, 
After  this,  to  be  so  old  ?  'tis  an  illusion 
Raised  up  by  charms :  a  man  would  not  hare  lived. 
Art  quiet  in  thy  bosom  ? 

Paul,  As  the  sleep 
Of  infants. 

Car,  My  fiiult  did  not  equal  this; 
Yet  I  have  emptied  my  heart  of  joy. 
Only  to  a^resighs  up.    What  were  the  arts 
TKfit  ma^e  ffl^'llt^  BO  ippg  in  rest? 

Pavl.^  Repfifitanoe 
Hearty^.that  ckansed  me ;  reason  then  confirm'd 

me, 
I  wasfofgLtfiidft  9nd  took  me  to  my  b^ds.      lExH, 
ar.  1  am  in  the  wrong  path  ;  tendeflTonscienc^ 
Makes  me  forget  mine  honour :  I  have  done 
No  evil  like  this,  yet  I  pine ;  whilst  he, 
A  few  tears  of  his  true  contrition  tender'd, 
Securely  sleeps.     Ha  1  where  keeps  peace  of  con- 
science, 
That  I  may  buy  her  ? — ^no  where ;  not  in  life. 
'Tis  feign'd  that  Jupiter  two  vessels  placed. 
The  one  with  honey  fill'd,  the  other  gall. 
At  the  entry  of  Olympus ;  Destiny, 
There  brewing  these  together,  suffers  not 
One  man  to  pass,  before  he  drinks  this  mixture. 
Hence  is  it  we  have  not  an  haaiLi)Ui£&^ 
In  which  our  pleasures  relish  not  some  pain. 
Our  sours  some  sweetness.  Love  doth  tasteof  both; 
ReyengCj  that  thirsty  dropgy  of  our  souls, 

hicn  makes  us  covefThat  which  hurts  us  most. 
Is  not  alone  sweet ,l>ui  partakes  of  tartness. 

Duke.  Is't  not  a  strange  effect  ?  ""^    ' 

Vice,  Pastprecedeot^ 

Cue,  ifTs'^aln-pan's  perish'd  with  his  wounds : 
I  knew  'twould  come  to  this.  [go  to. 

Vice.  Peace,  man  of  wisdom. 

Car..JUeasnre'a4hA  hook  of  evil ;  ease_Q£jpaap. 
And  so  the  general  object  of  the  court ; 
Yet  some  delights  are  lawful.     Honour  is 
Virtue's  allow  d  ascent ;  honour,  that  clasps 
All-perfect  justi^eln  her  arms,  that  craves 
No  more  respect  than  what  she  gives,  ti^  does 
Nothing  but  what  she'll  suffer. — This  dinrects  me ; 
But  I  have  found  the  right ;  hsd.dQ]i  Antnnio.. 
Done  that  to  me«  I  did  to  hinij  I  shoftlijiiSTii  kiU'd. 
th&injury  gp  foul,  and  done  in  public^  .       [him ; 
My  footman  would  not  beat  it;  tbfio.  in  hononr 
Wronging  him  so,  I'U  right  him  on  myself : 


I 


There's  honovr,  jnstioei  and  fbll  sstithrtJon 
Equally  tender'd ;  'tis  resoWed,  I'll  do  ft. 

£7Vy  nu*  ybfwanl  earf  imrm  km 
They  take  all  weapons  from  oe. 
Duke.  Bleaa  my  ton  I 

Be-enier  Paolo,  drtnaUgga  SMier,  sad  Ot  CifU 
8lAve(^^  C0Mrf»er. 

Vio0.  The  careAil  doctor's  come  ^UDL 

Duke,  Rare  man  \ 
How  shall  I  pay  this  debt  ? 

Cue,  He  that  is  with  him, 
Is  one  o'  the  slaves  he  lately  bought,  be  laid, 
To  accommodate  his  cure :  he's  Eogfith  bom, 
But  French  in  his  behaviour ;  a  delicate  dlsTt. 

Vice,  The  slave  is  very  fine. 

Cue,  Your  English  slaves 
Are  ever  so ;  I  have  seen  an  Engliib  ilave 
Far  finer  than  his  master :  there's  a  ttaftsopoiiit, 
Worthy  your  observatioa. 

PauL  On  thy  life, 
Be  perfect  in  thy  lesson :  fewer  legs,  ilsve. 

Car.  My  thoughts  are  searcb'd  sad  snfvtr'i . 
"Desire  a  soldier  and  a  courtier,  [for  I  tlul 

To  yield  me  satisfaction  in  some  doobts 
Not  yet  concluded  of. 

Paul.  Your  doctor  did 
Admit  us,  sir. 

Slave,  And  we  are  at  voor  aerriee ; 
Whate'er  it  be,  command  it.  ^ 

Car,  You  appear 
A  courtier  in  the  race  of  Lots  ;  jgwhr 
In  honour  are  you  boundtonm? 

Sla§i,  I'll  tell  ybb, 

You  must  not  spare  expense,  but  wesr  gsjdotbf^ 
And  you  may  be,  too,  prodigal  of  oaths. 
To  win  a  mistress'  favour ;  not  afraid 
To  pass  unto  her  through  her  charabemsiJ- 
You  may  present  her  gifts,  and  of  all  sarta. 
Feast,  dance,  and  revel ;  they  are  lawfsl  sport* . 
The  choice  of  suitors  yon  most  not  deny  her. 
Nor  quarrel,  though  you  find  a  rival  hj  ber : 
Build  on  your  own  deserts^  and  ever  bs 
A  stranger  to  love's  enem^ 
FortTOj 

I  ne'er  observed  these  rales.     Nov  tpcit  ««i 
The  height  of  Honour  ?  [«'^' 

Nfi'er  to  reveal  the  secrets  of  a  fticiidj 
RAtJif  r  tn  Viiger  TBah  lo  do  a  wrong  t 

Provoked,  not  to  betray  an  eaemjt 
'  Nui  ui  his  meat  1  choak  witn  nftaffy ; 
Blushless  to  tell  wherefore  I  wear  my  tan, 
'  Orior  my  conscience,  or  my  countiy'*  •*«»• 
To  aim  at  just  things ;  if  we  have  «9dl|  m 
Into  ofibnoes,  wish  them  all  nadone : 
'Tis  poor,  in  grief  for  a  wrong  done,  ts  die. 
Honour,  to  dare  to  live,  and  satisfy. 

Vice,  Mark,  h4|[J||LSilld(^h^ 

Duke*  ExceuentmanT 

Paul,  Whojgbts 
With  passions,  and  o'ercomes  them,  is  eadwJ 

Car^  Thou  hast  toucE^  me,  soMier:  se!  Jii. 
honour  bea:yf , , 
XhCjight  stamp.^  -would  dl  solfrw  did  pw^ 
Thj  j^  religion  !  The  discofda  ^mi  ^SL 
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Are  toned,  and  m^ta  a  heavenlY  hannopy  / 
ce  feel  I  now  1 1  am  TKnaPfm 


f 
e^witii. 
)efore. 


with  it. 
/'  iMuiic\ 


cnnninff 


^hat  Bweet  peace 

l^ice.  bow  Btiu  tie  iits  l 

CtM.  Hark !  muaic. 

Duke,  How  diyLneh 
ThJB  artist  gattfgi^iicirtfar'd  ipM^ 
Compoiing  the  fair  jewel  of  his  min 
broken  in  pieces,  Aflfl  Mj;h  josi  before* 

Rt-enter  Paulo,  dre$*ed  like  a  Philosopher,  a^eimgnwifllt 
Ti  g  pwQ  ana  evil  liBlllUB.  TMfe'TflwtfTi'f owi  in  alternate 
tlanuu  I  during  the  performance  ofliihi^/TAvio  hoei 
^,  aWtt  fHMml  in  ku  own jfiasii,  \ 

Viee.  See  Protean  Paolo  in  another  shage. 

Paui.  AWAyr    ^'^  brings  him  shortly    perfect, 

Duke,  Master  of  thy  great  art  1        [doubt  not. 

Vice,  As  snch  we'll  hold  thee. 

Dwke»  And  stndy  honours  for  him. 

Cue,  rU  be  sick 
On  purpose  to  take  physic  of  this  doctor. 

IBxeunl  all  but  Cakdmheb  and  Paulo. 

Car,  Doctor,  thou  hast  perfected  a  body's  cure 
To  amaxe  the  world,  and  «lmost  cured  a  mind 
Near  frenzy.    With  delight  I  now  perceiTCy 
Yon,  for  my  recreation,  have  invented 
The  scTeral  objects,  which  my  melancholy 
Sometimes  did  think  yon  conjured,  otherwhiles 
Imagined  them  chimseras.    You  have  been 
My  friar,  soldier. 

ty  poet,  architect,  pir 
Laboured* 


arcnitect,  piiysician; 
'd  for  me,  more  ihan  your  slaves  for  yon, 


In  their  assistance :  in  your  moral  song 
Of  my  good  Genius,  and  my  bad,  you  have  won  me 
A  cheeriul  heart,  and  banish'd  discontent; 
There  being  nothing  wanting  to  my  wishes. 
But  onojB  more,  were  it  possjhl^^i  ^  hnhnl^ 
t^on  John  Antomo. 
'Paid,  i AM  shall  be  letters  sent 
Into  all  parts  of  Christendom,  to  inform  him 
Of  your  recovery,  which  now,  sir,  I  doubt  not. 

Car.  What  honours,  what  rewards  can  I  heap  on 
you! 

Paui,  That  my  endeavours  have  so  well  suc- 
ceeded. 
Is  •  sufficient  recompense.    Pray  yon  retire,  sir ; 
Not  too  much  air  so  soon. 

Cmr,  I  am  obedient*  IBxeunL 


^  H^^y^n 


SCENE  in.— ^  Room  in  Cuculo's  House, 
Enter  Almika  and  LaoNORA. 

Leon„  How  strangely 
Tikis  iUlow  runs  in  her  mind  1  lAHdi, 

Aim,  Do  you  hear,  cousin .' 

Leon.  |itc.8adness  dean  forsaken  ! 

Aim,  A  poo?  tiUvv 
Bought  for  my  governess,  say  you  ? 

Leon.  I  hear  so. 

Aim.  And,  do  yon  think,  a  Turk? 

Leon.  His  habit  shews  it ; 
At  least  bought  for  a  Turk. 

Aim,  Ay,  that  may  be  so. 

Leon,  Wliat  if  he  were  one  naturally  ? 

Aim,  Nay,  'tis  nothing. 
Nothing  to  the  purpose;  and  yet,  methinks,  'tis 
strange 

of  jnindajuid  civil  outside, 
rude  countrtesr  ■■ 

Leon,  If  it  be  no  more, 
rU  call  our  governess,  and  she  can  shew  jou. 


Aim.  Why,  do  you  think  it  is  ? 

Leon.  I  do  not  think  so. 

Aim,  Fie  1  no,  no,  by  no  means;  and  to  tdl 
thee  truth,  wench, 
I  am  truly  glad  he  is  hers,  be  what  he  will : 
Let  him  be  still  the  same  he  makes  a  shew  of; 
For  now  we  shall  see  something  to  delight  us. 

Leon.  And  heaven  knows,  we  have  need  on't. 

Aim.  Heigh  ho  !  my  heart  aches. 
Prithee,  call  in  our  governess^ — [£ni  Lsonoka.] 

Why  do  I  think  so  muchjqf  him  ?  how  the  devil 
Creep 'd"  he  intom^TTead  ?  and  yet,  beshrew  me," 
Jlethinks  Ihave  not  seen^^^fT^He,  1  have  seen^ 
ATKbusTimri&'anHsomer,  a  thousand  sweeter. 
But  say  this  frllnwr  w^rp  fldflrn*^  "*  ^hey  arCj^ 
Set  off  to  shew  emd  glory  !— \y^iat's  that  to  me  ? 
fie^Vnat  a  fool  anfTTwEat  idle  fiincies  " 

jS^dz  in  my  brains  !  ^         , 

ft* 

JU-enter  Lbonora  with  Borachia. 

Bora.  And  how  doth  my  sweet  lady  ? 

Leon,  She  wants  your  company  to  make  her 
merry. 

Bora,  And  how  does  master  Pug,  I  pray  you, 

Leon,  Do  you  mean  her  little  dog  ?      [madam  P 

Bora,  I  mean  his  worship. 

Leon,  Troubled  with  fleas  a  little. 

Bora,  Alas,  poor  chicken ! 

Leon,  She's  here,  and  drank,  very  fine  drunk, 
I  take  it ; 
I  fonr*'  ^*-  fffth  a  bottle  for  |f<wimi««Y^, 
Lying  along,  andjuakuig  Jpy^ 

"Aim.  Borachia, 
Why,  where  hast  thou  been,  wench  ?  she  looks  not 
Art  not  with  child  ?  [well,  friend. 

Bora,  I  promise  ye,  I  know  not ; 
I  am  sure  my  belly's  full,  and  that's  a  shrewd  sign : 
Besides  I  am  shrewdly  troubled  with  a  Sie§^-^ 
Here  in  my  head,  madam ;  often  with  this  tiego, 
It  takes  me  very  often. 

Leon.  I  believe  thee. 

Aim.  You  must  drink  wine. 

Bora,  A  little  would  do  no  harm,  sure. 

Leon,  'Tis  a  raw  humour  blows  into  your  head ; 
Which  good  strong  wine  will  temper. 

Bora,  I  thank  your  highness. 
I  will  be  ruled,  though  much  against  my  nature ; 
For  wine  I  ever  hated  from  my  cradle : 
Yet,  fbr  my  good^— 

Leon,  Ay,  for  your  good,  by  all  means. 

Aim,  Borachia,  what  new  fellow's  that  thou  hast 
gotten? 
(Now  she  will  sure  be  free)  that  handsome  stranger  ? 

Bora,  How  much  wine  must  I  drink,  an't  please 
your  ladyship  ? 

Aim,  She's  finely  greased  I— Why  two  or  three 

Bora,  Fasting?  [round  draughts,  wench. 

Aim,  At  any  time. 

Bora,  I  shall  hardly  do  it : 
But  yet  I'll  try,  good  madam. 

Leon,  Do ;  'twill  work  well. 

Aim.  But,  prithee  answer  me,  what  is  this  fellow? 

Bora,  I'Uftell  you  two :  but  let  it  go  no  further. 

Leon,  No,  no,  by  no  means. 

Bora,  May  I  not  drink  before  bed  too  ? 

Leon,  At  any  hour. 

Bora,  And  say  in  the  night  it  take  me  ? 

Aim.  Drink  then:  but  what's  this  man  ? 

^aro.  I'll  tell  ye,  madam. 
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Bat  prmy  you  be  Becret ;  he's  the  great  Turk's  son, 
for  certain,       **  *" 

And  a  ^ni»  t  :hri«^n  i  my  himlmnrf  boocht-hiin  for 


Jmsingea.  Lme 

l^M.  H§'rf  JllVUIncised,  thon  wooldst  say. 

Aim,  How  dost  thoa  know  ? 

Bora.  I  had  an  eye  upon  him  : 
Bat  even  as  sweet  a  Turk,  an't  like  yoar  ladyshipi 
And  speaks  ye  as  pare  pagan  : — VW.  assure  ye, 
My  husband  had  a  notable  pennyworth  of  him ; 
And  found  me  but  the  Turk's  own  son,  his  own 
By  father  and  mother,  madam  !  [son 

Leon.  She's  mad- 

Aim,  I'TiUiee,  Uoracliia,  call  him ;  I  would  see 
And  tell  thee  how  I  like  him.  [him, 

Bora.  As  fine  a  Turk,  madam. 
For  that  which  appertainsto  a  true  Turk — -^ 

Aim.  PritheeT^u  nmi. 

Bora.  He  waits  here  at  the  stairs : — Son  slave ! 
come  hither. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Pray  yon  give  me  leave  a  little  to  instract  him. 
He's  raw  yet  in  the  way  of  entertainment. 
Son  slave,  where's  the  other  bottle  ? 

AtU.  In  the  bedstraw ; 
I  hid  it  there. 

Bora,  Go  up,  and  make  yoar  honours. 
Madam,  the  tiego  takes  me  now,  now,  madam ; 
I  must  needs  bejuu]aagQerly. 

Aim.  Pray  you  be  so. 

Leon.  You  know  your  cnie. 

Bora.  In  the  bedstraw  ?  * 

Ant.  There  you'll  find  it.  {Exit  Borachia. 

Aim.  Come  hither,  sir:    how  long  have  you 
served  here  ? 

Ant.  A  poor  time,  madam,  yet,  to  shew  my  ser- 

Alm.  I  see  thou  art  diligent.  [vice. 

Ant.  I  yquld  be.  madam j^ 
'Tis  all  the  portionleft  me,  that  and  truth. 

Aim.  Thou  art  but  young. 

Ant.  Had  fortune  meant  me  so. 
Excellent  lady,  time  had  not  much  wrong'd  me. 

Aim,  Wilt  thou  serve  me  ? 

Ant.  ^H  fli!  WT  r^Yy"*T  TiH*^r 
Else  such  a  misery  as  mine.but  blasj^^jgn. 
^ Aim.  Beshrew  mylieart,  £e  speaks  well;  won- 
drous honestly.  lA$ide, 

Ant.  Madam,  your  loving  lord  stays  for  you. 

Leon.  I  thank  you. 
Your  pardon  for  an  hour,  dear  friend. 

Aim.  Your  pleasure. 

Leon.  I  dearly  thank  you,  sir.  lExit. 

Ant.  My  humblest  service. 
She  views  me  narrowly^yet juu&jjie^pws  me  not ; 
r  dace  aot  trust  the  time  jECt»  nor  I  must  noTi 

"       (Atidt. 

Aim.  Vou  are  not  as  yonr  habit  shews  ? 

Ant,  No,  madam. 
His  hand,  that,  for  my  sins,  lies  heavy  on  me, 
I  hope  will  keep  me  from  being  a  slave  to  the  devil. 

Aim.  A  brave  clear  mind  he  has,  and  nobly  sea- 
What  country  are  you  of  ?  [son'd. 

Ant.  A  Biscan,  lady. 

Aim.  No  doubt,  a  gentleman. 

Ant.  My  father  thought  so. 

Aim.  Ay,  and  I  warrant  thee,  a  right  fair  woman 
Thy  mother  was  : — he  blushes,  that  confirms  it. 
Upon  my  soul,  I  have  not  seen  such  sweetness ! 
I  prithee,  blush  again. 


Ant.  'Tis  a  weakness,  madam, 
I  am  easily  this  way  woo'd  to. 

Aim,  I  thfn)g  jaiu 
Of  all  that  eVr  I  saw,  thoa  art  the  perfectot^ 

Now  jflHJBBgt  tell  me,  sir,  for  now  I  loag  for't. — 
""  ^nt.  What  would  she  have  f 

Aim.  The  story  of  your  fortune. 
The  hard  and  cruel  fortone  brought  yoa  hither. 

Ant.  That  makes  me  staggw ;  yet  I  hofe  Vn 
hid  still.—         ^-^3"*^  ^^^^ 

That  I  came  hither,  madam,  was  the  fairest. 

Aim,  But  how  this  misery  you  bear.  Cell  vn  m' 

Ant.  lnfandum,resina,jubetrenopeT$dolorew. 

Alnt.  Come,  1  will  lUlf  £  ic ;  1  commaul  you  ttT 
For  mtj}^  a  apgakftr  I  would  hear  for  est*,  '     {\\ 

Ant,  Sure,  madam,  ^twiii  but  make  yoQ  ud  tud 
heavy. 
Because  I  know  your  goodness  foil  of  pit; ; 
And  'tis  so  poor  a  sabject  too,  and  to  your  em. 
That  are  acquainted  with  things  sweet  lad  etsj, 
SoJuohA^armony. 
^  Aim.  i  prttiiee  speak  it. 

Ant.  I  ever  knew  obedience  the  best  $un&ct. 
Honour  of  ladies,  then,  first  passiag  over 
Some  few  years  of  my  yonth,  that  are  i^^«r^scB^ 
Let  me  begin  the  sadness  of  my  storr« 
Where  1  began  to  lose  myself,  to  lotefiiiL 
'Aim.  "Ill  well,  gu  forward;  some  mt  pkre  \ 
look  for. 

Ant.  Not  far  from  where  my  father  Urei.  t  UJr. 
A  neighbour  by,  bless'd  with  u  great  i  bessty 
As  nature  darst  bestow  without  ondoing, 
Dwelt,  and  most  happily,  as  I  thought  then, 
And  blest  the  house  a  tbousand  tunet  she  dvtlt  la 
This  beauty,  in  the  blosaom  of  my  yoath, 
When  my  first  fire  knew  no  adulterate  inensf. 
Nor  I  no  way  to  flatter,  bat  my  foDdnrw ; 
In  all  the  bravery  my  frieoda  could  show  me, 
In  all  the  faith  my  innocence  could  ipfc  oie, 
In  the  best  language  my  trae  tongue  coold  uU  tt. 
And  all  the  broken  sighs  my  sick  heart  lead  u 
I  sued,  and  serv'd :  lo 
Long  was  my  travaiT 
With  all  ibe  amf  bVm^ 

'  'ATmrK6vr  RCUhgly  nc  speaks !  [J«»w  '-•^'* 
It  must  be  so.  [she  lored  m  tM ' 

Ant,  I  would  it  had,  dear  lady ; 
Xhi&.stsr2hadbeenjiMdl 

iJhinJLjQaiuiaxB  " 

Aim,  Were  your  bloods  ecpial  ? 

Ant,  Yes,  and  I  thought  oar  hesrti  too 

Aim.  Then  she  most  love. 

Ant.  $h(Bjijd^ut 
JBie, 
She  would  nol  Igvj  _ 

And  iaao  poQr  aotd.b 

For  all  miiBryiffii.  for  all 

So  M***  "figl^ctafl^ 

Aim,  An  ilFwoman  1 
Belike  yon  found  some  rival  id  your  low,  then 

Ant,  How  perfectly  ahe  poinu  me  to  nj  <"!{ 

Madam.  I  did ;  *pd  wt^fl  yhose  pride  snd  *ngf. 
in  mnnnap'  ai^fffpr**  ""irny  she  ooted  ogt 
CTo  t<(i.tfi.  jnx^  undoing,  and  my  mm. 
And,  but  for  Honour  to  your  sacreS  beaatt. 
And  reverence  to  the  noble  tes,  thovj^h  ^  nU< 
As  she  must  fall  that  durst  be  so  unnoUe, 
I  should 
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What  ont  of  love|  and  worthy  love,  I  gave  her, 
ShMne  to  her  moat  unworthy  mina  i  to  ioola, 

I,  t6  htf  Mys  she  iJang, 
iisclam  ot  me.  "^^  ~" 

Aim.  Pray  you  take  me  with  you. 
Of  what  complexion  was  she  ? 

Ant.  But  that  I  dart  not 
Commit  so  great  a  sacrilege  'gainst  yirtue, 
She  look'd  not  much  unJike— ^though  far,  far 

short.  •'"V-*^ 

Something,  I  see,  appears — your  pardon,  madam — 
Her  eyes  would  smile  so,  but  her  eyes  would^cozen ; 

id  so  she  yp"^«*  ^^k  saSTTWlt  Tourfl  U  piiy^ 
A  noble  chorus  to  my  wretched  story^; 

Aim.  i*ray  heaven,*^'^  -.  —* 
Bfine  be  no  worse !    he  has  told  me  a  strangC' 
story,  lAtide^ 

And  said  'twould  make  me  sad  !  he  is  no  liar. —  i 
But  where  begins  this  poor  state  ?  I  will  have  all^ 
For  it  concerns  me  truly. 
Ani.  Last,  to  blot  me 
From  all  remembrance  what  I  had  been  to  her. 
And  how,  how  honestly,  how  nobly  served  her, 

ght  she  set  her  gallant  to  dispatch  me. 
I  bll'd  jvilhuul  u!iltc~OT^reasbn  :* 
HVff  fft^ght.  T  kilVA  Bim  ;  'EeaveiTs  strong  TiancT  w w 

with  jnc^ — 
For  which  i  Wt  my  pownfij.  ^jendsj  acquaintance| 
And  pntj  myself  to  sea,  where  a_pTrate  tooTc~me,~ 
Forcinr  this  habit  or  a  iVrE  upon  me^ 
[eTi'ererT^  ^ 


^TTri^f  * 


Aim.  Stop  there  awhile ;  b^t-lt^XJtiU- 

IWaOttatUi 

»oor  and  naked  now  I  shew  !  what  don  Jol 


now  poor  ar  _ 

In  anoie  ^riue  or  jis  uieTbuI  aJm^d^iT 

This  thing  hath  conquered  with  atqtp,  f"'^  nnifid  \ 

Forgive  me,  thOtl  fHftt'gui^'st  mefnever  conscience  \ 

Touched  me  till  now','nortfttClqV<r;"T6rgeTe"ep  it 

Re-ftUer  Lbonora  with  Pxdbo. 

L€OU,  She  is  there.    Speak  to  her,  yon  will  find 
her  alter*d. 

Pgdro.  Sister,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  but  far 
gladder. 
To  see  you  entertain  your  health  so  well. 

Aim,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  too,  sir,  and  shall  be 
gladder 
Shortly  to  see  you  all. 

Pedro,  Now  she  speaks  heartily. 
What  do  yon  want  ? 

Aim.  Only  an  hour  of  prjuteney ; 
I  have  a  few  thoughts — 

Pedro.  Take  your  full  cojitratii)fiiit^_ 
We'll  walk  aside  again  ;  but  first  to  you,  friend. 
Or  I  shall  much  forget  myself :  my  best  friend, 
Command  me  ever,  ever — you  have  won  it 

Ant.  Your  lordship  ovei^ows  me. 

Leon,  'Tis  but  due,  sir. 

IBxeuni  Lbonoha  and  Psdro. 

Aim.  He's  there  still.    Come,  sir,  to  your  last 
part  now. 
Which  only  is  your  name,  and  I  dismiss  you. 
Why,  whither  go  you  ? 

Ant.  Give  me  leave,  good  madam, 
Or  I  must  be  so  seeming  rude  to  take  it 

Aim,  Yon  shall  not  go,  I  swear  you  shall  not  go : 


•I  ask  you  nothing  but  your  name ;  you  have  one, 
I  And  why  should  that  thus  fright  you  ? 
'     Ant.  Gentle  madam, 
1  cannot  speak  ;  pray  pardon  me,  a_ sickness. 
That  takes  me  often,  ties  my  tongue :  go  from 

me,  '"  ' 

Mv  fit's^inTecBous^  lady. 

Aim.  WfiEBitilfiaifi 
XfljlU.hi8  horrors ^  I  must  ask  and  know  it ; 
YjuuLfiicknestJ&juiwiUingDess.    Hard  heart, 
To  let_a  Jjidy  of  my  youth,  and  place, 
B  lonjc  for  a  trlHe  l 


thus  long  toi 

Ant.  Worthiest  Tady ,' 
Be  wise,  and  let  me  go  ;  jou'll  bless  me  for  it ; 
Beiy  not  that  poison  from  Se  tliat  will  tnTyou. 

A(m.  1  only  beg  your  name,  sir. 

Ant.  That  will  choak  you ; 
I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me. 

Aim.  I  will  not. 

Ant.  You'll  curse  me  when  you  hear  it 

Aim.  Rather  kiss  thee ; 
Why  shouldst  thou  think  so  ? 

Ant.  Why  !  I  beay  fH»fr  n»m>>- 
AndjaoBt  unluckily  as  now  it  happens, 
( TEongh  t  be  innocent  of  airoccasion^) 
XJWl,  Hlhce  my  cdrn'mgntlier'  people  tell  me 
You  hate  l)ej9nd  fprgtyfpess^:  no^jTiefltBTrtDOws 
SOTHuch  respect,  although  I  am  a  stranger^ 
Duty,  and  ^ijyntf^  "ili  I  bfPr  jour  sweetness^ 
That  for  the  world  1  would  not  grieve  your  good- 


all 


I'll  change  my  name*  4Mf  sMi^m. 

'Aim.  People  lie. 
And  wrong  thy  name ;  thy  name  may  save 

others. 

And  make  that  holy  tn  mp.  thnii  T  hBtfi4  '- 
Frithee,  what  is^t  ? 

"  Ant.  Don  John  Antonio. 

Wh»t  »tl|  ^l^jfl  yro^pn  dn.  »}i»t  thnnmind  rhanyps 

Run    through   her    heart  and    hands  ?  no    fix'd 

thought  in  Aer,I 
Sl^e  loves  Tor  certwi  nosui^ut  now  I  daic  not 
Heaven  guide  me  right !     \    "  '  lAside. 

^AJm.  I  am  not  angry,  sir. 
With  you,  nor  with  your  name ;  T  IflTt  it  rflt^"" 
And  shall  respect  you— jou  deserve^for  this  time 
r  license  you  to  go  :  be  not  Dar  from  me,"  * 
I  shall  call  for  you  often..     » 

Anf.  I  shall  walt»  madaair-  -  -  lExU. 


Enter  Cvculo. 

Aim.  Now,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 

Cue.  My  lord  your  father 
Sent  me  to  tell  your  honour,  prince  Martino 
Is  well  recover'd,  and  in  strength.  ^ 

Attn.  Why,  let  him.—  ' 
The  stories  and  the  names  so  well  agreeing, 
And  both  so  noble  gentlemen.  [Aiid€. 

Cue.  And  more,  an't  please  you— 

Aim.  It  doth  not  please  me,  neither  more  nor 
less  on't 

Cue.  They'll  come  to  visit  you. 

Aim.  They  shall  break  through  the  doors  then. 

Cue.  Here's  a  new  trick  of  state ;  this  shews 
foul  weather ; 
But  let  her  make  it  when  she  please,  I'll  gain  by  it. 

lExU. 


c  c 
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ACT  ▼. 


SCENE  h—A  Street. 


ACT   V. 

SCENE  ll.^A  Room  in  CccuLo't  Houm$^ 


Enter  Pirates,  and  the  Slsve  that  foUowtd  Padu>. 

1  Pir,  Sold  for  a  slaTe,  saj'it  thon  ? 

Slave.  'Twas  not  so  well : 
Though  I  am  bad  enough,  I  personated 
Such  base  behayiour,  barbarism  of  manners, 
With  other  pranksj  uat  might  deter  the  buyer, 
Hiat  Che  market  yielded^  not  one  man  that  woold 
Vouchsafe  to  own  me.  "* 

I  Pir.  What  was  thy  end  in  it  ? 

Slave.  To  be  given  away  for  nothing,  as  I  wu 
To  the  viceroy's  doctor ;  with  him  I  have  continaed 
In  such  contempt,  a  slave  unto  his  slaves  ; 
His  horse  and  dog  of  more  esteem :  and  from 
That  villainous  carriage  of  myself,  as  if 
rd  been  a  lump  of  flesh  without  a  soul, 
I  drew  such  scorn  upon  me,  that  I  pass'd. 
And  pried  in  every  place,  without  observance. 
For  which,  if  you  desire  to  be  made  men, 
And  by  one  undertaking,  and  that  easy, 
You  are  bound  to  sacrifice  unto  my  sufferings. 
The  seed  I  sow'd,  and  from  which  yon  shall  reap 
A  plentiful  harvest. 

1  Pir.  To  the  point ;  I  like  not 
These  castles  built  in  the  air. 

Slave.  I'll  make  them  real, 
And  you  the  Neptunea  of  the  sea ;  you  shall 
No  more  be  sea-rats. 

1  Pir,  Artuflt-madX 

Slave.  Yonhave  seen 

Thft  Rtjtr  of  Sirily^  thiTfalr  Almira^^ 

The  viceroy^s  daqght£XK_apd  th^  be^ut^uft  ward 
Of  Che  duke  of  Messina  f.^ 

I  Pir.  Madam  Leonora. 

Slave.  What  will  you  say,  if  both  these  prin- 


This  very  night,  for  I  will  not  delay  you, 
Be  put  in  your  possession  ? 

1  Pir.  Now  I  dare  swear 
Thou  hast  maggots  in  thy  brains,  thon  wouldst  not 

else. 
Talk  of  impossibilities. 

Stave.  Be  still 
Incredulous. 

1  Pir.  Why,  canst  thou  think  we  are  able 
To  force  the  court  ? 

Slave.  Are  we  able  to  force  two  women, 
And  a  poor  Turkish  slave ^    WhereHesyour  pin- 
ynxxr 

1  Pir.  In  a  crg^  not  half  a  league  hence. 
Slave.  Can  youletch  ladders, 

To  mount  a  garden  wall  ? 

2  Pir.  They  shall  be  ready. 

Slave.  No  more  words  then,  but  follow  me ; 
and  if 
I  do  not  make  this  good,  let  my  throat  pay  for't. 

1  Pir.  What  heaps  of  gold  tLese  beauties  would 
bring  to  us 
From  the  great  Turk,  if  it  were  possible 
That  this  could  be  effected  ! 

Slave.  If  it  be  not, 
I  know  the  price  on'L 

I  Pir.  And  be  sure  to  pay  it.  IBxeunt. 


Enter  Anroino  with  a  later  in  kii  hanid. 

Ant.  Her  fair  hand  threw  this  from  the  window 
And  as  I  took  it  up,  she  said,  Pertue  it,     [to  met 
And  entertain  a  fortune  offered  to  thee. — 
What  may  the  inside  speak  ? — 

IBrtaks  U  4fpen,amd reade. 

For  satisfaction 
Of  the  contempt  lehew'd  don  John  Antonio^ 
Whose  name  thou  bear^tt^  and  in  thai  dearer  to  av, 
/  do  profess  J  love  <Ai?g— -Hpw ! — *ti^ 
/  love  theeji  H^j^ghi 
ThereUiou  shall  know  mgi:g— subscribe^ ^ 

Thf  ALMimA 

lould  wait  on  her^erfectjpns  1  when  I  was 
'  "ISIyself,  jgtJ^witL  aH  the  grace  of  greatness, 
Pomp,  bravery,  circumstance,  she  hated  me. 
And  did  profess  it  openly  ;  jff  "'^^i 
]^^'7g  ft  ■^■'"'i  ^  [h^pg  shy  ■hoold  in  reason 
ffiftdiiin  tfl 
And,  since  1  wore  itUAfiier  di 


And,  since  I  wore  it«  never  a^*\  n^f  gfl 
'i*o  Hote  thus  Tondjj  ]^^i[n2L  y*^  ^  *'*im 

gjinfiB  it  mnkffi  fnr  mp,.    But,  ere  I  go  further , 
Or  make  discovery  of  myself,  I'll  put  her 
To  the  utmost  triaL    In  the  garden  !  well. 
There  I  shall  learn  more.  ^nr^**i  fkMlTWnniflr  - 

There  is  no  reason  for  your  hate  or  lov^.       {BxU. 
SCENE  III.'^  Garden  belonging  to  the 


Enter  Auniu,  Lsoirhu,  end  two  Walting.wanflB. 

Leon.  At  this 
Unseasonable  time  to  be  thus  brave, 
No  visitants  expected ;  yon  amaxe  me. 

Aim.  Are  these  jewds  set  forth  to  the  best  ad- 
To  take  the  eye  ?  [vantage, 

1  Wom.  With  our  best  care. 

2  Wom.  We  never 
Better  di8chax|;ed^ur  dgti^ 

Aim.  In  my  sorrows, 
A  princess'  name  (I  could  perceive  it)  stmck 
A  kind  of  reverence  in  him,  and  my  beautj, 
As  then  neglected,  forced  him  to  look  on  me 
With  some  sparks  of  affection ;  but  now. 
When  I  would  fan  them  to  a  glorious  flame, 
I  cannot  be  too  curious.    Iw^gi^aK, 
He  stays  so  long.  lAsUe. 

Leon,  llirae  are  strange  Cmcies. 

Aim.  Go, 
Entreat — 1  do  forget  myself — command 
My  governess'  gentleman,  her  slave,  I  shonld  tayt 
To  wait  me  instantly ;— [.£jrtl  1  Woman.]--«iid 
yet  already 

He's  here;  his  fi|giu&«i:|nojiaJBa|JlV^ 
Never  to  be  razed  out.    * 

Enter  Pirates,  and  the  8b^v«. 

Slave.  There  is  the  prise. 
Is  it  so  rich  that  you  dare  not  soze  upon  it  ? 
Here  I  begin.  iStim  Alsoma. 

Aim.  Help  !  villain ! 

I  Pir.  You  are  mine.  ISeius 
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2  Pir,  Though  somewhat  coorsei  you'll  serve, 
after  a  storm, 
To  hid  fur  weather  welcome.  IBtiui  S  Woman. 

Leon,  Ravisher! 
Defend  me,  heaven  I 

Aim.  No  aid  near  1 

2  Worn.  Help  i 

Slave.  Dispatch. 
No  glove  nor  handkerchief  to  stop  their  mouths  ? 
Their  cries  will  reach  the  guard,  and  then  we  are 
lost. 

Re-€fkter  I  WomaB,  with  Axromo. 

Ant,  What  shrieks  are  these  ?  fh>m  whence  ? 
O  blessed  saints. 
What  sagrife^  to  b^'giyl.^**  ^  *^'^^, 
When  'tis  almosFtoo  late  to  do !  -rlforcet  a  sword 
' —       '^om'^^  "Slave.7~Take  that. 
Slave.  All  set  upon  him. 
1  Pir.  Kill  him. 
Ant.  Yon  shall  boy 
My  life  at  a  dear  rate,  you  rogues. 

Enter  Psoao,  Cucvui,  Borachla,  and  Guard. 

Cue.  Down  with  them. 

Pedro.  Unheard-of  treason ! 

Bora.  Make  in,  loggerhead  ; 
My  son  slave  fight/liKn^dragon :  take  my  bottle, 
Drink  courage  out  on't. 

Ant.  Madam,  you  are  free. 

Pedro.  Take  comfort,  dearest  mistress. 

Cue.  O  youjni^hei^ 
Have  you  a  hamd  in  this  ? 

Slave.  My  aims  we^y  high  ; 
Fortune's  my  enemy  :  to  die's  the  worst, 

1  Pir.  Vengeance  on  your  plots  1 

Pedro.  The  radL  at  bfittei  leisure  shall  force 
from  (hem 
A  fall  discovery :  away  with  them. 

Cue.  Load  them  with  irons. 

Bofa.  Let  them  have  no  wine 

lExit  Guard  with  Pirates  ami  Slave. 
To  comfort  their  cold  hearts. 

Pedro.  Thou  man  of  men ! 

Leon.  A  second  Hercules. 

Aim.  An  angel  thus  disguised. 

Pedro.  What  thanks  ? 

Leon.  What  service  ? 

Bora.  He  shall  serve  me,  by  your  leave,  no  ser- 
vice else. 

Ant.  I  have  done  nothing  but  my  duty,  madam ; 
And  if  the  little  you  have  seen  exceed  it, 
The  thanks  due  for  it  pay  my  watchful  master, 
And  this  my  sober  mistress. 

Bora.  He  speaks  truth,  madam, 
I  am  very  sober. 

Pedfo.  Far  beyond  thy  hopes 
Expect  reward. 

Ahn,  We'll  straight  tcy  fflBrt,  and  thftr« 
It  ia  rMnl^3"^iit  T  will  guy  unf^  dg: 

Pedro.  This  strange  accident 
Will  be  heard  with  astonishment.     Come,  friend, 
You  have  made  yourself  a  fortune,  and  deserve  it 

,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Aoomm /^Vickboy'8 
Palace. 

Enter  Vzcxkot,  Duke  </ Messina,  and  Pauxjo. 

Duke.  Perfectly  cured  ! 

Paul.  As  such  I  will  present  him : 
The  thanks  to  be  given  to  heaven. 

Duke.  Thrice-reverend  man. 
What  thanks  but  will  come  short  of  thy  desert  ? 
Or  bounty,  thoagh  all  we  possess  were  given  thee, 
Can  pay  thy  merit  ?    I  will  ^ave  thy  statue 
Set  up,  in  brass.  ^"**"*^*^'— '~      " 

^yWeTTK^  name  myde  thi>  i«w#>i>t  anhj^t 
Qf  our  best  poetns  :  thy  nneouall'd  cures 
Kecordeci  to  posterity* ^ 
^'PduL  Sucn  false  glories 
(Thoagh  the  desire  of  fame  be  the  last  weakness 
Wise  men  put  off)  are  not  the  marks  I  shoot  at : 
I  have,  ddhp.  any  {f^ing  that  may  chaUen^ 
Your  favour84.HU4|^yjjnin^g8,  mv  re^^ues   is, 
T^Sat  lor  ILe  good  of  such  aa  snalllBiicceedr  me^ 
A  college  for  phYsicianslaoaY  Fe J 
With  care  ana  cost  erected,  in  which  no  man 
Maj  C^'aJEamfJi  to  aifeJlowsHi^    "        *"" 
Put  such  f^  hy  thftir  Ylgjlffpt  afn^ies  shall 
Dfts^ipv^  p,  place  t^^ere ;  this  magnificence^ 
Posterity  shall  thank  JOJL for. 

iTice.  Kest  ^surj4» 
In  this,  or  any  bd6n  you  please  to  ask. 
You  shall  have  no  repulse. 

Paul.  My  humblest  service 
Shall  ne'er  be  wanting.    Now,  if  you  so  please, 
I'll  fetch  my  princely  patient,  and  present  him. 

^  Duke.  ■  Do ;  and  imagine  in  what  I  may  serve 
And,  by  my  honour,  wi£  a  willing  hand  [you, 
I  wiU  subscribe  to't.  lExU  Paulo. 

Enter  Fxdro,  Almira*  Lionora,  Amoino,  Cuculo, 
Bomacbia,  and  Guard. 

Cue.  Make  way  there. 

Vice.  My  daughter ! 
How's  this !  a  slave  crown'd  with  a  dvic  ^land  1 
The  mystery  oT  this,  r    '  '  -         — • 

'"T?<fJ'olU  will  deserve 
Your  hearing  and  attention :  such  a  truth 
Needs  not  rhetorical  jSourishes,  and  therefore 
With  all  the  brevity  and  plainness  that 
I  can,  I  will  deliver  It.     If  the  old  Romans, 
When  of  most  power  and  wisdom,  did  decree 
A  wreath  like  Uiis  to  any  common  soldier 
That  saved  a  dtixen's  life,  the  bravery 
And  valour  of  this  man  may  justly  challenge 
Triumphant  laurel.    This  Innf  n*ghf  n  ^-**' 
^  piratfffl  ^"'Vff  *"  tignip*'  Th'**'^^^''  >*^""*, 
With  violent  nirtmrnn  iriring  on  my  siater,  - 
4n91ny  fair  ipjatr**—  •  |x)th  were  in  their  power. 
And  ready  to  be  forced  hence,  when  this  man, 
Unarm'd,  came  to  their  rescue,  but  his  courage 
Soon  fumish'd  him  with  weapons ;  in  a  word. 
The  lives  and  liberties  of  these  sweet  ladies. 
You  owe  him  for :  the  .rovers  are  in  hold, 
And  ready,  when  you  please,  for  punishment. 

Vice.  As  an  induction  of  more  to  come, 
Receive  this  favour. 

Duke.  With  myself,  my  son 
Shall  pay  his  real  thanks.  He  comes ;  observe  now 
Their  amorous  meeting. 

Bt'enter  Paulo  with  CAnoMnm. 

Car.  I  am  glad  you  are  well,  lady, 
c  c  9 
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Aim,  I  grieve  not  your  reoovery. 
Vice.  So  coldly! 
Duke,  Why fidlyoiLoff ? 
Car,  To  shun  captivitr.  sir. 
I  was  too  long^a  slave,  I'll  nsatheJree, 
"Aim,   'T^«   *"y  ffpfiiiri   ynn    ihnwltl     Sir,  my 
,j|rectioiL 
Ti  him  was  hut  n  trifle,  whiirh  T  p^^y**^  mth 

I  caoootlike  Qf.I       '  [older, 

Vice,  Strange  inconstancy  I 

Car,  "Tib  judgment,  sir,  in  me,  or  a  tme  debt 
Tender'd  to  justice,  rather.    My  first  life, 
Loaden  with  all  the  follies  of  a  man. 
Or  what  could  take  addition  from  a  woman. 
Was  by  my  headstrong  passions,  which  o'er-mled 
My  understanding,  fbrfidted  to  death : 
But  this  new  being,  this  mj^^irnnd  ^fe, 
Begun 7n  serious  coi^tempialfiQn  of 
What  best  beoomea  a  pprfrrt  nMrT,  ahall  nmrf  r 
SmV  under  suck  veak  fi^ti)e8.\ 
^Duke.  Most  unlook'd  for ! 

Paui,  It  does  transcend  all  wonders. 

Car,  'Tb  a  blessing 
I  owe  your  wisdom,  which  IH  not  abuse : 
But  if  you  envy  your  own  gift,  and  will 
Make  me  that  wretched  creature  which  I  was, 
Yon  then  again  shall  see  me  compassionate, 
A  lover  of  poor  trifles,  confident 
In  man's  deceiving  strength,  or  falser  fortune ; 
Jealous,  revengeful,  in  unjust  things  daring. 
Injurious,  quaireLBome,  stored  with  all  diseases 
The  beasdy  part  of  man  infects  his  soul  with. 
And  to  remember  what's  the  worst,  once  more 
To  love  a  woman ;  but  till  that  time  never.    lExit. 

Vice,  Stand  yon  affected  so  to  men,  Almira  ? 

Aim,  No,  sir  i  jf  ip*,  L  could  not  w^JLdiachugft 
What  TstftlKr  bound  to  pay'yoii,  and  to  nature^ 
TbUU]^  prince  JdArtiho  does  profess  a  hate 
T5  womankindi  'twere  A  poor  world  for  women^ 
Were  there  no  other  choice,  or  all  «hQuId  follow. 
The  examp lie  of  thia  new  Hijjpoly tus  : 
There  are  men,  sir,  that  can  love^  and  have  loved 
"^^  truly; 

Nor  am  t  desperate  but  X  may  deserve 
One  that  both  can  and  will  «q«] 

'Vice.  My  allowance 
Shall  rank  with  your  good  liking,  still  provided 
Your  choice  be  worthy. 

Aim.  In  it  ~  ' 


\ 


,. 


TheijidgmeOLt  of  m^jDiad,  nni^  thftt  mndir  tltinir 
W  ithcalling  oft  to  heaven  it  might  be  so. 
.1  have  not  sought  a  living  comfort  Jjnig^ 
The  reverend  asnes  of  ola  ancestors.; 
Hor  given  myself  to  the  mere  name  and  titles 
Of  such  a  man,  thatj  being  him-rlfjifirhiBg^ 
Derives  his  substance  from  Hs  grandsire's  .tOlQb  : 
For  wealthy  it  is  beneath  mjMrth  to  think  on't.^* 
Since  that  must  wait  upon  me,  being  your  dai|ghtgr; 
No,  sir,  the  man  T  love,  though  he  wants  all 
TE'e  setttpl^it}jrth  of  fortune,  gloss  and  greatnesSj , 
Hasl^  himaclf  fiuch  true  and  real  goodness^ 
Hts  parts  so  far  above  Us  low  condition. 
That  he  wiH  |Mr«¥a  an  ornament,  notji  blfsuabi 
Both  to  jour  Tlifir^*"^  family  4         " 

Tedro,  What  strange  creature 
Hath  she  found  out  ? 

Leon.  I  dare  not  guess. 

Aim,  TohoU  yon 
No  longer  in  suspense,  this  matohless  man. 


That  saved  my  life  and  honour,  ia  my  hnsbandy 
Whom  I  will  serve  with  duty. 

Bora.  My  son  slave ! 

Vice,  Have  you  your  wita  ? 

Bora.  I'll  not  part  with  him  so. 

Cue.  This  I  foresaw  too. 

Vice,  Do  not  jest  thyself 
Into  the  danger  of  a  father's  anger. 

Alm„  Jest,  sir  I  by  all  my  hope  of  oomfbrt  m 
him, 
I  am  most  serious.    Good  sir,  look  upon  him  ; 
But  let  it  be  with  my  eyes,  and  the  care 
You  should  owe  to  your  daughter's  life  and  safety, 
Of  which,  without  him,  she's  uncapable. 
And  you'll  approve  him  worthy. 

Vice,  O  thou  shame 
Of  women  I  thy  sad  father's  curve  and  scandal ! 
With  what  an  impious  violence  thou  tak'st  from 
His  few  short  hours  of  breathing !  [him, 

Paul.  Do  not  add,  sir, 
Weight  to  your  sorrow  in  the  ill-bearing  of  it 

Vice,  Fromwhom,degeaerate  monster,  flow  th^se 
low 
And  base  affections  in  thee  ?  wimt  ftUyfy  P**'** 
Hast  thou  received  ?  what  witch  with  Hi^^g^ 
peprlvwttheeofth^eaaop?     f^ook  ntm^^ 
Since  ih^n  art  lost  unto  tbpyjf  mH^*^^, 
Ifi^tix  whal'T  suffer  Tor  thee,  what  strmigg  |ftitFre> 
TKou  cToVt  prepare  thjpglt  J 
""DttSaCGood  sir,  take  comfort; 
The  counsel  you  bgitpwM  ^i  nf^CiJpriff  pw}  ffj 

Paul.  This  TfStSk^'^r  such  practioes  in  that 
nation 
Are  very  frequent,)  it  may  be,  hath  forced. 
By  cunning  potions,  and  by  soroeroos  charms, 
This  frenxy  in  her. 

Vice.  Sever  them. 

Aim.  I  grow  to  him. 

Vice.  Qarrjjthe  slave  to  toitnre.  and  wreat  horn 
^rthe  most  cruel  means,  tTfree  confession    Ihim, 
OrhM  Impostures. 
^  Aim,  ^wilHbllow  him. 
And  with  him  take  the  rack. 

Bora.  No ;  hear  me  speak, 
I  can  speak  wisely :  hurt  not  my  son  slave. 
But  rack  or  hang  my  husband,  and  I  care  not ; 

Pnr  ril  hft  hnnnd  hnAj  tn  hnAj  yirli  Kim^ 

He's  very  honesty  tly|('9,jiis  fe^t. 

Vke.  Take  hence 
This  drunken  beast. 

Bora,  Drunk !  am  I  drank  ?  bear  witness. 

Cue.  She  is  indeed  distempered. 

Vice.  Hang  them  both. 
If  e'er  more  they  come  near  the  court. 

Cue.  Good  sir. 
You  can  recover  dead  men ;  can  you  cure 
A  living  drunkenness  ? 

Paul,  'Tis  the  harder  task  : 
Go  home  wlQi  lier]  TU  hcn^  yoq.  fflf^f  i^htty  y|«» 
Shall  once  again  bring  her  to  better  temper. 
Or  make  her  sleep  for  ever. 
•  Cue.  W^hich  you  please,  sir. 

[fijrewnf  CotvtA  mud  BaucmA. 

Vice.  Why  linger  you  ?  rack  him  first,  and  aftvr 
Upon  the  wheel.  [break  him 

Pedro.  Sir,  this  is  more  thsa  jostioe. 

Ani.    fa*t  <^A«»Ty  ijy  gi<*f|y  tn  hg  }y»lftyA«l 

Of  ^  filir  lady"?     1 

Leon.  Though  ne  b0  a  slavei 
Remember  yet  he  is  A  man* 
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let  out  life. 


Vice,  I  am  deaf 
To  all  persuasions : — drag  him  hence. 

IThe  Guard  carrp  q/T  Airromo. 

^/fR.  DOf  tyrant, 
No  more  a  father,  feast  thy  cmelty 
Upon  thy  daughter ;  hut  hell's  plagues  fall  on  me, 
If  I  inflict  not  on  myself  whatever 
He  can  endure  for  me ! 

Vice,  Will  none  restrain  her  ? 

^Im,   TiftAJh  ha<;jj  a  thyiyjianil  Aiun 

Ishall  find  one.     If  Portia's  huming 
xke  knife ^f  Lucrece,  Cleopatra's  j^mcs, 
Famine,  deep  waters,  have  the  powerto  free  me 
From  a  loath'd  life,  I'll  not  an  hour  outlive  him. 

Pedro,  Sister! 

Leon.  Dear  cousin ! 

lExit  AiMiKAt/dOlowed  bjf  Paoiio,  and  Lbon. 

Vice.  Let  her  perish. 

Paul.  Hfiflrmft; 

Miecta  of  violent  love  tune  desperate, 
erefore  in  the  execution  of  ^"^ 
I'he  slave  be  not  toQ_au<l<i^Pi     T  wm  preaen^ 

iriion  Ka  wag  hniicrhf    utifl  at  fKiit-  |]j^yj  yir^y«P.lf 


Maay]p'ufcEa8e  of  another  {  he  that  sold^  them 

Something  mav  rifle  from  this,  tn  ftime  vnnr  sorrows, 
circumstance  1^11  learn  what's  his  condition  ; 
mean  time  use  all  fair  and  gentle  means. 
16  paCily  the  may._^ 
■  VkcS,  111  endeavour, 
As  far  as  grief  and  anger  will  give  leave. 
To  do  as  you  direct  me. 

Duke,  I'll  assist  you.  lExewU. 


SCENE  y.^A  Room  in  the  Priwn. 

EnUr  FxDBO  and  Keeper. 

Pedro,  Hath  he  been  visited  already  ? 

Xeep,   I  es,  sir, 
Like  one  of  better  fortune ;  and  to  increase 
My  wonder  of  it,  such  as  repair  to  him. 
In  their  behaviour  "rather  appear 
Servanb,  than  friends  to  com^'^'t  ^'P* 

^eato,  Uo  fetcE  him.  {Exit  Keeper. 

I  am  bound  in  gratitude  to  do  more  than  wish 
The  life  and  safety  of  a  man  that  hath 
So  well  deserved  me. 

Re-enter  Keeper  vith  Amoino  in  hU  former  drttt,  and 

Servant. 

Keep.  Here  he  is,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Who's  here?  thou  art  no  MlUltfTJ  to. 
raise 
A  spirit  iHTtfe  best  shape  man  e^fir  app^ir'*!  jui^ 
]^y  friend,  tbe  "prince  o^  Tarent !  fis^ihiUt  fftrwjrr 
I  must  and  will  emI>raceTiicQ.    ^  [me  ! 

Ant.  Ikedro  tioids 
One  that  loves  life  for  nothing,  but  to  live 
To  do  him  service. 

Pedro.  You  are  he,  most  certain. 
Heaven  ever  make  me  thankful  for  this  bounty. 
Run  to  the  Viceroy,  let  him  know  this  rarity. 

lExU  Keeper. 
But  how  you  came  here  thus — yet,  since  I  have 
Is't  not  enough  I  bless  the  prosperous  means  [you, 
That  brought  you  hither  ? 

Ani.  Dear  friend,  you  shall  know  all ; 
And  though,  in  thankfulness,  I  should  begin 
Where  you  deliver'd  me— ^ 


Pedro.  Pray  you  pass  that  over , 
That's  not  worth  the  relation. 

Ant.  You  confirm 
True  friends'  love  to  do  courtesies,  not  to  hear  them. 
But  I'll  obey  you.    In  our  tedious  passage 
Towards  Malta — I "may^aU  it  so, for  hardly 
We  Bad  Tost  the  Icen  of  Sicily,  hut  Wfi  vecfr 
Becalm'd  and  hull'd  so  up  and  down  twelve  hours ; 
Whdnf  to  our  more  miBfortaiiea».SfrdeflCji^ 
^ghc  welUmanH^iTgaliies  making  amain  for  us, 
Ofwhich  the  arch  'Turkish  j[iratej.  cruel  Bragut, 
Was  admiral;  Tli  not  speak  what  I  did 
In  our  defence,  but  never  man  did  more 
Than  the  brave  captain  that  you  sent  forth  with  me : 
All  would  not  do ;  courage  oppress'd  with  number, 
We  yntK  buaMed,  piuaged  to  the  skin;  and  after'* 
Twice  sold  "lor  'Wave's J  Tj  the  pirate  firsthand 
By  alffalteseTo"  signior  Cuculo,  [after 

which  i 'repent  not,  since  tlie£eJltnAiayJ&>rtune 
T'o^Belo  you,  lyiy  hest  irifind*Jflinfijrays  useful— 
riKougEtto  cheer  you  up  with  this  short  story, 
ButygU  giuw'WCffbn^t.  ) 

Pearo.  MaveTnot  just  cause. 
When  I  consider  I  could  be  so  stupid. 
As  not  to  see  a  friend  tbrftngtf  flU  dlWB^'"*  ■ 

^AtU.  'Twas  fit  to  do  so. 
And  not  to  grieve  you  with  the  knowledge  of 
What  then  I  was ;  wb^ra  now  I  app^jir  tn  Y^y. 

Your  8Uj;^lnTf"g  """l  ""'^  MnrH 

LdlPe  to  myself  anjd  birjb*. 
"TeSro.  May  you  live  long  so ! 
How  dost  thou,  honest  friend  ?  (your  trustiest 

servant) 
Give  me  thy  hand  :-^I  now  can  guess  by  whom 
You  are  thus  fumish'd. 

Ant.  Troth  he  met  with  me 
As  I  was  sent  to  prison,  and  there  brought  me 
Such  things  as  I  had  use  of. 

Pedro.  Let's  to  court, 
My  father  never  saw  a  man  so  welcome. 
As  you'll  be  to  him. 

Ant.  May  it  prove  so,  friend  !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI.— ^  Room  in  the  Vicbrot's 

Palace. 

Enter  Ticbroy,  Duke  <(f  MaasriiA,  CARDBirsa,  Paui^o, 
Captain,  Ai.MiaA,  LaoiroaA,  Waiting-women,  and 
Attendants. 

Vice.  The  slave  changed  to  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
says  he? 

Cap/.  Yes,  sir,  and  I  the  captain  of  the  fort, 
Worthy  of  your  displeasure,  and  the  effect  oft. 
For  my  deceiving  of  that  trust  your  excellency 
Reposed  in  me. 

Paul.  Yet  since  ^Q  h^  f^le]!  fiut 
Beyond  your  hopes,  let  me  Become  a  suitor. 
And  a  prevailing  one,  to  get  his  pardon. 

Aim,  Q,  deareat  Leonora,,  with  what  forehead 
Dare  LlftSt'on  tim  now  I  too  powerfulXoifir 
'The  hest  stjeng^h  gf  t^y  nnffoi^^ped  empire 
CeTTn^eak.  women's  heaitff;  thou  art  feign'd 

blind, 
And  yet  we  borrow  aor  best  jJgbtfiQm  ^ee. 
Could  it  be  else,  the  persos  *^lLfht?  a*^gi 
AHecfion  over  me  such  power  should^ave, 
TVmfdnsine  scorn  a  prince^  anJlove  a'slave  ? 
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Car.  Bnt  art  thoa  tare  'tU  he  ? 

Capt.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Car.  Ib  he  in  health,  strong,  TigorooB,  and  as 
As  when  he  left  me  dead  ?  [able 

Capt.  Your  own  eyes,  sir, 
Shall  make  good  my  report. 

Car.  I  am  glad  of  it, 
And  take  yon  comfort  in  it,  sir,  there's  hope. 
Fair  hope  left  for  me,  to  repair  mine  honour. 

Duke.  Whafsthat? 

Car.  I  will  do  something,  that  shall  speak  me 
Messina's  son. 

Duke,  I  like  not  this :— one  word,  sir. 

[  Whispers  the  Ticaaor. 

Vice.  We'll  prcrent  it— 
Nay  look  up,  mj  Almira :  now  I  approye 


Thy  happy  choicer  J  haj 
Tfire^  ao  j 
^^Am.  May  1  find 


T  fre^  ao  foigiye  thee. 


Such  easineaaia.  ths  nDQOg'^{Uciiioe.Qf  TAEent ! 
Tthen  were  happy.^ 
Leon.  Rest  assured  yon  shall. 

Enter  Amomo,  Pbdro.  and  SarTut 

Vice.  We  all  with  open  arms  haste  to  embrace 

Duke.  Welcome,  most  welcome !  [you. 

Car,  Stay. 

Duke.  Twas  this  I  fear'd. 

Car.  Sir,  'tis  best  known  to  you,  on  what  strict 
The  reputation  of  men's  fiune  and  honours    [terms 
Depends  in  this  so  punctual  aye,  in  which 
A  word  that  may  receive  a  harsh  construction, 
Is  answer'd  and  defended  by  the  sword : 
And  you,  that  know  so  much,  will,  I  presume. 
Be  sensibly  tender  of  another's  credit, 
As  you  would  guard  your  ovm. 

Ant,  I  were  unjust  else. 

Car.  I  have  received  from  your  hands  wounds. 
My  honour  in  the  general  report    [and  deep  ones, 
Tainted  and  soil'd,  for  which  I  will  demand 
This  satis&ction — that  you  would  forgive 
My  cpntumelious  words  andl)TdW,  my  rash 


And  unadvised  wildn*^«  ^jft  tl>w>Y  "»  f"" 
T*hus  1  would  teach  the  world  a  better  way 
FttrtRrrecovery  qf  ajwoun3e3"Eonour. 
Than  witha  savage  fury,  pot  true  connife. 
Still  to  run  headlong  on.  ^ 
^Aiif,  Can  this  Tie  senous  ? 

Car.  I'll  add  this,  he  that  does  wrong,  notaloae 
Draws,  but  makes  sharp,  his  enemy's  sword  against 
His  own  life  and  his  honour.  I  have  paid  fbr't ; 
And  wish  that  they  who  dare  most,  would  learn 

from  me. 
Not  to  maintain  a  wrong,  but  to  repent  it. 

Paul.  Why,  this  is  like  yonrsdf. 

Car.  For  furthec. proof. 
Here,  sir^^^^fffi  ■ii_iny  interM^  T  g**^  up 
TEIs  ladytp  jpmLl 

f^ice.  Which  I  make  more  strong 
With  my  free  grant. 

Aim.  I  bring  mine  own  consent, 
Which  will  not  weaken  it 

AU.  All  joy  confirm  it ! 

Ani.  Your  unexpected  courtesies  amaxe  ne. 
Which  I  vnll  study  vrith  all  love  and  servioe 
To  appear  worthy  of. 

Paid.  Pray  you,  understand,  sir. 
There  are  a  pair  of  suitors  more,  that  gladly 
Would  hear  from  you  as  much  as  the  plceaed 
Hath  said  unto  the  prince  of  Tarent        [Viceroy 

Duke.  Take  her ; 
Her  dowry  shall  be  answerable  to 
Her  birth,  and  your  desert. 

Pedro.  You  make  both  happy. 

Ant.  One  only  suit  remains ;  that  yon  would 
To  take  again  into  your  highness'  fiivour,     [please 
This  honest  csptain :  let  Um  have  your  grace ; 
What's  due  to  his  much  merit,  shall  ftom  me 
Meet  liberal  rewards. 

Vice.  Have  your  desire. 

AnL  Now  may  all  here  that  love,  as  they  are 
friends 
To  our  good  fortunes,  find  like  prosperous  ends. 


EPILOGUE. 

Cuetom,  and  that  a  law  tee  must  obep, 

In  the  wasf  of  epilogue  bids  me  something  sag. 

However  to  little  purpose,  since  we  know. 

If  you  are  pleased,  unbegg'd  gou  will  bestow 

A  gentle  censure :  on  the  other  side, 

If  that  this  playjfeserve  tobf  det 

In  your  opinions^aU  that  ican^ay 

Will  never  turn  the  stream  the  other  wag. 

Your  gracious  smiles  will  rgndpc  ve  secure  ; 

Your  frowns  without  despair  we  must  endure. 


THE    BASHFUL    LOVER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON  iE. 


QoivxA«iA,  Duke  i^  Mantua. 

LoRBirao,  Duke  <kf  Tuteanjf. 

VfisKTf,  Prince  e^  Parma. 

PAJtNBU,  Cousin  to  GoirzAOA. 

ALOifso,  the  AmbasModor,  Ifephew  to  LoMtwio. 

MANriov,  a  Lord  cf  Mantua. 

OcTATio.  formerly  General  to  GoirzAOA»  but  now 

in  ExiU. 
GoTBiuo,  kie  Servant. 
OAIA4SIO,  a  Milanete  Prinee,  disguised  under 

the  name  of  HoRTSwaio. 
Juuo,  kie  Attendant. 


PlSAHO,      >  _         ..      ^^ 

MABTiiro.  f  J^«»««»«  0^"^'- 

Captaliu. 

MilAnese  AmbMMdor. 

Doctor. 

MATriJ>A,  Daughter  to  Gowiaoa. 
Bbatkici,  her  Waiting-Woman. 
Hama»  Daughter  to  Octatio,  disguised  as  a 

Page,  and  eallrd  AacAjno. 
Waiting-Women.         ^ 

Captains,  Soldlen,  Gnard,  Attendant*,  Fkge,  ^c. 


SCENEy — Partly  in  thi  City  or  Mantua,  and  partly  in  the  Dutchy. 


PROLOGUE. 


TKiifrom  our  auihor,  far  from  all  qffence 

To  abler  teritert,  or  the  audience 

Met  here  to  judge  his  poem.    He,  by  me, 

Presents  his  service^  with  such  modesty 

As  weii  becomes  his  weakness.    '  Tis  no  crime, 

He  hopes,  as  we  do,  in  this  curious  time. 

To  be  a  little  diffident,  when  we  are 

To  please  so  many  with  one  bill  of  fare. 

Let  others,  building  on  their  merit,  say 

You* re  in  the  wrong,  \fyou  move  not  that  way 

Which  they  prescribe  you  :  as  you  were  bound  to 

Their  maxims,  but  uneapable  to  discern       [learn 


'  Twirt  truth  and  falsehood.     OurU  had  rather 

be 
Censured  by  some  for  too  much  obsequy^ 
Than  tas^d  of  self  opinion.    If  he  hear 
That  his  endeavours  thrived,  and  did  appear 
Worthy  your  view,  (though   made  so  by  your 

grace, 
With  some  desert^ J  he,  in  another  place. 
Will  thankfully  report,  one  leaf  of  bays 
Truly  conferred  upon  this  work,  ufill  raise 
More  pleasure  in  him,  you  the  givers  free, 
Than  garlands  ravished  from  the  virgin  tree. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE    I. —Mantua..    A  Space  before  the 

Palace. 

Enter  Hortrniio  and  JiAio. 

Jul.  I  dare  not  cross  you,  sir,  bat  I  would 
(ProTided  you  allow  it)  render  yoa  [gladly 

My  personal  attendance. 

Hort.  Yon  shall  better 
Discbarge  the  duty  of  an  honest  serrant. 
In  foUowing  my  instructions,  which  you  haTe 
ReceiYed  already,  than  in  qaestioning 
What  my  intents  are,  or  upon  what  motives 
My  stay's  resolved  in  Mantua :  believe  me, 
That  servant  overdoes,  that's  too  officious ; 
And,  in  presuming  to  direct  your  master, 
You  argue  him  of  weakness,  and  yourself 
Of  arrogance  and  impertinence. 

Jul.  I  have  done,  sir ; 
But  what  my  ends 


Hort.  Honest  ones,  I  know  it. 
I  have  my  bills  of  exchange,  and  all  provisions, 
Entrusted  to  you ;  you  have  shewn  yourself 
Just  and  discreet,  what  would  you  more  ?  and  yet. 
To  satisfy  in  some  part  your  curious  care, 
Hear  this,  and  leave  me.     I  desire  to  be 
Obscured  ;  and,  as  I  have  demean'd  myself 
These  sis  months  past  in  Mantua,  I'll  continue 
Unnoted  and  unknown,  and,  at  the  best, 
Appear  no  more  than  a  gentlemaui  and  a  stranger, 
That  travels  for  his  pleasure. 

Jul.  With  your  pardon. 
This  hardly  will  hold  weight,   though  T  should 
With  your  noble  friends  and  brother.       [swear  it, 

Hort.  Yon  may  tell  them. 
Since  you  will  be  my  tutor,  there's  a  rumour, 
Almost  cried  up  into  a  certainty. 
Of  wars  with  Florence,  and  that  I  am  determined 
To  see  the  service :  whatever  I  went  forth, 
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Heaven  prospering  my  intents,  I  would  come  borne 
A  soldier,  and  a  good  one. 

Jul.  Should  yon  get 
A  captain's  place,  nay,  colonel's,  'twoold  add  little 
To  what  yon  are  ;  few  of  yoor  rank  will  follow 
That  dangerous  profession. 

Hort.  'Tis  the  noblest, 
And  monarchs  bonour'd  in  it :  but  no  more, 
On  my  displeasure. 

Jul.  Saints  and  angels  guard  yon !  lExit. 

Hort.  A  war,  indeed,  is  threaten'd,  nay,  expected, 
From  Florence ;  but  it  is  'gainst  me  already 
Proclaim'd  in  Mantua ;  I  find  it  here, 
No  foreign,  but  intestine  war :  I  have 
Defied  myself,  in  giving  up  my  reason 
A  slave  to  passion,  and  am  led  captive 
Before  the  battle's  fought :  I  fainted,  when 
I  only  saw  mine  enemy,  and  yielded. 
Before  that  I  was  charged ;  and,  though  defeated, 
I  dare  not  sue  for  mercy.     Like  Ixion, 
I  look  on  Juno,  feel  my  heart  turn  cinders 
With  an  invisible  fire ;  and  yet,  should  she 
Deign  to  appear  clothed  in  a  various  cloud. 
The  majesty  of  the  substance  is  so  sacred, 
I  durst  not  clasp  the  shadow.     I  behold  her 
With  adoration,  feast  my  eye,  while  all 
My  other  senses  starve  ;  and,  oft  firequenting 
The  place  which  she  makes  happy  with  her  pre- 
I  never  yet  had  power  with  tongue  or  pen    [sence, 
To  move  her  to  compassion,  or  make  known 
What  'tis  I  languish  for ;  yet  I  must  gaze  still. 
Though  it  increase  my  dame  : — ^however,  I 
Much  more  than  fear  I  am  observed,  and  censured 
For  bold  intrusion.  C  Walks  bif. 

Enter  Bxatmcb  and  Ascamio. 

Beat.  Know  you,  boy,  that  gentleman  ? 

Asc.  Who  ?    monsieur  Melaiacholy  ?   hath  not 
Mark'd  him  before  ?  [jour  honour 

Beat.  I  have  seen  him  often  wait 
About  the  princess*  lodgings,  but  ne*er  guess'd 
What  his  designs  were. 

Aso.  No  !  what  a  sigh  he  breath'd  now  ! 
Many  such  will  blow  up  the  roof :  on  my  small 
There's  gunpowder  in  them.  [credit 

Beat.  How,  crack  !  gunpowder  ? 
He's  flesh  and  blood,  and  devils  only  carry 
Such  roaring  stuff  about  them :  you  cannot  prove 
He  is  or  spirit  or  conjurer. 

Ase.  That  I  grant. 
But  he's  a  lover,  and  that's  as  bad ;  their  sighs 
Are  like  petards,  and  blow  all  up. 

Beat.  A  lover! 
I  have  been  in  love  myself,  but  never  found  yet 
That  it  could  work  such  strange  effects. 

Ak.  True,  madam, 
In  women  it  cannot ;  for  when  they  miss  the  en> 

joying 
Of  their  full  wishes,  all  their  sighs  and  heigh-hoes. 
At  the  worst,  breed  tympanies,  and  these  are  cured 

too 
With  a  kiss  or  two  of  their  saint,  when  he  appears 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets  :  but,  with  us  men. 
The  case  is  otherwise. 
I       Beat,  You  will  be  breech'd,  boy, 
I   For  your  physical   mazimsT — But   how  are  you 
He  is  a  lover  ?  [assured, 

Asc.  Who,  I  ?  I  know  with  whom  too  : 
But  that  is  to  be  whisper'd.  .  IWhitpen. 

Beat.  How  I  the  princess  ! 


The  nnpandlerd  Matilda !  some  proof  of  it ; 
ril  pay  for  my  intdligeaoe.  [Oiwr  Aac 

Ase.  Let  me  Idss 
Your  honour's  hand ;  'twas  ever  &tr,  but  now 
Beyond  comparison. 

Beat.  I  guess  the  reason ; 
A  giving  hand  is  still  fair  to  the  receiver. 

Ase.  Your  ladyship's  in  the  right ;  but  ts  &e 
purpose. 
He  is  my  client,  and  pays  his  fees  as  duly 
As  ever  usurer  did,  in  a  bad  cause, 
To  his  man  of  law ;  and  yet  I  get,  and  take  tbem 
Both  easily  and  honestly :  all  the  service 
I  do  him  is,  to  give  him  notice  when 
And  where  the  princess  will  appear ;  and  that 
I  hope's  no  treason.     If  you  miss  him,  when 
She  goes  to  the  vesper  or  the  matins,  Itang  me ; 
Or  when  she  takes  the  air,  be  sure  to  find  him 
Near  her  coach,  at  her  going  forth,  or  coming 

back ; 
But  if  she  walk,  he's  ravish'd.     I  have  seen  him 
Smell  out  her  footing  like  a  lime-hound,  and  nose  it 
From  all  the  rest  of  her  train. 

Beat.  Yet  I  ne'er  saw  him 
Present  her  a  petition. 

Asc.  Nor  e'er  shall : 
He  only  sees  her,  sighs,  and  sacrifices 
A  tear  or  two — then  vanishes. 

Beat.  'Tis  most  strange  :  [of*t. 

What  a  sad  aspect  he  wears  1  but  I'll  make  ase 
The  princess  is  much  troubled  with  the  ureals 
That  come  from  Florence ;  I  will  bring  her  to  him, 
The  novelty  may  afford  her  sport,  and  help 
To  purge  deep  melancholy.     Boy,  can  yon  stay 
Your  client  here  for  the  third  part  of  an  hoar  ? 
I  have  some  ends  in't. 

Ase.  Stay  him,  madam  !  fear  not : 
The  present  receipt  of  a  round  sum  of  crowns* 
And  that  will  draw  most  gallants  from  tfadr  prafen« 
Cannot  drag  him  from  me. 

Beat.  See  you  do.  [£rit 

Asc.  Ne'er  doubt  me. 
I'll  put  him  out  of  his  dream.     Good  Borrow, 
signior. 

Hort.  My  little  fnend,  good  moirow.  Hath  the 
Slept  weU  to-night  ?  [princess    . 

Asc.  I  hear  not  from  her  women 
One  murmur  to  the  contrary. 

Hort.  Heaven  be  praised  for't ! 
Does  she  go  to  church  this  morning  ? 

Asc.  Troth,  I  know  not ; 
I  keep  no  key  of  her  devotion,  signior. 

Hort.  Goes  she  abroad  ?  pray  tell  me. 

Ase.  'Tis  thought  rather, 
She  is  resolv'd  to  keep  her  chamber. 

Hort.  Ah  me ! 

Aac,  Wliy  do  you  sigh  ?   if  that  yon  have  a 
business 
To  be  dispateh'd  in  court,  shew  ready  money. 
You  shall  find  those  that  will  prefer  it  for  you. 

Hort.  Business !  can  any  man  have  business,  but 
To  see  her ;  then  admire  her,  and  pray  for  bet. 
She  being  composed  of  goodness?  for  myself, 
I  find  it  a  degree  of  happiness 
But  to  be  near  her,  and  1  think  I  pay 
A  strict  religions  vow,  when  I  behold  her ; 
And  that's  all  my  ambitioa. 

Asc.  I  believe  you  : 
Yet,  she  being  absent,  you  may  spend  some  hoars 
With  profit  and  delight  too.    After  dinner, 
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The  duke  giTei  audience  to  a  rough  ambassador, 
Whom  yet  I  never  saw,  nor  heard  his  title, 
Emploj'd  from  Florence  ;  I'll  help  yoa  to  a  place, 
Where  you  shall  tee  and  hear  all. 

HorL  Tis  not  worth 
My  observation. 

A»c.  What  think  you  of 
An  excellent  comedy,  to  be  presented 
For  his  entertainment  ?  he  that  penn*d  it  is 
The  poet  of  the  time,  and  all  the  ladies, 
(1  mean  the  amorous  and  learned  ones,) 
Except  the  princess,  will  be  there  to  grace  it 

HorU  Wliat's  that  to  me  ?  without  her  all  is 
nothing ; 
The  light  that  slunes  in  court  Cimmerian  darkness ; 
I  will  to  bed  sgain,  and  there  contemplate 
On  her  perfections. 

Sit'eHier  BcATaics  with  Matilda,  and  tteo  Waiting- 
women. 

Ase,  Stay,  sir,  see  !  the  princess, 
Beyond  our  hopes. 

Hort,    Take  that.    [_Giv€t  Mm   moneff.'] — As 
Moors  salute 
The  rising  sun  with  joyful  superstition, 

I  could  ftill  down  and  worship. O  my  heart ! 

Like  Phcebe  bresking  through  an  envious  cloud. 
Or  something  which  no  simile  can  express, 
She  shews  to  me  :  a  reverent  fear,  but  blended 
With  wonder  and  amaxement,  does  possess  me. 
Now  glut  thyself,  my  famish'd  eye  ! 

Beat,  That's  he, 
An't  please  your  excellence. 

1  Worn,  Observe  his  posture, 
But  with  a  quarter-look. 

2  Worn.  Your  eye  fix'd  on  him, 
Will  breed  astonishment. 

MaHl,  A  comely  gentleman  I 
I  would  not  question  your  relation,  lady, 
Yet  fedntly  can  believe  it.    How  he  eyes  me ! 
Will  he  not  speak? 

BeeU.  Your  excellence  hath  deprived  him 
Of  speech  and  motion. 

MatiL  'Tis  most  strange. 

Asc,  These  fits 
Are  usual  with  him. 

MaHl,  Is  it  not,  Ascanio, 
A  personated  folly  !  or  he  a  statue  ? 
If  it  be,  it  is  a  masterpiece  ;  for  man 
1  cannot  think  him. 

Beat.  For  your  sport,  vouchsafe  him 
A  little  conference. 

MatiL  In  compassion  rather  : 
For  should  he  love  me,  as  you  say,  (though  hope- 
less,) 
It  should  not  be  retum'd  with  soom ;  that  were 
An  inhumanity,  which  my  birth  nor  honour 
Could  privilege,  were  they  greater.  Now  I  perceive 
He  has  life  and  motion  in  him.    To  whom,  lady. 
Pays  he  that  duty  ? 

tHoRTxmno,  bowing t  f^ttt  to  go  t^. 

Beat,  Sans  doubt,  to  yourself. 

MatU,  And  whither  goes  be  now  ? 

Ate.  To  bis  private  lodging. 
But  to  what  end  I  know  not ;  this  is  all 
I  ever  noted  in  him. 

MatU.  Call  him  back: 
In  pitv  I  stand  bound  to  counsel  him, 
Howe  er  I  am  denied,  though  I  were  willing. 
To  ease  his  sufferings. 


Ate.  Signior !  the  princess 
Commands  you  to  attend  her. 

Hort.  [Ret^tmt.']  How  !  the  princess  ! 
Am  I  betray'd  ? 

Ate.  What  a  lump  of  flesh  is  this ! 
You  are  betray'd,  sir,  to  a  better  fortune 
Than  you  durst  ever  hope  for.    What  a  Tantalus 
Do  you  make  yourself !  the  flying  fruit  stays  for 
And  the  water  tiiat  you  long'd  for,  rising  up  [you, 
Above  jtfox  lip,  do  you  reflise  to  taste  it  ? 
Move  faster,  sluggish  camel,  or  I'll  thrust 
This  goad  in  your  breech  :  had  I  such  a  promising 
I  should  need  the  reins,  not  spurs.  [beard, 

MatU.  You  may  come  nearer. 
Why  do  you  shake,  sir  ?     If  I  flatter  not 
Myself,  there's  no  deformity  about  me, 
Nor  any  part  so  monstrous,  to  beget 
An  ague  in  you. 

Mart.  It  proceeds  not,  madam. 
Prom  guilt,  but  reverence. 

MatU.  I  believe  you,  sir ; 
Have  you  a  suit  to  me  ? 

Hort.  Your  excellence 
Is  wondrous  fair. 

MatU.  I  thank  your  good  opinion. 

Hort.  And  I  beseech  you  that  I  may  have  license 
To  kneel  to  you. 

MatU.  A  suit  I  cannot  cross. 

Hort.  I  humbly  thank  your  excellence.   [.Knt€ls. 

MatU.  But  what. 
As  you  are  prostrate  on  your  knee  before  me. 
Is  your  petition  ? 

Hort.  I  have  none,  great  princess. 

MatU.  Do  you  kneel  for  nothing  ? 

Hort.  Yes,  I  have  a  suit. 
But  such  a  one,  as,  if  denied,  will  kill  me. 

MatU.  Take  comfort :  it  must  be  of  some  strange 
Unfitting  you  to  ask,  or  me  to  grant,  [nature^ 
If  I  refuse  it. 

Hort.  It  is,  madam 

MatU.  Outwith't. 

Hort.  That  I  may  not  oifend  you,  this  is  all. 
When  I  presume  to  look  on  you. 

Ate.  A  flat  eunuch ! 
To  look  on  her .'    I  should  desire  myself 
To  move  a  little  further. 

MatU.  Only  that  ? 

Hort.  And  I  beseech  you,  madam,  to  believe 
I  never  did  yet  with  a  wanton  eye ; 
Or  cherish  one  lascivious  wish  beyond  it. 

Beat,  You'll  never  make  good  courtier,  or  be 
In  grace  with  ladies. 

1  Worn.  Or  us  waiting-women, 
If  that  be  your  nU  ultra. 

2  Worn.  He's  no  gentleman. 
On  my  vii^ginity,  it  is  apparent : 

My  tailor  has  more  boldness  ;  nay,  my  shoemaker 
Will  fumble  a  little  further,  he  could  not  have 
The  length  of  my  foot  else. 

MatU.  Only  to  look  on  me ! 
Ends  your  ambition  there  ? 

Hort.  It  does,  great  lady, — 
And  that  confined  too,  and  at  fitting  distance : 
The  fly  that  plays  too  near  the  flame  bums  in  it. 
As  I  behold  the  sun,  the  stars,  the  temples, 
I  look  on  you,  and  Vish  it  were  no  sin 
Should  I  adore  you. 

MatU.  Come,  there's  something  more  in't ; 
And  since  that  you  will  make  a  goddess  of  me. 
As  such  a  one  I'll  tell  you,  I  desire  not 
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The  meanest  altar  laiaed  up  to  mine  honour 
To  be  pnll'd  down  :  I  can  accept  from  you, 
Be  yonr  condition  ne'er  so  far  beneath  me, 
One  grain  of  incense  with  demotion  offer'd, 
Beyond  all  perfumes,  or  Sabaean  spices. 
By  one  that  proudly  thinks  he  merits  in  it : 
I  know  you  love  me. 

HorL  Next  to  heayen,  madam, 
And  with  as  pure  a  seaL    That,  we  behold 
With  the  eyes  of  contemplation,  but  can 
Arrive  no  nearer  to  it  in  this  life ; 
But  when  that  is  diroroed,  my  soul  shall  senre 
And  witness  my  affection.  [yours, 

MatU.  Pray  you  rise  ; 
But  wait  my  farther  pleasure. 

[HoBT.  ritet  and  waOu  oiide. 

Enter  FAaima  and  Ubbrtx. 

Fam.  I'll  present  you, 
And  giye  you  proof  I  am  your  firiend,  a  true  one ; 
And  in  my  pleading  for  you,  teach  the  age. 
That  calls,  erroneously,  friendship  bat  a  name. 
It  is  a  substance. — Madam,  I  am  bold 
To  trench  so  far  upon  your  privacy, 
As  to  desire  my  friend  (let  not  that  wrong  him, 
For  he's  a  worthy  one)  may  have  the  honour 
To  kiss  your  hand. 

Maiil.  His  own  worth  challenges 
A  greater  favour. 

Fam.  Your  acknowledgment 
Confirms  it,  madam.     If  you  look  on  him 
As  he's  built  up  a  man,  without  addition 
Of  fortune's  liberal  favours,  wealth  or  titles, 
He  doth  deserve  no  usual  entertainment : 
But,  as  he  is  a  prince,  and  for  your  service 
Hath  left  fair  Parma,  that  acknowledges 
No  other  lord,  and,  uncompdl'd,  exposes 
His  person  to  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
Ready  to  break  in  storms  upon  our  heads ; 
In  noble  thankfulness  you  may  vouchsafe  him 
Nearer  respect,  and  such  grace  as  may  nourish, 
Not  kill»  his  amorous  hopes. 

MaHL  Cousin,  you  know 
I  am  not  the  dbposer  of  myself. 
The  duke  my  father  challenges  that  power : 
Yet  thus  much  I  dare  promise ;  prince  Uberti 
Sball  find  the  seed  of  service  that  he  sows. 
Falls  not  on  barren  ground. 

Uber.  For  this  high  favour 
I  am  your  creature,  and  profess  I  owe  yon 
Whatever  I  call  mine.  IThep  walk  atide. 

Hort,  This  great  lord  is 
A  suitor  to  the  princess. 

Ase,  True,  he  is  so. 

Hort.  Fame  gives  him  out  too  for  a  breve  com- 
mander. 

Ate.  And  in  it  does  him  but  deserved  right ; 
The  duke  hath  made  him  goxeral  of  his  horse. 
On  that  assurance. 

Hort.  And  the  lord  Fameze, 
Pleads  for  him,  as  it  seems. 

Aic.  'Tis  too  apparent : 
And,  this  conaider'd»  give  me  leave  to  ask 
What  hope  have  you,  sir? 

Hort.  I  may  still  look  on  her, 
Howe'er  he  wear  the  garland. 

Ate.  A  thin  diet. 
And  will  not  feed  you  fat,  sir. 

Uber.  I  rejoice. 
Rare  princess,  that  you  are  not  to  be  won 


By  carpet^conrtship,  but  the  sword ;  with  this 
Steel  pen  I'll  write  on  Florence'  helm  how  much 
I  can  and  dare  do  for  yon. 

Matil.  'Tis  not  question'd. 
Some  private  business  of  mine  ofwn  disposed  of« 
I'll  meet  yon  in  the  presence. 

Uber.  Ever  your  servant. 

[fsviml  Usaan  mn4  FAJontsa. 

MatiL  Now,  sir,  to  you.    You  have  observed, 
I  doubt  not. 
For  lovers  are  sharp-sighted,  to  fdiat  purpose 
This  prince  solicits  me ;  and  yet  I  am  not 
So  taken  with  his  worth,  but  that  I  can 
Vouchsafe  you  further  parie.    The  first  command 
That  I'll  impose  upon  you,  is  to  hear 
And  follow  my  good  counsel :  I  am  not 
Offended  that  you  love  me,  persist  in  it, 
But  love  me  virtuously ;  such  love  may  spur  yon 
To  noble  undertakings,  which  achieved. 
Will  raise  you  into  name,  preferment,  honour : 
For  all  which,  though  you  ne'er  enjoy  my  person, 
(For  that's  impossible,)  you  are  indebted 
To  your  high  aims :  visit  me  when  you  pknae, 
I  do  allow  it,  nor  will  blush  to  own  you« 
So  you  confine  yourself  to  what  you  promise. 
As  my  virtuous  servant. 

Beat.  Farewell,  sir  I  you  have 
An  unexpected  cordial. 

Asa.  May  it  work  well !        lExmnt  en  bttt  Bon. 

Hort.  Your  iove — ^yesy  so  she  said,  majt  spue 
you  to 
Brave  undertakif^fs :  adding  this.  You  may 
Vieit  me  when  you  pleate.     Is  this  allow*d  me. 
And  any  act,  within  the  power  oi  man. 
Impossible  to  be  effected  ?  no : 
I  wiU  break  through  all  oppositions  that 
May  stop  me  in  my  full  career  to  honour : 
And  borrowing  strength  to  do,  fiom  her  high 

favour. 
Add  something  to  Alddes'  greatest  labour.    lEeit. 


SCENE  II.— TAe  eame.    A  StaU-room  in  ike 

Paiaee. 

Enter  Gokxaoa,  Ubbiiti,  FAJuncKB,  MAjtmov,  «iiJ 

Attendants. 

Gon,  This  is  your  place :  and,  were  it  in  our 
power,  {Letule  Uamn  to  tke  etate. 

You  should  have  greater  honour,  prince  of  Parma ; 
The  rest  know  theirs. — Let  some  attend  with  care 
On  the  ambassador,  and  let  my  daughter 
Be  present  at  his  audience.  IJSxeutU  Attendants.] 

— Reach  a  chair. 
Well  do  all  fit  respects ;  and,  pray  yon»  put  on 
Your  milder  looks,  you  are  in  a  place  where  frowns 
Are  no  prevailing  agents.  iTe  raasTi. 

Enter  atone  door  Aloxco  and  AttendsBta:  BIatiuia, 
Bkatbicb,  AflCAino,  Hoaraivsio,  aiut  Waitlng-woiiMB, 
at  Ihe  other. 

Ate.  I  have  seen 
More  thsn  a  wolf,  a  Gorgon  I  {fitdoane. 

Gon.  What's  the  matter  ? 

MatU.  A  page  of  mine  is  fallen  into  a  swoon  ; 
Look  to  him  carefully.  C^Ascamo  U  eerried  ouL 

Gon.  Now,  when  you  please. 
The  cause  that  brought  you  hither  ? 

Ahn.  The  protraction 
Of  my  dispatch  forgotten,  from  Lorenio, 


. 
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The  Taacan  duke,  thus  much  to  yon,  Go&iags, 

The  duke  of  Mantaa.    By  me,  his  nephew. 

He  does  salate  yoa  fairly,  and  entreats 

(A  word  not  suitable  to  his  power  and  greatness) 

Yoa  woold  consent  to  tender  that  which  he, 

Unwillingly,  most  force,  if  contradicted. 

Ambition,  in  a  private  man  a  Yice, 

Is,  in  a  prince,  the  virtue.  * 

Gon»  To  the  purpose ; 
These  ambages  are  impertinent. 

Ahn.  He  demands 
The  fair  Matilda,  for  I  dare  not  take 
From  her  perfections,  in  a  noble  way ; 
And  in  creating  her  the  comfort  of 
His  royal  bed,  to  raise  her  to  a  height 
Her  flattering  hopes  could  not  aspire,  where  she 
With  wonder  shall  be  gaaed  upon,  and  live 
The  envy  of  her  sex. 

Gim,  Sappose  this  grsnted. 

fiber.  Or,  if  denied,  what  follows  ? 

Alon,  Present  war, 
With  all  extremities  the  conqueror  can 
Inflict  upon  the  vanquish'd. 

Ulfer,  Grant  me  license 
To  answer  this  defiance.    What  intelligence 
Holds  your  proud  master  with  the  will  of  heaven. 
That,  ere  the  uncertain  die  of  war  be  thrown, 
He  dares  assure  himself  the  victory  ? 
Are  his  unjust  invading  arms  of  fire  ? 
Or  those  we  put  on  in  defence  of  right. 
Like  chaff  to  be  consumed  in  the  encounter  ? 
1  look  on  your  dimensions,  and  find  not 
Mine  own  of  lesser  size ;  the  blood  that  fills 
My  veins,  as  hot  as  yours :  my  sword  as  sharp, 
My  nerves  of  equal  strength,  my  heart  as  good ; 
And,  confident  we  have  the  better  cause. 
Why  should  we  fear  the  trial  ? 

Far.  You  presume 
You  are  superior  in  numbers ;  we 
Lay  hold  upon  the  surest  anchor,  virtue ; 
Which,  when  the  tempest  of  the  war  roars  loudest, 
Must  prove  a  strong  protection. 

Glofk  Two  main  reasons 
(Seconding  those  you  have  already  heard) 
Give  us  encouragement ;  the  duty  that 
I  owe  mv  mother-country,  and  the  love 
Descending  to  my  daughter.    For  the  first. 
Should  I  &tray  her  liberty,  I  deserv'd 
To  have  my  name  with  infamy  razed  from 
The  catalogue  of  good  princes ;  and  I  should 
Unnaturally  forget  I  am  a  father. 
If,  like  a  Tartar,  or  for  fear  or  profit, 
I  should  consign  her,  as  a  bondwoman. 
To  be  disposed  of  at  another's  pleasure ; 
Her  own  consent  or  favour  never  sued  for. 
And  mine  by  force  exacted.    No,  Alonzo, 
She  is  my  only  child,  my  heir ;  and,  if 
A  fiither  s  eyes  deceive  me  not,  the  hand 
Of  prodigal  naturo  hath  given  so  much  to  her 
As,  in  the  former  ages,  kings  would  rise  up 
In  her  defence,  and  make  her  cause  their  quarrel : 
Nor  can  she,  if  that  any  spark  remain 
To  kindle  a  desire  to  be  possessed 
Of  such  a  beauty,  in  our  time,  want  swords 
To  guard  it  safe  from  violence. 

jSori.  I  must  speak, 
Or  I  shall  burst :  now  to  be  silent  were 
A  kind  of  blasphemy :  if  such  purity. 
Such  innooence,  an  abstract  of  perfection. 
Hie  soul  of  beauty,  virtue,  in  a  word. 


A  temple  of  things  sacred,  should  groan  under 

The  burthen  of  oppression,  we  might 

Accuse  the  saints,  and  tax  the  Powers  above  us 

Of  negligence  or  injustice. Pardon,  sir, 

A  stranger's  boldness,  and  in  your  mercy  call  it 
True  seal,  not  rudeness.    In  a  cause  like  this. 
The  husbandman  would  change  his  ploughing- 
To  weapons  of  defence,  and  leave  the  earth  [irons 
Untill'd,  although  a  general  dearth  should  foUow : 
The  student  would  forswear  his  book,  the  lawyer 
Put  off  bis  thriving  gown,  and,  without  pay. 
Conclude  this  cause  is  to  be  fought,  not  pleaded. 
The  women  will  turn  Amazons,  as  their  sex 
In  her  were  wrong'd ;  and  boys  write  down  their 

[names 


How  aro  you 
[call'd  ? 


In  the  muster*book  for  soldiers. 

Gen.  Take  my  hand : 
Whate'er  you  are,  I  thank  you. 

Hori,  Hortensio,  a  Milanese. 

Gun.  I  wish 
Mantua  had  many  such.-— My  lord  ambassador, 
Some  privacy,  if  you  please ;  Manfiroy,  you  may 
Partake  it,  and  advise  us.  IThep  walk  aside. 

Uber.  Do  you  know,  friend, 
What  this  man  is,  or  of  what  country? 

Fam.  Neither. 

Uber.  Ill  question  him  myself.    What  are  you, 

Hort.  A  gentleman.  [sir  ? 

Uber.  But  if  there  be  gradation 
In  gentry,  as  the  heralds  say,  you  have 
Been  over-bold  in  the  presence  of  your  betters: 

Hori,  My  betters,  sir  1 

Uber.  Your  betters.    As  I  take  it. 
You  are  no  prince. 

Hort.  'Tis  fortune's  gift  you  were  bom  one ; 
I  have  not  heard  that  glorious  title  crowns  you. 
As  a  reward  of  virtue :  it  may  be. 
The  first  of  your  house  deserv'd  it ;  yet  his  merits 
You  can  but  faintly  call  your  own. 

Mata.  Well  answered. 

Uber,  You  come  up  to  me. 

Hort.  I  would  not  turn  my  back. 
If  you  were  the  duke  of  Florence,  though  yon 

charged  me 
I'  the  head  of  your  troops. 

Uber.  Tell  me  in  gentler  language. 
Your  passionate  specwh  induces  me  to  think  so. 
Do  you  love  the  princess? 

Hort,  Were  you  mine  enemy. 
Your  foot  upon  mv  breast,  sword  at  my  throat. 
Even  then  I  would  profess  it.    The  ascent 
To  the  height  of  honour  is  by  arts  or  arms ; 
And  if  such  an  unequall'd  prize  might  fall 
On  him  that  did  deaerve  best  in  defence 
Of  this  rare  princess,  in  the  day  of  battle, 
I  should  lead  you  a  way  would  make  your  greatness 
Sweat  drops  of  blood  to  follow. 

Uber.  Can  your  excellence 
Hear  this  without  rebuke  from  one  unknown  ? 
Is  he  a  rival  for  a  prince  ? 

Matil,  My  lord. 
You  take  that  liberty  I  never  gave  you. 
In  justice  you  should  give  encouragement 
To  him,  or  any  man,  that  freely  offers 
His  life  to  do  me  service,  not  deter  him ; 
I  give  no  suffrage  to  it.    Grant  he  loves  me. 
As  he  professes,  how  are  you  wrong'd  in  it? 
Would  you  hare  all  men  hate  me  but  yourself  ? 
No  more  of  this,  I  pray  you :  if  this  gentleman 
Fight  for  my  freedom,  in  a  fit  proportion 
To  his  desert  and  quality,  I  can 
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And  will  reward  him ;  yet  give  you  no  came 
Of  jealousy  or  envy. 

Hort,  Heavenly  lady  I 

Gon.  No  peace  but  on  such  poor  and  base  con- 
ditions! 
We  will  not  buy  it  at  that  rate :  return 
This  answer  to  your  master :  Though  we  wish'd 
To  hold  fair  quarter  with  him,  on  such  terms 
As  honour  would  give  way  to,  we  are  not 
So  thunderstruck  with  the  loud  voice  of  war, 
As  to  acknowledge  him  our  lord  before 
His  sword  hath  made  us  vassals  :  we  long  since 
Have  had  intelligence  of  the  unjust  gripe 
He  purposed  to  lay  on  us ;  neither  are  we 
So  unprovided  as  yon  think,  my  lord  ; 
He  shall  not  need  to  seek  us ;  we  will  meet  him, 
And  prove  the  fortune  of  a  day,  perhaps 
Sooner  than  he  expects. 

Alon.  And  find  repentance. 
When 'tis  too  kte.  Farewell.      [£jr<C  «nM  Fabnb>b. 

G<m,  No,  my  Matilda, 


We  must  not  part  so.    Beasts  and  bbds  of  prey^» 
To  their  last  gasp,  defend  their  brood ;  and  Flo- 
rence, 
Over  thy  father's  breast  shall  mardi  up  to  thee* 
Before  be  force  affection.    Hie  arms 
That  thou  most  put  on  for  us  and  thyself, 
Are  prayers  and  pure  devotion,  which  will 
Be  heard,  Matilda.     Manfroy,  to  your  trust 
We  do  give  up  the  city,  and  my  dwighter  { 
On  both  keep  a  strong  guard*~No  tears,  they 
O  my  Octavio,  my  tried  Octavio,  [ominoi 

In  all  my  dangers  !  now  I  want  thy  service* 
In  passion  recompensed  with  baniahment. 
Error  of  princes,  who  hate  virtue  when 
She's  present  with  us,  and  in  vain  admin  her 
When  she  is  absent ! — 'tis  too  late  to  think  on't. 
The  wish'd-for  time  is  come,  princely  Uberti, 
To  shew  your  valour ;  friends,  being  to  do»  not 
All  rhetoric  is  fruitiess,  only  tlds,  [Utk, 

Fate  cannot  rob  you  of  deserr'd  applause. 
Whether  you  win  or  lose  in  sudi  a  cause.  lExtmmt, 


ACT    11. 


SCENE  I.— MXNTUA.    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Matiuia,  Bsatkjcb,  and  Waiting-women. 

Matil.  No  matter  for  the  ring  I  ask'd  yon  for. 
The  boy  not  to  be  found  ? 
Beat.  Nor  heard  of,  madam. 

1  Worn.  He  hath  been  sought  and  search'd  for, 

house  by  house. 
Nay,  every  nook  of  the  city,  but  to  no  purpose. 

2  Worn.  And  how  he  should  escape  hence,  the 

lord  Manfroy 
Being  so  vigilant  o'er  the  guards,  appears 
A  thing  impossible. 

MaHl,  I  never  saw  him. 
Since  he  swoon'd  in  the  presence,  when  my  fiither 
Gave  audience  to  the  ambassador :  but  I  feel 
A  sad  miss  of  him ;  on  any  slight  occasion. 
He  would  find  out  such  pretty  arg^uments 
To  make  me  sport,  and  with  such  witty  sweetness 
Deliver  his  opinion,  that  I  must 
Ingenuously  confess  his  harmless  mirth, 
When  I  was  most  oppress'd  with  care,  wrought 
In  the  removing  oft,  than  music  on  me.      [more 
Beat,  An't  please  your  excellence,  I  have  ob- 
served him 
Waggishly  witty ;  yet,  sometimes,  on  the  sudden, 
He  would  be  very  pensive ;  and  then  talk 
So  feelingly  of  love,  as  if  he  had 
Tasted  the  bitter  sweets  oft. 

1  Worn,  He  would  tell,  too, 

A  pretty  tale  of  a  sister,  that  had  been 

Deceived  by  her  sweetheart ;  and  then,  weeping, 

He  wonder'd  how  men  could  be  false.  [swear 

2  Worn.  And  that 

When  he  was  a  knight,  he'd  be  the  ladies'  cham- 
And  travel  o'er  the  world  to  kill  such  lovers,  [pioo. 
As  durst  play  fidse  with  their  mistresses. 

Matil,  I  am  sure 
I  want  his  company. 

Enter  BiANvaov. 

Man,  There  are  letters,  madam, 
In  post  come  firom  the  duke ;  but  I  am  chaiiged, 


By  the  careful  bringer,  not  to  open  tiiem 
But  in  your  presence. 

MatU.  Heaven  preserve  my  father  I 
Good  news,  an't  be  thy  will ! 

Man,  Patience  must  arm  you 
Against  what's  ill. 

MaHL  I'll  hear  them  in  my  cabinet.      CHMimc. 


SCENE  U.'-The  Dutekf  ^TAantva, 
Gonsaoa's  Camp, 

Enter  HoBTsmn  oiuf  Ascaxio. 

Hort,  Why  have  yon  left  the  safiefty  of  tibe  city, 
And  service  of  the  princess,  to  partake 
The  dangers  of  the  camp  ?  and  at  a  time  too 
When  the  armies  are  in  view,  and  every  minute 
The  dreadful  charge  expected  ? 

Ate,  You  appear 
So  fn  beyond  yourself,  as  you  are  now, 
Arm'd  like  a  soldier,  (though  I  grant  your  preeesoe 
Was  ever  gracious,)  that  I  grow  eoamour'd 
Of  the  profession :  in  the  horror  of  it. 
There  is  a  kind  of  majesty. 

Hort,  But  too  heavy 
To  sit  on  thy  soft  shoulders,  youth  ;  retire 
To  the  duke's  tent,  that's  guarded. 

A$e.  Sir,  I  come 
To  serve  you ;  knight-adventnrers  are  aIlow*d 
Their  pages,  and  I  bring  a  will  that  shall 
Supply  my  want  of  power. 

Hort,  To  serve  me,  boy ! 
I  wish,  believe  it,  that  'twere  in  my  netres 
To  do  thee  any  service ;  and  thou  shtalt, 
If  I  survive  the  fortune  of  this  day. 
Be  satisfied  I  am  serioua 

Ah.  I  am  not 
To  be  put  off  so,  sir.    Since  you  do  ncgieet 
My  offer'd  duty,  I  must  use  the  power 
I  bring  along  with  me,  that  may  command  you : 
You  have  seen  this  ring — 

Hort,  Made  rich  by  being  worn 
Upon  the  princess'  finger. 
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Aae.  'Tis  a  favour 
To  you,  by  me  seat  from  her :  view  it  better ; 
fittt  why  coy  to  receive  it  ? 

ffwt,  I  am  unworthy 
Of  such  a  blessingt  I  have  done  nothing  yet 
That  may  deserve  it ;  no  commander's  blood 
Of  the  adverse  party  hath  yet  died  my  sword 
Drawn  out  in  her  defence.     I  must  not  take  it. 
This  were  a  triumph  for  me  when  I  had 
Made  Florence*  duke  my  prisoner,  and  compelled 

him 
To  kneel  for  mercy  at  her  feet. 

Ase.  'Twas  sent,  sir, 
To  put  you  in  mind  whose  cause  it  is  you  fight  for ; 
And,  as  I  am  her  creature,  to  revenge 
A  wrong  to  me  done. 

Hort,  By  what  man  ? 

Ate.  Alonzo. 

Hort,  The  ambassador  ? 

Ase,  The  same. 

Hort.  Let  it  suffice. 
I  know  him  by  his  armour  and  his  horse ; 

And  if  we  meet [  Trumpets  totmd.^ — I  am  cut 

off,  the  alarum 
Commands  me  hence :  sweet  youth,  fiUl  off. 

Ate.  I  must  not ; 
You  are  too  noble  to  receive  a  wound 
Upon  your  back,  and,  following  close  behind  you, 
I  am  secure ;  though  I  could  wish  my  bosom 
Were  your  defence. 

Hort,  Thy  kindness  will  undo  thee.       IBreunt. 


SCENE  nL—rA0«afM.    Lorsnzo's  Camp. 
Enter  Loanrxo,  Aiomo,  FzsAiro,  and  Martino. 

Lor,  We'll  charge  the  main  battalia,  fall  you 
Upon  the  van ;  preserve  your  troops  entire, 
To  force  the  rear :  he  dies  that  bn»ka  his  ranks, 
Till  all  be  ours,  and  sure. 

Pw.  'Tis  so  proclaimed.  lExeunt. 

FigMng  and  Alarum.   Enter  HosrsifBio,  Ascakio,  and 

Hort.  'Tis  he,  Ascanio  : — Stand  ! 

Alon.  I  never  shunn'd 
A  single  opposition  ;  but  tell  me 
Why,  in  the  battle,  of  all  men,  thou  hast 
Made  choice  of  me  ? 

Hort.  Look  on  this  youth  ;  his  cause 
Sits  on  my  sword. 

Alon.  I  know  him  not. 

Hort.  rUhelp 
Your  memory.  {.Tht^jipht. 

Ate.  What  have  I  done  ?  I  am  doubtftil 
To  whom  to  wish  the  victory ;  for,  still 
My  resolution  wavering,  I  so  love 
The  enemy  that  wrong'd  me,  that  I  cannot, 
Without  repentance,  wish  success  to  him 
That  seeks  to  do  me  right. — [Klovzo  fallt.'] — 

Alas,  he's  faU'n ! 
As  you  are  gentle,  hold,  sir  !  or,  if  I  want 
Power  to  persuade  so  hr,  I  c6njure  you 
By  her  loved  name  I  am  sent  from. 

Hort,  'TIs  a  charm 
Too  strong  to  be  resisted  :  he  is  yours. 
Yet,  why  you  should  make  suit  to  save  that  life 
Which  yon  so  late  desired  should  be  cut  off» 
For  injuries  received,  begets  my  wonder. 

Ate,  Aloa !  we  foolish,  spleenful  boys  would  have 


We  know  not  what ;  I  have  some  private  reasons, 
But  now  not  to  be  told. 

Hort.  Shall  I  take  him  prisoner  ? 

Ate.  By  no  means,  sir ;  I  will  not  save  his  life. 
To  rob  him  of  his  honour :  when  you  give. 
Give  not  by  halves.    One  short  word,  and  I  follow. 

lExU  HORTBHtlO. 

My  lord  Alonzo,  if  you  have  received 

A  benefit,  and  would  know  to  whom  you  owe  it. 

Remember  what  your  entertainment  was 

At  old  Octavio's  house,  one  you  call*d  friend, 

And  how  you  did  return  it.  {Exit, 

Alon.  I  remember 
I  did  not  well ;  but  it  is  now  no  time 
To  think  upon't :  my  wounded  honour  calls 
For  reparation,  I  must  quench  my  fury  . 
For  this  disgrace,  in  blood,  and  some  shall  smart 
for't.  lExit. 


SCENE  IV.— The  tame.    A  Forett. 
Alarum  continued.  Enter  Ubbrti,  and  Farnbzb  wounded. 

Fam.  O  prince  Uberti,  valour  cannot  save  us; 
The  body  of  our  army's  pierced  and  broken, 
The  wings  are  routed,  and  our  scatter'd  troops 
Not  to  be  rallied  up. 

Uber.  'Tis  yet  some  comfort, 
The  enemy  must  say  we  were  not  wanting 
In  courage  or  direction ;  and  we  may 
Accuse  ^e  Powers  above  as  partial,  when 
A  good  cause,  well  defended  too,  must  suffer 
For  want  of  fortune. 

Fam.  All  is  lost ;  the  duke 
Too  far  engaged,  I  fear,  to  be  brought  off : 
Three  times  I  did  attempt  his  rescue,  but 
With  odds  was  beaten  back ;  only  the  stranger, 
I  speak  it  to  my  shame,  still  folio w'd  him. 
Cutting  his  way ;  but  'tis  beyond  my  hopes, 
Tliat  either  should  return. 

Uber.  That  noble  stranger. 
Whom  I,  in  my  proud  vanity  of  greatness, 
As  one  unknown  contemn'd,  when  I  was  thrown 
Out  of  my  saddle  by  the  great  duke's  lance, 
Horsed  me  again,  in  spite  of  all  that  made 
Resistance ;  and  then  whisper'd  in  mine  ear. 
Fight  bravely t  prince  Uberti,  thereat  no  way  elte, 
To  the  fair  Matilda* s  favour. 

Fam.  'Twas  done  nobly. 

Uber.  In  you,  my  bosom  friend,  I  had  call'd  it 
But  such  a  courtesy  from  a  rival  merits  [noble : 
The  highest  attribute. 

Enter  HoRTwrno  and  Gonzaoa. 

Fam.  Stand  on  your  guard ; 
We  are  pursued. 

Uber.  Preserv'd!  wonder  on  wonder. 

Fam.  The  duke  in  safety  ! 
.  Gon.  Pay  your  thanks,  Fameze, 
To  this  brave  man,  if  I  may  call  him  so, 
Whose  acts  were  more  than  human.    If  thou  art 
My  better  angel,  from  my  infancy 
Design'd  to  guard  me,  like  thyself  appear, 
For  sure  thou'rt  more  than  mortal. 

Hort.  No,  great  sir, 
A  weak  and  sinful  man ;  though  I  have  done  you 
Some  prosperous  service  that  hath  found  your 
I  am  lost  to  myself :  but  lose  not  you        [favour, 
The  offer'd  opportunity  to  delude 
The  hot-pursuing  enemy  ;  these  woods, 
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Nor  the  dark  yeil  of  night,  cnnot  ooaeetl  jou, 
If  you  dwell  long  here.    You  bimj  rite  agaiB ; 
But  I  am  fallen  for  erer. 

Fam,  Rather  bom  up 
To  the  supreme  sphere  of  honour. 

Uber.  I  confess 
My  life  your  gift. 

Gon.  My  liberty. 

Uber,  You  hare  snatch'd 
The  wreath  of  conquest  from  the  victor's  head, 
And  do  alone,  in  soom  of  Lorenzo's  fortune, 
Though  we  are  slaved,  by  true  heroic  Talour 
Deserre  a  triumph. 

Gon,  From  whenee  then  proceeds 
This  poor  dejection  ? 

Hort.  In  one  suit  I'll  tell  you. 
Which  I  beseech  you  grant : — I  lovedyour  daughter. 
But  how?  as  beggars,  in  their  wounded  fancy, 
Hope  to  be  monarchs :  I  long  languish'd  for  her. 
But  did  recdve  no  cordial,  but  what 
Despair,  my  rough  physician,  prescribed  me. 
At  length  her  goodness  and  compassion  found  it ; 
And,  whereas  I  expected,  and  with  reason, 
The  distance  and  disparity  oonsider'd 
Between  her  birth  and  mine,  she  would  contemn 

me. 
The  princess  gave  me  comfort. 

G&n,  In  what  measure  ? 

Mori,  She  did  admit  me  for  her  knight  and  ser- 
vant. 
And  spurr'd  me  to  do  something  in  this  Settle, 
Fought  for  her  liberty,  that  might  not  blemish 
So  fiiir  a  favour. 

Gon.  This  you  have  perform'd 
To  the  height  of  admiration. 

Uber.  I  subscribe  to't, 
That  am  your  rival. 

Horl.  You  are  charitable : 
But  how  short  of  my  hopes,  nay,  the  assurance 
Of  those  achievements  which  my  love  and  youth 
Already  held  accomplish'd,  this  day*s  fortune 
Must  sadly  answer.  What  I  did,  she  gave  me 
The  strength  to  do ;  her  piety  preserved 
Her  father,  and  her  gratitude  for  the  dangers 
You  threw  yourself  into  for  her  defence, 
Protected  you  by  me  her  instrument : 
But  when  I  came  to  strike  in  mine  own  cause. 
And  to  do  something  so  remarkable. 
That  should 'at  my  return  command  her  thanks 
And  gracious  entertainment,  then,  alas ! 
I  fainted  like  a  coward.     I  made  a  vow,  too, 
(And  it  is  register'd,)  ne'er  to  presume 
To  come  into  her  presence,  if  I  brought  not 
Her  fears  and  dangers  boond  in  fetters  to  her, 

Which  now's  impossible. Hark  1  the  enemy 

Makes  his  approaches  :  save  yourselves :  this  only 
Deliver  to  her  sweetness ;  I  have  done 
My  poor  endeavours,  and  pray  her  not  repent 
Her  goodness  to  me.    May  you  live  to  serve  her, 
This  loss  recover'd,  with  a  happier  fate  1 
And  make  use  of  this  sword  :  arms  I  abjure, 
And  conversation  of  men  ;  1*11  seek  out 
Some  unfrequented  cave,  and  die  love's  martyr. 

Gon.  Follow  him. 

Uber.  'Tis  in  vain  ;  his  nimble  feet 
Have  born  him  from  my  sight. 

Gon.  I  suffer  for  him. 

Fam.  We  share  in  it;  but  must  not,  sir,  forget 
Your  means  of  safety. 


Uber.  In  the  war  I  have  served  yon, 
And  to  the  death  will  follow  you. 

Gm.  'Tis  not  fit. 
We  must  divide  ourselves.    My  daighl 
If  I  retain  yet 

A  sovereign's  power  o'er  thse,  or  friends  with 
Do,  and  dispute  not;  by  my  enssple  ehaafe 
Your  habits :  as  I  thus  put  off  my  purple^ 
Ambition  dies ;  this  garment  of  a  soephanlt 
Left  here  by  chance,  will  serve ;  m  lien  of  H^ 
I  leave  this  to  the  owner.    Raise  new  feroes. 
And  meet  me  at  St.  Leo's  fort ;  my  d«iighter« 
As  I  commanded  Manfroy,  there  will  meet  oa. 
The  city  cannot  hold  out,  we  must  part : 
Farewell,  thy  hand. 

Fam.  You  still  shall  have  my  heait.     ( 


SCENE  Y.—The  tarns.    Another  foH  qftJ^ 

Forest. 


Snter  Lobbodo,  Aiaitso,  Pajuro,  SIa»uio» 

and  Soldlem 

Lor.  The  day  is  ours,  though  it  ooet  dear ;  ytt 
Enough  to  get  a  victory,  if  we  lose  ['tis  sMt 

The  true  use  of  it.    We  have  hitherto 
Held  back  your  forward  swords,  and  in  oar  fear 
Of  ambushes,  deferr'd  the  wish'd  reward 
Due  to  your  bloody  toil :  but  now  give  freedom^ 
Nay,  license  to  your  fixry  and  revenge ; 
Now  glut  yourselves  with  prey ;  let  not  tiie  night. 
Nor  these  thick  woods,  give  sanctuary  to 
The  fear-struck  hares,  our  enemies :  fire  thfs^tifiea. 
And  force  the  wretches  to  forsake  tiieir  holes. 
And  offer  their  scorch'd  bodies  to  yoor  swords. 
Or  burn  them  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  angers. 
Who  brings  Gonzaga's  head,  or  takes  hka  prnoaer^ 
(Which  I  incline  to  rather,  that  he  may 
Be  sensible  of  those  tortures,  which  I  vow 
To  inflict  upon  him  for  denial  of 
His  daughter  to  our  bed,)  shall  have  a  blank. 
With  our  hand  and  signet  made  authentical. 
In  which  he  may  write  down  himself,  what  wealth 
Or  honours  he  desires. 

Aion.  The  great  duke's  will 
Shall  be  obey'd. 

Pisan.  Put  it  in  execution* 

Mart.  Begirt  the  wood,  and  fire  it. 

Sold.  Follow,  follow  I  [j 


SCENE  Yl.^The  same.    Another  paH  of 

the  same. 

Enter  Vammoxm  disffuUtd  as  a  Flomtino  Soldisr. 


Fam.  Uberti,  prince  Uberti !    O  my 
Dearer  than  life !  I  have  lost  thee.   Cruel  foitone. 
Unsatisfied  with  our  sufferings !  we  no  sooner 
Were  parted  from  the  duke,  and  e'en  then  rsady 
To  take  a  mutual  ferewell,  when  a  troop 
Of  the  enemy's  horse  fell  on  us ;  we  were  forced 
To  take  the  woods  again,  but  in  our  flight, 
Their  hot  pursuit  divided  us :  we  bad  been  hippy 
If  we  had  died  together.    To  surrive  him. 
To  me  is  worse  than  death ;  and  therefore  should 

not 
Embrace  t^e  means  of  my  escape,  diough  offer'd 
When  nature  gave  us  life  she  gave  a  burthen, 
But  at  our  pleasure  not  to  be  cast  off, 
Though  weary  of  it ;  and  my  reusoo  prompts  me. 
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This  habit  of  a  Florentine,  which  I  took 
From  a  dying  soldier,  may  keep  me  unknown, 
Till  opportunity  mark  me  out  a  way 
For  flight,  and  with  security. 

Enter  Ubbrti. 

Uber»  Was  there  ever 
Such  a  night  of  horror? 

Fam»  My  friend's  Toice  !  I  now 
In  part  for^^ve  thee,  fortune. 

Uber,  The  wood  flames, 
The  bloody  sword  devours  all  that  it  meets. 
And  death  in  several  shapes  rides  here  in  triumph. 
I  am  like  a  stag  closed  in  a  toll,  my  life. 
As  soon  as  found,  the  cruel  huntsman's  prey: 
Why  fliest  thou,  then,  what  is  inevitable  ? 
Better  to  fall  with  manly  wounds  before 
Thy  cruel  enemy,  than  survive  thine  honour : 
And  yet  to  charge  him,  and  die  unrevenged, 
Mere  desperation. 

Fam*  Heroic  spirit ! 

U6er,  Mine  own  life  I  contemn,  and  would  not 
But  for  the  future  service  of  the  duke,        [save  it, 
And  safety  of  his  daughter ;  having  means. 
If  I  escape,  to  raise  a  second  army : 
And,  what  is  nearest  to  me,  to  enjoy 
My  friend  Fameze. 

Fam,  I  am  still  his  care. 

Uber,  What  shall  I  do  ?  if  I  call  loud,  the  foe 
That  hath  begirt  the  wood,  will  hear  the  sound. 
Shall  I  return  by  the  same  path  ?  I  cannot. 
The  darkness  of  the  night  conceals  it  from  me  ; 
Something  I  must  resolve. 

Farn.  Let  friendship  rouse 
Thy  sleeping  soul,  Farneze :  wilt  thou  suffer 
Thy  friend,  a  prince,  nay,  one  that  may  set  free 
Thy  captived  country,  perish,  when  'tis  in 
Thy  power,  with  this  disguise,  to  save  his  life  ? 
Thou  hast  Uved  too  long,  therefore  resolve  to  die; 
Thou  hast  seen  thy  country  ruin'd,  and  thy  master 
Compelled  to  shameful  flight ;  the  fields  and  woods 
Strew'd  o*er  with  carcases  of  thy  fellow-soldiers : 
The  miseries  thou  art  fallen  in,  and  before 
Thy  eyes  the  horror  of  this  place,  and  thousand 
Calamities  to  come ;  and  after  all  these. 
Can  any  hope  remain  ?  shake  off  delays : 
Dost  thou  doubt  yet  ?    To  save  a  citizen, 
The  oonquering  Roman  in  a  general 
Esteemed  the  highest  honour :  can  it  be  then 
Inglorious  to  preserve  a  prince,  thy  fnend  ? — 
Uberti,  prince  UbertI !  I  Aloud,]  use  this  means 
Of  thy  escape ; — 

lPull4  qfkU  FloretUine  un\f&rm,  and  eatti  it  b^/bre 
Ubshti. 

Conceal'd  in  this,  thou  mayst 
Plus  through  the  enemy's  guards :  the  time  denies 
Longer  discourse  ;  thou  hast  a  noble  end. 
Live,  therefore,  mindful  of  thy  dying  friend.    [Exit 
Uber,  Fameze,  stay  thy  hasty  steps !  Fameze  ! 
Thy  friend  Uberti  calls  thee :  'tis  in  vain  ; 
He's  gone  to  death  an  innocent,  and  makes  life, 
The  benefit  he  confers  on  me,  my  guilt. 
Thou  art  too  covetous  of  another's  safety, 
Too  prodigal  and  careless  of  thine  own. 
'Tis  a  deceit  in  friendship  to  enjoin  me 
To  put  this  garment  on,  and  live,  that  he 
May  have  alone  the  honour  to  die  nobly. 
O  cruel  piety,  in  our  eoual  danger 
To  rob  thyself  of  that  Uiou  giv'st  thy  friend ! 
It  most  not  be ;  I  will  restore  his  gift, 


And  die  before  him.     How?  where  shall  I  find 

him? 

Thou  art  o'ercome  in  friendship  ;  yield,  Uberti, 
To  the  extremity  of  the  time,  and  Uve : 
A  heavy  ransome  !  but  it  must  be  paid. 
I  will  put  on  this  habit :  pitying  heaven, 
As  it  loves  goodness,  may  protect  my  friend, 
And  give  me  means  to  satisfy  the  debt 
I  stand  engaged  for ;  if  not,  pale  despair, 
I  dare  thy  worst ;  thou  canst  but  bid  me  die, 
And  BO  much  I'll  force  from  an  enemy.  lExU. 


SCENE  VII — The  same,    Lorenzo's  Camp, 

Enter  Aloivxo  and  Pibaito,  with  FAiurazB  bound  ;  Boldian 
with  torchett  FAatrjcu's  tword  in  om  qf  the  Soldiera' 
hands. 

Alon,  I  know  him,  he's  a  man  of  ransome. 

Pisan,  Trae; 
But  if  he  live,  'tis  to  be  paid  to  me. 

Alon,  I  forced  him  to  the  woods. 

Pisan,  But  my  art  found  him  ; 
Nor  will  I  brook  a  partner  in  the  prey 
My  fortune  gave  me. 

Ahn,  Render  him,  or  expect 
The  point  of  this. 

Pisan,  Were  it  lightning,  I  would  meet  it, 
Rather  than  be  outbraved. 

Alon.  I  thus  decide 
The  difference. 

Pisan.  My  sword  shall  plead  my  title. 

Enter  Lorbnzo,  MARTiifo,  Captains,  and  Attendants. 

Lor,  Ha !   where  leam'd  you  this  discipline  ? 
my  commanders 
Opposed  'gainst  one  another !  what  blind  fury 
Brings  forth  this  brawl  ?    Alonzo  and  Pisano 
At  bloody  difference  !  hold,  or  I  tilt 
At  both  as  enemies. — Now  speak ;  how  grew 
This  strange  division  ? 

Pisan,  Against  all  right, 
By  force  Alonzo  strives  to  reap  the  harvest 
Sown  by  my  labour. 

Alon.  Sir,  this  is  my  prisoner. 
The  purchase  of  my  sword,  which  proud  Pisano, 
That  hath  no  interest  in  him,  would  take  from  me. 

Pisan,  Did  not  the  presence  of  the  duke  forbid 
I  would  say [me, 

Alon,  What  ? 

Pisan,  'Tis  false. 

Lor,  Before  my  face  ! 
Keep  them  asunder.    And  was  this  the  cAuse 
Of  such  a  mortal  quarrel,  this  the  base 
To  raise  your  fury  on  ?  the  ties  of  blood. 
Of  fellowship  in  arms,  respect,  obedience 
To  me,  your  prince  and  general,  no  more 
Prevailing  on  you  ?  this  a  price  for  which 
You  would  betray  our  victory,  or  wound 
Your  reputation  with  mutinies. 
Forgetful  of  yourselves,  allegiance,  honour? — 
This  is  a  course  to  throw  us  headlong  down 
From  that  proud  height  of  empire,  upon  which 
We  were  securely  seated.     Shall  division 
O'ertum  what  concord  built !  if  you  desire 
To  bathe  your  swords  in  blood,  the  enemy 
Still  flies  before  you :  would  you  have  spoil  ?  the 

country 
Lies  open  to  you.    O  unheard-of  madness ! 


400 


THE  BASHFUL  LOVER. 


ACT   II> 


What  greater  mischief  could  Gonzaga  wish  us, 
Than  you  plack  on  our  heads  ?  no,  my  brave  lead- 
Let  unity  dwell  in  our  tents,  and  discord        [ers, 
Be  hanidi'd  to  our  enemies. 

Alon,  Take  the  prisoner, 
I  do  give  up  my  title. 

Pisan,  I  desire 
Your  friendship,  and  will  buy  it ;  he  is  yours. 

[3Vy  embrace. 

Alan.  No  man's  a  faithful  judge  in  his  own 
cause; 
Let  the  duke  determine  of  him :  we  are  friends,  sir. 

Lor.  Shew  it  in  emulation  to  o'ertake 
The  flying  foe ;  this  cursed  wretch  disposed  of, 
With  our  whole  strength  we'll  follow. 

[Exeunt  Alonzo  and  PuAirOt  emXtraeing. 

Fam.  Death  at  length 
Will  set  a  period  to  calamity  : 
I  see  it  in  this  tyrant*s  frowns  haste  to  me. 

Snter  Vtaam,  habited  like  a  Florentine  Soldier,  and 
mixes  with  the  reel. 

Lor.  Thou  machine  of  this  mischief,  look  to  fed 
Whate'er  the  wrath  of  an  incensed  prince 
Can  pour  upon  thee  :  with  thy  blood  I'll  quench 
(But  drawn  forth  slowly)  the  invisible  flames 
Of  discord — ^by  thy  charms  first  fetch'd  from  belli 
Then  forced  into  the  breasts  of  my  commanders. 
Bring  forth  the  tortures. 

Uber.  Hear,  Tictorious  duke. 
The  story  of  my  miserable  fortune, 
Of  which  this  villain  (by  your  sacred  tongue 
Condemned  to  die)  was  the  immediate  cause : 
And,  if  my  humble  suit  have  justice  in  it, 
Vouchsafe  to  grant  it. 

iMr.  Soldier,  be  brief ;  our  anger 
Can  brook  no  long  delay. 

Uber.  I  am  the  last 
Of  three  sons,  by  one  father  got,  and  train'd  up 
With  his  best  care,  for  service  in  your  wars  : 
My  father  died  under  his  fatal  hand. 
And  two  of  my  poor  brothers.    Now  I  hear. 
Or  fancy,  wounded  by  my  grief,  deludes  me. 
Their  pale  and  mangled  ghosts  crying  for  vengeance 
On  perjury  and  murder.     Thus  the  case  stood  : 
My  father,  (on  whose  face  he  durst  not  look 
In  equal  mart,)  by  his  fnxA  circumvented. 
Became  his  captive ;  we,  his  sons,  lamenting 
Our  old  aire's  hard  condition,  freely  offer'd 
Our  utmost  for  his  ransome :  that  refused. 
The  subtile  tyrant,  for  his  cruel  ends. 
Conceiving  that  our  piety  might  ensnare  us, 
Proposed  my  fether's  head  to  be  redeem'd. 
If  two  of  us  would  yield  ourselves  his  slaves. 
We,  upon  any  terms,  resolved  to  save  him, 
Though  with  the  loss  of  life  which  he  gave  to  us, 
With  an  undaunted  constancy  drew  lots 
(For  each  of  us  contended  to  be  one) 
Who  should  preserve  our  father ;  I  was  exempted. 
But  to  my  more  affliction.    My  brothers 
Ddiver'd  up,  the  perjured  homicide, 
Laughing  in  scorn,  and  by  his  hoary  locks 
Pulling  my  wretched  father  on  his  knees. 
Said,  Thus  receive  the  father  you  have  ransomed! 
And  instantly  struck  off  his  head. 

Lor.  Most  barbarous ! 

Fam.  I  never  saw  this  man. 

Lor.  One  murmur  more, 
I'U  have  thy  tongue  pull'd  out. — Proceed. 

Uber.  Conceive,  sir, 


How  thunderstruck  we  stood,  being  made  speetm. 
Of  such  an  unexpected  tragedy :  [bwv 

Yet  this  was  a  beginning,  not  an  end 
To  his  intended  cruelty ;  for,  purauing 
Such  a  revenge  as  no  Hyreanian  tigress, 
Brobb'd  of  her  whelps,  durst  aim  at,  in  a  moment. 
Treading  upon  my  frttber's  trunk,  he  cut  off 
My  pious  brothers'  heads,  and  threw  them  at  me. 
Oh,  what  a  spectacle  was  this !  what  mountain 
Of  sorrow  overwhelm'd  me !  mypoor  heart-striDgs, 
As  tenter'd  by  his  tyranny,  crack'd ;  my  knees 
Beating  'gainst  one  another,  groans  and  tears 
Blended  together  follow*d ;  not  one  passion 

Calamity  ever  yet  express*d,  forgotten. 

Now,  mighty  sir,  (bathing  your  feet  with  tears,) 
Your  suppliant's  suit  is,  that  he  may  have  leave. 
With  any  cruelty  revenge  can  fancy, 
To  sacrifice  this  monster,  to  appease 
My  father's  ghost,  and  brothen'. 

Lor.  Thou  hast  obtain'd  it : 
Choose  any  torture,  let  the  memory 
Of  what  thy  father  and  thy  brothers  suffer'd. 
Make  thee  ingenious  in  it ;  such  a  one. 
As  Phalaris  would  wish  to  be  call'd  his. 
Martino,  guarded  with  your  soldiers,  see 
The  execution  done ;  but  bring  his  bead, 
On  forfeiture  of  your  own,  to  us :  omr  presence 
Long  since  was  elsewhere  look'd  for. 

lExit,  nitk  CaptaJas  oimI  Attcadanta. 

Mart.  Soldier,  to  work  ; 
Take  any  way  thou  wilt  for  thy  reveiige. 
Provided  that  he  die :  his  body's  thine. 
But  I  must  have  his  head. 

Uber.  I  have  already 
Concluded  of  the  manner.    O  just  heaven. 
The  instrument  I  wish'd  for  offer'd  me  I 

Mart.  Why  art  thou  rapt  thus  ? 

Uber.  In  this  soldier's  hand 
I  see  the  murderer's  own  sword,  I  know  it ; 
Yes,  this  is  it  by  which  my  fether  and 
My  brothere  were  beheaded :  noble  captain. 
Command  it  to  my  hand. — [Takes  Pa&icksb's 
steord  from  the  Soldier.] — Stand  fofth 
and  tremble ! 
This  weapon,  of  late  drunk  with  innocent  Uood, 
Shall  now  carouse  thine  own :  pray,  if  thou  canst* 
For,  though  the  world  shall  not  redeem  thy  body, 
I  would  not  kill  thy  soul* 

Fam.  Canst  thou  believe 
There  is  a  heaven,  or  heU,  or  soul?  thou  hast  none. 
In  death  to  rob  me  of  my  fame,  my  honour. 
With  such  a  forged  lie.    Tell  me,  thou  hangman. 
Where  did  I  ever  see  thy  feoe  ?  or  when 
Murder'd  thy  sire  or  brothers  ?  look  on  me. 
And  make  it  good :  thou  dar'st  not. 

Uber.  Yes,  I  wiU  IBe  mMnde  his  arms. 

In  ene  short  whisper ;  and  that  told,  thou  ait  dead. 
I  am  Uberti :  take  thy  sword,  fight  bravely ; 
We'll  live  or  die  together. 

Mart.  We  are  betray'd. 

[ICabtino  is  stntek  down,  the  SoUien  nsm  <^. 

Fam.  And  have  I  leave  once  more,  brave  prince. 
My  head  on  thy  true  bosom  ?  [to 

Uber.  I  glory  more 
To  be  thy  friend,  than  in  the  name  of  priooe^ 
Or  any  higher  title. 

Fam,  My  preserver  I 

Uber.  The  life  you  gave  to  me  I  but  return ; 
And  pardon,  dearest  fnend,  the  bitter  language 
Necessity  made  me  use. 
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Fam,  Ot  sir,  I  am 
Oatdone  in  all ;  but  comforted,  that  none 
But  you  can  wear  the  laurel. 

Uher.  Here's  no  place 
Or  time  to  argue  thijB ;  let  us  fly  hence. 

Farn.  I  follow.  {Exeunt. 

Mart.    [m««.]    A  thousand  Furies  keep  you 
company ! 


I  was  at  the  gate  of  [hell,]  but  now  I  feel 

My  wound's  not  mortal ;  I  was  but  astonish'd  ; 

And,  coming  to  myself,  I  6nd  1  am 

ReservM  for  the  gallows  :  there's  no  looking  on 

The  enraged  duke,  excuses  will  not  serve  ; 

I  must  do  something  that  may  get  my  pardon  ; 

If  not,  I  know  the  worst,  a  halter  ends  all ! 

IBxit. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  l.-^The  Duiehy  d/*  Mantua.    A  pari 
vifiht  Country  fiear  OcTAviofs  Cottage, 

Enter  Octatio,  a  hook  in  hit  hand, 

Oct.  'Tis  true,  by  proof  I  find  it,  human  reason 
Views  with  such  dim  eyes  what  is  good  or  iU, 
That  if  the  great  Disposer  of  our  being 
Should  offer  to  our  choice  all  worldly  blessings,  ' 
We  know  not  what  to  take.     When  I  was  young. 
Ambition  of  court-preferment  fired  me  : 
And,  as  there  were  no  happiness  beyond  it, 
I  labour'd  for*t,  and  got  it ;  no  man  stood 
In  greater  favour  with  his  prince  ;  I  had 
Honours  and  offices,  wealth  flow'd  in  to  me, 
And,  for  my  service  both  in  peace  and  war. 
The  general  voice  gave  out  I  did  deserve  them. 
But,  O  vain  confidence  in  subordinate  greatness ! 
When  I  was  most  secure  it  was  not  in 
The  power  of  fortune  to  remove  me  from 
The  flat  I  firmly  stood  on,  in  a  moment 
My  virtues  were  made  crimes,  and  popular  favour 
(To  new-raised  men  still  fatal)  bred  suspicion 
That  I  was  dangerous :  which  no  sooner  enter'd 
Gonzaga's  breast,  but  straight  my  ruin  foUow'd ; 
My  offices  were  ta'en  from  me,  my  state  seized  on : 
And,  had  I  not  prevented  it  by  flight, 
The  jealousy  of  the  duke  had  been  removed 
With  the  forfeiture  of  my  head. 

Hort,  [within,']  Or  shew  compassion, 
Or  I  will  force  it 

Oct.  Ha  1  is  not  poverty  safe  ? 
I  thought  proud  war,  that  aim'd  at  kingdoms'  ruins. 
The  sack  of  palaces  and  cities,  scom'd 
To  look  on  a  poor  cottage. 

Enttr  Hoamraio  with  Ascanio  in  his  ann«,  Gothiuo 

/ollowing, 

Goth.  What  would  you  have  ? 
The  devil  sleeps  in  my  pocket ;  I  have  no  cross 
To  drive  him  from  it.     Be  you  or  thief  or  soldier. 
Or  such  a  beggar  as  will  not  be  denied. 
My  scrip,  my  tar-box,  hook,  and  coat,  will  prove 
But  a  thin  purchase ;  if  you  turn  my  inside  out- 
You'll  find  it  true.  [wards, 

Hort,  Not  any  food  ?  IStarehet  hit  scrip. 

Goth.  Alas !  sir, 
I  am  no  glutton,  but  an  under-shepherd ; 
The  very  picture  of  famine ;  judge  by  my  cheeks 

else: 
I  have  my  pittance  by  ounces,  and  starve  myself, 
When  I  pay  a  pensioner,  an  ancient  mouse, 
I  have,  a  crumb  a  meal. 

ffort.  No  drop  left  ?  ITakts  his  bottle. 

Drunkard  !  hast  thou  swill'd  up  all  ? 

Goth.  How !  drunkard,  sir  ? 
I  am  a  poor  man,  you  mistake  me,  sir. 
Drunkard's  a  title  for  the  rich,  my  betters ; 


A  calling  in  repute ;  some  sell  their  lands  for't. 
And  roar,   Wine*9  better  than  money.     Our  poor 

beverages 
Of  buttermilk  or  whey  allay'd  with  water, 
Ne'er  raise  our  thoughts  so  high.    Drunk  !    I  had 
The  credit  to  be  so  yet.  [never 

Hort,  Ascanio, 
Look  up,  dear  youth :  Ascanio,  did  thy  sweetness 
Command  the  greedy  enemy  to  forbear 
To  prey  upon  it,  and  I  thank  my  fortune 
For  suffering  me  to  live,  that  in  some  part 
I  might  return  thy  courtesies,  and  now, 
To  heighten  my  afflictions,  must  I  be 
Enforced,  no  pitying  angel  near  to  help  us. 
Heaven  deaf  to  my  complaints  too,  to  behold  thee 
Die  in  my  arms  for  hunger  ?  no  means  left 
To  lengthen  life  a  little !     I  will  open 
A  vein,  and  pour  my  blood,  not  yet  corrupted 
With  any  sinful  act,  but  pure  as  he  is, 
Into  his  famished  mouth. 

Oct,  {comes  forward.']  Young  man,  forbear 
Thy  savage  pity  ;  I  have  better  means 
To  call  back  flying  life. 

iPours  a  cordial  into  the  mouth  ofABCAmo. 

Goth.  You  may  believe  him  ; 
It  is  his  sucking-bottle,  and  confirms. 
An  old  man's  twice  a  child  ;  his  nurse's  milk 
Was  ne'er  so  chaii^eable,  should  you  put  in  too 
For  soap  and  candles  :  though  he  sell  his  flock  for*t, 
The  baby  must  have  this  dug  :  he  swears  'tis  ill 
For  my  complexion ;  but  wonderous  comfortable 
For  an  old  man,  that  would  never  die. 

Oct.  Hope  well,  sir ; 
A  temperate  heat  begins  to  thaw  his  numbness ; 
The  blood  too  by  degrees  takes  fresh  possession 
On  his  pale  cheeks ;  his  pulse  beats  high :  stand  off. 
Give  him  more  air,  he  stirs.  [Gothiuo  steals  the  bottle. 

Goth.  And  have  I  got  thee, 
Thou  bottle  of  immortality  !  {Aside. 

Ate.  Where  am  I  ? 
What  cruel  hand  hath  forced  back  wretched  life  ? 
Is  rest  in  death  denied  me  ! 

Goth.  O  sweet  liquor  !  {Drinks. 

Were  here  enough  to  make  me  drunk,  I  might 
Write  myself  gentleman,  and  never  buy 
A  coat  of  the  heralds.  {Aside, 

Oct.  How  now,  slave  ! 

Goth.  I  was  fainting, 
A  clownlike  qualm  seized  on  me  ;  but  I  am 
Recover'd,  thanks  to  your  bottle,  and  begin 
To  feel  new  stirrings,  gallant  thoughts :  one  draught 

more 
Will  make  me  a  perfect  signior. 

Oct.  A  tough  cudgel 
Will  take  this  gentle  itch  off ;  home  to  my  cottage, 

See  all  things  handsome. 
D  n 
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Goth.  Good  sir,  let  me  have 
The  bottle  along  to  smeU  to  :  O  rare  perfame ! 

lExit. 

Hort.  Speak  once  more,  dear  Ascanio. — How 
he  eyes  you. 
Then  turns  away  his  face !  look  up,  sweet  yoath  ; 
The  object  cannot  hart  you ;  this  good  man, 
I    Next  heaven,  is  your  preserver. 

Ate.  Would  I  had  perish'd 
Without  relief,  rather  than  live  to  break 
His  good  old  heart  with  sorrow.     O  my  shame  ! 
i    My  shame,  my  never-dying  shame  ! 

Oct.  I  have  been 
Acquainted  with   this  voice,  and   know  the  face 

too : 

'Tis  she,  'tis  too  apparent ;  O  my  daughter ! 

I  moum'd  long  for  thy  loss,  but  thus  to  find  thee. 

Is  more  to  be  lamented. 

Hort.  How !  your  daughter  ? 

Oci.  My  only  child ;  I  murmur'd  against  heaven 
Because  I  had  no  more,  but  now  I  find 
This  one  too  many. — Is  Alonxo  glutted 

[Mama  weept. 
With  thy  embraces  ? 

Hort.  At  his  name,  a  shower 
\    Of  tears  falls  from  her  eyes ;  she  fiunts  again. 
Grave  sir,  o'er-rule  your  passion,  and  defer 
The  story  of  her  fortune.     On  my  life 
She  is  a  worthy  one  ;  her  innocence 
Might  be  abused,  but  mischiefs  self  wants  power 
To  make  her  guilty.     Shew  yourself  a  father 
In  her  recovery ;  then  as  a  judge, 
When  she  hath  strength  to  speak  in  her  own  cause. 
You  may  determine  of  her. 

Oct.  I  much  thank  you 
For  your  wise  counsel :  you  direct  me,  sir, 
As  one  indebted  more  to  years,  and  I, 
As  a  pupil,  will  obey  you  :  not  far  hence 
I  have  a  homely  dwelling ;  if  you  please  there 
To  make  some  short  repose,  your  entertainment. 
Though  coarse,  shall  relish  of  a  gratitude, 
And  .that's  all  I  can  pay  you.     Look  up,  girl, 
Thou  art  in  thy  father's  arms. 

Hort.  She's  weak  and  faint  still — 
O  spare  your  age  !     I  am  young  and  strong,  and 

this  way 
To  serve  her  is  a  pleasure,  not  a  burthen : 

iTtiket  htr  in  hi*  arms. 
Pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Oct,  The  saints  reward  your  goodness !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  IL—The  same.     Another  part  of  the 

Country. 

Snier  Mawvboy  and  Mattloa  di^fuited. 

Matil.  No  hope  of  safety  left  ? 

Man,  We  are  descried. 

Matil.  I  thought  that,  oover'd  in  this  poor  dis- 
I  might  have  pass'd  unknown.  [guise, 

Man.  A  diamond. 
Though  set  in  horn,  is  still  a  diamond. 
And  sparkles  as  in  purest  gold.     We  are  foUow'd : 
Out  of  the  troops  that  scourM  the  plains,  I  saw 
Two  gallant  horsemen  break  forth,  (who,  by  their 
Brave  furniture  and  ^biliments  for  the  war, 
Seem'd  to  command  the  rest,)  spurring  hard  to- 
wards us. 
See  with  what  winged  speed  they  climb  the  hill, 
Like  Moons  on  the  stretch  to  seiae  the  prey  1 


Now  they  dismount,  and  on  their  bands  and  knees 
O'eroome  the  deep  ascent  that  guards  us  from  tfaetn. 
Your  beauty  hath  betray'd  you ;  for  it  oaa 
No  more  be  ni^t  when  bright  ApoDo 
In  our  meridian,  than  that  be  conoeal'd. 

Matil.  It  is  my  curse,  not  blessing :  Iktal  to 
My  country,  father,  and  myself.  Wbj  did  fom 
Forsake  the  city  ? 

3fan.  'Twas  the  duke's  command : 
No  time  to  argue  that ;  we  must  descend. 
If  undiscovered,  your  soft  feet,  unused 
To  such  rough  travel,  can  but  cany  yon 
Half  a  league  hence,  I  know  a  cave  whidi  will 
Yiold  us  protection. 

Matil.  I  wish  I  could  lend  you 
Part  of  my  speed ;  for  me,  I  can  outstrip 
Daphne  or  Atalanta. 

Man.  Some  good  angel 
Defend  us,  and  strike  bUnd  our  hot  pursuers  ! 

Enter  Aiotno  tutd  Pisabo. 

A  Ion.  She  cannot  be  far  off :  how  f^onaa/Aj 
She  shew'd  to  us  in  the  valley ! 

Pisan.  In  my  thought, 
Like  to  a  blazing  comeL 

Alon.  Brighter  far : 
Her  beams  of  beauty  made  the  hUl  all  fire ; 
From  whence  removed,  'tis  coverM  with  thick  ckinds. 
But  we  lose  time :  I'll  take  that  way. 

Piaan.  I,  this.  ISxtunt  femrmttp. 


SCENE  III.— The  some.    A  Wood. 

Enter  Hobtbrsio. 

Hort.  'Tis  a  degree  of  comfort  in  my  sorrow, 
I  have  done  one  good  work  in  reconciling 
Maria,  long  hid  in  Ascanio's  habit. 
To  griev'd  Octavio.     What  a  sympathy 
I  found  in  their  affections  !  she  with  tean 
Making  a  free  confession  of  her  weakness. 
In  yielding  up  her  honour  to  Alonso, 
Upon  his  vows  to  marry  her ;  Octavio, 
Prepared  to  credit  her  excuses,  nay. 
To  extenuate  her  guilt ;  she  the  delinqueat, 
And  judge,  as  'twere,  agreeing. — But  to  me. 
The  most  forlorn  of  men,  no  beam  of  comfoft 
Deigns  to  appear ;  nor  can  I,  in  my  &ney, 
Fashion  a  means  to  get  it :  to  my  country 
I  am  lost  for  ever,  and  'twere  impudence 
To  think  of  a  return ;  yet  this  I  could 
Endure  with  patience,  but  to  be  divorced 
From  all  my  joy  on  earth,  the  hapfnness 
To  look  upon  tiie  excellence  of  nature^ 
That  is  perfection  in  herself,  and  needs  not 
Addition  or  epithet,  rare  Matilda, 
Would  make  a  saint  blaspheme.     Here,  Galeazao, 
In  this  obscure  abode,  'tis  fit  thou  shouldst 
Consume  thy  youth,  and  grow  old  in  lameming 
Thy  star-cross'd  fortune,  in  this  shepherd's  habit ; 
This  hook  thy  best  defence,  since  thou  couldst  use. 
When  thou  diidst  fight  in  such  a  princess'  cause. 
Thy  sword  no  better.  [^««« 

Enter  AiiONio  and  PlSAiao  irilk  Matojda. 

MaHL  Are  you  men,  or  monsters  ? 
Whither  will  you  drag  me  ?  can  the  open  ear 
Of  heaven  be  deaf,  when  an  unspottaa  maid 
Cries  out  for  succour ! 
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Pisan,  'Tia  in  Tain ;  cast  lota 
Who  shall  enjoy  her  fint. 

Alon,  Flames  rage  within  me, 
And|  such  a  spring  of  nectar  near  to   qnench 

them! 
My  appetite  shall  be  cloy'd  first :  here  I  stand, 
Thy  friend  or  enemy ;  let  me  have  precedence, 
I  write  a  friend's  name  in  my  heart ;  deny  it, 
As  an  enemy  I  defy  thee. 

Puan,  Friend  or  foe 
In  this  alike  I  yalne,  I  disdain 
To  yield  priority ;  draw  thy  sword. 

Akn.  To  sheadi  it 
In  thy  ambitions  heart. 

MaHl,  O  curb  this  fury, 
And  hear  a  wretched  maid  first  speak. 

HorL  I  am  marble. 

Matil.  Where  shall  I  seek  out  words,  or  how 
restrain 
My  enemies  rage,  or  lovers'  ?  oh,  the  latter 
Is  far  more  odious  :  did  not  your  lust 
Provoke  you,  for  that  is  its  proper  name, 
My  chastity  were  safe  ;  and  yet  I  tremble  more 
To  think  what  dire  efiects  lust  may  bring  forth, 
Than  what,  as  enemies,  you  can  inflict, 
And  less  I  fear  it.    Be  friends  to  yourselves. 
And  enemies  to  me ;  better  I  fall 
A  sacrifice  to  your  atonement,  than 
Or  one  or  both  should  perish.  I  am  the  cause 
Of  your  division  ;  remove,  it  lords, 
And  concord  will  spring  up  :  poison  this  face 
That  hath  bewitched  you,  this  grove  cannot  want 
Aspics  or  toads ;  creatures,  though  justly  call'd. 
For  their  deformity,  the  scorn  of  nature. 
More  happy  than  myself  with  this  false  beauty 
(The  seed  and  fruit  of  mischief)  you  admire  so. 
I  thus  embrace  your  knees,  and  yours,  a  suppliant. 
If  tigers  did  not  nurse  you,  or  you  suck 
The  milk  of  a  fierce  lioness,  shew  compassion 
Unto  yourselves  in  being  reconciled. 
And  pity  to  poor  me,  my  honour  safe, 
In  taking  loath'd  life  from  me. 

Pisan.  What  shall  we  do  ? 
Or  end  our  difference  in  killing  her, 
Or  fight  it  out  ? 

Alon.  To  the  last  gasp.    I  feel 
The  moist  tears  on  my  cheeks,  and  blush  to  find 
A  viigin's  plaints  can  move  so. 

Pitan,  To  prevent 
Her  flight  while  we  contend,  iefs  bind  her  fast 
To  this  cypress- tree. 

Alon.  Agreed. 

McUU,  It  does  presage 
My  funeral  rites.  IThejf  tdnd  Matilda. 

Hort.  I  shall  turn  atheist 
If  heaven  see  and  suffer  this :  why  did  I 
Abandon  my  good  sword  ?  with  unarm'd  hands 
I  cannot  rescue  her.    Some  angel  pluck  me 
Prom  the  apostacy  I  am  falling  to, 
And  by  a  mirscle  lend  me  a  weapon 
To  underprop  falling  honour. 

Pitan,  She  is  fast: 
Resume  your  arms. 

Ahn.  Honour,  revenge,  the  maid  too, 
Lie  at  the  stake. 

Puan.  Which  thus  I  draw. 

Alon.  Ui*»  mine, 
But  bought  with  some  blood  of  mine  own.  Pisano, 
Thou  wert  a  noble  enemy,  wear  that  laurel 


In  death  to  comfort  thee  :  for  the  reward, 
'Tis  mine  now  without  rival. 

[HoRTXNSio  snatehet  up  Piiuwo's  tvocrd. 

Hort.  Thou  art  deceived  ; 
Men  will  grow  up  like  to  the  dragon's  teeth 
From  Cadmus'  helm,  sown  in  the  field  of  Mars, 
To  guard  pure  chastity  from  lust  and  rape. 
Libidinous  monster,  satyr,  taun,  or  what 
Does  better  speak  thee,  slave  to  appetite, 
And  sensual  baseness  ;  if  thy  profane  hand 
But  touch  this  virgin  temple,  thou  art  dead. 

MatU.  I  see  the  aid  of  heaven,  though  slow,  is 
sure. 

Alon.  A  rustic  swain  dare  to  retard  my  plea- 
sure! 

Hort.  No  swain,  Alonzo,  but  her  knight  and 
servant 
To  whom  the  world  should  owe  and  pay  obedience ; 
One  that  thou  hast  encounter*d,  and  shrunk  under 
His  arm  ;  that  spared  thy  life  in  the  Ute  battle, 
At  the  intercession  of  the  princess'  page. 
Look  on  me  better. 

Matil.  'Tis  my  virtuous  lover  I 
Under  his  guard  'twere  sin  to  doubt  my  safety. 

Alon.  1  know  thee,  and  with  courage  will  re- 
What  fortune  then  took  from  me.  [deem 

Hort.  Rather  keep  lThejfjit;ht,  Auoitio/alls. 

Thy  compeer  company  in  death. — Lie  by  him, 
A  prey  for  crows  and  vultures  ;  these  fair  arms, 

[Htf  utMndi  Matilda. 

Unfit  for  bonds,  should  have  been  chains  to  make 

A  bridegroom  happy,  though  a  prince,  and  proud 

Of  such  captivity  :  whatsoe'er  you  are, 

I  glory  in  the  service  I  have  done  you ; 

But  I  entreat  you  pay  your  vovra  and  prayers. 

For  preservation  of  your  life  and  honour. 

To  the  most  virtuous  princess,  chaste  Matilda. 

I  am  her  creature,  and  what  good  I  do 

You  truly  may  call  her's  ;  what's  ill,  mine  own. 

Matil.  You  never  did  do  ill,  my  virtuous  ser- 
Nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  poor  Matilda,        [vant ; 
To  cancel  such  an  obligation  as. 
With  humble  willingness,  she  must  subscribe  to. 

Hort.  The  princess .'  ha  ! 

MaHl.  Give  me  a  fitter  name. 
Your  manumised  bondwoman,  but  even  now 
In  the  possession  of  lust,  from  which 
Your  more  than  brave, — heroic  valour  bought  me : 
And  can  I  then,  for  freedom  uneipected, 
But  kneel  to  you,  my  patron  ? 

Hort.  Kneel  to  me ! 
For  heaven's  sake  rise;  I  kiss  the  ground  you 

tread  on. 
My  eyes  fiz'd  on  the  earth  ;  for  I  confess 
I  am  a  thing  not  worthy  to  look  on  you, 
TUl  you  have  sign'd  my  pardon. 

Matil.  Do  you  interpret 
The  much  good  you  have  done  me,  an  offence  ? 

Hort.  The  not  performing  your  injunctions  to 
Is  more  than  capital :  your  allowance  of         [me. 
My  love  and  service  to  you,  with  admission 
To  each  place  you  made  paradise  vrith  your  pre- 
sence. 
Should  have  enabled  me  to  bring  home  ooncpiest ; 
Then,  as  a  sacrifice,  to  offer  it 
At  the  altar  of  your  favour  :  had  my  love 
Answer'd  your  bounty,  or  my  hopes,  an  army 
Had  been  as  dust  before  me ;  whereas  I, 
Like  a  coward,  tum'd  my  back,  and  durst  not 
The  fury  of  the  enemy.  [stand 
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MaiU.  Had  yoa  done 
Nothing  ia  the  battle,  thia  last  act  desenres  more 
Than  I,  the  duke  my  father  joining  with  me. 
Can  ever  recompense.  But  take  yoor  pleasure ; 
Suppose  you  have  offended  in  not  grasping 
Your  boundless  hopes,  I  thus  seal  on  your  lips 
A  full  remission. 

HorL  Let  mine  touch  your  foot, 
Yonr  hand's  too  high  a  fi&TOur. 

Maiil.  Will  yon  force  me 
To  ravish  a  kiss  from  yon.  IKisMtt  him. 

Hori.  I  am  entranced. 

MatiL  So  much  desert  and  bashfnlness  should 
not  march 
In  the  same  file.     Take  comfort :  when  you  have 

brought  me 
To  some  place  of  security,  yon  shall  find 
You  have  a  seat  here,  in  a  heart  that  hath 
Already  studied  and  vow'd  to  be  thankfuL 

Hori.  Heaven  make  me  so  1    oh,  I  am  over- 
whdm'd 
With  an  excess  of  joy  !  Be  not  too  prodigal, 
Divinest  lady,  of  your  grace  and  bounties. 
At  once ;  if  you  are  pleased,  1  shall  enjoy  them. 
Not  taste  them,  and  expire. 

Maiil,  ru  be  more  sparing.  lEjtewa. 

Enter  Octatio,  GoTHftio,  and  BfABiA. 

Oei.  What  noise  of  clashing  twords,  like  armonr 
fashion'd 
Upon  an  anvil,  pierced  mine  ears ;  the  echo 
Redoubling  the  loud  sound  through  all  the  Tallies  ? 
This  way  the  wind  assures  me  that  it  came. 

GoifL  Then  with  your  pardon,  I'll  take  this. 

Oci.  Why,  sirrah  ? 

Goih.  Because,  sir,  I  will  trust  my  heels  before 
All  winds  that  blow  in  the  sky  :  we  are  wiser  fiur 
Than  our  grandsires  were,  and  in  this  I'll  prove 

it; 
They  said,  Hatie  io  ihe  beginning  qfafeaai. 
There  I  am  with  them  ;  but  io  ihe  end  i^  a  frag — 
That  is  apocryphal ;  'tis  more  canonical. 
Not  to  come  there  at  all ;  after  a  stoim 
There  are  still  some  drops  behind. 

Mar,  Pure  fear  hath  made 
The  fool  a  philosopher. 

Oei,  See,  Maria,  see ! 
I  did  not  err ;  here  lie  two  brave  men  weltering 
In  their  own  gore. 

Mair,  A  pitiful  object. 

Golh,  I  am  in  a  swoon  to  look  on't. 

Oct,  They  are  stiff  already. 

Goth,  But  are  you  sure  they  are  dead  ? 

Oei,  Too  sure,  I  fear. 

Goih,  But  are  they  stark  dead? 

Oct,  Leave  prating. 

Goik,  Then  I  am  valiant,  and  dare  come  nearer 
to  them. 
Tliia  fellow  without  a  sword  shall  be  my  patient. 

[6m»  to  PlSAMO. 

Oct,  Whate'er  they  are,  humanity  commands  us 
To  do  our  best  endeavour.    Run,  Maria, 
To  the  neighbour  spring  for  water ;  you  will  find 

there 
A  wooden  dish,  the  beggar's  plate,  to  bring  it. 

\Exii  Mabu. 

Why  dost  not,  dull  drone,  bend  his  body,  and  feel 
If  any  life  remain  ? 

Goth.  By  your  leave,  he  shall  die  first. 
And  then  I'll  be  his  surgeon. 


Oei,  Tear  ope  his  doublet. 
And  prove  if  his  wounds  be  mortal. 

Goih,  Fear  not  me«  sir : 
Here's  a  large  wound. — \FeeU  his  pocket,} — How 

it  is  swoln  and  impoathumcd ! 
This  must  be  cunningly  drawn  out ;  should   it 

break,  IFutU  omi  kit  jwrvc 

'Twould  strangle  him.    What  n  deal  of  fool  nat- 
ter's here  I 
This  hath  been  long  a  gathering.    Here's  a  gash 

too 
On  the  rim  of  his  belly, — {FeeU  hU  tide  pocket,} — 

it  may  have  matter  in  it. 
He  was  a  choleric  man,  sure ;  what  comes  trowa 

him  [Tte*e«  ^nt  ki*  memrp. 

Is  yellow  as  gold : — ^how !  troubled  with  the  stocae 

too  ?        ISeeimg  a  tUawtand  ring  m»  hisjkmgrr. 

I'll  cut  you  for  this. 

Pitoii.  Oh,  oh !  l&MTtt^fp^ 

Goth,  He  roars  before  I  touch  him. 

Piean,  Robb'd  of  my  life  ? 

Goth,  No,  sir,  nor  of  yonr  money. 
Nor  jewel ;  I  keep  them  for  you : — if  I  had  been 
A  perfect  mountebank,  he  had  not  lived 
To  call  for  his  fees  again. 

Oei,  Give  me  leave — ^there's  hope 
Of  his  recovery.        [Q«»to  Pisah  o  and  goa  to  A&oaas. 

Goth,  I  had  raAer  bury  him  quick. 
Than  part  with  my  purchase ;  let  his  ghost  walk* 
I  care  not. 

Re-enttr  Mabia  with  a  dish  nf  water. 

Oct,  Well  done,  Maria ;  lend  thy  helping  hand. 
He  hath  a  deep  wound  in  his  head,  wash  off 
The  clotted  blood  ;  he  comes  to  himself. 

Alon,  My  lust ! 
The  fruit  that  grows  upon  the  tree  of  lust ! 
With  horror  now  I  taste  it. 

Oct,  Do  yon  not  know  him  ? 

Mar,  Too  soon.   Alonzo  !  oh  me !  though  dis- 
Still  dear  to  thy  Maria.  [loyal, 

Goih.  So  they  know  not 
My  patient,  all's  cocksure ;  I  do  not  like 
The  Romanish  restitution.  IJMide. 

Oct,  Rise,  and  leave  him. 
Applaud  heaven's  justice. 

Mar,  'Twill  become  me  better, 
To  implore  its  saving  mercy. 

Oei.  Hast  thou  no  gall? 
No  feeling  of  thy  wrongs  .* 

Mar,  Turtles  have  none ; 
Nor  can  there  be  such  poison  in  her  breast 
That  truly  loves,  and  lawfully. 

Oct.  True,  if  that  love 
Be  placed  on  a  worthy  subject.    Wliat  he  is. 
In  thy  disgnoe  is  published ;  heaven  hath  mark'd 

him 
For  punishment,  and  'twere  rebeUious  midnens 
In  thee  to  attempt  to  alter  it :  revenge, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  injuries,  is  more  proper 
To  thy  robb'd  honour.    Join  with  me,  and  thou 
Shalt  be  thyself  the  goddess  of  revenge. 
This  wretch,  the  vusal  of  thy  wrath :  111  make 

him. 
While  yet  he  lives,  partake  those  torments  which, 
For  perjured  lovers,  are  prepared  in  hell. 
Before  his  curs*d  ghost  enter  it.    This  oil. 
Extracted  and  sublimed  from  all  the  simplea 
The  earth,  when  swoln  with  venom,  e'er  brongfai 
forth. 
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Pour'd  in  his  wounds,  shall  force  such  anguish  as 
The  Furies'  whips  but  imitate ;  and  when 
Extremity  of  pain  shall  hasten  death, 
Here  is  another  that  shall  keep  in  life, 
And  make  him  feel  a  perpetuity 
Of  lingering  tortures. 

Goth.  Knock  them  both  o'  th'  head,  I  say. 
An  it  be  but  for  their  skins ;  they  are  embroidered, 
And  will  sell  well  in  the  market. 

Mar.  lU-look'd  deril, 
Tie  up  thy  bloody  tongue. — O  sir !  I  was  slow 
In  beating  down  those  propositions  which 
You  urge  for  my  reTenge ;  my  reasons  being 
So  many,  and  so  forcible,  that  make 
Against  yours,  that  until  I  had  collected 
My  scattered  powers,  I  waver'd  in  my  choice 
Which  I  should  first  deliver.     Fate  hath  brought 
My  enemy  (I  can  faintly  call  him  so) 
Prostrate  before  my  feet ;  shall  I  abuse 
The  bounty  of  my  fate,  by  trampling  on  him  ? 
He  alone  min'd  me,  nor  can  any  hand 
But  his  rebuild  my  late  demolish'd  honour. 
If  yon  deny  me  means  of  reparation, 
To  satisfy  your  spleen,  you  are  more  cruel 
Than  ever  yet  Alonzo  was ;  you  stamp 


The  name  of  strumpet  on  my  forehead,  which 
Heaven's  mercy  would  take  off;  you  fan  the  fire, 
E'en  ready  to  go  out ;  forgetting  that 
'Tis  truly  noble,  having  power  to  punish. 
Nay,  kinglike,  to  forbear  it.    I  would  purcluise 
My  husband  by  such  benefits  as  should  make  him 
Confess  himse^  my  equal,  and  disclaim 
Superiority. 

Oct.  My  blessing  on  thee  ! 
What  I  urged  was  a  trial ;  and  my  grant 
To  thy  desires  shall  how  appear,  if  art 
Or  long  experience  can  do  him  service. 
Nor  shall  my  charity  to  this  be  wanting, 
Howe'er  unknown  :  help  me,  Maria :  you,  sir. 
Do  your  best  to  raise  him. — So  ! 

Goth.  He's  wondrous  heavy  ; 
But  the  porter's  paid,  there's  the  comfort. 

Oct.  'Tis  but  a  trance, 
And  'twill  forsake  both. 

Mar.  If  he  live,  I  fear  not 
He  will  redeem  all,  and  in  thankfulness 
Confirm  he  owes  you  for  a  second  life. 
And  pay  the  debt,  in  making  me  his  wife. 
lExeunt  Octavio  and  Maria  with  Aiomxo,  andl  Goraaio 

with  PUAMO. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— LoRKNZo's  Camp  under  the  Wallt 

({/'Mantua. 

Enter  Loaxirxo  and  Captains. 

Lor.  Mantua  is  ours ;  place  a  strong  garrison 
To  keep  it  so  ;  and  as  a  due  reward  [in  it, 

To  your  brave  service,  be  our  govemour  in  it. 

1  Capt.  I  humbly  thank  your  excellence.  lExit. 
Lor.  Gonzaga 

Is  yet  out  of  our  gripe  ;  but  his  strong  fort, 

St.  Leo,  which  he  holds  impregnable 

By  the  aids  of  art,  as  nature,  shall  not  long 

Retard  our  absolute  conquest.    The  escape 

Of  fair  Matilda,  my  supposed  mistress, 

(For  whose  desired  possession  'twas  given  out 

I  made  this  war,)  I  value  not ;  alas ! 

Cupid's  too  feeble-eyed  to  hit  my  heart, 

Or  could  he  see,  his  arrows  are  too  blunt 

To  pierce  it ;  his  Imagined  torch  is  quench'd 

With  a  more  glorious  fire  of  my  ambition 

To  enUrge  my  empire  :  soft  and  silken  amours, 

With  carpet  courtship,  which  weak  princes  style 

The  happy  issue  of  a  flourishing  peace, 

My  toughness  scorns.    Were  there  an  abstract 

Of  all  the  eminent  and  canonized  beauties    [made 

By  truth  recorded,  or  by  poets  feign'd, 

I  could  unmoved  behold  it ;  as  a  picture. 

Commend  the  workmanship,  and  think  no  more 

on't; 
I  have  more  noble  ends.    Have  you  not  heard  yet 
Of  Alonzo,  or  Pisano  .' 

2  Capt.  My  lord,  of  neither. 

Lor.  Two  turbulent  spirits  unfit  for  discipline, 
Much  leas  command  in  war ;  if  they  were  lost, 
I  should  not  pine  with  mourning. 

Enter  Mabtuto  and  Boldlers  leith  B1atiu>a  and  HostcMsio. 

Mori.  Bring  them  forward : 
This  will  make  my  peace,  though  I  had  kitl'd  his 
Besides  the  reward  that  follows.  [&ther ; 


Lor.  Ha,  Martino ! 
Where  is  Fameze's  head  ?  dost  thou  stare !  and 

where 
The  soldier  that  desired  the  torture  of  him  ? 

Mart.  An't  please  your  excellence 

Lor.  It  doth  not  please  us ; 
Are  our  commands  obey'd  ? 

Mart.  Fameze*s  head,  sir. 
Is  a  thing  not  worth  your  thought,  the  soldier's 

less,  sir : 
I  have  brought  your  highness  such  a  head !  a  bead 
So  well  set  on  too !  a  fine  head 

Xor.  Take  that,  IStrikeihim. 

For  thy  impertinence  :  what  head,  you  rascal  ? 

Mart.  My  lord,  if  they  that  bring  such  presents 
to  you 
Are  thus  rewarded,  there  are  few  will  strive 
To  be  near  your  grace's  pleasures  :  but  I  know 
You  will  repent  your  choler.     Here's  the  head  : 
And  now  I  draw  the  curtain,  it  hath  a  face  too, 
And  such  a  face 

Lor.  Ha ! 

Mart.  View  her  all  o'er,  my  lord, 
My  company  on't,  she's  sound  of  wind  and  limb. 
And  will  do  her  labour  tightly,  a  bona  r<^a: 
And  for  her  face,  as  I  said,  there  are  five  hundred 
City-dubb'd  madams  in  the  dukedom,  that  would 
part  with  [your  head,  maid. 

Their  jointures  to  have  such  another: — ^hold  up 

Lor.  Of  what  age  is  the  day  ? 

Mart.  Sir,  since  sunrising 
About  two  hours. 

Lor.  Thou  liest ;  the  sun  of  beauty. 
In  modest  blushes  on  her  cheeks,  but  now 
Appear'd  to  me,  and  in  her  tears  breaks  forth. 
As  through  a  shower  in  April ;  every  drop 
An  orient  pearl,  which,  as  it  falls,  congeal'd, 
Were  ear-rings  for  the  Catholic  king,  [to  be] 
Worn  on  his  birthday. 
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Mart,  Here's  a  sudden  change  ! 

Lor,  Incensed  Cupid,  whom  even  now  I  scom'd. 
Hath  ta'en  his  stand,  and  by  reflection  shioea 
(As  if  he  had  two  bodies,  or  indeed 
A  brother-twin  whom  sight  cannot  distinguish) 
In  her  fair  eyes  : — see,  how  they  head  their  arrows 
With  her  bright  beams !  now  frown,  as  if  my  heart, 
Rebellioas  to  their  edicts  were  unworthy, 
Should  I  rip  up  my  bosom,  to  receive 
A  wound  from  such  divine  artillery ! 

Mart,  I  am  made  for  ever.  iAtide. 

Matil.  We  are  lost,  dear  servant. 

Hort.  Virtue's  but  a  word  ; 
Fortune  rules  all. 

Matil.  We  are  her  tennis-balls. 

Lor,  Allow  her  fidr,  her  symmetry  and  features 
So  well  proportion'd,  as  the  heavenly  object 
With  admiration  would  strike  Ovid  damb. 
Nay,  force  him  to  forget  his  faculty 
In  verse,  and  celebrate  her  praise  in  prose. 
What's  this  to  me  ?  I  that  have  pass'd  «ny  youth 
Unscorch'd  with  wanton  fires,  my  sole  delight 
In  glittering  arms,  my  conquering  sword  my  mis- 
tress. 
Neighing  of  barbed  horse,  the  cries  and  groans 
Of  vanquish'd  foes  suing  for  life,  my  music  : 
And  shall  I,  in  the  autumn  of  my  age. 
Now,  when  I  wear  the  livery  of  time 
Upon  my  head  and  beard,  suffer  myself 
To  be  transform'd,  and  like  a  puling  lover,^ 
With  arms  thus  folded  up,  echo  j4h  me't! 
And  write  myself  a  bondman  to  my  vassal  ? 
It  must  not,  nay,  it  shall  not  be :  remove 
The  object,  and  the  effect  dies.     Nearer,  Martino. 

Mart,  I  shall  have  a  regiment :  colonel  Mar- 
I  cannot  go  less.  [tioo. 

Lor,  What  thing  is  this  thou  hast  brought  me  ? 

Mart,  What  thing  ?  heaven  bless  me  !  are  yon 
a  Florentine, 
Nay,  the  great  dake  of  Florentines,  and  having  had  her 
So  long  in  your  power,  do  you  now  ask  what  she  is  ? 
Take  her  aside  and  learn :  I  have  brought  you  that 
1  look  to  be  dearly  paid  for. 

Lor,  1  am  a  soldier. 
And  use  of  women  will,  Martino,  rob 
My  nerves  of  strength. 

Mart,  All  armour  and  no  smock  ? 
Abominable !  a  little  of  the  one  with  the  other 
Is  excellent :  I  ne'er  knew  general  yet. 
Nor  prince  that  did  deserve  to  be  a  worthy. 
But  he  desired  to  have  his  sweat  wash'd  off 
By  a  juicy  bedfellow. 

Lor.  But  say  she  be  unwilling 
To  do  that  office? 

Mart.  Wrestle  with  her,  I  will  wager 
Ten  to  one  on  your  grace's  side. 

Lor.  Slave,  hast  thou  brought  me 
Temptation  in  a  beauty  not  to  be 
With  prayers  resisted  ;  and,  in  place  of  counsel 
To  master  my  affections,  and  to  guard 
My  honour,  now  besieged  by  lust,  with  the  arms 
Of  sober  temperance,  mark  me  out  a  way 
To  be  a  ravisher  ?     Would  thou  hadst  shewn  me 
Some  monster,  though  in  a  more  ugly  form 
Than  Nile  or  Afric  ever  bred  !     The  basilisk. 
Whose  envious  eye  yet  never  brook'd  a  neighbour. 
Kills  but  the  body  ;  her  more  potent  eye 
Buries  alive  mine  honour :  Shall  1  yield  thus  ? 
And  all  breve  thoughts  of  victory  and  triumphs. 
The  spoils  of  nations,  the  loud  applauses 


1 


Of  happy  subjects,  made  so  by  my  conquests ; 
And,  what's  the  crown  of  all,  a  gloriou  naise 
Insculp'd  on  pyramids  to  posterity, 
Be  drench 'd  in  Lethe,  and  no  object  take  me 
But  a  weak  woman,  rich  in  oolonn  only. 
Too  delicate  a  touch,  and  some  rare  featurrs 
Which  age  or  sudden  sickness  will  take  from  her ! 
And  Where's  then  the  reward  of  all  my  service. 
Love. soothing  passions,  nay,  idolatry 
I  must  pay  to  her  ?    Hence,  and  with  thee  take 
This  second  but  more  dangerous  Rtndora, 
Whose  fatal  box,  if  open'd,  will  pour  on  me 
All  mischiefs  that  mankind  is  subject  to. 
To  the  desarts  with  this  Circe,  this  Calypso, 
This  fair- enchantress  !  let  her  i^peUs  and  charms 
Work  upon  beasts  and  thee,  than  whom  wise  nsture 
Ne'er  made  a  viler  creature. 

Matil.  Happy  exile ! 

Hort.  Some  spark  of  hope  remains  yet. 

Mart,  Come,  you  are  mine  now. 
I  will  remove  her  where  your  highness  shall  not 
Or  see  or  hear  more  of  her :  what  a  sum 
Will  she  yield  for  the  Turk's  seraglio  ! 

Lor,  Stay,  I  feel 
A  sudden  alteration. 

Mart.  Here  are  fine  whimsies. 

Lor.  Why  should  I   part  with  her?  can  any 
Inhabit  such  a  clean  and  gorgeous  palace  ?  [foulness 
The  fish,  the  fowl,  the  beasts,  may  safer  leave 
The  elements  they  were  nourish'd  in,  and  Bve, 
Than  I  endure  her  absence ;  yet  her  presence 
Is  a  torment  to  me :  why  do  I  call  it  so  ? 
My  sire  enjoy'd  a  woman,  I  had  not  been  else ; 
He  was  a  complete  prince,  and  shall  I  blush 
To  follow  his  example  ?  Oh  !  but  my  choice. 
Though  she  gave  suffrage  to  it,  is  beneath  me : 
But  even  now,  in  my  proud  thoughts,  I  soom'd 
A  princess,  fair  Matilda ;  and  is't  decreed 
For  punishment,  I  straight  must  dote  on  one, 
What,  or  from  whence,  I  know  not  ?  Grant  dte  be 
Obscure,  without  a  coat  or  family. 
Those  I  can  give  :  and  yet,  if  she  were  noble. 
My  fondness  were  more  pardonable. — Martino» 
Dost  thou  know  thy  prisoner  ? 

Mart.  Do  I  know  myself? 
I  kept  that  for  the  I'envoy  ;  'tis  the  daughter 
Of  your  enemy,  duke  Gonzaga. 

Lor.  Fair  Matilda ! 
I  now  call  to  my  memory  her  pictuie, 
And  find  this  is  the  substance ;  but  her  painter 
Did  her  much  wrong,  1  see  it. 

Mart,  I  am  sure 
I  tugg'd  hard  for  her,  here  are  wounds  can  witness. 
Before  I  could  call  her  mine. 

Lor.  No  matter  how : 
Make  thine  own  ransome,  I  will  pay  it  for  her. 

Mart.  I  knew  'twould  c(Mne  at  last. 

MatU.  We  are  lost  again. 

Hort,  Variety  of  afflictions  ! 

Lor.  That  his  knee. 
That  never  yet  bow'd  to  mortality,  IKnuU. 

Kisses  the  earth  happy  to  bear  your  weight, 
I  keow,  begets  your  wonder;  hcsr  the  reason, 
And  cast  it  off: — your  beauty  does  command  St 
Till  now,  I  never  saw  you ;  fiime  hath  been 
Too  sparing  in  report  of  your  perfections, 
Which  now  with  admiretion  I  gaxe  on. 
Be  not  afraid,  fair  vii^in ;  bad  you  been 
Employ'd  to  mediate  your  father's  cause, 
My  drum  had  been  unbraced,  my  trumpet  bong  up ; 
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Nor  had  the  terror  of  the  war  e'er  frighted 
HU  peacefol  confines ;  yonr  demands  had  been 
As  soon  as  spoke,  agreed  to :  but  you'll  answer, 
And  may  with  reason,  words  make  no  satisfaction 
For  what's  in  fact  committed.    Yet,  take  comfort, 
Something  my  pious  love  commands  me  do. 
Which  may  call  down  your  pardon. 

Matil.  This  expression 
Of  reverence  to  yonr  person  better  suits 

[Aai><vLoRBNXo,  and  ktudt. 
With  my  low  fortune.  That  you  deign  to  love  me, 
My  weakness  would  persuade  me  to  believe, 
Though  conscious  of  mine  own  unworthiness  : 
You  being  as  the  liberal  eye  of  heaven. 
Which  may  shine  where  it  pleases,  let  your  beams 
Of  favour  warm  and  comfort,  not  consume  me  I 
For,  should  your  love  grow  to  exg^s,  I  dare  not 
Deliver  what  I  fear. 

Lor,  Dry  your  fair  eyesj 
I  apprehend  your  doubts,  and  could  be  angry. 
If  humble  love  could  warrant  it,  you  should 
Nourish  such  base  thoughts  of  me.     Heaven  bear 

witness, 
And,  if  I  break  my  vow,  dart  thunder  at  me, 
You  are,  and  shall  be,  in  my  tent  as  free 
From  fear  of  violence,  as  a  cloistered  nun 
Kneeling  before  the  altar.     What  I  purpose 
Is  yet  an  embryon ;  but,  grown  into  form, 
I'll  give  you  power  to  be  the  sweet  disposer 
Of  blessings  unexpected  ;  that  your  father. 
Your  country,  people,  children  yet  unborn  too, 
In  holy  hymns,  on  festivals,  shall  sing 
The  triumph  of  your  beauty.     On  your  hand 
Once  more  I  swear  it : — O  imperious  Love, 
Look  down,  and,  as  I  truly  do  repent, 
Prosper  the  good  ends  of  ihj  penitent  t      lExeunt, 


SCENE  U^The  Dutehy,     A  Room  m 
OcTATio's  Cottage, 

BnUr  OcTAVio,  disguUtd  a*  a  Priest,  and  Maria. 

Ooi.  You  must  not  be  too  sudden,  my  Maria, 
In  being  known :  I  am,  in  this  friar's  habit. 
As  yet  concealed.    Though  his  recovery 
Be  almost  certain,  I  must  work  him  to 
Repentance  by  degrees ;  when  I  would  have  yon 
Appear  in  your  true  shspe  of  sorrow,  to 
Move  his  compassion,  I  will  stamp  thus,-— —then. 
You  know  to  act  your  pnrU 

Mar,  I  shall  be  carefuL  lExiL 

Oct.  If  I  can  cure  the  ulcers  of  his  mind. 
As  I  despair  not  of  his  body's  wounds. 
Felicity  crowns  my  labour. — Gothrio  ! 

Enter  Gorutao. 

Goth.  Here,  sir. 

Oct,  Desire  my  patients  to  leave  their  chamber. 
And  take  fresh  air  here :  how  have  they  slept .' 

Goth,  Very  well,  sir. 
I  would  we  were  so  rid  of  them. 

Oct,  Why  ? 

Goth,  I  fear  one  hath 
The  art  of  memory,  and  will  remember 
Hit  gold  and  jewels  :  could  you  not  minister 
A  potion  of  forgetfulnesa  ?  What  would  gallants 
That  are  in  debt  give  me  for  such  a  receipt, 
To  pour  in  their  creditors'  drink  ? 

Oei,  You  shall  restore  all, 
Believe't,  you  shall : — will  you  please  to  walk  ? 


Goth.  Will  you  please  to  put  off 
Your  holy  habit,  and  spiced  conscience  ?  one, 
I  think,  infects  the  other.  lEjcil, 

Oct.  I  have  observed 
Compunction  in  Alonzo ;  he  speaks  little, 
But  full  of  retired  thoughts,  the  other  is 
Jocund  and  merry  ;  no  doubt,  because  he  hath 
The  less  accompt  to  make  here. 

Enter  Alonio. 

Alon.  Reverend  sir, 
I  come  to  wait  your  pleasure ;  but,  my  friend, 
Your  creature  I  should  say,  being  so  myself. 
Willing  to  take  further  repose,  entreats 
Your  patience  a  few  minutes. 

Oct,  At  his  pleasure ; 
Pray  you  sit  down ;  you  are  fiiint  still. 

Alon.  Growing  to  strength, 
I  thank  your  goodness :  but  my  mind  is  troubled, 
Very  much  troubled,  sir,  and  I  desire, 
Your  pious  habit  giving  me  assurance 
Of  your  skill  and  power  that  way,  that  you  would 
To  be  my  mind's  physician.  [please 

Od,  Sir,  to  that 
My  order  binds  me  ;  if  you  please  to  unload 
The  burthen  of  your  conscience,  I  will  minister 
Such  heavenly  cordials  as  I  can,  and  set  you 
In  a  path  that  leads  to  comfort. 

Ahn,  I  will  open 
My  bosom's  secrets  to  you.    That  I  am 
A  man  of  blood,  being  brought  up  in  the  wars. 
And  cruel  executions,  my  profession 
Admits  not  to  be  question'd ;  but  in  that, 
Being  a  subject,  and  bound  to  obey 
Whate'er  my  prince  commanded,  1  have  left 
Some  shadow  of  excuse :  with  other  crimes. 
As  pride,  lust,  gluttony,  it  must  be  told, 
I  am  besmear'd  all  over. 

Oct,  On  repentance, 
Mercy  will  wash  it  off. 

Alon,  O  sir,  I  grant 
These  sins  are  deadly  ones  ;  yet  their  frequency 
With  wicked  men  makes  them  less  dreadful  to  us. 
But  I  am  conscious  of  one  crime,  with  which 
All  ills  I  have  committed  from  my  youth 
Put  in  the  scale,  weigh  nothing  ;  such  a  crime. 
So  odious  to  heaven  and  man,  and  to 
My  sear*d-up  conscience  so  full  of  horror. 
As  penance  cannot  expiate. 

Oct,  Despair  not. 
'Tis  impious  in  man  to  prescribe  limits 
To  the  divine  compassion  :  out  with  it. 

Alon,  Hear  then,  good  man,  and  when  that  I 
have  given  you 
The  character  of  it,  and  confess'd  myself 
The  wretch  that  acted  it,  you  must  repent 
The  charity  you  have  extended  towards  me. 
Not  long  before  these  wars  began,  I  had 
Acquaintance  ('tis  not  fit  I  style  it  friendship, 
That  being  a  virtue,  and  not  to  be  blended 
With  vicious  breach  of  faith)  with  the  lord  Octa- 
The  minion  of  his  prince  and  court,  set  off     [vio. 
With  all  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  greatness  : 
To  this  then  happy  man  I  offer'd  service, 
And  with  insinuation  wrought  myself 
Into  his  knowledge,  grew  familiar  with  him. 
Ever  a  welcome  guest.    This  noble  gentleman 
Was  bless'd  with  one  fair  daughter,  so  he  thought. 
And  boldly  might  believe  so,  for  she  was 
In  all  things  excellent  without  a  rival. 


Till  I,  her  father's  mass  of  wealth  before 

My  greedy  eyes,  but  hoodwink'd  to  mine  honour, 

With  far  more  subtile  arts  than  perjured  Paris 

E'er  practised  on  poor  credulous  Oenone, 

Besieged  her  virgin  fort,  in  a  word,  took  it, 

No  TOWS  or  imprecation  forgotten 

With  speed  to  marry  her. 

Oct.  Perhaps,  she  gaye  you 
Just  cause  to  break  those  tows. 

Alon,  She  cause  !  alas, 
Her  innocence  knew  no  guilt,  but  too  much  fayour 
To  me,  unworthy  of  it :  'twas  my  baseness. 
My  foul  ingratitude — what  shall  I  say  more  ? 
The  good  Octavio  no  sooner  fell 
In  the  displeasure  of  his  prince,  his  state 
Confiscate,  and  he  forced  to  leave  the  court. 
And  she  exposed  to  want ;  but  all  my  oaths 
And  protestation  of  service  to  her. 
Like  seeming  flames  raised  by  enchantment,  va- 
This,  this  sits  heavy  here.  [nish'd  ; 

Oct.  He  speaks  as  if 
He  were  acquainted  with  my  plot. — ^You  have 

reason 
To  feel  compunction,  for  'twas  most  inhuman 
So  to  betray  a  maid. 

jllon.  Most  barbarous. 

Oct.  But  does  your  sorrow  for  the  fact  beget 
An  aptness  in  you  to  make  satisfaction, 
For  the  wrong  you  did  her  ? 

Alan.  Gracious  heaven !  an  aptness  ? 
It  is  my  only  study  :  since  I  tasted 
Of  your  compassion,  these  eyes  ne'er  were  closed, 
But  fearful  dreams  cut  off  my  little  sleep  ; 
And,  being  awake,  in  my  imagination 
Her  apparition  haunted  me. 

Oct.  'Twas  mere  fancy.  IHe  ftampt. 

Alon.  'Twas  more,  grave  sir—nay,  'tis now 

it  appears ! 

Enter  BLuua,  in  white. 

Oct.  Where? 

Alon,  Do  you  not  see  there  the  gliding  shadow 
Of  a  fair  virgin  ?  that  is  she,  and  wears 
The  very  garments  that  adom'd  her,  when 
She  yielded  to  my  crocodile  tears  :  a  cloud 
Of  fears  and  diffidence  then  so  chased  away 
Her  purer  white  and  red,  as  it  foretold 
That  I  should  be  disloyal.     Blessed  shadow  ! 
For  'twere  a  sin,  far,  far  exceeding  all 
I  have  committed,  to  hope  only  that 
Thou  art  a  substance  ;  look  on  my  true  sorrow. 
Nay,  soul's  contrition :  hear  again  those  vows 
My  perjury  canoeli'd,  stamped  in  brass,  and  never 
To  be  worn  out 

Afar.  I  can  endure  no  more ; 
Action,  not  oaths,  must  make  me  reparation  : 
I  am  Maria. 

Alon.  Can  this  be  ? 

Oct.  It  is. 
And  I  Octavio. 

Alon.  Wonder  on  wonder  ! 
How  shall  I  look  on  you,  or  with  what  forehead 
Desire  your  pardon  ? 

Mar.  You  truly  shall  deserve  it 
In  being  constant. 

Re-enter  GorHaio,  tcith  the  jmnee  qfAt/aiuo  and  Puamo. 

Oct.  Ifyou  fall  not  off, 
But  look  on  her  in  poverty  with  those  eyes 
As  when  she  was  my  heir  in  expectation. 
You  thought  her  beautifuL 


Alon.  She  is  in  herself 
Both  Indies  to  me. 

Gotlu  Stay,  she  shall  not  come 
A  beggar  to  you,  my  sweet  young  mistrew  !  no. 
She  shall  not  want  a  dower :  here's  white  and  re4 
Will  ask  a  jointure ;  but  how  you  sfaoold  make  kcr 

one. 
Being  a  captain,  would  beget  some  dodbt. 
If  you  should  deal  with  a  lawyer. 

Alon.  I  have  seen  this  purse. 

Goth.  How  the  world's  given — I  dare  not  wmj^ 
to  lying, 
Because  you  are  a  soldier ;  yon  may  say  as  welU 
This  gold  is  mark'd  too :  yon,  being  to  reeeive  It, 
Should  ne'er  ask  how  I  got  it  I'll  mn  for  a  priest 
To  dispatch  the  matter ;  you  shall  not  want  a  ria^, 
I  have  one  for  the  purpose. — [Givet  Pisako's  rin^ 
to  Alonzo.] — Now,   sir,  I   think   I'm 
honest.  lExU. 

Alon.  This  ring  was  Pisaso's. 

Oct.  ru  dissolve  this  riddle 
At  better  leisure :  the  wound  given  to  my  daagliterv 
Which,  in  your  honour,  you  are  bound  to  cue. 
Exacts  our  present  care. 

Alon.  I  am  all  yours,  sir. 


SCENE  III — The»ame.  The  Cattle t^^Llxt^ 
Enter  Gohkaoa,  Ubsiiti,  and  UAUwnov. 


Gon.  Thou  hast  told  too  much  to  give  i 
Her  honour  was  too  far  engaged,  to  be  [that 

By  human  help  redeem 'd :  if  thou  hadst  ghca 
Thy  sad  narration  this  full  period, 
She's  dead,  I  had  been  happy. 

Uber.  Sir,  these  tears 
Do  well  become  a  father,  and  my  eyes 
Would  keep  you  company  as  a  forlorn  lover, 
But  that  the  burning  fire  of  my  revenge 
Dries  up  those  drops  of  sorrow.    Weonoe  more. 
Our  broken  forces  rallied  up,  and  with 
Full  numbers  strengthen'd,  stand  prepared  t'cn« 
A  second  trial ;  nor  let  it  dismay  us  [dure 

That  we  are  once  again  to  affront  the  fniy 
Of  a  victorious  army  ;  their  abuse 
Of  conquest  hath  disarm'd  them,  and  call'd  down 
The  Powers  above  to  aid  us.     1  have  read 
Some  piece  of  story,  yet  ne'er  found  but  that 
The  general,  that  gave  way  to  cruelty. 
The  profanation  of  things  sacred,  rapes 
Of  virgins,  butchery  of  infants,  and 
The  massacre  in  cold  blood  of  reverend  age. 
Against  the  discipline  and  law  of  arms. 
Did  feel  the  hand  of  heaven  lie  heavy  on  him, 
When  most  secure.     We  have  had  a  late  example. 
And  let  us  not  despair  but  that,  in  Lorenxo, 
It  will  be  seconded. 

Gon.  You  argue  well. 
And  'twere  a  sin  in  me  to  contradict  you : 
Yet  we  must  not  neglect  the  means  that's  lent  osr 
To  be  the  ministers  of  justioe. 

Uber.  No,  sir : 
One  day  given  to  refresh  oar  weaned  troops, 
Tired  with  a  tedious  march,  we'U  be  no  longer 
Coop'd  up,  but  charge  the  enemy  in  his  trenches. 
And  force  him  to  a  battle.  iSktmtt  mtkim. 

Gon.  Ha !  how's  this  ? 
In  such  a  general  time  of  mooming,  shouts. 
And  acclamations  of  joy  ? 
ICrp  within,  Lcmff  live  the  princeas !  long  Uva  Matilda ! 
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Uber.  Matilda! 
The  prinoesa'  name,  Matilda,  oft  re-echoed  I 

EnUr  FAurxzx. 

Gon,  What  speaks  thy  haste ! 

Fam,  More  joy  and  happiness 
Than  weak  words  can  deliver,  or  strong  faith 
Almost  give  credit  to :  the  princess  lives ; 
I  saw  her,  kiss'd  her  hand. 

Gon.  By  whom  deliver' d  ? 

Farn,  This  is  not  to  be  staled  by  my  report, 
This  only  must  be  told : — ^As  I  rode  forth 
With  some  choice  troops,  to  make  discovery 
Where  the  enemy  lay,  and  how  intrench'd,  a  leader 
Of  the  adverse  party,  but  nnarm'd,  and  in 
His  hand  an  olive  branch,  enconnter'd  me  : 
He  shew*d  the  great  doke's  seal,  that  gave  him 
To  parley  with  me ;  his  desires  were,  that    [power 
Assurance  for  his  safety  might  be  granted 
To  his  royal  master,  who  came  as  a  friend, 
And  not  a&  an  enemy,  to  offer  to  you 
Conditions  of  peace.     I  yielded  to  it. 
This  being  retum'd,  the  duke's  prsetorium  open*d, 
When  suddenly,  in  a  triumphant  chariot 
Drawn  by  such  soldiers  of  his  own  as  were, 
For  insolence  after  victory,  condemn'd 
Unto  this  slavish  office,  the  fair  princess 
Appeared,  a  wreath  of  laurel  on  her  head. 
Her  robes  majestical,  their  richness  far 
Above  all  value,  as  the  present  age 
Contended  that  a  woman's  pomp  shonld  dim 
The  glittering  triumphs  of  the  Roman  Cesars. 

iMusie  ttitJumt 
— I  am  cut  off;  no  cannon's  throat  now  thunders, 
Nor  fife  nor  drum  beat  up  a  charge ;  choice  music 
Ushers  the  parent  of  security. 
Long-absent  peace. 

jif  an.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 

Uber»  May  it  poise  the  expectation  ! 

Lcud  mutie.  Enter  Soldiers  unarm4d,  bearing  oiive 
brandie*^  Captains,  Loaamo.  Matilda  crowned  with  a 
wreath  q/*  laurel^  and  seated  in  a  chariot  drawn  bj/  Sol- 
diers :  followed  by  HoaraNBio  and  Martjno. 

Gon.  Thus  to  meet  you, 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  throws  amazement  on  me ; 
But  to  heboid  my  daughter,  long  since  moum'd  for, 
And  lost  even  to  my  hopes,  thus  honour'd  by  you,  > 
With  an  excess  of  comfort  overwhelms  me  : 
And  yet  I  cannot  truly  call  myself 
Happy  in  this  solemnity,  till  your  highness 
Vouchsafe  to  make  me  understand  the  motive 
That,  in  this  peaceful  way,  hath  brought  you  to  us. 

Lor,  I  must  crave  license  first ;  for  know,  Gon- 
I  am  subject  to  another's  will,  and  can  [zaga. 

Nor  speak  nor  do  without  permission  from  her. 
My  curled  forehead,  of  late  terrible 
To  those  that  did  acknowledge  me  their  lord, 
Is  now  as  smooth  as  rivers  when  no  wind  stirs  ; 
My  frowns  or  smiles,  that  kill'd  or  saved,  have  lost 
Their  potent  awe,  and  sweetness  :  I  am  transform'd 
(Bat  do  not  scorn  the  metamorphosis) 
From  that  fierce  thing  men  held  me ;  I  am  captived. 
And,  by  the  unresistable  force  of  beauty. 
Led  hither  as  a  prisoner.    Is't  your  pleasure  that 
I  shall  deliver  those  injunctions  which 
Your  absolute  command  imposed  upon  me, 
Or  deign  yourself  to  speak  them  ? 

MatiL  Sir,  I  am 
Your  property,  yon  may  use  me  as  you  please  ; 


But  what  is  in  your  power  and  breast  to  do, 
No  orator  can  dilate  so  well. 

Lor,  I  obey  you. 
That  1  came  hither  as  an  enemy. 
With  hostile  arms,  to  the  utter  ruin  of 
Your  country,  what  I  have  done  makes  apparent ; 
That  fortune  seconded  my  will,  the  late 
Defeature  will  make  good :  that  I  resolved 
To  force  the  sceptre  from  your  hand,  and  make 
Your  dukedom  tributary,  my  surprisal 
Of  Mantua,  your  metropolis,  can  well  witness ; 
And  that  I  cannot  fear  the  change  of  fate, 
My  army  fiesh'd  in  blood,  spoil,  glory,  conquest. 
Stand  ready  to  maintain  :  yet  1  must  tell  yon 
By  whom  1  am  subdued,  and  what's  the  ransome 
I  am  commanded  to  lay  down. 

Gon,  My  lord. 
You  humble  yourself  too  much ;  it  is  fitter 
You  should  propose  and  we  consent 

Lor,  Forbear, 
The  articles  are  here  subscribed  and  sign'd 
By  my  obedient  hand  :  all  prisoners, 
Without  a  ransome,  set  at  liberty ; 
Mantua  to  be  delivered  up,  the  rampires 
Ruin'd  in  the  assault,  to  be  repair'd  ; 
The  loss  the  husbandman  received,  his  crop 
Burnt  up  by  wanton  license  of  the  soldier, 
To  be  made  good  ; — with  whatsoever  else 
Yon  could  impose  on  me,  if  you  had  been 
The  conqueror,  I  yonr  captive. 

Gon,  Such  a  change 
Wants  an  example :  I  must  owe  this  favour 
To  the  clemency  of  the  old  heroic  valour. 
That  spared  when  it  had  power  to  kill ;  a  virtue 
Buried  long  since,  but  raised  out  of  the  grave 
By  you,  to  grace  this  latter  age. 

Lor.  Mistake  not 
The  cause  that  did  produce  this  good  effect. 
If  as  such  you  receive  it :  'twas  her  beauty. 
Wrought  first  on  my  rough  nature ;  but  the  virtues 
Of  her  fair  soul,  dilated  in  her  converse, 
That  did  confirm  it. 

Matii,  Mighty  sir,  no  more : 
You  honour  her  too  much,  that  is  not  worthy 
To  be  your  servant. 

Lor,  I  have  done,  and  now 
Would  gladly  understand  that  yon  allow  of 
The  articles  propounded. 

Gon,  Do  not  wrong 
Your  benefits  with  such  a  doubt ;  they  are 
So  great  and  high,  and  with  such  reverence 
To  be  received,  that,  if  I  should  profess 
I  hold  my  dukedom  from  you,  as  your  vassal. 
Or  offer'd  up  my  daughter  as  yon  please 
To  be  disposed  of,  in  the  point  of  honour. 
And  a  becoming  gratitude,   twould  not  cancel 
The  bond  I  stand  engaged  for : — but  accept 
Of  that  which  I  can  pay,  my  all  is  yours,  sir ; 
Nor  is  there  any  here,  (though  I  must  grant 
Some  have  deserved  much  from  me,)  for  so  far 
I  dare  presume,  but  will  surrender  up 
Their  interest  to  that  your  highness  shall 
Deign  to  pretend  a  title. 

U(fer,  I  subscribe  not 
To  this  condition. 

Farn,  The  services 
This  prince  hath  done  your  grace  in  your  most 
Are  not  to  be  so  slighted.  [danger, 

HorL  'Tis  far  from  me 
To  urge  my  merits,  yet,  I  must  maintain, 
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Howe'er  1117  power  is  kii,  my  love  is  more ; 
Nor  will  the  gracioue  prinoeM  woant  to 

ledge 
I  have  been  her  humble  serrant. 

Lor.  Smooth  your  brows, 
1*11  not  encroach  upon  yoar  right,  for  that  were 
Once  more  to  force  affection,  (a  crime 
With  which  should  I  the  second  time  be  tainted, 
I  did  deserve  no  favour,)  neither  will  I 
Make  use  of  what  is  offer'd  by  the  duke, 
Howe'er  I  thank  his  goodness.     I'll  lay  by 
My  power,  and  though  I  should  not  brook  a  rival, 
(What  we  are,  well  consider'd.)  TU  descend 
To  be  a  third  competitor ;  he  diat  can 
With  love  and  service  best  deserve  the  garland. 
With  your  consent  let  him  wear  it;  I  despair  not 
The  trial  of  my  fortune. 


G<m.  Bravely  offer'd, 
And  like  yoorMlf,  great  prince. 

liber,  I  mnat  profeas 
I  am  so  taken  widi  it,  that  I  know  not 
Which  way  to  express  my  service. 

Hort,  Did  I  not  build 
Upon  the  princess*  grace,  I  could  lit  dowii« 
And  hold  it  no  dishonour. 

MatU.  How  I  feel 
My  soul  dirided !  all  hare  deserved  so  well, 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  dkoioe. 

Gon,  You  have 
Time  to  consider :  vrill  you  please  to  take 
Possession  of  the  fort  ?  then,  having  tasted 
The  fruits  of  peace,  you  may  at  leisure  prove. 
Whose  plea  will  prosper  in  the  court  of  Love. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— Mantua.     A  SoomiHlhg Palace. 

Enter  Arowio,  Octatio,  PiSAito,  Maria,  and  Gornaio. 

Ahn,  You  need  not  doubt,  sir,  were  not  peace 
proclaimed 
And  celebrated  with  a  general  joy. 
The  high  displeasure  of  the  Mantuan  duke. 
Raised  on  just  grounds,  not  jealous  suppositions, 
The  saving  of  our  lives  (which,  next  to  heaven, 
To  you  alone  is  proper)  would  force  mercy 
For  an  offence,  though  capital. 

Pisan.  When  the  conqueror 
Uses  entreaties,  they  are  arm'd  commands 
The  vanquished  must  not  check  aL 

Mar,  My  piety  pay  the  forfeit, 
If  danger  come  but  near  yon  !  I  have  heard 
My  gracious  mistress  often  mention  you. 
When  I  served  her  as  a  page,  and  feelingly 
Relate  how  much  the  duke  her  sire  repented 
His  hasty  doom  of  banishment,  in  his  rage 
Pronounced  against  you. 

Oct.  In  a  private  difference, 
I  grant  that  innocence  is  a  wall  of  brass, 
And  scorns  the  hottest  battery ;  but,  when 
The  cause  depends  between  the  prince  and  subject, 
'Tis  an  unequal  competition ;  Justice 
Must  lay  her  balance  by,  and  use  her  sword 
l^or  his  ends  that  protects  it.     I  was  banish'd. 
And,  till  revoked  from  exile,  to  tread  on 
My  sovereign's  territories  with  forbidden  foet, 
The  severe  letter  of  the  law  calls  death ; 
Which  I  am  subject  to,  in  coming  so  nesr 
His  court  and  person.    But  my  only  child 
Being  prorided  for,  her  honour  salved  too, 
I  thank  your  noble  change,  I  shall  euduro 
Whate*er  can  fall,  with  patience. 

Ahn,  You  have  used 
That  medicine  too  long ;  prepare  yourself 
For  honour  in  your  age,  and  rest  secure  oft. 

Mar.  Of  what  is  your  wisdom  musing  ? 

Goth.  I  am  gazing  on  « 

This  gorgeous  house ;  our  cote's  a  dishdout  to  it ; 
It  has  no  sign, — what  do  you  call't  ? 

Mar.  The  court ; 
I  have  lived  in't  a  page. 

Goth.  Page !  very  pretty : 
May  I  not  be  a  page?  I  am  old  enough, 


Well-timber'd  too,  and  I've  a  beard  to  carry  it : 
Pray  yon,  let  me  be  your  page ;  1  can  sweir  al- 
Upon  your  pantofle.  (^readYp 

Mar.  What? 

Goih.  That  I'll  be  true 
Unto  your  smock. 

Mar,  How,  rascal ! 

Oct.  Hence,  and  pimp 
To  your  rams  and  ewes :  such  foul  pollution  b 
To  be  whipt  from  court ;  1  have  now  no  more  uae 
Return  to  your  trough.  [of  you  ; 

Goth.  Must  I  feed  on  husks, 
Before  I  have  play'd  the  prodigal  ? 

Oct.  No,  I'll  reward 
Your  serrice ;  live  in  your  own  element, 
like  an  honest  man;  all  that  is  mine  in  die  cottage, 
I  freely  give  you. 

Goth,  Your  bottles  too,  that  I  carry 
For  your  own  tooth  I 

Oct.  Full  as  they  are. 

Mar,  And  gold,  IGwtt  him  her  pwrir. 

That  will  replenish  them. 

Goth.  1  am  made  for  ever. 
This  was  done  i'  the  nick. 

Oct.  Why  in  the  nick? 

Goth,  Osir! 
'Twas  well  for  me  that  yon  did  reward  my  service 
Before  you  enter'd  the  court ;  for  'tis  reported 
There  is  a  drink  of  forgetfulneas,  which  once  tasted. 
Few  masters  think  of  their  servants^  who,  grown 

old, 
Are  tum'd  off,  like  lame  hounds  and  hnntinf 

horses. 
To  starve  on  the  commons.  iKriL 

Ahn.  Bitter  knave  \ 

Enter  MAariwo. 

There's  anft 
In  the  clouted  shoe. — Captain! 

Mart.  I  am  glad  to  kias 
Your  valiant  hand,  and  yours ;  but  pray  you,  take 

notice, 
My  title's  clianged,  I  am  a  ooloneL 

Pisan.  A  colonel !  where's  your  regiment  ? 

Mart,  Not  raised  yet ; 
AU  the  old  one's  are  cashier*d,  and  we  are  now 
To  have  a  now  militia :  all  is  peace  here. 
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Yet  I  hold  my  title  still,  as  many  do 
That  never  aaw  an  enemy. 

Aion.  Yon  are  pleasant, 
And  it  becomes  you.    Is  the  duke  stirring  ? 

Mart,  Long  since, 
Four  hours  at  least,  but  yet  not  ready. 

Puan,  How  1 

Mart,  Even  so ;  you  make  a  wonder  oft,  hut 
Alas,  he  is  not  now,  sir,  in  the  camp,      [leave  it ; 
To  be  up  and  arm'd  upon  the  least  alarum ; 
There's  something  else  to  be  thought  on :  here  he 
With  his  officers,  new-rigg'd.  [comes, 

Enter  Lomnrso,  aafr<tm  Ms  ehambert  vHth  a  lookinp^tast ; 
Doctor,  Gentleman,  and  Page  emplojfed  about  hu 
person. 

Alan.  A  looking-glass ! 
Upon  my  head,  he  saw  not  his  own  face 
These  seven  years  past,  but  by  reflection 
From  a  bright  armour. 

Mart.  Be  silent,  and  observe. 

Lor,  So,  have  you  done  yet  ? 
Is  yonr  building  perfect  ? 

boot.  If  your  highness  please, 
Here  is  a  water. 

Lor,  To  what  use  ?  my  barber 
Hath  wash'd  my  face  already. 

Doet,  But  this  water 
Hath  a  strange  virtue  in't,  beyond  his  art ; 
It  is  a  sacred  relic,  part  of  that 
Most  powerful  juice,  with  which  Medea  made 
Old  iEson  young. 

Lor.  A  fable !  but  suppose 
I  should  give  credit  to  it,  will  it  work 
The  same  effect  on  me  ? 

Doct.  I'll  undertake 
This  will  restore  the  honour'd  hair  that  grows 
Upon  your  highness'  head  and  chin,  a  little 
Inclining  unto  gray. 

Lor»  Inclining !  doctor. 

Doet,  Pardon  me,  mighty  sir,  I  went  too  far, 
Not  gray  at  all ; — I  dare  not  flatter  you — 
'Tis  something  changed ;  but  this  applied  will  help 
To  the  flrst  amber-colour,  every  hair  [it 

As  fresh  as  when,  your  manhood  in  the  prime, 
Your  grace  arrived  at  thirty. 

Lor.  Very  weU. 

Doct.  Then  here's  a  precious  oil,  to  which  the 
maker 
Hath  not  yet  given  a  name,  will  soon  fill  up 
These  dimples  in  yonr  face  and  front.     I  grant 
They  are  terrible  to  yonr  enemies,  and  set  off 
Your  frowns  with  majesty ;  but  you  may  please 
To  know,  as  sure  you  do,  a  smooth  aspect. 
Softness  and  bweetness,  in  the  court  of  Love, 
Though  dumb,  are  the  prevailing  orators. 

Lor,  Will  he  new-create  me  ? 

Z>op/.  If  you  deign  to  taste  too, 
Of  this  confection. 

Lor,  I  am  in  health,  and  need 
No  physic. 

Doet.  Physic,  sir !  An  empress. 
If  that  an  empress'  lungs,  sir,  may  be  tainted 
With  putrefaction,  would  taste  of  it. 
That  night  on  which  she  were  to  print  a  kiss 
Upon  the  lips  of  her  long-absent  lord, 
Returning  home  with  conquest. 

Lor,  'Tis  predominant 
Over  a  stinking  breath,  is  it  not,  doctor  ? 

Doet,  Clothe  the  infirmity  with  sweeter  lan- 
Tis  a  preaerrative  that  way.  [gnage : 


Lor.  You  are,  then, 
Admitted  to  the  cabinets  of  great  ladies. 
And  have  the  government  of  the  borrow'd  beauties 
Of  such  as  write  near  forty. 

Doet.  True,  my  good  lord. 
And  my  attempts  have  prospered. 

Lor,  Did  you  never 
Minister  to  the  princess  ? 

Doct,  Sir,  not  yet ; 
She's  in  the  April  of  her  youth,  and  needs  not 
The  aids  of  art,  my  gracious  lord ;  but  in 
The  autumn  of  her  age  I  may  be  useful. 
And  sworn  her  highness'  doctor,  and  your  grace 
Partake  of  the  delight. — 

Lor,  Slave !  witch  I  impostor  ! 

iStrikes  him  down. 
Mountebank  I  cheater !  traitor  to  great  nature, 
In  thy  preaumption  to  repair  what  she, 
In  her  immutable  decrees,  design'd 
For  some  few  years  to  grow  up,  and  then  vrither  ! 
Or  is*t  not  crime  enough  thus  to  betray 
The  secrets  of  the  weaker  sex,  thy  patients, 
But  thou  must  make  the  honour  of  this  age, 
And  envy  of  the  time  to  come,  Matilda, 
Whose  sacred  name  I  bow  to,  guilty  of 
A  future  sin  in  thy  ill-boding  thoughts, 
Which  for  a  perpetuity  of  youth 
And  pleasure  she  disdains  to  act,  such  is 
Her  purity  and  innocence ! 

iSets  kis/Mft  on  the  Doctor's  breatL 

JUm,  Long  since 
I  look'd  for  this  I'enyoy. 

Mart,  Would  I  were  well  off! 
He's  dangerous  in  these  humours. 

Oct.  Stand  conceal'd. 

Doct,  O  sir,  have  mercy !  in  my  thought  I  never 
Offended  you. 

Lor,  Me  !  most  of  all,  thou  monster  1 
What  a  mock-man  property  in  thy  intent 
Wouldst  thou  have  made  me  ?  a  mere  pathic  to 
Thy  devilish  art,  had  I  given  suffrage  to  it. 
Are  my  gray  hairs,  the  ornament  of  age, 
And  held  a  blessing  by  the  wisest  men, 
And  for  such  warranted  by  holy  writ. 
To  be  conceal'd,  as  if  they  were  my  shame  ? 
Or  plaister  up  these  furrows  in  my  face. 
As  if  I  were  a  painted  bawd  or  whore  ? 
By  such  base  means  if  that  I  could  ascend 
To  the  height  of  all  my  hopes,  their  full  fruition' 
Would  not  wipe  off  the  scandal :  no,  thou  wretch ! 
Thy  cozening  water  and  adulterate  oil 
I  thus  pour  in  thine  eyes,  and  tread  to  dust 
Thy  loath 'd  confection  with  thy  trumperies : — 
Vanish  for  ever  1 

Mart.  You  have  yonr  fee  as  I  take  it. 
Dear  domine  doctor !  I'll  be  no  sharer  with  you. 

lExit  Doctor. 

Lor.  I'll  court  her  like  myself;    these   rich 
adommenta 
And  jewels,  worn  by  me,  an  absolute  prince. 
My  order  too,  of  which  I  am  the  sovereign, 
Can  meet  no  ill  construction ;  yet  'tis  far 
From  my  imagination  to  believe 
She  can  be  taken  with  sublimed  clay, 
The  silk-worm's  spoils,  or  rich  embroideries : 
Nor  must  I  borrow  helps  from  power  or  greatness. 
But  as  a  loyal  lover  plead  my  cause ; 
If  I  can  feelingly  express  my  ardour, 
And  make  her  sensible  of  the  much  I  suffer 
In  hopes  and  fears,  and  she  vouchsafe  to  take 
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Comfwssion  on  me, — ha !  compunon  ? 

The  word  sticks  in  my  throat :  what's  here,  that 

tells  me 
I  do  descend  too  low  ?  rehellious  spirit, 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me !  there  is  now 
No  contradiction,  or  declining  left, 
I  must  and  will  go  on. 

Mart.  The  tempest's  laid  ; 
You  may  present  yourselves. 

[Aii>if  lo  and  PttAMO  cowu  forwards 

Alon*  My  gracious  lord. 

Pisan,  Your  humble  vassal. 

Lor.  Ha!  both  living? 

Ahn.  Sir, 
We  owe  our  lives  to  this  good  lord,  and  make  it 
Our  humble  suit 

Lor.  Plead  for  yourselves :  we  stand 
Yet  unresolved  whether  your  knees  or  prayers 
Can  save  the  forfeiture  of  your  own  heads : 
Though  we  have  put  our  armour  off,  your  pardon 
For  leaving  of  the  camp  without  our  license. 
Is  not  yet  signed.    At  some  more  fit  time  wait  us. 
^ExeutU  IjOLEnto,  G«ntleman,  and  Pkse. 

Alon,  How's  this  ? 

Mart,  'Tis  well  it  is  no  worse ;  I  met  with 
A  rougher  entertainment,  yet  I  had 
Good  cards  to  shew.  He's  parcel  mad ;  you'U  find 

him 
Every  hour  in  a  several  mood ;  this  foolish  love 
Is  such  a  shuttlecock !  but  all  will  be  well, 
When  a  better  fit  comes  on  him,  never  doubt  iL 

[JSjrntiit 


SCENE  \l,— Another  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Gonsaoa,  Ubkhti,  FAiurais,  and  Mahpboy. 

Gon.  How  do  you  find  her  ? 

Uber,  Thankful  for  my  service. 
And  yet  she  gives  me  little  hope ;  my  rival 
Is  too  great  for  me. 

Gon.  The  great  duke,  you  mean  ? 

Uber.  Who  else  ?  the  Milanese,  although  he  be 
A  complete  gentleman,  I  am  sure  despairs 
More  than  myself. 

Fam.  A  high  estate,  with  women. 
Takes  place  of  all  desert. 

Uber.  I  must  stand  my  fortune. 

Enter  Loacifio  and  Attandmnto. 

Man.  The  duke  of  Florence,  sir. 

Gon.  Your  highness'  presence 
Answers  my  wish.  Your  private  ear : — I  have  used 
My  best  persuasion,  with  a  father's  power. 
To  work  my  daughter  to  your  ends  ;  yet  she. 
Like  a  small  bark  on  a  tempestuous  sea, 
Toss'd  here  and  there  by  opposite  windis,  resolves 

not 
At  which  port  to  put  ia.    This  prince's  merits, 
Your  grace  and  &vour ;  nor  is  she  unmindful 
Of  the  brave  acts  (under  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  needs  must  call  them  so)  Hortensio 
Hath  done  to  gain  her  good  opinion  of  him ; 
All  these  togetiier  tumbling  in  her  fsncy, 
Do  much  distract  her.     I  have  spies  upon  her. 
And  am  assured  this  instant  hour  she  gives 
Hortensio  private  audience ;  I  will  bring  you 
Where  we  will  see  and  hear  alL 

Lor.  You  oblige  me. 

Uber.  I  do  not  like  this  whispering. 

Gon.  Fear  no  foul  pUy.  {Exeunt 


SCENE  lll.-^Another  Room  m  the 
Enter  HonTKirsio,  BcAnucs,  and  two  Waitfn^i 

1  JVom.  The  princess,  sir,  long  since  expected 
you; 
And,  would  I  beg  a  thanks,  I  could  tell  you  tint 
I  have  often  moved  her  for  you. 

Hort.  I  am  your  servant 

Enter  Matiloa. 

Beat.  She's  come ;  there  are  others  I  must  plaoe 
to  hear 
The  conference.  iJeide^  i 

1  Wom.  Is't  your  excellency's  pleasure 
That  we  attend  you  ? 

Matil.  No  ;  wait  me  in  the  gaUery. 

1  Wom.  Would  each  of  us,  wench,  had  a 
To  pass  away  the  time !  [heart  too. 

*2  Wom.  There  I  join  with  you. 

lErema  Waitliig-wroiaan. 

Matii.  I  fear  this  is  the  last  time  we  shall  meet. 

Hort.  Heaven  forbid ! 

Re-enter  above  Bsatbick  with  Loanno,  Qohsa«a.,  Uaavn, 

aiMlFA&rasc. 

Matil.  O  my  Hortensio ! 
In  me  behold  the  misery  of  greatness. 
And  that  which  yon  call  beauty.    Had  I  beta 
Of  a  more  low  condition,  I  might 
Have  call'd  my  will  and  faculties  mine  own. 
Not  seeing  that  which  was  to  be  beloved 
With  othm'  eyes :  but  now,  ah  me,  most  wtctdcd 
And  miserable  princess,  in  my  fortune. 
To  be  too  much  engaged  for  service  done  me ! 
It  being  impossible  to  make  sstisfi^tion 
To  my  so  many  creditors ;  all  deserving, 
I  can  keep  touch  with  none. 

Lor.  A  sad  exordium. 

Matii.   You  loved  me  long,  and  without  hope 
(alas, 
I  die  to  think  on't !)  Parma's  prince,  invited 
With  a  too  partial  report  of  what 
I  was,  and  might  be  to  him,  left  his  country. 
To  fight  in  my  defence.    Your  brave  achievcmeatB 
I'  the  war,  and  what  you  did  for  me,  unspoken. 
Because  I  would  not  force  the  sweetness  of, 
Your  modesty  to  a  blush,  are  written  here : 
And,  that  there  might  be  nothing  wanting  to 
Sum  up  my  numerous  engagements,  (never 
In  my  hopes  to  be  cancell'd,)  the  great  duke. 
Our  mortal  enemy,  when  my  father's  oooatfy 
Lay  open  to  his  fury,  and  the  spoil 
Of  the  victorious  army,  and  I  brought 
Into  his  power,  hath  shewn  himself  so  noble. 
So  full  of  honour,  temperance,  and  all  virtues 
That  can  set  off  a  prince,  that,  though  I  cannot 
Render  him  that  respect  I  wonld,  I  am  bound 
In  thankfulness  to  admira  him. 

Hort.  'Tis  acknowledged. 
And  on  your  part  to  be  retum'd. 

Matil.  How  can  I, 
Without  the  brand  of  foul  ingratitude 
To  you,  and  prince  Uberti  ? 

Hort.  Hear  me,  madam. 
And  what  your  servant  shall  with  seal  deliver, 
As  a  Daedalean  clew  may  guide  you  out  of 
This  labyrinth  of  distraction.    He  that  loves 
His  mistress  truly,  should  prefer  her  honour 
And  peace  of  mind,  above  the  glutting  of 
His  ravenous  appetite :  he  should  %thct  her. 
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Bat  with  a  fit  restraint,  and  not  take  from  her 
To  give  himself :  he  should  make  it  the  height 
Of  his  ambition,  if  it  lie  in 
His  stretch'd-ottt  nenres  to  effect  it,  though  she 

fly  in 
An  eminent  place,  to  add  strength  to  her  wings, 
And  mount  her  higher,  though  he  faH  himself 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss  ;  or  else 
The  serrices  he  offers  are  not  real. 
But  counterfeit 

jl/a/i/.  What  can  Hortensio 
Infer  from  this  ? 

Hori.  That  I  stand  bound  in  duty, 
(Though  in  the  act  I  take  my  last  farewell 
Of  comfort  in  this  life,)  to  sit  down  willingly, 
And  more  my  suit  no  fiirther.    I  confess. 
While  yon  were  in  danger,  and  heaven's  mercy 

made  me 
Its  instrument  to  preserve  yon,  (which  your  good- 
Prized  far  above  the  merit,)  I  was  bold  [ness 
To  feed  my  starved  affection  with  false  hopes 
I  might  be  worthy  of  you :  for  know,  madam, 
How  mean  soever  I  appeared  in  Mantua, 
1  had  in  expectation  a  fortune. 
Though  not  possessed  oft,  that  encouraged  me 
With  confidence  to  prefer  my  suit,  and  not 
To  fear  the  prince  Uberti  as  my  rival. 

Gofi,  I  ever  thought  him  more  than  what  he 

Lor,  Pray  yon,  forbear.  [seem'd. 

Hori,  But  when  the  duke  of  Florence 
Put  in  his  plea,  in  my  consideration 
Weighing  well  what  he  is,  as  yon  must  grant  him 
A  Mars  of  men  in  arms,  and,  those  put  off, 
The  great  example  for  a  kingly  courtier 
To  imitate ;  annex  to  these  his  wealth, 
Of  such  a  Urge  extent,  as  other  monarchs 
Call  him  the  king  of  coin ;  and,  what's  above  all, 
His  lawful  love,  with  all  the  happiness 
This  life  can  fancy,  from  him  flowing  to  you ; 
The  true  affection  which  I  have  ever  born  you, 
Docs  oot  alone  command  me  to  desist. 
Bat,  as  a  faithful  counsellor,  to  advise  yon 
To  meet  and  welcome  that  felicity, 
Which  hastes  to  crown  your  virtues. 

Lor.  We  must  break  off  this  parley : 
Something  I  have  to  say.  lExtunt  abovt. 

MaHl.  In  tears  I  thank 
Tour  care  of  my  advancement ;  but  I  dare  not 
Follow  your  counseL     Shall  such  piety 
Pass  unrewarded  ?  such  a  pure  affection, 
For  any  ends  of  mine,  be  undervalued  ? 
Avert  it,  heaven  1     I  will  be  thy  Matilda, 
Or  cease  to  be ;  no  other  heat  but  what 
Glows   from  thy  purest  flames,  shall  warm  this 

bosom. 
Nor  Florence,  nor  all  monarchs  of  the  earth, 
Shall  keep  thee  from  me. 

Xe-cnter  bdcw  Loaxivao,  Qonbaoa,  Ubsbti,  FARirnB,  and 

MANraoY. 

Hort  I  fear,  gracious  lady. 
Our  confierenoe  hath  been  overheard. 

Maiil,  The  better: 
Your  part  ia  acted ;  give  me  leave  at  distance 
To  zany  it. — Sir,  on  my  knees  thus  prostrate 
Before  your  feet 

Lor.  This  must  not  be,  I  shall 
Both  wrong  myself  and  yon  in  suffering  it. 

Matii.  I  will  grow  here,  and  weeping  thus  turn 
marble, 


Unless  you  hear  and  grant  the  first  petition 

A  virgin,  and  a  princess,  ever  tendered  : 

Nor  doth  the  suit  concern  poor  me  alone. 

It  hath  a  stronger  reference  to  you. 

And  to  your  honour ;  and,  if  you  deny  it. 

Both  ways  you  suffer.     Remember,  sir,  you  were 

not 
Bom  only  for  yourself,  heaven's  liberal  hand 
Deslgn'd  you  to  command  a  potent  nation, 
Gave  you  heroic  valour  which  you  have 
Abused,  in  making  unjust  war  upon 
A  neighbour-prince,  a  Christian  ;  while  the  Turk, 
Whose  scourge  and  terror  you  should  be,  securely 
Wastes  the  Italian  confines  :  'tis  in  you 
To  force  him  to  pull  in  his  homed  crescents, 
And  'tis  expected  from  you. 

Lor,  1  have  been 
In  a  dream,  and  now  begin  to  wake. 

Maiil,  And  will  you 
Forbear  to  reap  the  harvest  of  such  glories. 
Now  ripe,  and  at  full  growth,  for  the  embraces 
Of  a  slight  woman?  or  exchange  your  triumphs 
For  chamber-pleasures,  melt  your  able  nerves 
(That  should  with  your  victorious  sword  make  way 
Through  the  armies  of  your  enemies)  in  loose 
And  wanton  dalliance  ?  be  yourself,  great  sir. 
The  thunderbolt  of  war,  and  scorn  to  sever 
Two  hearts  long  since  united ;  your  example 
May  teach  the  prince  Uberti  to  subscribe 
To  that  which  you  allow  of. 

Lor,  The  same  tongue 
That  charm'd  my  sword  out  of  my  hand,  and  threw 
A  frozen  numbness  on  my  active  spirit. 
Hath  disenchanted  me.     Rise,  fairest  princess ! 
And,  that  it  may  appear  I  do  receive 
Your  counsel  as  inspired  from  heaven,  I  will 
Obey  and  follow  it :  I  am  your  debtor, 
And  must  confess  you  have  lent  my  weaken'd 

reason 
New  strengths  once  more  to  hold  a  full  command 
Over  my  passions.     Here,  to  the  world, 
I  freely  do  profess  that  I  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you,  and  give  up  my  title. 
Such  as  it  is,  to  you,  sir ;  and,  as  far 
As  I  have  power,  thus  join  your  hands. 

Gon,  To  yours 
I  add  my  fhU  consent 

Uber,  I  am  lost,  Fameze. 

Fam,  Much  nearer  to  the  port  than  you  sup- 
pose : — 
In  me  our  laws  speak,  and  forbid  this  contract. 

MoHl.  Ah  me,  new  stops  1 

Hort,  Shall  we  be  ever  cross'd  thus? 

Fam,  There  is  an  act  upon  record,  confirm'd 
By  your  wise  predecessors,  that  no  heir 
Of  Mantua  (as  questionless  the  princess 
Is  the  undoubted  one)  must  be  join'd  in  marriage, 
But  where  the  match  may  strengthen  the  estate 
And  safety  of  the  dukedom.    Now,  this  gentleman. 
However  I  must  style  him  honourable. 
And  of  a  high  desert,  having  no  power 
To  make  this  good  in  his  alUance,  stands 
Excluded  by  our  laws ;  whereas  this  prince. 
Of  equal  merit,  brings  to  Mantua 
The  power  and  principality  of  Parma : 
And  therefore,  since  the  great  duke  hath  let  fall 
His  plea,  there  lives  no  prince  that  justlier  can 
Challenge  the  princess'  favour. 

Lor.  Is  this  true,  sir  ? 

Gon.  I  cannot  contradict  it 
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Enter  MAnmoY. 

Man.  There's  an  ambassador 
From  Milan,  that  desires,  a  present  andieooe ; 
His  business  is  of  highest  consequence, 
As  he  affirms :  I  know  him  for  a  man 
Of  the  best  rank  and  quality. 

Hort.  From  Milan  1 

Gen.  Admit  him. 

Enter  Ambaaaador,  and  Jcuo  wUh  a  Utter,  tekich  he  pre- 
eents  on  his  knee  to  HoarsNaio. 

How  !  80  low  ? 

Amb.  I  am  sorry,  sir. 
To  be  the  bringer  of  this  heavy  news ; 
Bat  since  it  must  be  known 

Hori,  Peace  rest  with  him  ! 
I  shall  find  fitter  time  to  mourn  his  loss. 
My  faithful  servant  too  1 

Jul,  I  am  o'eijoy'd, 
To  see  your  highness  safe. 

Hort.  Pray  you,  peruse  this. 
And  there  you'll  find  that  the  objection, 
The  lord  Fameze  made,  is  folly  answer'd. 

Gon.  The  great  John  Galeas  dead ! 

Lor.  And  this  his  brother. 
The  absolute  lord  of  Milan  ! 


MaiU.  I  am  revived. 

Uber,  There's  no  contending  against  destiB  j : 
I  wish  both  happiness. 

EnUr  Aunno,  BCaria,  Octatio,  PiaAso,  oimI  Xaioxiio. 

Lor.  Married,  Alonzo ! 
I  will  salute  your  lady,  she's  a  fair  one, 
And  seal  your  pardon  on  her  lips.      IKieeee  Mamma. 

Gon.  Octavio! 
Welcome  e'en  to  my  heart.    Rise,  I  should  kneel 
To  thee  for  mercy. 

Oei,  The  poor  remainder  of 
My  age  shall  truly  serve  you. 

MatU.  You  resemble 
A  page  I  had,  Ascanio. 

Mar.  I  am 
Your  highness'  servant  still. 

Lor.  All  stand  amazed 
At  this  unlook'd-for  meeting ;  but  defer 
Your  several  stories.     Fortune  here  hath  shewn 
Her  various  power  ;  but  virtue,  in  the  end. 
Is  crown'd  with  laurel :  Love  hath  done  hia  parts 
And  mutual  friendship,  after  bloody  jars,        [too ; 
Will  cure  the  wounds  received  in  our  wars. 

iBjtettnL 


EPILOGUE. 

Pray  you,  ffentlemen,  keep  your  seats  ;  something  I  would 

Deliver  to  gain  favour^  if  I  coutd^ 

To  us,  and  the  still  doubtful  author.     He, 

When  I  desired  an  epilogue,  answered  me, 

**  *TtDas  to  no  purpose :  he  must  stand  his  fate ^ 

"  Since  all  entreaties  now  would  come  too  late  ; 

**  You  being  long  since  resolved  what  you  would  say 

"  Of  him,  or  us,  as  you  rise,  or  of  the  play.** 

A  strange  old  fellow  !  yet  this  sullen  mood 

Would  quickly  leave  him,  might  it  be  understood 

You  part  not  hence  displeased.     I  am  design* d 

To  give  him  certain  notice:  if  you  find 

Things  worth  your  liking,  shew  it.     Hope  and  fear. 

Though  different  passions,  have  the  self-same  ear. 
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SCENE,— Epiai. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  h—A  Room  in  Crbon's  Houte. 

Enter  Simonidbs  and  two  Lawyers. 

Sim.  Ib  the  law  firm,  sir  ? 

1  Law.  The  law !  what  more  firm,  sir, 
More  powerful,  forcible,  or  more  permanent  ? 

Sim.  By  my  troth,  sir, 
I  partly  do  believe  it ;  conceive,  sir, 
You  have  indirectly  answered  my  question. 
I  did  not  doubt  the  fundamental  grounds 
Of  law  in  general,  for  the  most  solid ; 
But  this  particular  law  that  me  concerns. 
Now,  at  Uie  present,  if  that  be  firm  and  strong. 
And  powerful,  and  forcible,  and  permanent  ? 
I  am  a  young  man  that  has  an  old  father. 

2  Law.  Nothing  more  strong,  sir. 

It  is — Secundum  statuium  principit*  confirmatum 

eum  voce  tenatus,  ei  voce  reipubliem  ;  nay,  eon- 

Mummatum  et  esemplifieatumn 

Is  it  not  in  force. 

When  divers  have  already  tasted  it, 

And  paid  their  lives  for  penalty  I 

Sim.  'Tis  true. 
My  father  must  be  next ;  this  day  completes 
Full  fourscore  years  upon  him. 

2  Law,  He  is  here,  then. 
Sub  pcma  Miaiuii :  hence  I  can  tell  him, 
Truer  than  all  the  physicians  in  the  world. 
He  cannot  live  out  to-morrow ;  this 
Is  the  most  certain  climacterical  year^ 
Tis  past  all  danger,  for  there's  no  escaping  it. 
What  age  is  your  mother,  sir ! 


Sim.  Faith,  near  her  days  too ; 
Wants  some  two  of  threescore. 

1  Law.  So  1  she'll  drop  away 
One  of  these  days  too :  here's  a  good  age  now, 
For  those  that  have  old  parents,  and  rich  inherit- 
ance ! 

Sim.  And,  sir,  'tis  profitable  for  others  too  : 
Are  there  not  fellows  that  lie  bedrid  in  their  offices. 
That  younger  men  would  walk  lustily  in  ? 
Churchmen,  that  even  the  second  infancy 
Hath  silenced,  yet  have  spun  out  their  lives  so 

long. 
That  many  pregnant  and  ingenious  spirits 
Have  languish'd  in  their  hoped  reversions, 
And  died  upon  the  thought  ?  and,  by  your  leave, 
Have  you  not  places  fill'd  up  in  the  law,  [sir, 

By  some  grave  senators,  that  you  imagine 
Have  held  them  long  enough,  and  such  spirits  as 

you. 
Were  they  removed,  would  leap  into  their  dignities? 

1  Law.  Die  guibu$  in  lerris,  ei  eris  mihi  mag- 
nut  Apollo. 

Sim.  But  tell  me,  faith,  your  fair  opinion  : 
Is't  not  a  sound  and  necessary  law, 
This,  by  the  duke  enacted  } 

1  Law.  Never  did  Greece, 
Our  ancient  seat  of  brave  phUosophera, 
'Mongst  all  her  nomoiheim  and  lawgivers. 
Not  when  she  flourish 'd  in  her  sevenfold  sages. 
Whose  living  memory  can  never  die, 
Produce  a*  law  more  grave  and  necessary. 

Sim.  I  am  of  that  mind  too. 
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2  Law,  I  will  maintain,  siri 
Draco's  oligarchy,  that  the  government 
Of  community  redaced  into  few, 
Framed  a  fair  state  ;  Solon's  chreokopia. 
That  cut  off  poor  men's  debts  to  their  rich  cre- 
ditors. 
Was  good  and  charitable,  but  not  fall,  allowed  ; 
His  seisaeiheia  did  reform  that  error. 
His  honourable  senate  of  Areopagitae. 
Lycurgus  was  more  loose,  and  gave  too  free 
And  licentious  reins  unto  his  discipline ; 
As  that  a  young  woman,  in  her  husband's  weakness, 
Might  choose  her  able  friend  to  propagate ; 
That  so  the  commonwealth  might  be  supplied 
With  hope  of  lusty  spirits.     Plato  did  err, 
And  so  did  Aristotle,  in  allowing 
Lewd  and  luxurious  limits  to  their  laws  : 
But  now  our  Epire,  our  Epire's  Evander, 
Our  noble  and  wise  prince,  has  hit  the  law 
That  all  our  predeoessive  students 
Have  miss'd,  unto  their  shame. 

Enter  CLSAifTHBd. 

iS^tm.  Forbear  the  praise,  sir, 
'Tis  in  itself  most  pleasing : — Cleanthes ! 
O,  lad,  here's  a  spring  for  young  plants  to  flourish ! 
The  old  trees  must  down  kept  the  sun  from  us ; 
We  shall  rise  now,  boy. 

Clean,  Whither,  sir,  I  pray  ? 
To  the  bleak  air  of  storms,  among  those  trees 
Which  we  had  shelter  from  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  from  our  growth 
Our  sap  and  livelihood,  and  from  our  fruit. 
What !  'tis  not  jubilee  with  thee  yet,  I  think, 
Thou  look'st  so  sad  on't    How  old  is  thy  father  ? 

Clean,  Jubilee !   no,  indeed ;   'tis  a  bad  year 
with  me. 

Sim.  Prithee,  how  old's  thy  father  ?  then  I  can 
tell  thee. 

Clean.    I  know  not  how  to  answer  you,   Si- 
monides ; 
He  is  too  old,  being  now  exposed 
Unto  the  rigour  of  a  cruel  edict ; 
And  yet  not  old  enough  by  many  years, 
'Cause  I'd  not  see  him  go  an  hour  before  me. 

Sim.  These  very  passions  I  speak  to  my  father. 
Come,  come,  here's  none  but  friends  here,  we  may 

speak 
Our  insides  freely ;  these  are  lawyers,  man, 
And  shall  be  counsellors  shortly. 

Clean.  They  shall  be  now,  sir, 
And  shall  have  large  fees  if  they'll  undertake 
To  help  a  good  cause,  for  it  wants  assistance ; 
Bad  ones,  I  know,  they  can  insist  upon. 

1  Law.  O,  sir,  we  must  undertake  of  both  parts ; 
But  the  good  we  have  most  good  in. 

Clean.  Pray  you,  say. 
How  do  you  dlow  of  this  strange  edict  ? 

1  Law.  Secundum  justiHam  ;  by  my  faith,  sir. 
The  happiest  edict  that  ever  was  in  Epire. 

Clean.  What,  to  kill  innocents,  sir  ?  it  cannot 
It  is  no  rule  in  justice  there  to  punish.  [be, 

1  Law.  Oh,  sir. 
You  understand  a  conscience,  but  not  law. 

Clean.  Why,  sir,  is  there  so  main  a  difference  ? 

1  Law.  You'll  never  be  good  lawyer  if  you  un- 
derstand not  that. 

Clean.  I  think,  then,  'tis  the  best  to  be  a  bad 
one. 

1  Law.  Why,  sir,  the  very  letter  and  the  sense 


both  do  overthrow  you  in  this  statute,  vhidi 
speaks,  that  every  man  living  to  fourscore  yvarv* 
and  women  to  threescore,  shall  then  be  cut  off  as 
fruitless  to  the  republic,  and  law  shall  finish  what 
nature  linger' d  at. 

Clean,  And  this  suit  shall  soon  be  dispatdiM  in 
law? 

I  Law.  It  is  so  plain  it  can  have  no  demur, 
The  church-book  overthrows  it. 

Clean.  And  so  it  does ; 
The  charch-book  overthrows  it,  if  you  read  it  velL 

1  Law.  Still  you  run  from  the  law  into  error  : 
You  say  it  takes  the  lives  of  innocents, 

I  say  no,  and  so  says  common  reason ; 

What  man  lives  to  fourscore,  and  woman  to  three. 

That  can  die  innocent  ? 

Clean.  A  fine  law  evasion  1 
Good  sir,  rehearse  the  whole  statute  to  me. 

iS'tm.  Fie  !  that's  too  tedious  ;  you  have  already 
The  full  sum  in  the  brief  relation. 

Clean.  Sir, 
'Mongst  many  words  maybe  found  contradictions; 
And  these  men  dare  sue  and  wrangle  with  a  statste. 
If  they  can  pick  a  quarrel  with  some  error. 

2  Law.  Listen,  sir,  I'll  gather  it  as  brief  ns  I 

can  for  you : 
Anno  prima  Evandri,  Be  it  for  the  care  and  ^ood 
of  the  cammonwealthf  (for  divere  nteeetasy  rva- 
tons    that    we    shall  urge,)    thus  peremptorily 
enacted, — 

Clean.  A  fair  pretence,  if  the  reasons  foul  it  aot ! 

2  Law.  That  all  men  living  in  our  domimene  qf 
Epire,  in  their  decayed  nature,  to  the  aye  offfur^ 
score,  or  women  to  the  age  of  threescore^  shall  an 
the  same  day  be  instantly  put  to  death,  by  those 
means  and  instruments  that  a  former  proclamation^ 
had  to  this  purpose,  through  our  said  territories 
dispersed. 

Clean.   There  was  no  woman  in  this  senate, 
certain. 

1  Law.  That  these  men,  being  past  their  bearing 
arms,  to  aid  and  defend  their  country  ;  past  their 
manhood  and  likelihood,  to  propagate  any  further 
issue  to  their  posterity;  and  as  well  past  their 
councils  (whose  overgrown  gravity  is  now  run  into 
dotage  J  to  assist  their  country  ;  to  whotn^  in  com- 
mon  reason,  nothing  should  be  so  wearisome  as 
their  own  lives,  as  they  may  be  supposed  tedious  to 
'  their  successive  heirs,  whose  times  are  spent  in  the 
good  of  their  country  :  yet  wemting  the  means  to 
maintain  it  ;  and  are  like  to  grow  old  b^ore  their 
inheritance  (bom  to  them  J  come  to  their  neeessary 
use,  be  condemned  to  die  :  for  the  women,  for  that 
I  they  never  were  a  defence  to  their  country  ;  merer 
by  counsel  admitted  to  assist  in  the  government  of 
their  cotintry  ;  only  necessary  to  the  propagation 
of  posterity  f  and  now,  at  the  age  t^threeocore,  past 
that  good,  and  all  their  goodness  :  it  is  thought  fU 
'  (a  quarter  abated  from  the  more  worthy  member  j 
that  they  be  put  to  death,  as  is  before  recited  :  pro- 
vided that  for  the  just  and  iMpatiial  execution  of 
this  our  statute,  the  example  shall  first  heyin  in 
and  about  our  court,  which  imrse{f  will  see  corv- 
fully  performed;  and  not,  for  a  full  month  foU 
lowing,  extend  any  further  into  our  dominiont. 
Dated  the  sixth  of  the  second  mouthy  at  our  Paloee 
Royal  in  Epire. 

Clean.  A  fine  edict,  and  very  fasriy  gilded  2 
And  is  there  no  scruple  io  all  these  wordSi 
To  demur  the  law  upon  occasion  ? 
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Sim.  Pox  !  'tis  an  unoecessary  inquisition  ; 
Prithee  set  him  not  about  it. 
2  Law.  Troth,  none,  sir  : 
It  is  so  evident  and  plain  a  case, 
There  is  no  succour  for  the  defendant. 

Clean,  Possible!   can  nothing  help  in  a  good 

case? 
1  Law,  Faith,  sir,  I  do  think  there  may  be  a 
hole,  ' 

Which  would  protract ;  delay,  if  not  remedy. 
Clean,  Why,  there*s  some  comfort  in  that ;  good 

sir,  speak  it. 
1  Law,  Nay,  you  must  pardon  me  for  that,  sir. 
Sim,  Prithee,  do  not ; 
It  may  ope  a  wound  to  many  sons  and  beirs, 
That  may  die  after  it. 

Clean,  Come,  sir,  I  know 
How  to  make  you  speak : — ^wOl  this  do  it  ? 

[Oitftt  him  hit  purse. 

1  Law,  I  will  aflford  you  my  opinion,  sir. 
Clean,  Pray  you,  repeat  the  literal  words  ex- 

The  time  of  death.  [pressly, 

Sim,  'Tis  an  unnecessary  question  ;  prithee  let 
it  alone. 

2  /,at0.  Hear  his  opinion,  'twill  be  fruitless  sir. 
Thai  man,  at  the  age  of  founcore,  and  woman  at 
ihreescore,  shall  the  same  day  be  put  to  death, 

I  Law.  Thus  1  help  the  man  to  twenty-one  years 

Clean.  That  were  a  fiiir  addition.  [more. 

1  Law.  Mark  it,  sir ;  we  say,  man  is  not  at  age 
Till  he  be  one  and  twenty ;  before,  'tis  infancy, 
And  adolescency ;  now,  by  that  addition. 
Fourscore  he  cannot  be,  till  a  hundred  and  one. 

Sim.  Oh,  poor  evasion  ! 
He  is  fourscore  years  old,  sir. 

1  Law,  That  helps  more,  sir ; 
He  begins  to  be  old  at  fifty,  so,  at  fourscore. 
He's  but  thirty  years  old  ;  so,  believe  it,  sir, 
He  may  be  twenty  years  in  declination ; 
And  so  long  may  a  man  linger  and  live  by  it. 

Sim,  The  worst  hope  of  safety  that  e'er  I  heard ! 
Give  him  his  fee  again,  'tis  not  worth  two  deniers. 

1  Law,  There  is  no  law  for  restitution  of  fees, 
sir. 

Clean,  No,  no,  sir ;  I  meant  it  lost  when  it  was 
given. 

Enter  Crkon  and  Antioona. 

Sim,  No  more,  good  sir. 
Here  are  ears  unnecessary  for  your  doctrine. 

1  Law,  I  have  spoke  out  my  fee,  and  I  have 

Sim.  O  my  dear  father !  [done,  sir. 

Creon,  Tush  !  meet  me  not  in  exclaims ; 
I  understand  the  worst,  and  hope  no  better. 
A  tine  law !  if  this  hold,  white  heads  will  be  cheap. 
And  many  watchmen's  places  will  be  vacant ; 
Forty  of  them  I  know  my  seniors, 
That  did  due  deeds  of  darkness  too : — their  country 
Has  watch 'd  them  a  good  turn  for't, 
And  ta'en  them  napping  now : 
The  fewer  hospitals  will  serve  too,  many 
May  be  used  for  stews  and  brothels ;  and  those 
Will  never  trouble  them  to  fourscore.  [people 

Ant.  Can  you  play  and  sport  with  sorrow,  sir  ? 

Creon.  Sorrow !  for  what,  Antigona  ?  for  my  life  ? 
My  sorrow  is  I  have  kept  it  so  long  well, 
With  bringing  it  up  unto  so  ill  an  end. 
I  might  have  gently  lost  it  in  my  cradle. 
Before  my  nerves  and  ligaments  grew  strong, 
To  bind  it  faster  to  me. 


Sim.  For  mine  own  sake, 
I  should  have  been  sorry  for  that. 

Creon.  In  my  youth 
I  was  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  age ; 
I  never  turn'd  my  back  upon  my  foe  ; 
I  have  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses, 
Yet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 
Dangers,  on  horse,  on  foot,  [by  land,]  by  water, 
I  have  scaped  to  this  day ;  and  yet  this  day, 
Without  all  help  of  casual  accidents. 
Is  only  deadly  to  me,  'cause  it  numbers 
Fourscore  years  to  me.    Where  is  the  fault  now? 
I  cannot  blame  time,  nature,  nor  my  stars. 
Nor  aught  but  tyranny.     Even  kings  themselves 
Have  sometimes  tasted  an  even  fate  with  me. 
He  that  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  days, 
And  stood  in  personal  opposition 
'Gainst  darts  and  arrows,  the  extremes  of  heat 
And  pinching  cold,  has  treacherously  at  home, 
In's  secure  quiet,  by  a  villain's  hand 
Been  basely  lost,  in  his  stars'  ignorance ; 
And  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant's  sword. 

1  Law.  Oh,  say  not  so,  sir,  it  is  by  the  law. 
Creon,    And   what's   that,   but   the  sword  of 
tyranny, 
When  it  is  brandish'd  against  innocent  lives  ? 
I  am  now  upon  my  dea&bed,  and  'tis  fit 
I  should  unbosom  my  free  conscience, 
And  shew  the  faith  I  die  in  : — I  do  believe 
'Tis  tyranny  that  takes  my  life. 

Sim,  Would  it  were  gone 
By  one  means  or  other !  what  a  long  day 
Will  this  be  ere  night  ?  lAside. 

Creon,  Simonides. 
Sim,  Hen^,  sir, — weeping. 
Creon,  Wherefore  dost  thou  weep  1 
Clean,  'Cause  you  make  no  more  haste  to  your 
end.  lAride. 

Sim.  How  can  you  question  nature  so  unjustly  ? 
I  had  a  grandfather,  and  then  had  not  you 
True  filial  tears  for  him  ? 

Clean.  Hypocrite ! 
A  disease  of  drought  dry  up  all  pity  from  him, 
That  can  dissemble  pity  with  wet  eyes  ! 

Creon,  Be  good  unto  your  mother,  Simonides, 
She  must  be  now  your  care. 

Ant.  To  what  end,  sir? 
The  bell  of  this  sharp  edict  tolls  for  me, 
As  it  rings  out  for  you. — I'll  be  as  ready. 
With  one  hour's  stay,  to  go  along  with  you. 
Creon,  Thou  must  not,  woman,  there  are  years 
behind. 
Before  thou  canst  set  forward  in  this  voyage  ; 
And  nature,  sure,  will  now  be  kind  to  all : 
She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
Seeks  to  prevent  her,  she  will  therefore  fight  in't, 
And  draw  out  life  even  to  her  longest  thread  : 
Thou  art  scarce  fifty-five. 

Ant    So  many  morrows  ! 
Those  five  remaining  years  I'll  turn  to  days, 
To  hours,  or  minutes,  for  your  company. 
'Tis  fit  that  you  and  I,  being  man  and  wife, 
Should  walk  together  arm  in  arm. 

Sim.  I  hope 
They'll  go  together ;  I  would  they  would,  i 'faith, 
Then  would  her  thirds  be  saved  too.  [A side."] ^^ 
The  day  goes  away,  sir. 
Creon,    Why    wouldst   Uion  have   me   gone, 
Simonides  ? 


K   R 


418 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


ACT   I. 


Sim.  O  my  heart !    Would  yoa  haTe  me  gone 
before  yon,  sir. 
Yon  giTe  me  inch  a  deadly  wound? 

Clean.  Fine  rascal ! 

Sim.  Blemish  my  doty  so  with  such  a  question  ? 
Sir,  1  would  haste  me  to  the  dnke  lor  mercy ; 
He  that's  above  the  law  may  mitigate 
The  rigour  of  the  law.    How  a  good  meaning 
May  be  cornipted  by  a  misoonstmction  ! 

Creon.  Thon  oomipt'st  mine ;  I  did  not  think 
thon  mean'st  so. 

Clean,  Yoa  were  in  the  more  error.         {AtiOe. 

Sim.  The  words  wounded  me. 

Clean.  'Twas  pity  thon  died'st  not  on't 

Sim.  I  have  been  ransacking  the  helps  of  law, 
Conferring  with  these  learned  advocates : 
If  any  scrapie,  cause,  or  wrested  sense 
Could  have  been  fonod  oat  to  preserve  yoar  life, 
It  had  been  bought,  though  with  your  full  estate, 
Your  life's  so  precious  to  me ! — ^bot  there's  none. 

1  Law.  Sir,  we  have  canvass'd  her  from  top  to 
toe, 
Turn'd  her  upside  down,  dirown  her  upon  her  side, 
Nay,  open'd  snd  dissected  all  her  entrails. 
Yet  can  find  none :  there's  nothing  to  be  hoped, 
But  the  duke's  mercy. 

Sim.  I  know  the  hope  of  that ; 
He  did  not  make  the  law  for  that  pnipose. 

Creon.  Then  to  this  hopeless  mercy  last  I  go ; 
I  have  so  many  preoedenta  before  me, 
I  must  csU  it  hopeless  :  Antigona, 
See  me  deliver'd  up  unto  my  deathsman. 
And  then  we'll  part ; — ^five  years  hence  I'U  look  for 
thee. 

Sim.  I  hope  she  will  not  stay  so  long  behind  yon. 

iAtide. 

Creon.  Do  not  bate  him  an  hour  by  grief  and 
sorrow. 
Since  there's  a  day  prefix'd,  hasten  it  not. 
Suppose  me  sick,  Antigona,  dying  now. 
Any  disease  thou  wilt  may  be  my  end, 
Or  when  death's  slow  to  come,  say  tyiants  send. 

[Exeunt  Cmkon  and  Amtioona. 

Sim,  Cleanthes,  if  you  want  money,  to-morrow 
I'll  trust  you  while  your  fether's  deadL     [  use  me ; 

IBxit,  with  the  LawTers. 

Clean.  Why,  here's  a  villain. 
Able  to  corrupt  a  thousand  by  example  I 
Does  the  kind  root  bleed  out  his  livelihood 
In  parent  distribution  to  his  branches. 
Adorning  them  with  all  his  glorious  fruits. 
Proud  that  his  pride  is  seen  when  he's  unseen : 
And  must  not  gratitude  descend  again, 
To  comfort  his  old  limbs  in  fruitless  winter  ? 
Improvident,  or  at  least  partial  nature  I 
(Weak  woman  in  this   kind,)  who,   in  thy  last 

teeming, 
Forgettest  still  the  former,  ever  making 
The  burthen  of  thy  last  throes  the  dearest  darling  I 
O  yet  in  noble  man  reform  [reform]  it. 
And  make  us  better  than  those  vegetives,  - 
Whose  souls  die  with  them.    Nature,  as  thou  art 

old. 
If  love  and  justice  be  not  dead  in  thee, 
Make  some  the  pattern  of  thy  piety ; 
Lest  all  do  turn  unnaturally  against  thee. 
And  thou  be  blamed  for  our  oblivious 

filler  LaoioDsa  and  Hiptolita. 
And  brntbh  reluctations !  Ay,  here's  the  grcmnd 
Whereon  my  filial  faculties  must  build 


An  edifice  of  honour,  or  of  shame. 
To  all  mankind. 

Hip.  You  must  avoid  it,  sir, 
If  there  be  any  love  within  yourself: 
This  is  far  more  than  fate  of  a  lost  game 
That  another  venture  may  restore  again  ; 
It  is  your  life,  which  you  should  not  subjccC 
To  any  cruelty,  if  you  can  preserve  it. 

ClMn.   O  dearest  woman,  thon  hast  doobkd 


A  thousand  times  thy  nuptial  dowry  to  mc  !*— 
Why,  she  whose  love  is  but  denved  from  me, 
Is  got  before  me  in  my  debted  duty. 

Hip.  Are  you  thinking  such  a  resolution,  air  ? 

Clean.  Sweetest  Hippolits.  what  love  taught  Kbce 
To  be  so  forward  in  so  good  a  cause  ? 

Hip.  Mine  own  pity,  sir,  did  firet  iostracC  we. 
And  Uien  your  love  and  power  did  both  ooounand 
me. 

Clean.  They  were  all  blmed  a&geb  to  Srtti, 
thee; 
And  take  their  counsd.    How  do  you  fare,  air  ? 

LetM.  Cleanthes,  never  better ;  I  have  ooneaivad 
Such  a  new  joy  within  this  old  bosom. 
As  I  did  never  think  would  there  have  CBtarM. 

Clean.  Joy  call  you  it  ?  alas  !  'tis  sorrow,  air. 
The  worat  of  sorrows,  sorrow  unto  death. 

Leon.   Death!    what  is  that,  Cleanthes?      I 
thought  not  on't, 
I  vras  in  contemplatioB  of  this  woman ; 
'Tis  sU  thy  comfort,  son  ;  thon  hast  in  her 
A  treasure  invaluable,  keep  her  safe. 
When  I  die,  sure  'twill  be  a  gentle  death. 
For  I  will  die  with  wonder  of  her  virtues ; 
Nothing  else  shall  dissolve  me. 

Clean.  'Twere  much  better,  sir. 
Could  you  prevent  their  malice. 

Leon.  I'll  prevent  them. 
And  die  the  way  1  told  thee,  in  the  vronder 
Of  this  good  woman.     I  tell  thee  there's  fev  men 
Have  such  a  child  :  I  must  thank  thee  for  her. 
That  the  strong  tie  of  wedlock  should  do 
Than  nature  in  her  nearest  ligaments 
Of  blood  and  propagation  i     I  ahould 
Have  begot  such  a  daughter  of  my  own : 
A  daughter-in-law  1  law  were  above  nature^ 
Were  there  more  such  children. 

Clean.  This  admiration 
Helps  nothing  to  your  safety ;  think  of  tlist.  sir. 

Leon.  Had  you  heard  her,  Cleanthes,  but  lahovr 
In  the  seareh  of  means  to  save  my  forfeit  liHe, 
And  knew  the  wise  and  the  sound  preservatiaiM 
That  she  found  out,  yon  would  redouble  aU 
My  wonder,  in  your  love  to  her. 

Clean.  The  thought, 
The  very  thought,  sir,  daims  all  that  fraaa  bc. 
And  she  is  now  possest  of 't :  but,  good  sir. 
If  you  have  aught  received  from  her  advieet 
Let's  foUow  it ;  or  else  let's  better  think. 
And  take  the  surest  course. 

Leon.  I'll  tell  thee  one ; 
She  counsels  me  to  fly  my  severe  coundy ; 
To  turn  all  into  treasure,  and  there  build  ap 
My  decaying  fortunes  in  a  safer  soil. 
Where  Epire's  law  cannot  claim  me. 

Clean.  And,  sir, 
I  spprehend  it  as  a  safest  course. 
And  may  be  easily  accomplished  ; 
Let  us  be  all  most  expeditious. 
Every  country  where  we  breathe  will  be  oar  own. 
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Or  better  soil ;  heaven  is  the  roof  of  all, 
And  now,  as  Epire*s  situate  by  this  law, 
There  is  'twiiC  us  and  heaven  a  dark  eclipse. 

Hip.  Oh,  then  avoid  it,  sir ;  these  sad  events 
Follow  those  black  predictions. 

Leoik.  I  prithee  peace ; 
I  do  allow  thy  love,  Hippolita, 
But  must  not  follow  it  ba  counsel,  child  ; 
I  must  not  shame  my  country  for  the  law. 
This  country  here  hath  bred  me,  brought  me  up. 
And  shall  I  now  refuse  a  grave  in  her  ? 
I  am  in  my  second  infancy,  and  children 
Ne*er  sleep  so  sweetly  in  their  nurse's  cradle. 
As  in  their  natural  mother's. 

Hip,  Ay,  but,  sir. 
She  is  nnnatarul ;  then  the  stepmother's 
To  be  preferred  before  her. 

Leon*  Tush  !  she  shall 
Allow  it  me  in  despite  of  her  entrails. 
Why,  do  you  think  how  far  from  judgment  'tis. 
That  I  should  travel  forth  to  seek  a  grave 
That  is  already  digg'd  for  me  at  home. 
Nay,  perhaps  find  it  in  my  way  to  seek  it  ?—• 
How  have  I  then  sought  a  repentant  sorrow  ? 
For  your  dear  loves,  how  have  I  banish'd  you 
From  your  country  ever  ?    With  my  base  attempt, 
How  have  I  b^gar'd  you  in  wasting  that 
Which  only  for  your  sakes  I  bred  together ; 
Buried  my  name  in  Epire  which  I  built 
Upon  this  frame,  to  live  for  ever  in  ? 
What  a  base  coward  shall  I  be,  to  fiy  from 
That  enemy  which  every  minute  meets  me. 
And  thousand  odds  he  had  not  long  vanquished  me 
Before  this  hour  of  battle !     Fly  my  death  I 
I  will  not  be  so  false  unto  your  states. 
Nor  fainting  to  the  man  that's  yet  in  me : 
I'll  meet  him  bravely ;  I  cannot  (this  knowing) 

fear 
That,  when  I  am  gone  hence,  I  shall  be  there. 
Come,  I  have  days  of  preparation  left. 

CUan,  Good  sir,  hear  me  : 
I  have  a  genius  that  has  prompted  me» 
And  I  have  almost  form'd  it  into  words 
'Tis  done,  prey  you  observe  them ;  I  can  conceal 
And  yet  not  leave  your  country.  [you ; 

Leon,  Tush  !  it  cannot  be. 
Without  a  certain  peril  on  us  all. 

Chan.  Danger  must  be  haxarded,  rather  than 
accept 
A  sure  destruction.    You  have  a  lodge,  sir. 
So  far  remote  from  way  of  passengere, 
That  seldom  any  mortal  eye  does  greet  with't ; 
And  yet  so  sweetly  situate  with  thickets, 
Built  with  such  cunning  labyrinths  within, 
As  if  the  provident  heavens,  foreseeing  cruelty, 
Had  bid  you  frame  it  to  this  purpose  only. 

Leon,  Fie,  fie  I  'tis  dangerous, — and  treason  too, 
To  abuse  the  law. 


Hip.  *T\%  holy  care,  sir. 
Of  your  dear  life,  which  is  your  own  to  keep. 
But  not  your  own  to  lose,  either  in  will 
Or  negligence. 

Clean,  Call  you  it  treason,  sir  ? 
I  had  been  then  a  traitor  unto  you. 
Had  I  forgot  this  ;  beseech  you,  accept  of  it ; 
It  is  secure,  and  a  duty  to  yourself. 
'   Leon.  What  a  coward  will  you  make  me  1 

CUan,  You  mistake ; 
'Tis  noble  courage,  now  you  fight  with  death ; 
And  yield  not  to  him  till  you  stoop  under  him. 

Leon,  This  must  needs  open  to  discovery, 
And  then  what  torture  follows? 

Clean,  By  what  means,  sir  ? 
Why,  there  is  but  one  body  in  all  this  counsel, 
Which  cannot  betray  itself :  we  two  are  one. 
One  soul,  one  body,  one  heart,  that  think  one 
And  yet  we  two  aro  not  completely  one,  [thought; 

But  as  I  have  derived  myself  from  you. 

Who  shall  betray  us  where  there  is  no  second  ? 

Hip,  You  must  not  mistrust  my  faith,  though 
Weakness  and  frailty  for  me.  [my  sex  plead 

Leon.  Oh,  I  dare  not. 
But  Where's  the  means  that  must  make  answer  for 
I  cannot  be  lost  without  a  full  account,  [me  ? 

And  what  most  pay  that  rockoning? 

Clean.  Oh,  sir,  we  will 
Keep  solemn  obits  for  your  funeral ; 
We'll  seem  to  weep,  and  seem  to  joy  withal, 
That  death  so  gently  has  prevented  you 
The  law's  sharp  rigour;  and  this  no  mortal  ear  shall 
Participate  the  knowledge  of. 

Leon,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
This  will  be  a  sportive  fine  demur. 
If  the  error  be  not  found. 

Clean,  Vnj  doubt  of  none. 
Your  company  and  best  provision. 
Must  be  no  further  fumish'd  than  by  us  ; 
And,  in  the  interim,  your  solitude  may 
Converse  with  heaven,  and  fairly  prepare 
[For  that]  which  was  too  violent  and  ragiBg 
Thrown  headlong  on  you. 

Leon.  Still,  there  are  some  doubts 
Of  the  discovery  ;  yet  I  do  allow  it. 

Hip.  Will  you  not  mention  now  the  cost  and 
Which  will  be  in  your  keeping !  [charge, 

Leon.  That  will  be  somewhat. 
Which  you  might  save  too. 

Clean.  With  his  will  against  him. 
What  foe  is  more  to  man  than  man  himself? 
Are  you  resolved  sir  ? 

Leon.  I  am,  Cleanthes : 
If  by  this  means  I  do  get  a  reprieve, 
And  cozen  death  awhile,  when  he  shall  come 
Armed  in  his  own  power  to  give  the  blow, 
I'll  smile  upon  him  then,  and  laughing  go. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  h'-B^ore  the  Palace. 

Enter  EvAiroBa,  Coortlcrt,  and  Cratu^us. 

Evan.  Executioner  1 

Crat.  My  lord. 

Evan,  How  did  old  Diocles  take  his  death  ? 


Crai.  As  weeping  brides  receive  their  joys  at 
With  trembling,  yet  with  patience.  [night ; 

Evan.  Why,  'twas  well. 

1  Court.  Nay,  I  knew  my  father  would  do  well, 
my  lord. 
Whene'er  he  came  to  die ;  I'd  that  opinion  of  him, 
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Which  made  me  the  more  willing  to  part  from  him; 
He  was  not  fit  to  live  in  the  world,  indeed 
Any  time  these  ten  years,  my  lord, 
But  I  wonld  not  say  so  much. 

Evan,  No  !  you  did  not  well  in't, 
For  he  that's  all  spent,  is  ripe  for  death  at  all  hours, 
And  does  but  trifle  time  out 

1  Court.  Troth,  my  lord, 

I  would  rd  known  your  mind  nine  years  ago. 

Evan.  Our  law  is  fourscore  years,  because  we 
Dotage  complete  then,  as  unfruitfulness        [judge 
In  women,  at  threescore ;  marry,  if  the  son 
Can,  within  compass,  bring  good  solid  proofs 
Of  his  own  father's  weakness,  and  unfitness 
To  live,  or  sway  the  living,  though  he  want  five 
Or  ten  years  of  his  number,  that's  not  it ; 
His  defect  makes  him  fourscore,  and  'tis  fit 
He  dies  when  he  deserves ;  for  every  act 
Is  in  effect  then,  when  the  cause  is  ripe. 

2  Court.  An  admirable  prince !  how  rarely  he 

talks! 
Oh  that  we'd  known  this,  lads  !    What  a  time  did 

we  endure 
In    two-penny    commons,    and   in   boots    twice 

Tamp'd ! 

1  Court.  Now  we  have  two  pair  a  week,  and  yet 

not  thankful ; 
'Twill  be  a  fine  world  for  them,  sirs,  that  come 

2  Court.  Ay,  an  they  knew  it.  [after  us. 

1  Court.  Peace,  let  them  never  know  it. 

3  Court.  A  pox,  there  be  young  heirs  will  soon 

smell  t  out. 

2  Court.  'Twill  come  to  them  by  instinct,  man : 

may  your  grace 
Never  be  old,  you  stand  so  well  for  youth  ! 

Evan.  Why  now,  methinks,  our  court  looks  like 
a  spring. 
Sweet,  fresh,  and  fashionable,  now  the  old  weeds 
are  gone. 

1  Court.  It  is  as  a  court  should  be : 
Gloss  and  good  clothes,  my  lord,  no  matter  for 
And  herein  your  law  proves  a  provident  act,  [merit; 
When  men  pass  not  the  palsy  of  their  tongues. 
Nor  colour  in  their  cheeks. 

Evan.  But  women. 
By  that  law,  should  live  long,  for  they're  ne'er 
past  it. 

1  Court.  It  will  have  heats  though,  when  they 
see  the  painting 
Go  an  inch  deep  i'  th'  wrinkle,  and  take  up 
A  box  more  than  their  gossips  :  but  for  men,  my 
That  should  be  the  sole  bravery  of  a  palace,  [lord. 
To  walk  with  hollow  eyes  and  long  white  beards, 
As  if  a  prince  dwelt  in  a  land  of  goats ; 
With  clothes  as  if  they  sat  on  their  backs  on  pur- 
To  arraign  a  fashion,  and  condemn't  to  exile ;  [pose 
Their  pockets  in  their  sleeves,  as  if  they  laid 
Their  ear  to  avarice,  and  heard  the  devil  whisper ! 
Now  ours  lie  downward,  here,  close  to  the  flank  ; 
Right  spending  pockets,  as  a  son's  should  be, 
That  lives  i*the  fashion ;  where  our  diseased  fathers. 
Worried  with  the  sciatica  and  aches, 
Brought  up  your  paned  hose  first,  which  ladies 

laugh 'd  at. 
Giving  no  reverence  to  the  place  lies  ruin'd : 
They  love  a  doublet  that's  three  hours  a  buttoning. 
And  sits  so  close  makes  a  man  groan  again. 
And  his  soul  mutter  half  a  day  ;  yet  these  are  those, 
That  carry  sway  and  worth :  prick'd  up  in  clothes. 
Why  should  we  fear  our  rising  ? 


Evan.  You  but  wrong 
Our  kindness,  and  your  own  deserts,  to  doubt  on*!. 
Has  not  our  law  made  you  rich  before  your  time  ? 
Our  countenance  then  can  make  you  honourable. 

1  Court.  We'll  spare  for  no  cost,  sir,  to  appear 
worthy. 

Evan.  Why  you're  i'the  noble  way  then,  for  the 
Are  but  appearers ;  worth  itself  is  lost,  [m<M* 

And  bravery  stands  for't. 

Enter  Cawm,  Antioora,  and  Stuouwm, 

1  Court.  Look,  look,  who  comes  here  1 
I  smell  death,  and  another  courtier, 
Simonides. 

2  Court.  Sim ! 

Sim.  Pish  !  I'm  not  for  you  yet, 
Your  company's  too  costly ;  after  the  old  man's 
Dispatch'd,  I  shall  have  time  to  talk  with  you ; 
I  shall  come  into  the  fashion  you  shall  see  too. 
After  a  day  or  two  ;  in  the  mean  time, 
I  am  not  for  your  company. 

Evan.  Old  Creon,  you  hare  been  expected  knu^ ; 
Sure  you're  above  fourscore. 

Sim.  Upon  my  life, 
Not  four  and  twenty  hours,  my  lord  ;  I  search'd 
The  church  >book  yesterday.  Does  your  grace  diiak 
I'd  let  my  father  wrong  the  law,  my  lord  r 
'Twere  pity  o'  my  life  then !  no,  your  set 
Shall  not  receive  a  minute's  wrong  by  him. 
While  I  live,  sir ;  and  he's  so  just  himself  too* 
I  know  he  would  not  offer't : — here  he  stands. 

Creon.  'Tis  just  I  die,  indeed ;  for  I  confess 
I  am  troublesome  to  life  now,  and  the  state 
Can  hope  for  nothing  worthy  from  me  now, 
Either  in  force  or  counsel  ?  I've  o'late 
Employ'd  myself  quite  from  the  world,  and  he 
That  once  begins  to  serve  his  Maker  faithfully. 
Can  never  serve  a  worldly  prince  well  after; 
'Tis  clean  another  way. 

Ant.  Oh,  give  not  confidence 
To  all  he  speaks,  my  lord,  in  his  own  injury. 
His  preparation  only  for  the  next  world. 
Makes  him  talk  wildly,  to  his  wrong,  of  this ; 
He  is  not  lost  in  judgment. 

Sim.  She  spoils  all  again.  [^lAie. 

Ant.  Deserving  any  way  for  state  employment. 

Sim.  Mother 

Ant.    His  very  household  laws  prescribed  at 
home  by  him. 
Are  able  to  conform  seven  Christian  kingdoms, 
They  are  so  wise  and  virtuous. 

Sim.  Mother,  I  say 

Ant.  I  know  your  laws  extend  not  to  desert,  sir» 
But  to  unnecessary  years;  and,  my  lord. 
His  are  not  such ;  though  they  shew  white,  thry 
Judicious,  able,  and  religious.  [are  worthy, 

Sim.  Mother, 
I'll  help  you  to  a  courtier  of  nineteen. 

Ant.  Away,  unnatural ! 

Sim.  Then  I  am  no  fool,  sure, 
For  to  be  natural  at  such  a  time 
Were  a  fool's  part,  indeed. 

Ant.  Your  grace's  pity. 
And  'tis  but  fit  and  just. 

Creon.  The  law,  my  lord, 
And  that's  the  justest  way. 

Sim.  Well  said,  father,  i'faith  ! 
Thou  wert  ever  juster  than  my  mother  still. 

Evan.  Come  hither*  sir. 

Sim.  My  lord. 
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Evan.  What  ore  those  orders  ? 

Ant.  Worth  observation,  sir. 
So  please  you  hear  them  read. 

Sim.  The  woman  speaks  she  knows  not  what, 
my  lord : 
He  make  a  law,  poor  man  I  he  bought  a  tabls, 

indeed, 
Only  to  learn  to  die  by't,  there's  the  business,  now ; 
Wherein  there  are  some  precepts  for  a  son  too, 
How  he  should  learn  to  live,  but  I  ne'er  look'd  onH : 
For,  when  he's  dead,  I  shidl  live  well  enough, 
And  keep  abetter  tabls  than  that,  I  trow. 

Evan.  And  is  that  all,  sir  ? 

Sim.  AU,  I  TOW,  my  lord ; 
Save  a  few  running  admonitions 
Upon  cheese-trenchers,  as 

Take  heed  of  whoring,  shun  ft ; 

Tie  like  a  cheeae  too  strong  of  the  ronnet. 

And  such  calves'  maws  of  wit  and  admonition, 
Good  to  catch  mice  with,  but  not  sons  and  heirs ; 
They  are  not  so  easily  caught 

Evan.  Agent  for  death  ! 

Crat.  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 

Evan.  Take  hence  that  pile  of  years, 
Forfeit  before  with  unprofitable  age, 
And,  with  the  rest,  from  the  high  promontory, 
Cast  him  into  the  sea. 

Creon.  "lis  noble  justice !  • 

lExit  CaAT.  Ida  Caaov. 

Am.  'Tis  cursed  tyranny  \ 

Sim.  Peace  !  take  heed,  mother ; 
You've  but  short  time  to  be  csst  down  yourself ; 
And  let  a  young  courtier  do't,  an  you  be  wise. 
In  the  mean  time. 

Ant.  Hence,  slave  t 

Sim,  Well,  seven-and-fifty, 
You  have  but  three  years  to  scold,  then  comes 
your  payment.  IBxU  Amtioowa. 

1  Court.  Simonides. 

Sim.  Pish,  I'm  not  brave  enough  to  bold  you 
talk  yet. 
Give  a  man  time,  I  have  a  suit  a  making. 

2  Court.  We  love  thy  form  first ;  brave  clothes 

will  come,  man. 
Sim.  I'll  make  them  come  else,  with  a  mischief 
to  them, 
As  other  gallants  do,  that  have  less  left  them. 

{Reeorders  within. 
Evan.    Hark!   whence  those  sounds?    what's 
that  ? 

1  Court.  Some  funeral, 

It  seems,  my  lord ;  and  young  Cleanthes  follows. 

EnUr  a  Funeral  Proeeition  ;    the  hearse  followed  bg 
Clbawtuss  and  Uippouta,  gailf  dreseed, 

Evan*  Cleanthes  I 

2  Court.  'Tis,  my  lord,  and  in  the  place 
Of  a  chief  mourner  too,  but  strangely  habited. 

Evan.  Yet  suitable  to  his  behaviour ;  mark  it ; 
He  comes  all  the  way  smiling,  do  you  observe  it  ? 
I  never  saw  a  corse  so  joyfully  followed  : 
Light  colours  and  light  cheeks  !  who  should  this 
Tis  a  thing  worth  resolving.  [be  ? 

Sim,  One,  belike, 
That  doth  participate  this  our  present  joy. 

Evan,  Cleanthes. 

Clean.  Oh,  my  lord ! 

Evan.  He  laugh'd  outright  now ; 
Was  ever  such  a  contrariety  seen 
In  natural  courses  yet,  nay  profess'd  openly  ? 


1  Court.  I  have  known  a  widow  laugh  closely, 

my  lord, 
Under  her  handkerchief,  when  t'other  part 
Of  her  old  face  has  wept  like  rain  in  sunshine  ; 
But  all  the  face  to  laugh  apparently, 
Was  never  seen  yet. 

Sim.  Yes,  mine  did  once. 

Clean.  'Tiii,  of  a  heavy  time,  the  joyfull'st  day 
That  ever  son  was  born  to. 

Evan.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Clean.  I  joy  to  make  it  plain, — my  father's  dead. 

Evan.  Dead! 

2  Court.  OldLeonides! 
Clean.  In  his  last  month  dead  : 

He  beguiled  cruel  law  the  sweetliest, 

That  ever  age  was  blest  to. 

It  grieves  me  that  a  tear  should  fall  upon't, 
Being  a  thing  so  joyful,  but  his  memory 
Will  work  it  out,  I  see ;  when  his  poor  heart  broke, 
I  did  not  do  so  much  :  but  leap'd  for  joy 
So  mountingly,  I  touch'd  the  stars,  methonght ; 
I  would  not  hear  of  blacks,  I  was  so  light, 
But  chose  a  colour,  orient  like  my  mind  : 
For  blacks  are  often  such  dissembling  mourners, 
There  is  no  credit  given  to't ;  it  has  lost 
All  reputation  by  false  sons  and  widows. 
Now  I  would  have  men  know  what  I  I'esemble, 
A  truth,  indeed  ;  'tis  joy  clad  like  a  joy, 
Which  is  more  honest  than  a  cunning  grief, 
That's  only  faced  with  sables  for  a  show, 
But  gawdy-hearted  :  When  I  saw  death  come 
So  ready  to  deceive  yon,  sir, — forgive  me, 
I  coidd  not  choose  but  be  entirely  merry. 
And  yet  to  see  now  ! — of  a  sudden. 
Naming  but  death,  I  shew  myself  a  mortal. 
That's  never  constant  to  one  passion  long. 
I  wonder  whence  that  tear  came,  when  I  smiled 
In  the  production  on*t ;  sorrow's  a  thief. 
That  can,  when  joy  looks  on,  steal  forth  a  grief. 
But,  gracious  leave,  my  lord ;  when  I've  performed 
My  last  poor  duty  to  my  father's  bones^ 
I  shall  return  your  servant. 
Evan.  Well,  perform  it. 
The  law  is  satisfied ;  they  can  but  die : 
And  by  his  death,  Cleanthes,  you  gain  well, 
A  rich  and  fair  revenue. 

IFlourish.    Exeunt  Duks,  Courtiers,  &o. 

Sim.  I  would  I  had  e'en 
Another  father,  condition  he  did  the  like. 

Clean.  1  have  past  it  bravely  now ;  how  blest 
was  I, 
To  have  the  duke  in  sight !  now  'tis  confirm'd, 
Past  fear  or  doubts  confirm'd  :  on,  on  I  say. 
Him  that  brought  me  to  man,  I  bring  to  clay. 

lExit  Funeral  Proceesion,  followed  bp  Cleajvthxb 
and  HiPFOUTA. 
Sim.  I  am  rapt  now  in  a  contemplation. 
Even  at  the  very  sight  of  yonder  hearse ; 
I  do  but  think  what  a  fine  thing  'tis  now 
To  live,  and  follow  some  seven  uncles  thus, 
As  many  cousin-germans,  and  such  people. 
That 'will   leave    legacies;    pox!    I'd  see  them 

hang'd  else. 
Ere  I'd  follow  one  of  them,  an  they  could  find  the 

way. 
Now  I've  enough  to  begin  to  be  horrible  covetous. 

Enter  Butler,  TaOor.  Bailiff.  Cook,  Coachman,  and 

Footman. 

But.  We  come  to  know  your  worship's  plea- 
sure, sir. 


HaTing  long  aerv'd  your  father,  how  your  good  will 
Stands  towards  our  entertainment. 

Sim,  Not  a  jot,  i'faith  : 
My  father  wore  cheap  garments,  he  might  do't ; 
I  shall  have  all  my  cloUies  come  home  to  morrow, 
They  will  eat  up  all  you,  an  there  were  more  of 

you,  sirs. 
To  keep  you  six  at  liTcry,  and  still  munching ! 

Taii.  Why,  I'm  a  tailor ;  you  have  most  need 
of  me,  sir. 

Sim,  Thou  mad'st  my  father's  clothes,  that  I 
confess ; 
But  what  son  and  heir  will  ha^e  his  father's  tailor, 
Unless  he  have  a  mind  to  he  well  laugh 'd  at  ? 
Thou'st  heen  so  used  to  wide  long-side  things,  that 

when 
I   come  to  truss,  I  shall  have  the  waist  of  my 
lAe  on  my  buttocks,  a  sweet  sight  I  [doublet 

But,  1  a  butler. 

Sim.  There's  least  need  of  thee,  fellow ;  I  shall 
ne'er  drink  at  home,  I  shaU  be  so  drunk  abroad. 

JBui,  But  a  cup  of  small  beer  frill  do  well  next 
morning,  sir. 

Sim,  I  grant  you ;  but  what  need  I  keep  so  big 
a  knave  for  a  cup  of  small  beer  ? 

Cook.   Butler,  you  have  your  answer:  marry, 
sir,  a  cook 
I  know  your  mastership  cannot  be  without. 

Sim,  The  more  ass  art  thou  to  think  so ;  for 
what  should  I  do  with  a  mountebank,  no  drink  in 
my  house  ? — the  banishing  the  butler  might  have 
been  a  warning  for  thee,  unless  thou  mean'st  to 
choak  me. 

Cook.  In  the  mean  time  you  have  choak'd  me, 
methinks. 

Bail,  These  are  superfluous  vanities,  indeed, 
And  so  accounted  of  in  these  days,  sir ; 
But  then,  your  bailiff  to  receive  your  rents 

Sim.  I  prithee  hold  thy  tongue,  fellow,  I  shall 
take  a  course  to  spend  them  faster  than  thou  canst 
reckon  them;  'tis  not  the  rents  must  serve  my 
turn,  unless  I  mean  to  be  laugh'd  at ;  if  a  man 
should  be  seen  out  of  slash-me,  let  him  ne'er  look 
to  be  a  right  gallant  But,  sirrah,  with  whom  b 
your  business  ? 

Coach,  Your  good  mastership. 

Sim.  You  have  stood  silent  all  this  while,  like 
men 
That  know  your  strengths :  in  these  days,  none  of 

yon 
Can  want  employment ;  you  can  win  me  wagers. 
Footman,  in  running  races. 

Foot.  I  dare  boast  it,  sir. 

Sim.  And  when  my  bets  are  all  come  in,  and 
store, 
Then,  coachman,  you  can  hurry  me  to  my  whore. 

Coach.  I'll  firk  them  into  foam  else. 

iS'tm.  Speaks  brave  matter : 
And  ril  firk  some  too,  or't  shall  cost  hot  water. 

lExeunt  SiMOHmsa,  Cuachman,  and  Footman. 

Cook.  Why,  here's  an  age  to  make  a  cook  a 
ruffian. 
And  scald  the  devil  indeed !  do  strange  mad  things, 
Make  mutton-pasties  of  dog's  flesh. 
Bake  snakes  for  lamprey  pies,  and  cats  for  conies. 

But.  Come,  will  you  be  ruled  by  a  butler's 
advice  once  ?  for  we  must  make  up  our  fortunes 
somewhere  now,  as  the  case  stands :  let^s  e'en, 
therefore,  go  seek  out  widows  of  nine  and  fifty,  an 
we  can,  that's  within  a  year  of  their  deaths,  and  so 


we  shall  be  sure  to  be  quickly  rid  of  them  3  for  a 
year's  enough  of  conscience  to  be  troubled  with  a 
wife,  for  any  man  living. 

Cook.  Oracle  bntlerl   oracle  butler  t   he  puis 
down  all  die  doctors  o'the  name. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  m  Crbon*s  Houge. 
Enter  EraxinA  tmd  E 


Bug.  Parthenia. 

Forth.  Mother. 

Bug.  I  shall  be  troubled 
This  six  months  with  an  old  dog ;  would  the  law 
Had  been  cut  one  year  shorter  1 

Forth.  Did  yon  call,  forsooth  ? 

Evg.  Yes,  you  must  make  some  spooDmeat  for 
your  fether,  C&rti  PanvonxA. 

And  warm  three  nightcaps  for  him.     Out  npon't ! 
The  mere  conceit  turns  a  young  woman's  stomadi. 
His  slippers  must  be  wann'd,  in  August  too* 
And  his  gown  girt  to  him  in  the  very  dog-days. 
When  every  mastiff'  lolls  out's  tongue  for  heat. 
Would  not  this  vex  a  beauty  of  nineteen  now  ? 
Alas !  I  should  be  tumbling  in  cold  baths  now, 
Under  each  armpit  a  fine  bean-flower  bag, 

To  screw  out  whiteness  when  I  list 

And  some  sev'n  of  the  properest  men  in  the 

dukedom 
Making  a  banquet  ready  i'the  next  room  for  me ; 
Where  he  that  gets  the  first  kiss  is  envied. 
And  stands  upon  his  guard  a  fortnight  after. 
This  is  a  life  for  nineteen  1  'tis  bat  justice  r 
For  old  men,  whose  great  acts  stand  in  their  minds. 
And  nothing  in  their  bodies,  do  ne'er  think 
A  woman  young  enough  for  their  desire ; 
And  we  young  wenches,  that  have  mother-wits. 
And  love  to  marry  muck  first,  and  man  after. 
Do  never  think  old  men  are  old  enough. 
That  we  may  soon  be  rid  o'  them ;  there's  oor 

quittance. 
I've  waited  for  the  happy  hoar  this  two  years. 
And,  if  death  be  so  unkind  to  let  him  live  still, 
AU  Uiat  time  I  have  lost. 

Enter  Cousikn, 

1  Court.  Young  lady  ! 

2  Court.  O  sweet  precious  bud  of  beauty ! 
Troth,  she  smells  over  all  the  house,  methinks. 

1  Court.  The  sweetbriar's  but  a  counterfeit  to 
It  does  exceed  you  only  in  the  prickle,     [hor 
But  that  it  shall  not  long,  if  you'll  be  rvleid,  lady. 

Bug.  What  means  this  sudden  visitation,  gen- 
tlemen ? 
So  passing  well  perfumed  too !  who's  your  milli- 

1  Court.  Love,  and  thy  beauty,  widow,     [ncr  ? 

Bug.  Widow,  sir  ? 

1  Conrf .  'Tis  sure,  and  that's  as  good :  in  tioth 

we're  suitors ; 
We  come  a  wooing,  wench ;  plain  dealing's  best. 
Bug,   A  wooing!  what,  before   my  hnsbaBd*B 
dead? 

2  Court.  Let's  lose  no  time ;  six  months  will 

have  an  end  ; 
I  know't  by  all  the  bonds  that  e'er  I  made  yet. 
Bug.  That's  a  sure  knowledge ;  but  it  holds  not 

here,  sir. 
1  Court.  Do  not  we  know  the  cnft  of  yon  young 
tumblers  ? 
That  when  you  wed  an  old  man,  you  tUnk  upon 
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Another  hoi btnd  as  you  are  marrying  of  him ; — 
We,  knowing  your  thoughts,  made  bold  to  see  yon. 

Enter  Bimonidu  richlp  drut,  and  Goaohman. 
Bug.  How  wondrous  right  he  speaks !  'twas  my 

thought,  indeed, 
i^tjn.  By  your  leaye,  sweet  widow,  do  you  lack 

any  gallants  ? 
Euff,  Widow,  again  I  'tis  a  comfort  to  be  call'd 

1  Court  Who's  this?  Simonides?  [so. 

2  Court,  Brave  Sim,  i*faith ! 
Sim.  Coachman  1 

Coaeh.  Sir. 

Sim.  Have  an  especial  care  of  my  new  mares  ; 
They  say,  sweet  widow,  he  that  loves  a  horse  weU, 
Must  needs  love  a  widow  welL — When  dies  thy 
Is't  not  July  next  ?  [husband  ? 

Euff.  Oh,  you  are  too  hot,  sir ! 
Pray  oool  yourself,  and  take  September  with  you. 

Sim.  September !  oh,  1  was  but  two  bows  wide. 

I  Court.  Simonides. 

Sim.  I  can  entreat  you,  gallantSp  I'm  in  fiuhlon 
too. 

Enter  LvsAKsni. 

Z^fs.  Ha !  whence  this  herd  of  folly  ?  what  are 
youP 

Sim,  WelUwillers  to  your  wife :  pray  'tend  your 
book,  sir ; 
We've  nothing  to  say  to  you,  you  may  go  die, 
For  here  be  those  in  place  that  can  supply. 

Lp».  What's  thy  wild  business  here  ? 

Sim.  Old  man,  Til  tell  thee  ; 
I  come  to  beg  the  reversion  of  thy  wife : 
I  think  these  gallants  be  of  my  mind  too.^ 
But  thou  art  but  a  dead  man,   therefore  what 
should  a  man  do  talking  with  thee  ?  Come,  widow, 
stand  to  your  tackling. 

jLy<.  Impious  blood-hounds  ! 

Sim.  Let  the  ghost  talk,  ne'er  mind  him. 

Lyt.  Shames  of  nature  I 

Sim.  Alas,  poor  ghost!  consider  what  the  man  is. 

Lp9.  Monsters  unnatural  1  you  that  have  been 
covetous 
Of  your  own  father's  death,  gape  you  fbr  mine 

now  ? 
Cannot  a  poor  old  man,  that  now  can  reckon 
Even  all  the  hoars  he  has  to  live,  live  quiet. 
For  such  wild  beasts  as  these,  that  neither  hold 
A  certainty  of  good  within  themselves, 
But  scatter  others'  comforts  that  are  ripen'd 
For  holy  uses  ?  is  hot  youth  so  hasty. 
It  will  not  give  an  old  man  leave  to  die, 
And  leave  a  widow  first,  but  will  make  one, 
The  husband  looking  on  ?  May  your  destructions 
Come  all  in  hasty  figures  to  your  souls  ! 
Your  wealth  depart  in  haste,  to  overtake 
Your  honesties,  that  died  when  you  were  infanta  1 
May  your  male  seed  be  hasty  spendthrifts  too, 
Your  daughters  hasty  sinners,  and  diseased 
Ere  they  be  thought  at  years  to  welcome  misery  1 
A'od  may  yon  never  know  what  leisure  is. 
But  at  repentance  ! — I  am  too  uncharitable, 
Too  foul ;  I  must  go  cleanse  myself  with  prayers. 
These  are  the  plagues  of  fondness  to  old  men. 
We're  punish'd  home  with  what  we  dote  upon. 

lExiU 

Sim.  So,  so !  the  ghost  is  vanish'd :  now,  your 

answer,  lady. 
Eug.  Excuse  me,  gentlemen;  'twere  as  much 

impudence 


In  me,  to  give  yon  a  kind  answer  yet, 

As  madness  to  produce  a  churlish  one. 

I  could  say  now,  come  a  month  hence,  sweet 

gentlemen. 

Or  two,  or  three,  or  when  you  will,  indeed ; 

But  I  say  no  such  thing :  I  set  no  time, 

Nor  is  it  mannerly  to  deny  any. 

I'll  carry  an  even  hand  to  all  the  world  : 

Let  other  women  make  what  haste  they  will, 

What'a  that  to  me  ?  but  I  profess  unfeignedly, 

I'll  have  my  husband  dead  before  I  marry ; 

Ne'er  look  for  other  answer  at  my  hands. 

^tm.  Would  he  were  hang'd^  for  my  part,  looks 

Eug.  I'm  at  a  word.  [for  other  1 

Sim.  And  I  am  at  a  blow,  then ; 

I'll  lay  you  o'  the  lips,  and  leave  you. 

iKiiMiher. 

1  Court.  Well  struck,  Sim. 

Sim.  He  that  dares  say  he'll  mend  it,  I'll  strike 
him. 

I  Court.    He  would  betray  himself  to  be  a 
That  goes  about  to  mend  it.  [botcher, 

Eug.  Gentlemen, 
You  know  my  mind  ;  I  bar  you  not  my  house : 
But  if  you  choose  out  hours  more  seasonably. 
You  may  have  entertainment 

Re-enter  Pastbknia. 

Sim.  What  will  she  do  hereafter,  when  she  is  a 
Keeps  open  house  already  ?  [widow, 

lExeunt  BriaoiiiDaa  and  Courtiers. 

Eug.  How  now,  girl ! 

Parth.  Those  feather'd  foob  that  hither  took 
Have  grieved  my  father  much.  [their  flight, 

Eug.  Speak  well  of  youth,  wench. 
While  thott'st  a  day  to  live ;  'tis  youth  must  make 

thee, 
And  when  youth  fails,  wise  women  will  make  it ; 
But  always  take  age  first,  to  make  thee  rich : 
That  was  my  counsel  ever,  and  then  youth 
Will  make  thee  sport  enough  all  thy  life  after. 
'Tis  the  time's  policy,  wench ;  what  is't  to  bide 
A  little  hardness  for  a  pair  of  years,  or  so  ? 
A  man  whose  only  strength  lies  in  his  breath. 
Weakness  in  all  parts  else,  thy  bedfellow, 
A  cough  o'  the  lungs,  or  say  a  wheezing  matter  ; 
Then  shake  off  chains,  and  dance  all  thy  life  after? 

Parth.  Every  one  to  their  liking ;  but  I  say 
An  honest  man's  worth  all,  be  he  young  or  gray. 
Yonder's  my  cousin.  IBxU, 

Enter  HrPFOUTA. 

Eug.  Art,  I  must  use  thee  now ; 
Dissembling  is  the  best  help  for  a  virtue. 
That  ever  women  had ;  it  saves  their  credit  oft. 

Hip.  How  now,  cousin ! 
What,  weeping  ? 

Eug.  Can  you  blame  me,  when  the  time 
Of  my  dear  love  and  husband  now  draws  on  ? 
I  study  funeral  tears  against  the  day 
I  must  be  a  sad  widow. 

Hip.  In  troth,  Eugenia,  I  have  canse  to  weep 
But,  when  I  visit,  I  come  comfortably,  [too  ; 

And  look  to  be  so  quited : — yet  more  sobbing  ? 

Eug.  Oh! 
The  greatest  part  of  your  affliction's  past. 
The  worst  of  mine's  to  come  ;  I  have  one  to  die ; 
Your  husband's  father  is  dead,  and  fixed  in  his 
Eternal  peace,  past  the  sharp  tyrannous  blow. 

Hip.  You  must  use  patience,  cox. 

Eug.  Tell  me  of  patience  ! 
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Hip,  Yoa  have  example  for't,  in  me  and  many. 
Eug,  Yoors  was  a  father-in-law,  but  mine  a 
husband : 
O,  for  a  woman  that  could  love,  and  live 
With  an  old  man,  mine  is  a  jewel,  cousin ; 
So  quietly  he  lies  by  one,  so  still ! 

Hip.  Alas  !  I  have  a  secret  lodged  within  me, 
Which  now  will  out  in  pity  : — I  cannot  hold. 

lAiitU, 

Eug,  One  that  will  not  disturb  me' in  my  sleep 
For  a  whole  month  together,  less  it  be 
With  those  diseases  age  is  subject  to. 
As  aches,  coughs,  and  pains*  and  these,  heaven 

knows. 
Against  his  will  too : — ^he's  the  quietest  man, 
Especially  in  bed. 

Hip,  Be  comforted.  * 

Eug,  How  can  I,  lady  ? 
None  know  the  terror  of  an  husband's  loss, 
But  they  that  fear  to  lose  him. 

Hip,  Fain  would  I  keep  it  in,  but  'twill  not  be ; 
She  is  my  kinswoman,  and  I  am  pitiful. 
I  must  impart  a  good,  if  I  know  it  once. 
To  them  that  stand  in  need  on't ;  I'm  like  one 
Loves  not  to  banquet  with  a  joy  alone, 
My  friends  must  partake  too.     [Aside,] — Prithee, 

cease,  cousin ; 
If  your  love  be  so  boundless,  which  is  rare, 
In  a  young  woman,  in  these  days,  I  tell  you, 
To  one  so  much  past  service  as  your  husband, 
There  is  a  way  to  beguile  law,  and  help  you  ; 
My  husband  fouod  it  out  first. 

Eug,  Oh,  sweet  cousin ! 


Hip.  You  may  conceal  him,  and  give  out  his 
Within  the  time ;  order  his  fanenl  too ;      [death 
We  had  it  so  for  ours,  1  praise  heav'n  for't, 
And  he's  alive  and  ssfe. 

Eug,  O  blessed  coz, 
How  thou  revivest  me  ! 

Hip,  We  daily  see 
The  good  old  man,  and  feed  him  twice  a  day. 
Methinks,  it  is  the  sweetest  joy  to  cherish  liiffl» 
That  ever  life  yet  shew'd  me. 

Eug.  So  should  I  think, 
A  dainty  thing  to  nurse  an  old  man  well ! 

Hip.  And  dien  we  have  his  prayers  and  daflj 
blessing : 
And  we  two  live  so  lovingly  upon  it. 
His  son  and  I,  and  so  contentedly. 
You  cannot  think  unless  you  tasted  on't«  ! 

Eug,  No,  I  warrant  you.     Oh,  loving  oousiop        i 
What  a  great  sorrow  hast  thou  eased  me  of  ? 
A  thousand  thanks  go  with  thee  I 

Hip.  I  have  a  suit  to  you, 
I  must  not  have  you  weep  when  I  an  gone. 

iEsU. 

Eug,  No,  if  I  do  ne'er  trust  rae.     Easy  fool, 
Thou  hast  put  thyself  into  my  power  for  ever ; 
Take  heed  of  angering  of  me  :  I  conceal  i 
I  feign  a  funeral !  I  keep  my  husbaod  ! 
'Las !  I've  been  thinking  any  time  these  two  yean, 
I  have  kept  him  too  long  already. — 
I'll  go  count  o^er  my  suitors,  that's  my  businesa. 
And  prick  the  man  down :  I've  six  months  to  do't. 
But  could  dispatch  it  in  one,  were  I  put  to*t. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I Before  the  Church. 

Enter  Gnotbo  and  Clerk. 


Gnoth.  You  have  search'd  over  the  parish- 
chronicle,  sir? 

Clerk,  Yes,  sir ;  I  have  found  out  the  true  age 
and  date  of  the  party  you  wot  on. 

Gnoth,  Pray  you,  be  cover'd,  sir. 

Clerk.  When  you  have  shewed  me  the  way,  sir. 

Gnoth,  Oh,  sir,  remember  yourself,  you  are  a 
derk. 

Clerk.  A  small  clerk,  sir. 

Gnoth.  Likely  to  be  the  wiser  man,  sir;  for 
your  greatest  clerks  are  not  always  so,  as  'tis  re- 
ported. 

Clerk.  Yon  are  a  great  man  in  the  parish,  sir. 

Gnoth.  1  understand  myself  so  much  the  better, 
sir ;  for  all  the  best  in  the  parish  pay  duties  to  tbe 
clerk,  and  I  would  owe  you  none,  sir. 

Clerk.  Since  you'll  have  it  so,  I'll  be  the  first 
to  hide  my  head. 

Gnoth.  Mine  is  a  capcase :  now  to  our  business 
in  hand.  Good  luck,  I  hope ;  I  long  to  be  re- 
solved. 

Clerk.  Look  you,  sir,  this  is  that  cannot  deceive 
you : 
This  is  the  dial  that  gqes  ever  true ; 
You  may  say  ipse  dixit  upon  this  witness, 
And  it  is  good  in  law  too. 

Gnoth.  Pray  yon,  let's  hear  what  it  speaks. 

Clerk.  Mark,   sir. — Agatha,   the  daughter  <if 


Pollux f  (this  is  your  wife's  name,  and  the  name  of 
her  father,)  bom^—^ 

Gnoth.  Whose  daughter,  say  yon  ? 

Clerk,  The  daughter  of  Pollux. 

Gnoth.  I  take  it  his  name  was  Bollnx. 

Clerk.  Pollux  the  orthography  I  assure  yoa,  air; 
the  word  is  corrupted  else. 

Gnoth.  Well,  on  sir, — of  Pollnx ;  now  come  on. 
Castor. 

Clerk.  Bom  in  an.  1540.  and  now  'til  99.  By 
this  infallible  record,  sir,  (let  me  see,)  she's  now 
just  fifty-nine,  and  wants  bat  one« 

Gnoih.  I  am  sorry  she  wants  so  much. 

Clerk,  Why,  sir  ?  alas,  'tis  nothing ;  'tis  boi  ao 
many  months,  so  many  wec^s,  so  many 

Gnoth.  Do  not  deduct  it  to  days,  'twill  be  the 
more  tedious ;  and  to  measure  it  by  hottr^laases 
were  intolerable. 

Clerk.  Do  not  think  on  it,  sir ;  half  the  tune 
goes  away  in  sleep,  'tis  half  the  year  in  nights. 

Gnoth.  O,  you  mistake  me  neighbour,  1  am  loth 
to  leave  the  good  old  woman ;  If  she  were  gonie 
now  it  would  not  grieve  me,  for  what  b  a  year, 
alas,  bnt  a  lingering  torment?  and  were  it  not 
better  she  were  out  of  her  pain?  It  must  needs  be 
a  grief  to  us  both. 

Clerk.  I  would  I  knew  how  to  ease  yoa,  neigh- 
bour! 

Gnoth.  Yon  speak  kindly,  truly,  and  if  you  say 
but  Amen  to  it,  (which  is  a  word  that  I  know  you 
are  perfect  in,)  it  might  be  done.    Clerks  «fC  the 
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most  indifferent  honest  men,-rfor  to  the  marriage 
of  your  enemy,  or  the  burial  of  your  friend,  the 
cQr»e8  or  the  blessings  to  you  are  all  one ;  you  say 
Amen  to  all. 

Clerk.  With  a  better  will  to  the  one  than  the 
other,  neighbour  :  but  I  shall  be  glad  to  say  Amen 
to  anything  might  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Gnoth.  There  is,  first,  something  above  your 
doty  :  [Gtoe<  him  money,']  now  I  would  have  you 
set  forward  the  clock  a  little,  to  help  the  old  woman 
out  of  her  pain. 

dlerk,  I  will  speak  to  the  sexton ;  but  the  day 
wiU  go  ne'er  the  faster  for  that 

Gnoih.  Oh,  neighbour,  you  do  not  conceit  me, 
not  the  jack  of  the  clock-house  ;  the  hand  of  the 
dial,  I  mean. — Come,  I  know  you,  being  a  great 
clerk,  cannot  choose,  but  have  the  art  to  cast  a 
figure. 

Clerk,  Never,  indeed,  neighbour ;  I  never  had 
the  judgment  to  cast  a  figure. 

Gnoth.  ril  shew  you  on  the  back  side  of  your 
book,  look  you, — what  figure's  this  ? 

Clerk,  Four  with  a  cypher,  that's  forty. 

Gnoth.  So  !  forty ;  what's  this,  now  ? 

Clerk.  The  cipher  is  tum'd  into  9  by  adding  the 
tail,  which  makes  forty*nine. 

Gnoth,  Very  well  understood  ;  what  is't  now  ? 

Clerk,  The  four  is  tum'd  into  three  ;  'tis  now 
thirty-nine. 

Gnoth.  Very  well  understood  ;  and  can  yon  do 
this  agsin  ? 

Clerk.  Oh !  easily,  sir. 

Gnoth»  A  wager  of  that  1  let  me  see  the  place  of 
my  wife's  age  again. 

Clerk.  JmIl  you,  sir,  *tis  here,  1540. 

Gnoth,  Forty  drachmas,  you  do  not  torn  that 
forty  into  thirty-nine. 

Clerk.  A  match  with  you. 

Gnoth.  Done  !  and  you  shall  keep  stakes  your- 
self ;  there  they  are. 

Clerk.  A  firm  match — ^but  stay,  sir,  now  I  con- 
sider it,  I  shall  add  a  year  to  your  wife's  age  ;  let 
me  see — Scirophorion  the  17, — and  now  *ti8  Heca. 
I  tombaion  the  11.  If  1  alter  this,  your  wife  will 
I    have  but  a  month  to  live  by  law. 

Gnoth.  That's  all  one,  sir ;  either  do  it,  or  pay 
me  my  wager. 

Clerk,  Will  you  lose  your  wife  before  you  lose 
your  wager  ? 

Gnoth,  A  man  may  get  two  wives  before  half  so 
much  money  by  them  ;  will  you  do  it  ? 

Clerk,  I  hope  you  will  conceal  me,  for  'tis  flat 
corruption. 

Gnoth.  Nay,  sir,  I  would  have  you  keep  counsel ; 
for  I  lose  my  money  by't,  and  should  be  laugh'd 
at  for  my  labour,  if  it  should  be  known. 

Clerk,  Well,  sir,  there ! — 'tis  done  ;  as  perfect 
a  39  as  can  be  found  in  black  and  white :  but 
mum,  sir, — there's  danger  in  this  figure-casting. 

Gnoth,  Ay,  sir,  I  know  that :  better  men  than 
you  have  been  thrown  over  the  bar  for  as  little  ; 
the  best  iS|  you  can  be  but  thrown  out  of  the 
belfry. 

£a(er  Uu  Cook,  TaHor,  Bailiff,  and  Butler. 

Clerk,  Lock  dose,  here  comes  company  ;  asses 
have  cars  as  well  as  pitchers. 

Cook.  Oh,  Gnotho,  how  is't  ?  here*s  a  trick  of 
discarded  cards  of  us  !  we  were  rank'd  with  coats, 
as  long  MA  old  master  lived. 


Gnoth,  And  is  this  then  the  end  of  serving- 
men? 

Cook,  Yes,  'faith,  this  is  the  end  of  serving-men : 
a  wise  man  were  better  serve  one  God  than  all  the 
men  in  the  world. 

Gnoth.  'Twas  well  spoke  of  a  cook.  And  are 
all  fallen  into  fasting-days  and  Ember-weeks,  that 
cooks  are  out  of  use  ? 

Tail.  And  all  tailors  will  be  cut  into  lists  and 
shreds  ;  if  this  world  hold,  we  shall  grow  both  out 
of  request. 

But,  And  why  not  butlers  as  well  as  tailors  ? 
if  they  can  go  naked,  let  them  neither  eat  nor 
drink. 

Clerk.  That's  strange,  methinks,  a  lord  should 
turn  away  his  tailor,  of  all  men  : — and  how  dost 
thou,  tailor  } 

Tail.  1  do  so,  so ;  but,  indeed,  all  our  wants  are 
long  of  this  publican,  my  lord's  bailiff;  for  had  he 
been  rent-gatherer  still,  our  places  had  held  toge- 
ther still,  that  are  now  seam-rent,  nay  crack'd  in 
the  whole  piece. 

Bail.  Sir,  if  my  lord  had  not  sold  his  lands  that 
claim  his  rents,  I  should  still  have  been  the  rent- 
gatherer. 

Cook.  The  truth  is,  except  the  coachman  and  the 
footman,  all  serving-men  are  out  of  request. 

Gnoth,  Nay,  say  not  so,  for  you  were  never  in 
more  request  than  now,  for  requesting  is  but  a 
kind  of  a  begging ;  for  when  you  say,  I  beseech 
your  worship's  charity,  'tis  all  one  as  if  you  say 
I  request  it ;  and  in  that  kind  of  requesting,  I  am 
sure  serving-men  were  never  in  more  request. 

Cook.  Troth,  he  says  true  :  well,  let  that  pass, 
we  are  upon  a  better  adventure.  I  see,  Gnotho, 
you  have  been  before  us ;  we  came  to  deal  with  this 
mei'chant  for  some  commodities. 

Clerk.  With  me,  sir  ?  anything  that  I  can. 

But.  Nay,  we  have  looked  out  our  wives  already : 
marry,  to  you  we  come  to  know  the  prices,  that  is, 
to  know  their  ages ;  for  so  much  reverence  we  bear 
to  age,  that  the  more  aged,  they  shall  be  the  more 
dear  to  us. 

Tail.  The  truth  is,  every  man  has  laid  by  his 
widow ;  so  they  be  lame  enough,  blind  enough,  and 
old  enough,  'tis  good  enough. 

Clerk.  I  keep  the  town«stock ;  If  you  can  but 
name  them,  I  can  tell  their  ages  to  a  day. 

All.  We  can  tell  their  fortunes  to  an  hour, 
then. 

Clerk,  Only  you  must  pay  for  turning  of  the 
leaves. 

Cook.  Oh,  bountifully. — Come,  mine  first. 

But.  The  butler  before  the  cook,  while  yon 
live ;  there's  few  that  eat  before  they  drink  in  a 
morning. 

Tail.  Nay,  then  the  tailor  puts  in  his  needle  of 
priority,  for  men  do  clothe  themselves  before  they 
either  drink  or  eat. 

Bail.  I  will  strive  for  no  place  ;  the  longer  ere 
I  marry  my  wife,  the  older  she  will  be,  and  nearer 
her  end  and  my  ends. 

Clerk.  I  will  serve  you  all,  gentlemen,  if  you 
will  have  patience. 

Gnoth,  I  commend  your  modesty,  sir ;  you  are 
a  bailiff,  whose  place  is  to  come  behind  other  men, 
as  it  were  in  the  bum  of  all  the  rest. 

Bail.  So,  sir  I  and  you  were  about  this  business 
too,  seeking  out  for  a  widow  ? 

Gnoth.  Alack  !  no,  sir ;  1  am  a  married  man. 
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and  have  those  cares  npon  me  that  you  woold  &in 
run  into. 

Bail.  What,  an  old  rich  wife  I  any  man  in  this 
age  desires  such  a  care. 

Gnoih,  'Troth,  sir,  I'll  put  a  ventare  with  you, 
if  you  will ;  I  have  a  lusty  old  quean  to  my  wife, 
sound  of  wind  and  limb,  yet  I'll  give  out  to  take 
three  for  one  at  the  marriage  of  my  second  wife. 

.Bail.  Ay,  sir,  but  how  near  is  she  to  the  law  ? 

Gnoth.  Take  that  at  hazard,  sir ;  there  must  be 
time,  you  know,  to  get  a  new.  Unsight,  unseen, 
I  take  three  to  one. 

Baii.  Two  to  one  I'll  give,  if  she  hare  but  two 
teeth  in  her  head. 

Gnoth.  A  match ;  there's  fi?e  drachmas  for  ten 
at  my  next  wife. 

Bail,  A  match. 

Cook,  I  shall  be  fitted  brarely :  fifty-eight,  and 
upwards ;  'tis  but  a  year  and  a  half,  and  I  may 
chance  make  friends,  and  beg  a  year  of  the  duke. 

But,  Hey,  boys  !  I  am  made  sir  butler ;  my  wife 
that  shall  be  wants  but  two  months  of  her  time ;  it 
shall  be  one  ere  I  marry  her,  and  then  the  next 
will  be  a  honeymoon. 

Tail.  I  outstrip  you  all ;  I  shall  have  but  six 
weeks  of  Lent,  if  I  get  my  widow,  and  then  comes 
eating-tide,  plump  and  gorgeous. 

Gnoth.  This  tailor  will  be  a  man,  if  ever  there 
were  any. 

Bail.  Now  comes  my  turn,  I  hope,  goodman 
Finis,  you  that  are  still  at  the  end  of  all,  with  a 
w  be  it.  Well  now,  sirs,  do  you  venture  there  as 
I  have  done ;  and  TU  venture  here  after  yon : 
Good  luck,  I  beseech  thee ! 

Clerk.  Amen,  sir. 

Bail.  That  deserves  a  fee  already— there  'tis ; 
plesse  me,  and  have  a  better. 

Clerk.  Amen,  sir. 

Cook.  How,  two  for  one  at  yoor  next  wife  1  Is 
the  old  one  living  ? 

Gnoth.  You  have  a  fiur  match,  I  offer  you  no 
foul  one ;  if  death  make  not  haste  to  call  her,  she*ll 
make  none  to  go  to  him. 

But.  I  know  her,  she's  a  lusty  woman ;  I'll  take 
the  venture. 

Gnoth.  There's  five,  drachms  for  ten  at  my  next 
wife. 

But.  A  bargain. 

Cook,  Nay,  then  we'll  be  all  merchants :  give 
me. 

Tail.  And  me. 

But.  What,  has  the  bailiff  sped  ? 

Bail.  I  am  content ;  but  none  of  yon  shall  know 
my  happiness. 

Clerk.  As  well  as  any  of  you  all,  believe  it,  sir. 

Bail,  Oh,  clerk,  you  are  to  speak  last  always. 

Clerk.  I'll  remember't  hereafter,  sir.  You  have 
done  with  me,  gentlemen  ? 

Enter  Aoatha. 

All.  For  this  time,  honest  register. 

Clerk.  Fare  you  weU  then ;  if  yon  do,  I'll  cry 
Amen  to  it.  lExit. 

Cook.  Look  yon,  sir,  is  not  this  your  vrife? 

Gnoth.  My  first  wife,  sir. 

But.  Nay,  then  we  have  made  a  good  match 
on't ;  if  she  have  no  froward  disease,  the  woman 
may  live  this  dozen  years  by  her  age. 

Tail.  I'm  afraid  she's  broken-winded,  she  holds 
silence  so  long. 


Cook.  We'll  now  leave  our  venture  to  the  cvoit ; 
I  must  a  wooing. 

But,  I'll  but  bny  me  a  new  dagger,  cad  over- 
take you. 

BiuL  So  we  must  all ;  for  he  that  goes  a  vrooing 
to  a  widow  without  a  weapon,  will  never  get  her. 

iSxeunt  aO  bvt  Gkotoo  «ji4 

Gnoth.  Oh,  wife,  wife  1 

Aga,  What  ail  you,  man,  yon  speak  so 
aionately  ? 

Gnoth,  'Tis  for  thy  sake,  sweet  wife :  who  would 
think  so  lusty  an  old  woman,  with  reasonable  good 
teeth,  and  her  tongue  in  as  perfect  use  as  ever  it 
was,  should  be  so  near  her  time  ? — ^bnt  the  Fata 
will  have  it  so. 

Affa,  ^list's  the  matter,  man  ?  yon  do  amase  mc;. 

Gnoth,  Thou  art  not  aick  neither,  I  wanmnt 
thee. 

Affa.  Not  that  I  know  of,  sore. 

Gnoth,  What  pity  'tis  a  woman  shcMiId  be  «o 
near  her  end,  and  yet  not  sick ! 

Aga,  Near  her  end,  man  1  tosh,  I  can  goeia  at 
that; 
I  have  years  good  yet  of  life  in  the  remainder : 
I  want  two  yet  at  least  of  the  full  number ; 
Then  the  law,  I  know,  craves  impotent  and  "'flfw^ 
And  not  the  able  women. 

Gnoth.  Ay,  alas !  I  see  thou  hast  been  repairing 
time  as  well  as  thou  couldst ;  the  old  wrinkles  are 
well  filled  up,  but  the  vermillion  is  seen  too  thick, 
too  thick — and  I  read  what's  written  in  thy  fore* 
head  ;  it  agrees  vnth  the  church-book, 

Aga,  Have  you  sought  my  age,  man  ?  and,  I 
prithee,  how  is  it  ? 

Gnoth.  I  shall  but  discomfort  thee. 

Ago,  Not  at  all,  man,  when  there's  no  remedy, 
I  will  go,  though  unwillingly. 

Gnoth,  :  539.  Just ;  it  agrees  irith  the  book  : 
you  have  about  a  year  to  prepare  yooraelf. 

Ago,  Out,  alas !  I  hope  there's  more  than  m^ 
But  do  you  not  think  a  reprieve  might  be  gotten 
for  half  a  score  -  an  'twere  oat  five  years^  I  vronld 
not  care?  an  able  woman,  methinks,  were  to  be 
pitied. 

Gnoth.  Ay,  to  be  pitied,  but  not  helji'd ;  no  hope 
of  that :  for,  indeed,  women  have  so  blemish'd  their 
own  reputations  now-a-days,  that  it  is  thought  the 
law  will  meet  them  at  fifty  very  shortly. 

Aga.  Marry,  the  heavens  forbid  I 

Gnoth.  There's  so  many  of  you,  that,  when  yon 
are  old,  become  witches ;  some  profess  physic,  and 
kill  good  subjects  faster  than  a  burning  ftter ;  and 
then  school-mistresses  of  the  sweet  sin,  which  oooh 
moQly  we  call  bawds,  innumerable  of  that  sort :  for 
these  and  such  causes  'tis  thought  they  ahali  not 
live  above  fifty. 

Aga.  Ay,  man,  but  this  hurts  not  the  good  old 
women. 

Gnoth,  Faith,  you  are  so  like  one  another,  that 
a  man  cannot  distinguish  them  c  now,  were  I  an 
old  woman,  I  would  desire  to  go  before  ay  time, 
and  offer  myself  willingly,  two  or  three  years  bclb««. 
Oh,  those  are  brave  women,  and  worthy  to  be  com^ 
mended  of  all  men  in  the  worid,  that,  when  their 
husbands  die,  they  run  to  be  burnt  to  demth  with 
them :  there's  honour  and  credit  I  give  me  half  a 
dozen  such  vnves. 

Ago.  Ay,  if  her  husband  were  dead  before,  *tvrere 
a  reasonable  request ;  if  yon  vrere  dead^  1  oould  be 
content  to  be  so. 
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Gnoth.  Fie  1  that's  not  likely,  for  thou  hadst 
two  husbaods  before  me. 

Aga,  Thou  wooldst  not  have  me  die,  wonldst 
thou,  huabaod? 

Gnoth.  No,  I  do  not  apeak  to  that  purpose ;  bnt 
I  say  what  credit  it  were  for  me  and  thee,  if  thon 
wouldit;  then  thou  shonldst  never  be  suspected 
for  a  witch,  a  physician,  a  bawd,  or  any  of  those 
things :  and  then  how  daintily  should  I  mourn, 
for  thee,  how  bravely  should  I  aee  thee  buried  1 
when,  alas,  if  he  goes  before,  it  cannot  choose  but 
be  a  great  grief  to  him  to  think  he  has  not  seen 
his  wife  well  buried*  There  be  such  virtuous 
women  in  the  world,  but  too  few,  too  few,  who 
desire  to  die  seven  years  before  their  time,  with 
all  their  hearts. 

yipa,  I  have  not  the  heart  to  be  of  that  mind ; 
but,  indeed,  husband,  I  think  you  would  have  me 
gone. 

Gnoih.  No,  alas  I  I  speak  but  for  your  good  and 
your  credit ;  for  when  a  woman  may  die  quickly, 
why  should  she  go  to  law  for  her  death  ?  Alack, 
I  need  not  wish  thee  gone,  for  thou  hast  but  a  short 
time  to  stay  with  me :  you  do  not  know  how  near 
*tia, — it  must  out ;  you  have  but  a  month  to  live  by 
the  law. 

Jpa.  Out,  alas ! 

Gnoth,  Nay,  scarce  so  much. 

Affa.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  my  heart!  [Aoooiw. 

Gnoth,  Ay,  so!  if  thou  wouldst  go  away  quietly, 
'twere  sweetly  done,  and  like  a  kind  wife ;  lie  but 
a  little  longer,  and  the  bell  shall  toll  for  thee. 

Affa,  Ob,  my  heart,  but  a  month  to  live ! 

Gnoth,  Alas,  why  wouldst  thou  come  back 
again  for  a  month  ?  Til  throw  her  down  again — 
oh  !  woman,  'tis  not  three  weeks  ;  I  think  a  fort- 
night is  the  most. 

Affa,  Nay,  then  I  am  gone  already.        ISwooru. 

Gnoth,  1  would  make  haste  to  the  sexton  now, 
but  I  am  afraid  the  tolling  of  the  bell  will  wake  her 
again.  If  she  be  so  wise  as  to  go  now — she  stirs 
again  ;  there's  two  lives  of  the  nine  gone. 

Aga,  Oh !  wouldst  thou  not  help  to  recover  me, 
husband  ? 

Gnoth,  Alas,  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to 
hold  thee  by  thy  nose,  or  box  thy  cheeks ;  it  goes 
against  my  conscience. 

Ago,  I  wilt  not  be  thus  frighted  to  my  death,  I'll 
search  the  church  records :  a  fortnight  1 
'Tis  too  little  of  conscience,  I  cannot  be  so  near ; 

0  time,  if  thou  be'st  kind,  lend  me  but  a  year. 

lExit. 

Gnoth.  What  a  spite's  this,  that  a  man  cannot 
persuade  his  wife  to  die  in  any  time  with  her  good 
will  ?  I  have  another  bespoke  already  ;  though  a 
piece  of  old  beef  will  serve  to  breakfast,  yet  a  man 
would  be  glad  of  a  chicken  to  supper.     The  clerk, 

1  hope,  understands  no  Hebrew,  and  cannot  write 
barkward  what  he  hath  writ  forward  already,  and 
then  I  am  well  enough. 

'Tis  but  a  month  at  most,  if  that  were  gone, 
BIy  venture  comes  in  with  her  two  for  one : 
'Tis  use  enough  o'consdence  for  a  broker — if  he 
had  a  conscience.  lEdrtt 


SCENE  11.—^  Boom  in  Cason's  Houte. 

Enter  BuasifiA  at  one  doer,  StMonfDCB  and  Courtiers  at 

the  other. 

Eug.  Gentlemen  courtiera. 

1  Court.  All  your  vow*d  servants,  lady. 

Eug,    Oh,    I   shall  kiU   myself  with  infinite 
Will  nobody  take  my  part  ?  [laughter ! 

Sim,  An't  be  a  laughing  business. 
Put  it  to  me,  I'm  one  of  the  best  in  Europe ; 
My  father  died  last  too,  I  have  the  most  cause. 

Eug,  You  have  picked  out  such  a  time,  sweet 
To  make  your  spleen  a  banquet.  [gentlemen, 

Sim,  Oh,  the  jest ! 
Lady,  I  have  a  jaw  stands  ready  for't, 
I'll  gape  half  way,  and  meet  it. 

Eug,  My  old  husband, 
That  cannot  say  his  prayers  out  for  jealousy. 
And  madness  at  your  coming  first  to  woo  me — 

Sim,  Well  said. 

1  Court.  Go  on. 

2  Court,  On,  on. 

Eug,  Takes  counsel  vrith 
The  secrets  of  all  art,  to  make  himself 
Youthful  again. 

Sim.  How  1  youthful  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Eug,  A  man  of  forty-five  he  would  fidn  seem 
to  be, 
Or  scarce  so  much,  if  he  might  have  his  will,  indeed. 

iS'i'm.  Ay,  but  his  white  hairs,  they'll  betray  his 
hoariness. 

Eug.  Why,  there  you  are  wide :  he's  not  the 
man  you  take  him  for. 
Nor  will  you  know  him  when  you  see  him  again ; 
There  will  be  five  to  one  laid  upon  that. 

1  Court,  How! 

Eug,  Nay,  you  did  well  to  laugh  faintly  there ; 
I  promise  you,  1  think  he'll  outlive  me  now, 
And  deceive  law  and  all. 

Sim,  Marry,  gout  forbid  ! 

Eug,  You  little  think  he  was  at  fendng-achool 
At  four  o'clock  this  morning. 

iS'i'm.  How,  at  fencing-school ! 

Eug.  Else  give  no  trust  to  woman. 

Sim.  By  this  light, 
I  do  DOt  like  him,  then ;  he's  like  to  live 
Longer  than  I,  for  he  may  kill  me  first,  now. 

Eug.  His  dancer  now  came  in  as  1  met  you. 

1  Court.  His  dancer,  too ! 

Eug,  They  observe  turns  and  hours  with  him ; 
The  great  French  rider  will  be  here  at  ten. 
With  his  curveting  horse. 

2  Court.  These  notwithstanding. 

His  hair  and  wrinkles  will  betrav  bis  age. 

Eug,  I'm  sure  his  head  and  beard,  as  he  has 
order'd  it, 
Look  not  past  fifty  now :  he*ll  bring't  to  forty 
Within  thtse  four  days,  for  nine  times  an  hour 
He  takes  a  black  lead  comb,  and  kembs  it  over : 
Three  quarters  of  his  beard  is  under  fifty ; 
There's  but  a  little  tuft  of  fourscore  left, 
All  o'one  side,  which  will  be  black  by  Monday. 

Et^er  LvKAifDBa. 

And,  to  approve  my  truth,  see  where  he  comes  ! 
Laugh  softly,  gentlemen,  and  look  upon  him. 

iTheif  go  atide. 

Sim,  Now,  by  this  hand,  he's  almost  black  i'the 

month,  indeed. 
I  Court.  He  should  die  shortly,  then. 
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Sim,  Many,  methinks  he  dies  too  &st  already. 
For  he  was  all  white  but  a  week  ago. 

1  Court,  Oh !  this  same  coney-white  takes  an 
Too  soon,  a  mischief  on't !  [excellent  black. 

2  CourL  He  will  beguile 
Us  all,  if  that  little  tuft  northward  turn  black  too. 

Eug,  Nay,  sir,  I  wonder  'tis  so  long  a  turning. 

Sim,  May  be  some  fairy's  child  held  forth  at 
Has  piss'd  upon  that  side.  [midnight, 

1  Court.  Is  this  the  beard  ? 

Lys.  Ah,  sirrah  ?  my  young  boys,  I  shall  be  for 
This  little  mangy  tuft  takes  up  more  time      [you  : 
Than  all  the  beard  beside.     Come  you  a  wooing, 
And  I  alive  and  lusty  ?  you  shall  find 
An  alteration,  jack-boys  ;  I  have  a  spirit  yet, 
(An  I  could  match  my  hair  to't,  there's  the  fault,) 
And  can  do  offices  of  youth  yet  lightly  ; 
At  least,  I  will  do,  though  it  pain  me  a  little. 
Shall  not  a  man,  for  a  little  foolish  age. 
Enjoy  his  wife  to  himself?  must  young  court  tits 
Play  tomboys'  tricks  with  her,  and  he  live  ?  ha  ! 
I  have  blood  that  will  not  bear't ;  yet  I  confess, 
I  should  be  at  my  prayers — ^but  where's  the  dancer, 
there! 

Enter  Danolng-master. 

Mast.  Here,  sir. 

Lys.  Come,  come,  come,  one  trick  a  day, 
And  I  shall  soon  recover  all  again. 

Eug.  'Slight,  an  you  laugh  too  loud,  we  are  all 
discover 'd. 

Sim,  And  I  have  a  scurvy  grinning  kugh  o'mine 
Will  spoil  all,  I  am  afraid.  [own, 

Eug.  Marry,  take  heed,  sir. 

iS^tm.  Nay,  an  I  should  be  hang'd  I  cannot  leave 
it; 
Pop  ! — there  'tis.  IBunls  ifUo  a  laugh, 

Eug.  Peace  !  oh  peace  ! 

Lgs.  Come,  I  am  ready,  sir. 
I  hear  the  church-book's  lost  where  I  was  bom  too, 
And  that  shall  set  me  back  one  twenty  years  ; 
There  is  no  little  comfort  left  in  that : 
And— then  my  three  court-codlings,  that  look  par- 

boil'd. 
As  if  they  came  from  Cupid's  scalding-house 

Sim.  He  means  me  specially,  I  hold  my  life. 

Mast.  What  trick  will  your  old  worship  learn 
this  morning,  sir  ? 

Lgs.  Marry,  a  trick,  if  thou  couldst  teach  a  man. 
To  keep  his  wife  to  himself;  I'd  fain  learn  that. 

Mast.  That's  a  hard  trick,  for  an  old  man  spe- 
The  horse-trick  comes  the  nearest.  [dally ; 

Lys.  Thou  say'st  true,  i'faith. 
They  must  be  horsed  indeed,  else  there's  no  keep- 
ing them, 
And  horse-play  at  fourscore  is  not  so  ready. 

Mcut.  Look  you,  here's  your  worship's  horse- 
trick,  sir.  lOivet  a  spring. 

Lys.  Nay,  say  not  so, 
'Tis  none  of  mine  ;  I  fall  down  horse  and  man. 
If  I  but  offer  at  it. 

Mast.  My  life  for  yours,  sir. 

Lys.  Say'st  thou  me  so  ?  [Springs  aU^. 

Mast.  Well  offer'd,  by  my  viol,  sir. 

Lys.  A  pox  of  this  horse-trick  !    't  has  play'd 
the  jade  with  me. 
And  given  me  a  wrench  i'the  back. 

Mast,  Now  here's  your  intum  and  your  trick 
above  ground. 

Lys,  Prithee,  no  more,  unless  thou  hast  a  mind 


To  lay  me  under-ground ;  one  of  these  tricks 
Is  enough  in  a  morning. 

Mast.  For  your  galliard,  sir, 
You  are  complete  enough,  ay,  and  may  chslkoi^ 
The  proudest  coxcomb  of  them  aU,  TU  stud  (n't. 

Lys,  Faith,  and  I've  other  wespont  for  thf  rtA 
I  have  prepared  for  them,  if  e'er  I  take  [loo : 
My  Gregories  here  again. 

6'im.  Oh!  I  shall  burst, 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Eug.  He  spoils  alL  [TVy  cow/knraM. 

Lys.  The  devil  and  his  grinners !  sit  joq  comr  T 
Bring  forth  the  wespons,  we  shall  find  ;oq  pliy ; 
All  feats  of  youth  too,  jack-boys,  feats  of  youih, 
And  these  the  weapons,  drinking,  fendng,  dsnnox' 
Your  own  road- ways,  you  clyster-pipes:  1  im old. 

you  say, 
Yes,  parlous  old,  kids,  an  you  mark  me  veil! 
This  beard  cannot  get  children,  yon  lank  sock'^gjcs 
Unless  such  weaseU  come  from  court  to  hrlp  «ii 
We  will  get  our  own  brata,  yon  letdieroiu  dog*6<>b '. 

Enter  a  Bervaot  with  JbiUt  sad  ^^mm. 

Well  said,  down  with  them  ;  now  we  shall  Me  jmir 
What !  dwindle  you  already  ?  [spirid. 

2  Court.  I  have  no  quality. 
Sim.  Nor  T,  unltss  drinluog  may  be  rodooM 
1  Court.  Whv,  Sim,  it  shall.  [forvftt 

Lys.  Come,  dare  you  choose  yoorveaposoo* ' 

1  Court.  I  ?  dancing,  air,  an  you  viUbe  *o  hMtj 
Lys.  We're  for  you,  sir. 

2  Court.  Fencing,  I. 

Lys,  We'll  answer  you  too. 

Sim.  I  am  for  drinking ;  your  wet  wespoo  tWrc 

Lys.  That  wet  one  has  cost  many  apiiocox  hit  '> 
And  I  will  send  it  through  you  with  apovdn 

Sim.  Let  it  come,  with  a  pox !  I  esrc  oot,  tJ  i 
be  drink. 
I  hope  my  guts  wiU  hold,  and  that's  e'en  all 
A  gentleman  can  look  for  of  such  triliibubi. 

Lys.  Play  the  first  weapon ;  comestnk(*stiu<. 
I  say. 
Yes,  yes,  you  shall  be  first ;  I'll  observe  amit  ivk^ 
Always  the  worst  goes  foremost,  so  'twill  pro^^i  I 
hope.  [I  Courtkr  dmnut  «  r^**^ 

So,  sir !  you've  spit  your  poison ;  now  coon  I. 
Now,  forty  years  go  backward  and  sfsut  u*, 
Fall  from  me  half  my  age,  hut  for  three  miootei. 
That  I  may  feel  no  crick  !  I  will  pot  fttr  fvr't. 
Although  I  hazard  twenty  sciaticas.  lA^-* 

So,  I  have  hit  yoo. 

1  Court.  You've  done  well,  i*£uth,  sir. 
Lys.  If  you  confess  it  well,  'tis  eioeUeat, 

And  I  have  hit  you  aoundly ;  I  am  wani  oov : 
The  second  weapon  instantly. 

2  Court.  What,  so  quick,  sir? 

Will  you  not  allow  yourself  a  breathiag  tine  ? 
Lys.  I've  breath  enough  at  all  times.  Loafer  < 
musk-cod 
To  give  your  perfumed  worship  thne  vantt : 
A  sound  old  man  puts  his  thrust  better  bmt. 
Than  a  spiced  young  man  :  there  I.      ITV) --^ 
2  Court.  Then  have  at  you,  foorecore. 
Lys.  You  lie,  twenty,  I  hope,  sad  jsw  ^ 

find  it. 
Sim.  I'm  glad  I  miss'd  this  wcapoo,  I'd  ^^  •-' 
eye 
Popt  out  ere  this  time,  or  my  two  botteriw^i 
Thrust  down  my  throat  instead  of  a  flsH^° 
'      Lys.  There's  two,  pentweesle.  l^'^  ** 
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MeuL  Excellently  touchM,  sir. 

2  Court.  Had  ever  maa  such  luck  1  speak  jour 

opinion,  gentlemen. 
Sim.  Metbinks  your  luck's  good  that  your  eyes 
are  in  stiU ; 
Mine  would    have  dropt   out  like  a  pig's  half 
roasted. 
Ljfs,  There  wants  a  third— and  there  it  is  again  ! 

imtt  him  again. 

2  Court.  The  devil  has  steel'd  him. 

Euff.  What  a  strong  fiend  is  jealousy  I 

Ljfs.  You  are  dispatch'd,  bear-whelp. 

Sim.  Now  comes  my  weapon  in. 

Ljfs,  Here,  toadstool,  here. 
'Tis  you  and  I  must  play  these  three  wet  venues. 

Sim.  Venues  in  Venice  glasses  !  let  them  come, 
They'll  bruise  no  flesh,   I'm  sure,  nor  break  no 
bones. 

2  Court,  Yet  you  may  drink  your  eyes  out,  sir. 

Sim,  Ay,  but  that's  nothing  ; 
Then  they  go  voluntarily :  1  do  not 
Love  to  have  them  thrust  out,  whether  they  will 
or  no. 

Lys.  Here's  your  first  weapon,  duck*s>meat. 

Sim.  How !  a  Dutch  what-do-yon-call-'em, 
Stead  of  a  German  faulchion  !  a  shrewd  weapon, 
And,  of  all  things,  hard  to  be  taken  down : 
Yet  down  it  must,  I  have  a  nose  goes  into't ; 
I  shall  drink  double,  I  think. 

I  Court.  The  sooner  off,  Sim. 

Lys.  I'U  pay  you  speedily, with  a  trick 

I  learnt  once  amongst  drunkards,  here's  a  half- 
pike.  IDrinki. 

Sim,  Half-pike  comes  well  after  Dutch  what-do- 
you'call'ero, 
They'd  never  be  asunder  by  their  good  will. 

]  Court,  Well  pull'd  of  an  old  feUow  1 

Ly$.  Oh,  but  your  fellows 
PuU  better  at  a  rope. 

1  Court,  There's  a  hair,  Sim, 
In  that  glass. 

Sim.  An't  be  as  long  as  a  halter,  down  it  goes ; 
No  hair  shall  cross  me.  IDrinkt. 

Lys.  I'll  make  you  stink  worse  than  your  pole- 
cats do: 
Here's  long-sword,  your  last  weapon. 

[Offeri  Mm  Mc  glasi. 

Sim.  No  more  weapons. 

)  Court.  Why,  how  now,  Sim  ?  bear  up,  thou 

shamest  us  all,  else. 
Sim.  'Slight  I  shall  shame  yon  worse,  an  I  stay 
longer. 
I  have  got  the  scotomy  in  my  head  already. 
The  whimsey :  you  all  turn  round — do  not  you 
dance,  gallants  ? 

2  Court.  Pish !  what's  all  this  I  why,  Sim,  look, 

the  last  venue. 

Sim.  No  more  venues  go  down  here,  for  these 
Are  coming  up  again.  [two 

2  Court.  Out !  the  disgrace  of  drinkers  I 

Sim.  Yes,  'twill  out, 
Do  you  smell  nothing  yet  ? 

1  Court.  Smell ! 

Sim.  Farewell  quickly,  then  ; 
You  will  do,  if  I  stay.  lExiU 

1  Court.  A  foil  go  with  thee  I 

Ly$.  What,  shall  we  put  down  youth  at  her  own 
virtues  ? 
Beat  folly  in  her  own  ground  1  wondrous  much  ! 
Why  may  not  we  be  held  as  full  sufficient 


To  love  our  own  wives  then,  get  our  own  children, 
And  live  in  free  peace  till  we  be  dissolv*d, 
For  such  spring  butterflies  that  are  gaody-wing'd. 
But  no  more  substance  than  those  shamble  flies 
Which  butchers'  boys  snap   between   sleep   and 

waking .' 
Come  but  to  crush  you  once,  you  are  but  maggots. 
For  all  your  beamy  outsides  I 

Enter  Cubaicthss. 

Eug.  Here's  Cleanthes, 
He  comes  to  chide  ; — let  him  alone  a  little, 
Our  cause  will  be  revenged  ;  look,  look,  his  fiice 
Is  set  for  stormy  weather  ;  do  but  mark 
How  the  clouds  gather   in  it,  'twill  pour  down 
straight. 

Clean.  Metbinks,  I  partly  know  you,  that's  my 
grief. 
Could  you  not  all  be  lost.'  that  had  been  hand- 
some ; 
But  to  be  known  at  all,  'tis  more  than  shameful. 
Why,  was  not  your  name  wont  to  be  Lysander  ? 

Lyt.  'Tis  so  still,  coz. 

Clean.  Judgment,  defer  thy  coming !  else  this 
man's  miserable. 

Eug.  I  told  you  there  would  be  a  shower  anon. 

2  Court.  We'll  in,  and  hide  our  noddles. 

[Exeunt  Euobnia  and  Courtiers. 

Clean.  What  devil  brought  this  colour  to  your 
mind. 
Which,  since  your  childhood,  I  ne'er  saw  you  wear.' 
[Sure]  you  were  ever  of  an  innocent  gloss 
Since  I  was  ripe  for  knowledge,  and  would  you/ 

lose  it. 
And  change  the  livery  of  saints  and  angels 
For  this  mist  monstrousness  :  to  force  a  ground 
That  has  been  so  long  hallowed  like  a  temple. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  earth  now ;  and  turn  back 
To  the  wild  cries  of  lust,  and  the  complexion 
Of  sin  in  act,  lost  and  long  since  repented  ! 
Would  you  begin  a  work  ne'er  yet  attempted. 
To  pull  time  backward  ! 
See  what  your  wife  will  do !  are  your  wits  perfect  ? 

Lpt.  My  wits ! 

Clean,  1  like  it  ten  times  worse,  for't  had  been 
safer 
Now  to  be  mad,  and  more  excusable  : 
I  hear  you  dance  again,  and  do  strange  follies. 

Lya.  I  must  confess  I  have  been  put  to  some,  coz. 

Clean.  And  yet  you  are  not  mad !  pray,  say  not  so ; 
Give  me  that  comfort  of  you,  that  you  are  mad. 
That  I  may  think  you  are  at  worst ;  for  if 
You  are  not  mad^  I  then  must  guess  you  have 
The  first  of  some  disease  was  never  heard  of. 
Which  may  be  worse  than  madness,   and  more 

fearful : 
You'd  weep  to  see  yourself  else,  and  your  care 
To  pray,  would  quickly  turn  you  white  again. 
I  had  a  father,  had  he  lived  his  month  out, 
But  to  have  seen  this  most  prodigious  folly, 
There  needed  not  the  law  to  have  him  cut  off ; 
The  sight  of  this  had  proved  his  executioner. 
And  broke  his  heart :  he  would  have  held  it  equal 
Done  to  a  sanctuary, — for  what  is  age 
But  the  holy  place  of  life,  chapel  of  ease 
For  all  men's  wearied  miseries }  and  to  rob 
That  of  her  ornament,  it  is  accurst 
As  from  a  priest  to  steal  a  holy  vestment. 
Ay,  and  convert  it  to  a  sinful  covering. 

lExH  Lysandbr. 
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I  see  't  has  done  him  good  ;  blessing  go  widi  i^ 
Such  as  may  make  him  pare  again. 

Re-tnUr  EuoxmA. 

Eug.  'Twas  bravely  touch'd,  i'  fiuth,  fir. 

Clean,  Oh,  you  are  welcome. 

Eug.  .Exceedingly  well  handled. 

Clean.  Tis  to  you  I  come  ;  he  fell  but  in  my 

Eug.  You  mark'd  his  beard,  cousin  ?         [way. 

Clean.  Mark  me. 

Eug.  Did  you  ever  see  a  hair  so  changed  ? 

Clean.  I  must  be  forced  to  wake  her  loudly  too. 
The  devil  has  rockM  her  so  fast  asleep : — Strumpet! 

Eug.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

Clean.  Whore! 

Eug.  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Clean.  Be  I  ne'er  so  well, 
I  must  be  sick  of  thee ;  thou  art  a  disease 
That  stick'st  to  the  heart, — as  all  such  women  are. 

Eug.  What  aib  our  kindred  ? 

Clean.  Bless  me,  she  sleeps  still ! 
What  a  dead  modesty  is  in  this  woman. 
Will  never  blush  again  !     Look  on  thy  work 
But  with  a  Christian  eye,  'twould  turn  thy  heart 
Into  a  shower  of  blood,  to  be  the  cause 
Of  that  old  man's  destruction,  think  upon't* 
Ruin  eternally  ;  for,  through  thy  loose  follies, 
Heaven  has  found  him  a  fsint  servant  lately : 
His  goodness  has  gone  backward,  and  engender'd 
With  his  old  sins  again  ;  he  has  lost  his  prayers 
And  all  the  tears  that  were  companions  wich  them  : 
And  like  a  blind-fold  man,  (giddy  and  blinded,) 
Thinking  he  goes  right  on  still,  swerves  but  one 

foot. 
And  turns  to  the  same  place  where  he  set  out ; 
So  he,  that  took  his  farewell  of  the  world. 
And  cast  the  joys  behind  him,  out  of  sight, 
Summ'd  up  his  hours,  made  even  with  time  and  men, 
Is  now  in  heart  arrived  at  youth  again, 
All  by  thy  wildness  :  thy  too  hasty  lust 
Has  driven  him  to  this  strong  apostacy. 


Immodesty  like  thine  was  never  equallM  : 
I've  heard  of  women,  (shall  I  call  them  so  ?) 
Have  welcomed  suitors  ere  the  corpse  were  cold ; 
But  thou,  thy  husband  living : — thou'rt  too  bold. 

Eug.  Well,  have  you  done  now,  dr  ? 

Clean.  Look,  look  !  she  smiles  yet. 

Eug.  All  this  is  nothing  to  a  mind  resolved  ; 
Ask  any  woman  that,  she'll  tell  yon  so  moch : 
You  have  only  shewn  a  pretty  saucy  wit. 
Which  I  shall  not  forget,  nor  to  reqsite  it 
You  shall  hear  from  me  shortly. 

Clean.  Shameless  woman ! 
I  take  my  counsel  from  thee,  'tis  too  hooest* 
And  leave  thee  wholly  to  thy  stronger  master : 
Bless  the  sex  o'thee  from  thee  1  t^t's  my  prayer. 
Were  all  like  thee,  so  impudently  common. 
No  man  would  e'er  be  found  to  wed  a  woman. 

C&riL 

Eug.  I'll  lit  yon  gloriously. 
He  that  attempts  to  take  away  my  pleasure,  • 
ril  take  away  his  joy ;  and  I  can  sore. 
His  conceal'd  lather  pays  for*t ;  I'll  e'en  tell 
Him  that  I  mean  to  make  my  husband  next, 
And  he  shall  tell  the  duke^mass,  here  be  ooines. 

Sim.  He  has  had  a  bout  with  me  too. 

Eug.  What !  no  ?  since,  sir  ? 

Sim.,  A  flirt,  a  little  flirt ;  he  coll'd  me  stnsge 
names. 
But  I  ne'er  minded  Jiim. 

Eug.  You  shall  quit  him,  or. 
When  he  as  little  minds  you. 

Sim.  I  like  that  well. 
I  love  to  be  revenged  when  no  ome  thinks  of  me ; 
There's  little  danger  that  way. 

Eug.  This  is  it  then ; 
He  you  shall  strike  your  stroke  shall  be  profound. 
And  yet  your  foe  not  guess  who  gave  the  wound. 

Sim,  O'  my  troth  I  loTe  to  give  such  wounds. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I Before  a  Tavern. 


EnUr  Gmrrao,  Butler,  Bailiff,  Tailor,  Cook,  Drawer,  and 

Courtesan. 

Draw.  Welcome,  gentlemen,  will  yon  not  draw 
near?  will  you  drink  at  door,  gentlemen  ? 

But.  Oh  I  the  summer  air  is  best. 

Draw.  What  wine  will't  please  you  drink,  gen- 
tlemen ? 

Bui.  De  Clare,  sirrah.  lExit  Drawer. 

Gnoth.  What,  you're  all  sped  already,  bullies  ? 

Cook.  My  widow's  o'  the  spit,  and  half  ready, 
lad ;  a  turn  or  two  more,  and  I  have  done  with  her. 

Gnoth.  Then,  cook,  I  hope  you  have  basted  her 
before  this  time. 

Cook.  And  stuck  her  with  rosemary  too,  to 
sweeten  her ;  she  was  tainted  ere  she  came  to  my 
hands.  What  an  old  piece  of  flesh  of  fifty-nine, 
eleven  months,  and  upwards !  she  must  needs  be 
fly-blown. 

Gnoth.  Put  her  off,  put  her  off,  though  you 
lose  by  her ;  the  weather's  hot. 

Co^.  Why,  drawer ! 


Re-enter  Urw 

Draw.  By  and  by :— here,  gentlemen,  here's  the 
quintessence  of  Greeoe;  the  sages  never  dnmk 
better  grape. 

Cook.  Sir,  the  mad  Greeks  of  this  sge  can  taste 
their  Palermo  as  well  as  the  sago  Greeks  did  before 
them. — Fill,  lick-spiggot. 

Draw.  Ad  tmuni,  sir.  | 

Gnoih.  My  friends,  I  must  donbly  invite  yon 
all,  the  fifth  of  the  next  month,  to  the  funersl  of 
my  first  wife,  and  to  the  mairiage  of  my  second, 
my  two  to  one ;  this  is  she. 

Cook.  I  hope  some  of  as  wiU  be  reedy  for  the 
funeral  of  our  wives  by  that  time,  to  go  with  thee  : 
but  shall  they  be  both  of  a  day  } 

Gnoth.  Oh !  best  of  all,  sir ;  whefe  sorrow  and 
joy  meet  together,  one  will  help  away  with  another 
the  better.  Besides,  there  will  be  charges  saved 
too ;  the  same  rosemary  that  serves  for  the  liiiie- 
ral,  will  serve  for  the  wedding. 

But.  How  long  do  you  make  eccoiint  to  be  a 
widower,  sir  ? 

GnotfL  Some  half  an  hour;  long  enough  o'oon- 
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science.    Come,  come,  let's  have  some  agility ;  ia 
there  no  luuaic  ia  the  bouse  ? 

Draw*  Yea,  air,  here  are  aweet  wire-drawera  in 
the  bouse. 

CoiA,  Ob  !  that  makea  them  and  you  aeldom 
part ;  yon  are  wine-drawera,  and  they  wire-drawers. 

Tail,  And  both  govern  by  tbe  pegs  too. 

Gnolh,  And  you  have  pipes  in  your  consort  too. 

Draw,  And  sack-buts  too,  sir. 

But,  But  the  heada  of  your  instruments  differ ; 
yours  are  hogs-heads,  theirs  cittern  and  gittem- 
heada. 

Bail.  All  wooden  heada ;  there  they  meet  again. 

Cook,  Bid  them  strike  up,  we'll  have  a  dance, 
Gnotho ;  come,  thou  shalt  foot  it  too. 

lExit  Dnwer. 

Gnoth.  No  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Siren 
here. 

Cook,  Siren !  'twaa  Hiren,  the  fair  Oreek,  man. 

Gnoih,  Five  drachmas  of  that.  I  say  Siren,  the 
fiiir  Greek,  and  so  are  all  fair  Greeks. 

Cook,  A  match ;  five  drachmaa  her  name  was 
Hiren. 

Gnoih,  Siren's  name  was  Siren,  for  five  drachmas. 

Cook,  'Tis  done. 

Tail,  Take  heed  what  you  do,  Gnotho. 

Gnolh,  Do  not  I  know  our  own  countrywomen, 
Siren  and  Nell  of  Greece,  two  of  the  fairest  Greeka 
that  ever  were  ? 

Cook.  That  Nell  was  Helen  of  Greece  too. 

Gnoth.  Aa  long  as  she  tarried  with  her  huaband, 
ahe  was  Ellen ;  but  after  she  came  to  Troy,  ahe 
waa  Nell  of  Troy,  or  Bonny  Nell,  whether  you  will 
or  no. 

Tail.  Why,  did  she  grow  shorter  when  she  came 
to  Troy? 

Gnoth.  She  grew  longer,  if  yon  mark  the  atory. 
When  she  grew  to  be  an  ell,  she  was  deeper  than 
any  yard  of  Troy  could  reach  by  a  quarter  ;  there 
was  Cressid  was  Troy  weight,  and  Nell  was  avoir- 
dupois ;  she  held  more,  by  four  ounces,  than  Cres- 
sida. 

Bail.  They  say  she  caused  many  wounds  to  be 
given  in  Troy. 

Gnolh.  True,  she  was  wounded  there  herself, 
and  cured  again  by  plaister  of  Paris ;  and  ever 
since  that  has  been  used  to  stop  holes  with. 

JU-tnter  I>rawer. 

Draw.  Gentlemen,  if  yon  be  disposed  to  be 
merry,  the  music  is  ready  to  strike  up  ;  and  here's 
a  consort  of  mad  Greeks,  I  know  not  whether  they 
be  men  or  women,  or  between  both ;  they  have, 
what  do  you  call  them,  wizards  on  their  faeea. 

Cook,  Vizards,  good  man  lick-spiggot. 

But.  If  they  be  wise  women,  they  may  be 
frizards  too. 

Draw,  They  desire  to  enter  amongst  any  merry 
company  of  gentlemen-good-fellows,  for  a  strain 
or  two. 

Jollier  old  Women  and  Aoatha  in  ma$lu. 

Cook.  We'll  strain  ourselves  with  them,  say ; 
let  them  come,  Gnotho;  now  for  the  honour  of 
Epire! 

Gnoih,  No  dancing  with  me»  we  have  Siren 
here.  i 

lA  Donee  bp  ike  eld  Women  and  Aoatba  ;  tkey  offer  ' 
io  take  the  men,  all  agree  except  Omotuo,  mAo  eite 
wllh  the  Courtesan. 

Cook.  Ay  !  so  kind  !  then  every  one  his  wench 


to  his  several  room  ;  Gnotho,  we  are  all  provided 
now  as  you  are. 

lExeunt  all  Init  Gnotho,  Conrteaui,  and  Aoatba. 

Gnoth.  I  shall  have  two,  it  seems :  away !  I 
have  Siren  here  already. 

Aga.  What,  a  mermaid  ?  ITaket  off  her  maek, 

Gnoth,  No,  but  a  maid,  Jiorse-face :  oh,  old 
woman  1  is  it  you  ? 

Aga.  Yes,  'tis  I ;  all  the  rest  have  gulled  them- 
selves, and  taken  their  own  wives,  and  shall  know 
that  they  have  doue  more  than  they  can  well 
answer ;  but  1  pray  you,  husband,  what  are  you 
doing  ? 

Gnoth.  Faith,  thus  should  I  do,  if  thnu  wert 
dead,  old  Ag,  and  thou  hast  not  long  to  live,  I'm 
sure :  we  have  Siren  here. 

Aya,  Art  thou  so  sharoeleas,  whilat  I  am  living, 
to  keep  one  under  my  noae  ? 

Gnolh,  No,  Ag,  I  do  prize  her  far  above  thy 
nose ;  if  thou  wouldst  lay  me  both  thine  eyea  in 
my  hand  to  boot,  I'll  not  leave  her:  art  not 
ashamed  to  be  seen  in  a  tavern,  and  hast  scarce 
a  fortnight  to  live  ?  oh,  old  woman,  what  art  thpu? 
must  thou  find  no  time  to  think  of  thy  end  ? 

Aga,  O,  unkind  villain  ! 

Gnoth,  And  then,  sweetheart,  thou  shalt  have 
two  new  gowns ;  and  the  best  of  this  old  woman's 
shall  make  thee  raiment  for  the  working  daya. 

Aga,  O,  rascal  I  dost  thou  quarter  my  clothea 
already  too  ? 

Gnoth.  Her  ruffs  will  serve  thee  for  nothing  but 
to  wash  dishes ;  for  thou  shalt  have  thine  of  the 
new  fashion. 

Aga.  Impudent  villain !  shameless  harlot ! 

Gnoth.  You  may  hear,  she  never  wore  any  but 
rails  all  her  lifetime. 

Aga.  Let  me  come,  I'll  tear  the  strumpet  from 
him. 

Gnoth.  Dar'st  thou  call  my  wife  strnmpet,  thou 
preterpluperfect  tense  of  a  woman  !  I'll  make  thee 
do  penance  in  the  sheet  tbou  shalt  be  buried  in ; 
abuse  my  choice,  my  two-to-one  1 

Aga.  No,  unkind  villain,  I'll  deceive  thee  yet, 
I  have  a  reprieve  for  five  years  of  life  ; 
I  am  with  child. 

Court.  Cud  so,  Gnotho,  I'll  not  tarry  so  long ; 
five  years  I  I  may  bury  two  husbands  by  that  time. 

Gnoth.  Alas,  give  the  poor  woman  leave  to  talk : 
she  with  child  !  ay,  with  a  puppy :  as  long  as  I 
have  thee  by  me,  she  shall  not  be  with  child,  I  wai^ 
rant  thee. 

Aga.  The  law,  and  thou,  and  all,  ahall  find  I  am 
with  child. 

Gnoth.  I'll  take  my  corporal  oath  I  begat  it  not, 
and  then  thou  diest  for  adultery. 

Ago.  No  matter,  that  will  ask  some  time  in  the 
proof. 

Gnoth.  Oh  !  you'd  be  stoned  to  death,  would 
you  ?  all  old  women  would  die  o'  that  fashion  with 
all  their  hearts ;  but  the  law  shall  overthrow  you 
the  other  way,  first. 

Court,  Indeed,  if  it  be  so,  I  wHl  not  linger  so 
long,  Gnotho. 

Gnoth.  Away,  away !  some  botcher  has  got  it ; 
'tis  but  a  cushion,  I  warrant  thee  :  the  old  woman 
is  loth  to  depart;  she  never  sung  other  tune  in  her 
life. 

Court.  We  will  not  have  our  noses  bored  with  a 
cushion,  if  it  be  so. 

Gnoth.  Go,  go  thy  ways,  thou  old  almanack  at 
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the  twenty-eighth  day  of  December,  e'en  almost 
out  of  date  I  Down  on  thy  knees,  and  make  thee 
ready ;  sell  some  of  thy  clothes  to  buy  thee  a  death*s 
head,  and  put  upon  thy  middle  finger :  your  least 
considering  bawd  does  so  much ;  be  not  thou 
worse,  though  thou  art  an  old  woman  as  she  is : 
I  am  cloy'd  with  old  stock-fish,  here's  a  young 
perch  is  sweeter  meat  by  half ;  prithee,  die  before 
thy  day,  if  thou  canst,  that  thou  mayst  not  be 
counted  a  witch. 

Aga  No,  thou  art  a  witch,  and  I'U  prove  it ; 
I  said  I  was  with  child,  thou  knew'st  no  other  but 
by  sorcery :  thou  said'st  it  was  a  cushion,  and  so  it 
is;  thou  art  a  witch  for't,  TU  be  sworn  to't. 

Gnoth,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  told  thee  'twas  a  cushion. 
Go,  get  thy  sheet  ready ;  we'll  see  thee  buried  as 
we  go  to  church  to  be  married. 

lExtunt  GifOTBo  and  Goortozan. 

Aga.  Nay,  111  follow  thee,  and  shew  myself  a 
wife.  rU  plague  thee  as  long  as  I  live  with  thee ; 
and  I'll  bury  some  money  before  I  die,  that  my 
ghost  may  haunt  thee  afterward.  IBxiL 


1 


SCENE  Ih— The  Country,    A  Forest, 
Enter  Ci.baj(thx8. 

Clean.  What's  that  ?  oh,  nothing  but  the  whis- 
pering wind 
Breathes  through  yon   churlish  hawthorn,   that 

grew  rude, 
As  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd  it. 
I  cannot  be  too  circumspect,  too  careful ; 
For  in  these  woods  lies  hid  all  my  life's  treasure, 
Which  is  too  much  never  to  fear  to  lose. 
Though  it  be  never  lost :  and  if  our  watchfulness 
Ought  to  be  wise  and  serious  'gainst  a  thief 
That  comes  to  steal  our  goods,  things  all  without 

us. 
That  prove  vexation  often  more  than  comfort ; 
How  mighty  ought  our  providence  to  be. 
To  prevent  those,  if  any  such  there  were, 
That  come  to  rob  our  bosom  of  our  joys. 
That  only  make  poor  man  delight  to  live  ! 
Pshaw !   I'm  too  fearful — fie,  fie  1  who  can  hurt 
But  'tis  a  general  cowardice,  that  shakes         [me? 
The  nerves  of  confidence  ;  he  that  hides  treasure, 
Imagines  every  one  thinks  of  that  place, 
W^hen  'tis  a  thing  least  minded ;  nay,  let  him  change 
The  place  continually ;  where'er  it  keeps. 
There  will  the  fear  keep  still :  yonder's  the  store- 

house 
Of  all  my  comfort  now — and  see  !  it  sends  forth 

Enter  Hipfouta, /Vom  the  teood. 

A  dear  one  to  me  : — Precious  chief  of  women. 
How  does  the  good  old  soul  ?  has  he  fed  well? 

Hip.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  he  made  the  heartiest 
Much  good  may't  do  his  health,  [meal  to-day 

Clean,  A  blessing  on  thee, 
Both  for  thy  news  and  wish  ! 

Hip.  His  stomach,  sir. 
Is  better'd  wondrously,  since  his  concealment. 

Clean,  Heaven  has  a  blessed  work  in't.   Come, 
we  are  safe  here ; 
I  prithee  call  him  forth,  the  air's  much  wholesomer. 

Hip,  Father! 

Enter  hMOHtVMB, 

Leon,  How  sweetly  sounds  the  voice  of  a  good 
woman ! 


It  is  so  seldom  heard,  that,  when  it  speaks. 
It  ravishes  all  senses.     Lists  of  honour  ! 
I've  a  joy  weeps  to  see  you,  'tis  so  folU 
So  fairly  fruitful. 

Clean.  I  hope  to  see  yon  often  and  return 
Loaded  with  blessings,  still  to  pour  on  some ; 
I  find  them  ail  in  my  contented  peace. 
And  lose  not  one  in  thousands,  they  are  disperat 
So  gloriously,  I  know  not  which  are  brightest. 
I  find  them,  as  angels  are  found,  by  legions : 
First,  in  the  love  and  honesty  of  a  wife, 
Which  is  the  chiefest  of  all  temporal  blessings; 
Next  in  yourself,  which  is  the  hope  and  joy 
Of  all  my  actions,  my  affairs,  my  wishes ; 
And  lastly,  which  crowns  all,  I  find  my  soul 
Crown'd  with  the  peace  of  them,   the  eternal 

riches, 
Man's  only  portion  for  his  heavenly  marriage  \ 

Leon,  Rise,  thou  art  all  obedience,  love,  and 
goodness. 
I  dare  say  that  which  thousand  fathers  cannot. 
And  that's  my  precious  comfort,  never  son 
Was  in  the  way  more  of  celestial  rising : 
Thou  art  so  made  of  such  ascending  virtue, 
That  all  the  powers  of  hell  can't  sink  thee. 

[A  kom  eoumded  titfltfi. 

Clean,  Ha! 

Leon,  Whatwas'tdistuib'dmjjoy? 

Clean.  Did  you  not  hear, 
As  afar  off  ? 

Leon,  What,  my  excellent  comfort  ? 

Clean,  Nor  you  ? 

Hip,  I  heard  a C-^  »•"•• 

Clean.  Hark,  again ! 

Leon.  Bless  my  joy. 
What  ails  it  on  a  sudden  ? 

Clean.  Now !  since  lately  ? 

Leon.  'Tis  nothing  but  a  symptom  of  thy  cu«. 

Clean,  Alas  ?  you  do  not  hear  wall. 

Leon.  What  was't,  daughter? 

Hip.  I  heard  a  sound,  twice.  C-^  hem. 

Clean.  Hark !  louder  and  nearer : 
In,  for  the  precious  good  of  virtue,  quick,  sir  1 
Louder  and  nearer  yet !  at  hand,  at  hand ! 

iBjtU  Laomosy. 
A  hunting  here  ?  'tis  strange  1  I  never  knew 
Game  foUowed  in  these  woods  before. 

Enter  EvAWDsa,  SiMOinDas,  Conrtiera,  and  CluTn^j*. 

Hip.  Now  let  them  comCf  and  spare  not. 

Clean.   Ha  1    'tis->is't  not   the  duke  ?— look 
sparingly. 

Hip.  'Tis  he,  but  what  of  that }  alas,  take  heed. 
Your  care  will  overthrow  us.  [sir. 

Clean.  Come,  it  shall  not : 
Let's  set  a  pleasant  face  npon  onr  fears. 
Though  our  hearts  shake  with  horror.^Ha,  ba,  ha! 

Evan.  Hark! 

Clean.  Prithee,  proceed ; 
I  am  taken  with  these  light  things  infinitely, 
Since  the  old  man's  decease ;  ha  I— ao  they  parted? 
ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Evan.  Why,  how  should  1  believe  this  ?  look, 
he's  merry 
As  if  he  had  no  such  charge :  one  with  that  cara 
Could  never  be  so  *,  still  he  holds  his  temper. 
And  'tis  the  same  still  (with  no  cUfferenoe) 
He  brought  his  father's  corpse  to  the  gmve  with ; 
He  laogh'd  thus  then,  you  know. 

1  Court.  Ay,  he  may  laugh, 
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That  shews  but  how  he  glories  in  his  cunning ; 
And  is,  perhaps,  done  more  to  advance  his  wit, 
That  only  he  has  over-reach'd  the  law, 
Than  to  express  affection  to  his  father. 

Sim,    He  tells  yon  right,  my  lord,  his  own 
consin-german 
Rereal'd  it  first  to  me ;  a  free-tongned  woman, 
And  very  excellent  at  telling  secrets. 

Evan,  If  a  contempt  can  be  so  neatly  carried, 
It  gives  me  caose  of  wonder. 

Sim,  Troth,  my  lord, 
'Twill  prove  a  delicate  cozening,  I  believe : 
I'd  have  no  scrivener  offer  to  come  near  it. 

£van,  Cleanthes. 

Clean,  My  loved  lord. 

Evan,    Not  moved  a  whit, 
Constant  to  lightness  still  1     'Tis  strange  to  meet 
Upon  a  ground  so  unfrequented,  sir :  [you 

This  does  not  fit  your  passion ;  you're  for  miith. 
Or  I  mistake  you  much. 

Clean.  But  finding  it 
I   Grow  to  a  noted  imperfection  in  me. 

For  anything  too  much  is  vicious, 
I    I  come  to  these  disconsolate  walks,  of  purpose. 
Only  to  dull  and  take  away  the  edge  on't. 
I  ever  had  a  greater  seal  to  sadness, 
A  natural  propension,  I  confess. 
Before  that  cheerful  accident  fell  out— 
If  I  may  call  a  father's  funeral  cheerful. 
Without  wrong  done  to  duty  or  my  love. 

Evan,  It  seems,  then,  you  take  pleasure  in  these 
walks,  sir. 

Clean,  Contemplative  content  I  do,  my  lord : 
They  bring  into  my  mind  oft  meditations 
So  sweetly  precious,  that,  in  the  parting, 
I  find  a  shower  of  grace  upon  my  cheeks. 
They  take  their  leave  so  feelingly. 

Evan,  So,  sir ! 

Clean,  Which  is  a  kind  of  grave  delight,  my 
lord. 

Evan,   And  I've  small   cause,   Cleanthes,   to 
The  least  delight  that  has  a  name.         [afford  you 

Clean,  My  lord! 

Sim,  Now  it  begins  to  fadge. 

1  Court,  Peace  I  thou  art  so  greedy,  Sim. 

Evan,  In  your  excess  of  joy  you  have  express'd 
Your  rancour  and  contempt  against  my  law : 
Your  smiles  deserve  a  fining ;  you  have  profess'd 
Derision  openly,  e'en  to  my  face. 
Which  might  be  death,  a  little  more  incensed. 
You  do  not  come  for  any  freedom  here, 
But  for  a  project  of  your  own : — 
But  all  that*s  known  to  be  contentful  to  thee, 
Shall  in  the  use  prove  deadly.    Your  life's  mine. 
If  ever  youi  presumption  do  but  lead  you 
Into  these  walks  again, — ay,  or  that  woman ; 
I'll  have  them  watched  o*  purpose. 

[Ct.cAMTHS8  reUrafrom  tht  toood,/oUowed  bp 

HiPPOUTA. 

1  Court,  Now,  now,  his  colour  ebbs  and  flows. 

Sim,  Mark  her's  too. 

Hip,  Oh,  who  shall  bring  food  to  the  poor  old 
man,  now ! 
Speak  somewhat,  good  sir,  or  we're  lost  for  ever. 

Clean,  Oh,  you  did  wonderous  ill  to  call  me 
again. 
There  are  not  words  to  help  us ;  if  I  entreat, 
'Tis  found;  that  will  betray  ns  worse  than  silence : 
Prithee  let  heaven  alone,  and  let's  say  nothing. 

1  Court,  Yon  have  struck  them  dnmb,  my  lord. 


^(fw.  Look  how  guilt  looks  ! 
I  would  not^have  that  fear  upon  my  flesh. 
To  save  ten  fathers. 

Clean.  He  is  safe  still,  is  he  not  ? 

Hip.  Oh,  you  do  ill  to  doubt  it. 

Clean,  Thovi  art  all  goodness. 

51111.  Now  does  your  grace  believe  ? 

Evan,  'Tis  too  apparent. 
Search,  make  a  speedy  search ;  for  the  imposture 
Cannot  be  far  off,  by  the  fear  it  sends. 

Clean.  Ha! 

iS^tm.  He  has  the  lapwing's  cunning,  I  am  afraid. 
That  cries  most  when  she's  furthest  from  the  nest. 

Clean,  Oh,  we  are  betray'd. 

Hip.  Betray'd,  sir  I 

Sim.  See,  my  lord, 
It  comes  out  more  and  more  still. 

[SruowiDss  ami  CourUcn  enter  the  wood. 

Clean,  Bloody  thief ! 
Come  from  that  place ;  'tis  sacred,  homicide  ! 
'Tis  not  for  thy  adulterate  hands  to  touch  it. 

Hip.  Oh  miserable  virtue,  what  distress 
Art  thou  in  at  this  minute ! 

Clean.  Help  me,  thunder. 
For  my  power's  lost !  angels,  shoot  plagues,  and 

help  me ! 
Why  are  these  men  in  health,  and  I  so  heart-sick  ? 
Or  why  should  nature  have  that  power  in  me 
To  levy  up  a  thousand  bleeding  sorrows. 
And  not  one  comfort  ?  only  make  me  lie 
Like  the  poor  mockery  of  an  earthquake  here. 
Panting  with  horror. 

And  have  not  so  much  force  in  all  my  vengeance. 
To  shake  a  villain  off  me. 

Re-enter  Simoniobs  and  Courtiers,  with  LaoiODSS. 

Hip.  Use  him  gently. 
And  heaven  will  love  you  for  it. 

Clean,  Father !  oh  father  !  now  I  see  thee  full 
In  thy  affliction  ;  thou'rt  a  man  of  sorrow. 
But  reverendly  becom'st  it,  that's  my  comfort : 
Extremity  was  never  better  graced. 
Than  with  that  look  of  thine ;  oh !  let  me  look  still. 
For  I  shall  lose  it ;  all  my  joy  and  strength 

IKneele. 
Is  e'en  eclipsed  together :  I  transgress'd 
Your  law,  my  lord,  let  me  receive  the  sting  on't ; 
Be  once  just,  sir,  and  let  the  offender  die  : 
He*s  innocent  in  all,  and  I  am  guilty. 

Leon.  Your  grace  knows,  when  affection  only 
speaks, 
Truth  is  not  alwavs  there ;  his  love  would  draw 
An  undeserved  misery  on  his  youth, 
And  wrong  a  peace  resolv'd,  on  both  parts  sinful. 
'Tis  I  am  guilty  of  my  own  concealment, 
And,  like  a  worldly  coward,  injured  heaven 
With  fear  to  go  to't : — now  I  see  my  fault, 
I  am  prepared  with  joy  to  suffer  for  it 

Evan.  Go,  give  him  quick  dispatch,  let  him  see 
death  : 
And  your  presumption,  sir,  shall  come  to  judgment. 
[Exeunt  Evanorr,  Courtiers,  SmmriDXS ;  and  Cbati- 
Li»  with  Lbonidbs. 

Hip.  He's  going  !  oh,  he's  gone,  sir ! 

Clean.  Let  me  rise. 

Hip.  Why  do  you  not  then,  and  follow  ? 

Clean.  I  strive  for  it ; 
Is  there  no  hand  of  pity  that  will  ease  me. 
And  take  this  villain  from  my  heart  awhile  ? 

IRUee. 

Hip.  Alas !  he*s  gone. 
r  F 
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Clean.  A  worse  supplies  his  place  then, 
A  weight  more  ponderous  ;  I  cannot  follow. 

Hip.  Oh  misery  of  affliction ! 

Clean,  They  will  stay 
Till  I  can  come ;  they  most  be  so  good  ever. 
Though  they  be  ne'er  so  cruel : 
My  last  leaye  must  be  taken,  think  of  that. 
And  his  last  blessing  given ;  I  will  not  lose 
That  for  a  thousand  consorts. 

Hip,  That  hope*s  wretched. 

Clean.  The  unutterable  stings  of  fortune  I 
All  griefs  are  to  be  bom  save  this  alone. 
This,  like  a  headlong  torrent,  overturns 
The  frame  of  nature : 
For  he  that  gives  us  life  first,  as  a  fiither. 
Locks  all  his  natural  sufferings  in  our  blood. 
The  sorrows  that  he  feels  are  our  heart's  too, 
They  are  incorporate  to  us. 

Hip.  Noble  sir  1 

Clean,  Let  me  behold  thee  well. 

Hip.  Sir! 

Clean,  Thou  should'st  be  good, 
Or  thou'rt  a  dangerous  substance  to  be  lodged 
So  near  the  heart  of  man. 

Hip.  What  means  this,  dear  sir  ? 

Clean,   To  thy  trust   only  was  this   blessed 
secret 
Kindly  committed,  'tis  destroy'd,  thou  seest ; 
What  follows  to  be  thought  on't  ? 

Hip.  Miserable ! 
Why,  here's  the  unhappiness  of  woman  still : 
That,  having  forfeited  in  old  times  her  trust. 
Now  makes  their  faith  suspected  that  are  just. 

Clean.  What  shall  I  say  to  all  my  sorrows  then, 
That  look  for  satisfaction  ? 

Enter  Euaxjru. 

Bug,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  cousin. 

Clean.  How  ill  dost  thou  become  this  time  ! 

Bug,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Why,  that's  but  your  opinion ;  a  young  wendi 
Becomes  the  time  at  all  times. 
Now,  coz,  we  are  even :  an  you  be  remember'd. 
You  left  a  ttrumpet  and  a  whore  with  me. 
And  such  fine  field-bed  words,  which  could  not  cost 

you 
Less  than  a  father. 

Clean.  Is  it  come  that  way  ? 

Bug,  Had  you  an  unde, 
He  should  go  the  same  way  too. 

Clean,  Oh  eternity. 
What  monster  is  this  fiend  in  labour  with  ? 

Bug,  An  ass-colt  with  two  heads,  that's  she  and 
you: 
I  will  not  lose  so  glorious  a  revenge, 
Not  to  be  understood  in't ;  I  betray'd  him ; 
And  now  we  are  even,  you'd  best  keep  you  so. 

Clean,  Is  there  not  poison  yet  enough  to  kill 
me? 

Hip,  Oh,  sir,  foigive  me;  it  was  I  betray'd 

Clean.  How !  [him. 

Hip,  I, 


Clean,  The  fellow  of  my  heart  1  'twill  speed  me, 

then. 
Hip,  Her  tears  that  never  wept,  tad  mine  own 
pity 
Even  cozen'd  me  together,  and  stole  from  me 
This  secret,  which  fierce  death  should  not  have 
purchased. 
Clean.  Nay,  then  we  are  at  an  end ;  all  we  are 
fidse  ones, 
And  ought  to  suffer.    I  was  false  to  wisdom. 
In  trusting  woman  ;  thou  wert  fidse  to  laiKh, 
In  uttering  of  the  secret ;  and  thou  false 
To  goodness,  in  deceiving  such  a  pity : 
We  are  all  tainted  some  way,  but  thou  wont. 
And  for  thy  infections  spots  ought*Bt  to  die  fint 

iCJirert  to  km  Eiwia. 
Bf*g,  Pray  turn  your  weapon,  sir,  upon  yonr 
mistress, 
I  come  not  so  ill  friended : — ^rescue,  serrants ! 

Re-tnier  SmoinDBS  and  CourtionL 

Clean,  Are  you  so  whorishly  provided  ? 

Sim,  Yes,  sir, 
She  has  more  weapons  at  commaid  than  one. 

Bug,  Pat  forward,  man,  thov  art  moat  sore  to 
have  me. 

Sim,  I  shall  be  surer,  if  I  keep  behind,  though. 

Bug.  Now,  servants,  shew  your  loves. 

Sim,  I'll  shew  my  love,  too,  aiar  off. 

Bug.  I  love  to  be  so  courted,  woo  me  there. 

^tm.  I  love  to  keep  good  weapons,  though  ne'er 
fought  with. 
I'm  sharper  set  within  than  I  am  without 

Hip,  Oh  gentlemen  !  Cleanthes ! 

Bug,  Kght !  upon  him ! 

Clean,  Tby  thirst  of  blood  proclaims  thee  now 
a  strumpeL 

Bug.  'Tis  dainty,  next  to  procreation  fitting ; 
I'd  either  be  destroying  men  or  getting. 

Enter  Guard. 

1  Officer,  Forbear,  on  your  allegiance,  gentle* 
men. 
He's  the  duke's  prisoner,  and  we  seize  upon  bim 
To  answer  this  contempt  against  the  law. 

Clean,  I  obey  fate  in  all  things. 

Hip.  Happy  rescue  I 

Sim.  I  would  you'd  seized  vpoa  him  a  minute 
sooner,  it  had  saved  me  a  cut  finger :  I  wonder 
how  I  came  by't,  for  I  never  put  my  hand  forth, 
I'm  sore ;  I  think  my  own  sword  did  cut  it,  if 
truth  were  known;  may  be  the  wire  in  the  handle: 
I  have  lived  these  five  and  twenty  years  and  never 
knew  what  colour  my  blood  was  before*  I  never 
durst  eat  oysters,  nor  cut  peck-loaves. 

Bug.  You've  shewn  your  spirits,  gentlcsnen; 
Have  cut  your  finger.  [but  yon 

Sim,  Ay,  the  wedding-finger  too,  a  pox  oa*t ! 

Court,  You'll  prove  a  bawdy  bachelor,  Sim*  to 
have  a  cut  upon  your  finger,  berore  yon  are  menied. 

Sim.  Ill  never  draw  sword  ^aia,  to  have  mdi 
a  jest  pat  upon  me.  iBgewu. 
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ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.—A  Ccwrt  qf  Justice. 


SnUr  B1MOMIDB8  and  Courtieni,  sword  and  mace  carried 

h^ore  them» 

Sim.  Be  ready  with  your  prisoner ;  we'll  sit  in- 
etutly, 
And  rise  before  eleren,  or  wben  we  please ; 
Shall  we  not,  fellow-judges  ? 

1  Court.  'Tia  committed 

All  to  our  power,  oensure,  and  pleasure,  now  ; 
The  duke  hath  made  us  chief  loxtU  of  this  sessions, 
And  we  may  speak  by  fits,  or  sleep  by  turns. 

Sim.  Leave  that  to  us,  but,  whatsoe'er  we  do, 
The  prisoner  shall  be  sure  to  be  condemned ; 
Sleeping  or  waldng,  we  are  resolved  on  that, 
Before  we  sit  upon  him. 

2  Court.  Make  you  question 

If  not  ? — Cleanthes !  and  an  enemy ! 
Nay  a  concealer  of  his  father  too  ! 
A  vile  example  in  these  days  of  youth. 

Sim,  If  they  were  given  to  follow  such  ex- 
amples ; 
But  sure  I  think  they  are  not :  howsoever, 
'Twas  wickedly  attempted ;  that's  my  judgment. 
And  it  shall  pass  whilst  I  am  in  power  to  sit. 
Never  by  prince  were  such  young  judges  made. 
But  now  the  cause  requires  it :  if  you  mark  it, 
He  must  make  young  or  non^ ;  for  all  the  old  ones 
He  hath  sent  a  fishing — and  my  father's  one, 
I  humbly  thank  his  highness. 

Enter  EoocxiA. 

1  Court.  Widow  1 

£ug.  You  almost  hit  my  name  now,  gentlemen ; 
You  come  so  wonderous  near  it,  I  admire  you 
For  your  judgment 

Sim.  My  wife  that  must  be !  She. 

JBng.  My  husband  goes  upon  his  last  hour  now. 

1  Court,  On  his  last  legs,  I  am  sure. 
Sim.  September  the  seventeenth — 

I  will  not  bate  an  hour  on't,  and  to-morrow 
His  latest  hour's  expired. 

2  Court.  Bring  him  to  judgment ; 
The  jury's  panell'd,  and  the  verdict  given 

Ere  be  appears  ;  we  have  ta'en  a  course  for  that. 

Sim.  And  officers  to  attach  the  gray  young  man, 
The  youth  of  fourscore  :  Be  of  comfort,  lady, 
Yon  shall  no  longer  bosom  January ; 
For  that  I  will  tidte  order,  and  provide 
For  you  a  lusty  April. 

Euff.  The  month  that  ought,  indeed, 
To  go  before  May. 

1  Court.  Do  as  we  have  said. 
Take  a  strong  guard,  and  bring  him  into  court. 
Lady  Eugenia,  see  this  charge  performed, 
That,  having  his  life  forfeited  by  the  law. 
He  may  relieve  his  soul. 

£ug.  Willingly. 
From  shaven  chins  never  came  better  justice 
Than  these  ne'er  touched  by  razor.  lExit. 

Sim.  What  you  do, 
Do  suddenly,  we  charge  you,  for  we  purpose 
To  make  but  a  short  sessions.^ — A  new  business  ! 

Enter  "BtvrovnA, 

1  Court.  The  fair  Hippohta!  now  what's  your 

suit? 
Sip.  Alas !  I  know  not  how  to  style  you  yet ; 


To  call  you  judges  doth  not  suit  your  years, 
Nor  heads  and  beards  shew  more  antiquity ; — 
Yet  sway  yourselves  with  equity  and  truth, 
And  III  proclaim  you  reverend,  and  repeat 
Once  in  my  lifetime  I  have  seen  grave  heads 
Placed  upon  young  men's  shoulders. 

2  Court.  Hark  !  she  flouts  us. 
And  thinks  to  make  us  monstrous. 

Hip.  Prove  not  so ; 
For  yet,  methinks,  you  bear  the  shapes  of  men  ; 
(Though  nothing  more  than  merely  beauty  serves 
To  make  you  appear  angels,)  but  if  you  crimson 
Your  name  and  power  with  blood  and  cruelty, 
Suppress  fair  virtue,  and  enlarge  bold  vice. 
Both  against  heaven  and  nature,  draw  your  sword, 
Make  either  vnll  or  humour  turn  the  soul 
Of  your  created  greatness,  and  in  that 
Oppose  all  goodness,  I  must  tell  you  there 
You  are  more  than  monstrous ;  in  the  very  act. 
You  change  yourselves  to  devils. 

1  Court.  She's  a  witch ; 
Hark  !  she  begins  to  conjure. 

Sim.  Time,  you  see, 
Is  short,  much  business  now  on  foot : — shall  I 
Give  her  her  answer  ? 

2  Court.  None  upon  the  bench. 
More  learnedly  can  do  it. 

Sim.  He,  he,  hem  !  then  list : 
I  wonder  at  thine  impudence,  young  huswife, 
That  thbu  darest  plead  for  such  a  base  offender. 
Conceal  a  father  past  his  time  to  die ! 
What  son  and  heir  would  have  done  this  but  he  ? 

1  Court.  I  TOW,  not  I. 

Hip.  Because  ye  are  parricides ; 
And  how  can  comfort  be  derived  from  such 
That  pity  not  their  fathers  ? 

2  Court.  You  are  fresh  and  fair ;  practise  young 

women's  ends ; 
When  husbands  are  distress'd,  provide  them  friends. 
Sim.  I'll  set  him  forward  for  thee  without  fee  : 
Some  wives  would  pay  for  such  a  courtesy. 
Hip.  Times  of  amazement !  what  duty,  good- 
ness dwell 

I  sought  for  charity,  but  knock  at  hell.  lExit. 

Re-enter  Evosvia,  and  Guard  teith  Ltbakdbr. 

Sim.  Eugenia  come  1  command  a  second  guard 
To  bring  Cleanthes  in  ;  we'll  not  sit  long ; 
My  stomach  strives  to  dinner. 

£ug.  Now,  servants,  may  a  lady  be  so  bold 
To  caU  your  power  so  low? 

Sim.  A  mistress  may. 
She  can  make  all  things  low ;  then  in  that  language 
There  can  be  no  offence. 

Eug.  The  time's  now  come 
Of  manumissions,  take  him  into  bonds. 
And  I  am  then  at  freedom. 

2  Court.  This  the  man  ! 
He  hath  left  off  o'  late  to  feed  on  snakes ; 
His  beard's  tum'd  white  again. 

1  Court.  Is't  possible  these  gouty  legs  danced 
And  shatter*d  in  a  galliard  ?  [lately, 

£uff.  Jealousy 
And  fear  of  death  can  work  strange  prodigies. 

2  Court.  The  nimble  fencer  this,  that  made  me 
And  traverse  'boot  the  chamber  ?  [tear 

Sim.  Ay,  and  gave  me 
V  r  i 
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Those  elbow  healths,  the  hangman  take  him  for't  I 
They'd  almost  fetch'd  my  heart  out :  the  Datch 

what-you-call, 
I  swaUow'd  pretty  well ;  hot  the  half-pike 
Had  almost  pepper'd  me ;  but  had  I  ta'en  long- 
Being  swollen,  I  had  cast  my  lungs  out.     [sword, 

A  FUmrith.    Enter  ETAirnm  ami  Cratilus. 

1  Court,  Peace,  the  duke ! 

Evan.  Nay,  back  t*  your  seats  :  who's  that  ? 

2  Court,  May't  please  your  highness,  it  is  old 

Lysauder.  . 

Evan,  And  brought  in  by  his  wife  I  a  worthy 
precedent 
Of  one  that  no  way  would  offend  the  law. 
And  should  not  pass  away  without  remark. 
You  have  been  looked  for  long. 

Lys.  But  never  fit 
To  die  till  now,  my  lord.    My  sins  and  I 
Have  been  but  newly  parted  ;  much  ado 
I  had  to  get  them  leave  me,  or  be  taught 
That  difficult  lesson  how  to  learn  to  die. 
I  never  thought  there  had  been  such  an  act. 
And  'tis  the  only  discipline  we  are  bom  for  : 
All  studies  else  are  but  as  circular  lines, 
And  death  the  centre  where  they  must  all  meet. 
I  now  can  look  upon  thee,  erring  woman. 
And  not  be  vex'd  with  jealousy ;  on  young  men. 
And  no  way  envy  their  delicious  health. 
Pleasure,  and  strength  ;  all  which  were  once  mine 
And  mine  must  be  theirs  one  day.  [own, 

Evan,  You  have  tamed  him. 

Sim.  And  know  how  to  dispose  him ;  that,  my 
Hath  been  before  determined.  You  confess  [liege, 
Yourself  of  full  age  ? 

Lyt,  Yes,  and  prepared  to  inherit 

Eug,  Your  place  above. 

Sim.  Of  which  the  hangman's  strength 
Shall  put  him  in  possession. 

Lyt.  'Tis  still  cared 
To  take  me  willing  and  in  mind  to  die ; 
And  such  are,  when  the  earth  grows  weary  of 
Most  fit  for  heaven.  [them, 

Sim.  The  court  shall  make  his  mittimus. 
And  send  him  thither  presently :    i'   the  mean 

Evan.  Away  to  death  with  him.         [time 

[fxtfttnt  Cratilus  and  LvsAirosa. 

Enter  Guard  witX  CLSARTBaa,  ^mouxjL  following ^ 

weeping. 

Sim.  So  !  see  another  person  brought  to  the  bar. 

1  Court.  The  arch-malefactor. 

2  Court.  The  grand  offender,  the  most  refrac- 
To  all  good  order ;  'tis  Cleanthes,  he [tory 

Sim.  That  would  have  sons  grave  Cithers,  ere 
Be  sent  unto  their  graves.  [their  fathers 

Evan.  There  will  be  expectation 
In  your  severe  proceedings  agaipst  him  ; 
His  act  being  so  capital. 

Sim.  Fearful  and  bloody  ; 
Therefore  we  charge  these  women  leave  the  court, 
Lest  they  should  swoon  to  hear  iL 

Eug.  I,  in  expectation 
Of  a  most  happy  freedom.  {Exit. 

Hip.  1,  with  the  apprehension 
Ofa  most  sad  and  desolate  widowhood.         lE*it. 

1  Court.  We  bring  him  to  the  bar 

2  Court.  Hold  up  your  hand,  sir. 

Clean.  More  reverence  to  the  place  than  to  the 
To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading]  palm  [persons : 
Of  duty  and  obedience,  as  to  heaven. 


Imploring  jnsttee,  which  was  never  wanting 
Upon  that  bench  whilst  their  own  fathers  sat  i 
But  unto  you,  my  hands  contracted  thus, 
As  threatening  vengeance  against  muiderars. 
For   they  that   kill  in   thought,  sbed  inaoecnt 
blood. 


With  pardon  of  your  highness,  too  mnch 
Made  me  forget  your  presence,  and  the  place 
I  now  am  call'd  to. 

Evan.  All  our  majesty 
And  power  we  have  to  pardon  or  oondeinii* 
Is  now  conferr'd  on  them. 

Sim.  And  these  we'll  ose, 
Little  to  thine  advantage. 

Clean.  I  expect  it : 
And,  as  to  these,  I  look  no  mercy  from  them, 
And  much  less  mean  to  entreat  it,  I  thus  now 
Submit  me  to  the  emblems  of  your  power. 
The  sword  and  bench :   but,  my  most  rerenrnd 
Ere  you  proceed  to  sentence,  (for  I  know  [judges. 
Yon  have  given  me  lost,)  will  yon  resolve  me  one 

1  Court.  So  it  be  briefly  qnestion'd.       [thing  } 

2  Court.  Shew  your  honour ; 
Day  spends  itself  apace. 

CUim.  My  lords,  it  shall. 
Resolve  me,  then,  where  are  yom*  filial  tears. 
Your  mourning  habits,  and  sad  hearts  become. 
That  should  attend  your  fathers'  funerals  ? 
Though  the  strict  law  (which  I  will  not  accuse. 
Because  a  subject)  snatch'd  away  their  Uvea, 
It  doth  not  bar  you  to  lament  their  deaths : 
Or  if  you  cannot  spare  one  sad  suspire, 
It  doth  not  bid  you  laugh  them  to  their  graves, 
Lay  subtle  trains  to  antedate  their  years. 
To  be  the  sooner  seized  of  their  estates. 
Oh,  time  of  age !  where's  that  iEneas  now, 
Who  letting  all  his  jewels  to  the  flames  ; 
Forgetting  country,  kindred,  treasure,  friends. 
Fortunes  and  all  things,  save  the  name  of  son. 
Which  you  so  much  forget,  godlike  iEneas, 
Who  took  his  bedrid  bther  on  his  back, 
And  with  that  sacred  load  (to  him  no  burthen) 
Hew'd  out  his  way  through  blood,  through  fife, 

through  [arms,] 
Even  all  the  arm'd  streets  of  br^t-buming  IVqy, 
Only  to  save  a  father? 

Sim,  We've  no  leisure  now. 
To  hear  lessons  read  from  Virgil ;  we  are  past 
And  all  this  time  thy  judges.  (school, 

2  Court.  It  is  fit 
That  we  proceed  to  sentence. 

1  Court.  You  are  the  mouth, 
And  now  'tis  fit  to  open. 

Sim.  Justice,  indeed. 
Should  ever  be  dose-ear'd,  and  open  month'd ; 
That  is  to  hear  a  little  and  speak  much. 
Know  then,  Cleanthes,  there  is  none  can  be 
A  good  son  and  bad  subject;  for,  if  prinoea 
Be  call'd  the  people's  fathera,  then  the  sabjects, 
Are  all  his  sons,  and  he  that  flouts  the  prince. 
Doth  disobey  his  fiither ;  there  yon  are  gone. 

1  CourL  And  not  to  he  reoover'd. 
Sim.  And  again — 

2  Court.  If  he  be  gone  once,  call  him  not  again. 
Sim.  I  say  again,  this  act  of  thine  expresses 


A  double  disobedience :  as  our  prinoea 
Are  fathera,  so  they  are  our  sovereigns  too ; 
And  he  that  doth  rebel  'gainst  aoverdgnty. 
Doth  commit  treason  in  the  height  oi  d^ree : 
And  now  thou  art  quite  gone. 
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1  Court,  Oar  brother  in  commisuon, 
Hath  spoke  hia  mind  both  learnedly  and  neatly. 
And  I  can  add  but  little ;  howsoeYer, 

It  shall  send  him  packing. 

He  that  begins  a  fault  that  wants  ezamplet 

Ought  to  ht  made  example  for  the  fault. 

Clean,  A  fault !  no  longer  can  I  hold  myself 

To  hear  vice  upheld  and  virtue  thrown  down. 

A  fault !  judge,  I  desire,  then,  where  it  lies, 

In  those  that  are  my  judges,  or  in  me : 

Heaven  stands  on  my  side,  pity,  love,  and  duty. 
Sim.  Where  are  they,  sir  ?  who  sees  them  but 
Clean.  Not  you ;  and  I  am  sure,         [yourself? 

You  never  had  the  gracious  eyes  to  see  them. 

You  think  that  yon  arraign  me,  but  I  hope 

To  sentence  you  at  the  bar. 

2  Court.  That  would  shew  brave. 

Clean,  This  were  the  judgment-seat  we  [stand 
at]  now ! 
Of  the  heaviest  crimes  that  ever  made  up  [sin], 
Unnaturalness,  and  inhumanity, 
You  are  found  foul  and  guilty,  by  a  jury 
Made  of  your  ftither's  curses,  which  have  brought 
Vengeance  impending  on  you ;  and  I,  now. 
Am  forced  to  pronounce  judgment  on  my  judges. 
The  common  laws  of  reason  and  of  nature 
Condemn  you,  ip$o  facto  ;  you  are  parricides, 
And  if  you  marry,  will  beget  the  like. 
Who,  when  they  are  grown  to  full  maturity, 
Will  hurry  you,  their  fathers,  to  their  graves. 
Like  traitors,  you  take  council  from  the  living, 
Of  upright  judgment  you  will  rob  the  bench, 
(Experience  and  discretion  snatch'd  away 
From  the  earth's  face,)  turn  all  into  disorder, 
Imprison  virtue,  and  infranchise  vice, 
And  put  the  sword  of  justice  in  the  hands 
Of  boys  and  madmen. 

Sim.  Well,  well,  have  you  done,  sir? 

Clean.  I  have  spoke  my  thoughts. 

Sim.  Then  Til  begin  and  end. 

Evan.  'Tis  time  I  now  begin-* 
Here  your  commission  ends. 
Cleanthes,  come  you  from  the  bar.    Because 
I  know  you  are  severally  disposed,  I  here 
Invite  you  to  an  object  will,  no  doubt, 
Work  in  you  contrary  effects. — Music  t 

Loud  Music.    Enter  Laoifioss,  Casov,  LvaANoaa,  and 

other  out  Men. 

Clean.  Pray,  heaven,  I   dream  not!   sure  he 
moves,  talks  comfortably. 
As  joy  can  wish  a  man.     If  he  be  changed, 
(Far  above  me,)  he's  not  ill  entreated ; 
His  face  doth  promise  fulness  of  content, 
And  glory  hath  a  part  in't. 

Leo.  Oh  my  son  1 

Evan,  You  that  can  claim  acquaintance  with 
Talk  freely.  [these  lads, 

Sim.  I  can  see  none  there  that's  worth 
One  hand  to  you  from  me. 

Evan.  These  are  thy  judges,  and  by  their  grave 
law 
I  find  thee  clear,  but  these  delinquents  guilty. 
You  must  change  places,  for  'tis  so  decreed : 
Such  just  pre-eminence  hath  thy  goodness  gain'd. 
Thou  art  the  judge  now,  they  the  men  arraign'd. 

[7oCLKAimiS8. 

1  Court.  Here's  fine  dancing,  gentlemen. 

2  Court.  Is  thy  father  amongst  them  ? 

Sim.  Oh,   pox  1  I  saw  him  the  first  thing  I 
look  d  on. 


I 


Alive  again  I  'slight,  I  believe  now  a  fether 
Hath  as  many  lives  as  a  mother. 

Clean.  'Tis  full  as  blessed  as  'tis  wonderful. 
Oh  1  bring  me  back  to  the  same  law  again, 
I  am  fouler  than  all  these  ;  seize  on  me,  officers. 
And  bring  me  to  new  sentence. 

Sim.  What's  all  thU  ? 

Clean.  A  fault  not  to  be  pardon'd, 
Unnaturalness  is  but  sin's  shadow  to  it. 

Sim.  I  am  glad  of  that ;  I  hope  the  case  may 
And  I  turn  judge  again.  [alter, 

Evan.  Name  your  offence. 

Clean.  That  I  should  be  so  vile 
As  once  to  think  you  cruel. 

Evan.  Is  that  all  ? 
Twas  pardon'd  ere  confess'd :  you  that  have  sons, 
If  they  be  worthy,  here  may  challenge  them. 

Creon.  I  should  have  one  amongst  them,  had 
To  have  retained  that  name.  [he  had  grace 

Sim.  I  pray  you,  father.  IKmeU. 

Creon.  That  name,  I  know. 
Hath  been  long  sinc^  forgot 

Sim.  I  find  but  small  comfort  in  remembering 
it  now. 

Evan.  Cleanthes,  take  your  place  with  these 
grave  fathers. 
And  read  what  in  that  table  is  inscribed. 

[Oivu  him  a  paper. 
Now  set  these  at  the  bar. 
And  read,  Cleanthes,  to  the  dread  and  terror 
Of  disobedience  and  unnatural  blood. 

Clean,  [reads.]  It  is  decreed  by  the  grave  and 
learned  council  of  Epire^  that  no  son  and  heir 
shall  he  held  capable  of  his  inheritance  at  th"  age 
of  one  and  twenty  ^  unless  lie  be  at  that  time  as 
mature  in  obedience ,  manners^  and  goodness. 

Sim.  Sure  I  shall  never  be  at  full  age,  then, 
though  I  live  to  an  hundred  years ;  and  that's 
nearer  by  twenty  than  the  last  statute  allow'd. 

1  Court.  A  terrible  act ! 

Clean.  Moreover^  it  is  enacted  that  all  sons 
aforesaid^  whom  either  this  law^  or  their  own 
grace f  shall  reduce  into  the  true  method  t^  duty, 
virtue,  and  affection  [shaU  appear  before  tis]  and 
relate  their  trial  and  approbation  from  Cleanthes, 
the  son  of  Leonides — from  me,  my  lord  1 

Evan.  From  none  but  you,  as  fullest    Proceed, 
sir. 

Clean.  Whom,  for  his  manifest  virtues,  we 
make  such  judge  and  censor  of  youth,  and  the 
absolute  reference  qf  life  and  manners. 

Sim.  This  is  a  brave  world  !  when  a  man  should 
be  selling  land  he  must  be  learning  manners.  Is't 
not,  my  masters  ? 

Re-enter  Euoshia. 

Eug.  What's  here  to  do  ?  my  suitors  at  the  bar ! 
The  old  band  shines  again :  oh  miserable  ! 

\,She  swoons. 

Evan.  Read  the  law  over  to  her,  'twill  awake 
'Tis  one  deserves  small  pity.  [her  ; 

Clean.  Lastly,  it  is  ordained,  that  all  such 
wives  now  whatsoever,  that  shall  design  their 
husbands*  death,  to  be  soon  rid  of  them,  and  enter^ 
tain  suitors  in  their  husbands*  lifetime — 

Sim.  You  had  beat  read  that  a  little  louder ;  for, 
if  anything,  that  will  bring  her  to  herself  again, 
and  find  her  tongue. 

Clean.  Shall  not  presume,  on  the  penalty  qf  our 
heavy  displeasure,  to  marry  within  ten  years  e^ter. 
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Eug,  That  law's  too  long  by  nine  yean  and  a 
half, 
I'll  take  my  death  npon't,  so  shall  most  women. 

Clean.  And  thow  metmtimetU  wimten  mo  offend- 
ing, to  be  Judged  and  emntnd  bg  HippoHia^  wi/Sr 
to  Cleanthet. 

Bug.  Of  all  the  rest,  I'll  not  be  judged  by  her. 

Rt-enier  Hippouta. 

Clean,  Ah !  here  she  comes.    Let  me  prevent 
thy  joys, 
Prevent  them  but  in  part,  and  hide  the  rest ; 
Thou  hast  not  strength  enough  to  bear  them,  else. 

Hip,  Leonides!  {.ShtfainU. 

Clean.  I  fear*d  it  all  this  whUe ; 
I  Imew  'twas  past  thy  power.   Hippolita ! 
What  contrariety  is  in  woman's  blood  ? 
One  Cunts  for  spleen  and  anger,  she  for  grace. 

Evan,  Of  sons  and  wives  we  see  the  worst  and 
May  future  ages  yield  Hippolitas  [best. 

Many ;  but  few  like  thee,  Eogenia ! 
Let  no  Simonides  henceforth  have  a  fame, 
But  all  blest  sons  live  in  Cleanthes'  name — 

IHarth  mune  within. 
Ha  I  what  strange  kind  of  melody  was  that  ? 
Yet  give  it  entrance,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
This  day  is  all  devote  to  liberty. 

Enter  Fiddlers,  Offormo,  Conrtean,  Coolc,  Butler,  4-c., 
Mtith  the  old  Women,  Aoatha,  and  one  bearing  a  bride- 
eahe/or  the  wedding, 

Gnoth,  Fiddlers,  crowd  on,  crowd  on;  let  no 
man  lay  a  block  in  your  way. — Crowd  on,  I  say. 

Evan,  Stay  the  crowd  awhile;  let's  know  the 
reason  of  this  jollity. 

Clean.  Sirrah,  do  yon  know  where  you  are  ? 

Gnoth,  Yes,  sir :  I  am  here,  now  here,  and  now 
here  again,  sir. 

Lgt.  Your  hat  is  too  high  crown'd,  the  duke  ia 
presence. 

Gnoth,  The  duke !  as  he  is  my  sovereign,  I  do 
give  him  two  crowns  for  it,  and  that's  equ^  change 
all  the  world  over :  as  I  am  lord  of  the  day  (being 
my  marriage-day  the  second)  I  do  advance  my  bon- 
net.   Crowd  on  afore. 

Leon,  Good  sir,  a  few  words,  if  you  will  vouch- 
or will  you  be  forced  ?  [safe  them  ; 

GnoA.  Forced  !  I  would  the  duke  himscJf  would 
say  so. 

Evan.  I  think  he  dares,  sir,  and  does ;  if  you 
You  shall  be  forced.  [stay  not, 

Gnoth.  I  think  so,  my  lord,  and  good  reason 
too ;  shall  not  I  stay  when  your  grace  says  I  shall  ? 
I  were  unworthy  to  be  a  bridegroom  in  any  part  of 
your  highness's  dominions,  then :  will  it  please  you 
to  taste  of  the  wedlock-courtesy  ? 

Evan,  Oh,  by  no  means,  sir ;  you  shall  not  de- 
face so  fair  an  ornament  for  me. 

Gnoth,  If  your  grace  please  to  be  cakated, 
say  so. 

Evan,  And  which  might  be  your  Cur  bride,  sir  ? 

Gnoth.  This  is  my  two-for-one  that  must  be  the 
furor  tueoris,  the  remedy  dolorit,  and  the  very 
tgceum  amorie, 

Evan.  And  hast  thou  any  else  ? 

Gnoth,  I  have  an  older,  my  lord,  for  other  uses. 

Clean.  My  lord, 
I  do  observe  a  struige  decorum  here : 
These  that  do  lead  this  day  of  jollity, 
Do  march  with  mosic  and  most  mirthful  cheeks ; 
Those  that  do  follow,  sad,  and  woefully. 


Nearer  the  haviour  of  a  faneral. 
Than  of  a  wedding. 

Evan.  "Ha  true ;  pray  expoud  tbat,  sir. 

Gnoth,  As  tiie  destiny  of  the  day  falb  oul»  mf 
lord,  one  goes  to  wedding,  anotiier  goes  to  ' 
iqg;  and  your  gaoe,  in  the  due  connilesiBl 
Shan  find  them  mttBh alike;  tl»  ooehaliithe 
upon  her  finger,  the  otiicr  Ike  baUer  ajbaoi 
neck.  /  take  thee,  Beatrice,  says  the  bridegipon  ; 
/  take  theej  Agatha,  says  the  hangman ;  and  botk 
say  togeUier,  to  have  and  to  hM,  titt  dmdh  da 
partus, 

Evan,  This  is  not  yet  plain  enoqgfa  to  aiy  m- 
derstanding. 

Gnoth,  If  further  your  graee  rmmin^  it,  joa 
shall  find  I  shew  mysdf  a  dutiful  subjeet,  and  obe. 
dient  to  the  law,  myself,  with  these  my  good  frieads. 


and  your  good  sutgects,  our  old  wives,  whose  dsyt 
are  ripe,  and  their  lives  forfeit  to  the  law :  cmy 
myself,  more  forward  than  the  rest,  am  alieady 
provided  of  my  second  choice. 

Evan.  Oh !  take  heed,  air,  youll  ran  foandf 
into  danger; 
If  the  law  finds  you  with  two  wivet  at  onoe. 
There's  a  shrewd  premunire. 

Gnoth,  I  have  taken  leave  of  the  dd,  my  lord.  I 
have,  nothing  to  say  to  her ;  she's  going  to  sea.  your 
grace  knows  whither,  better  than  I  do ;  alie  has  a 
strong  wind  with  her,  it  stands  full  in  her  poop ; 
when  you  please,  let  her  disembogue. 

Cook.  And  the  rest  of  her  neigfabours  witfc  her, 
whom  we  present  to  the  satia£M!tion  of  your  high- 
ness' law. 

Gnoth,  And  so  we  take  our  leaves,  and  kuve 
them  to  your  highness. — Crowd  on. 

Evan.  Stay,  stay,  you  are  too  fiirward.  Will 
And  your  wife  yet  Uving  ?  [you  maRy* 

Gnoth,  Alas  !  she'll  be  dead  before  we  can  get 
to  church.  If  your  grace  would  set  her  10  tbe 
way,  I  would  dispatch  her :  I  have  a  ventura  on't, 
which  would  return  me,  if  your  highaesa  would 
make  a  little  more  haste,  two  for  one. 

j^miii.  Come,  my  lords,  we  most  sit 
Craves  a  most  serious  censure.  [here's  a 

Cook.  Now  they  shaU  be  dispatdi'd  out  cf  the 
way. 

Gnoth.  I  would  they  were  gone  once ;  the  time 
goes  away. 

Evan.  Which  is  the  wife  unto  the  forward  bride- 

Aga,  I  am,  an  it  please  your  gr^e.       [groom  ' 

Evan,  Trust  me,  a  lusty  woman,  able-l 
And  well-blooded  cheeks. 

Gnoth.  Oh,  she  paints,  my  lord;  she 
chambermaid  once,  and.leam'd  it  of  her  lady. 

Evan,  Sure  I  think  she  cannot  be  so  old. 

Aga,  Truly  I  think  so  too,  an't  plette  your 
grace. 

Gnoth.  Two  to  one  with  your  grsce  of  that ! 
she's  threescore  by  the  book. 

Leon,  Peace,  sirrah,  you  are  too  loud. 

Cook,  Take  heed,  Gnotho:  if  you  move  the 
duke's  patience,  'tis  an  edge-tool ;  but  a  word  and 
a  blow,  he  cuts  off  your  heiML 

Gnoth,  Cut  off  my  head !  away,  ignocant !  be 
knows  it  cost  more  in  the  hair ;  he  does  not  uee  to 
cut  off  many  such  heads  as  mine :  I  will  talk  to 
him  too ;  if  he  cut  off  my  head,  I'll  give  him  my 
ears.  I  say  my  wife  is  at  full  age  for  the  law,  the 
clerk  shall  take  his  oath,  and  the  ohnrch*book 
shall  be  sworn  too. 
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JSvan.  My  lordi,  I  leave  this  ceneim  to  yon. 

Leom,  Then  fint,  this  fellow  doei  deaerre  punish- 
For  offering  np  a  Inety  able  woman,  [ment, 

Whidi  may  do  service  to  the  commonwealth, 
Where  the  law  orsTcs  one  impotent  and  useless. 

Creon,  Therefore  to  be  severely  punished 
For  thoa  attempting  a  aeoond  marriage^ 
Ifia  wife  yet  living. 

Lft.  Nay,  to  have  it  trebled ; 
That  even  the  day  and  instant  when  he  should 
As  a  hind  husband,  at  her  funeral,  [mourn. 

He  leads  a  triumph  to  the  scorn  of  it ; 
Whieh  unseasonable  joy  ought  to  be  punished 
With  all  severity. 

Bui.  The  fiddles  will  be  in  a  foul  case  too,  by 
and  by. 

Lmm,  Nay,  further ;  it  seems  he  has  a  venture 
Of  two  for  one  at  his  second  marriage, 
Which  cannot  be  but  a  conspiracy 
Against  the  former. 

Gnoth.  A  mess  of  wise  old  men  1 

Lp$.  Sirrah,  what  can  you  answer  to  all  these  ? 

Gnoth,  Ye  are  good  old  men,  and  talk  aa  age 
will  give  yon  leave.  I  would  apeak  with  the  youth- 
fol  duke  himself ;  he  and  I  may  speak  of  things 
that  shall  be  thirty  or  forty  years  after  you  are  dead 
and  rotten.  Alas !  you  are  here  to*day,  and  gone 
to  sea  to-morrow. 

Ewm.  In  troth,  air,  then  I  muat  be  plain  with 
you. 
The  law  dut  should  take  away  your  old  wife  from 
The  which  I  do  perceive  was  your  deaire,        [you, 
Is  v(nd  and  frustrate ;  so  for  the  rest : 
There  has  been  since  another  parliament, 
Has  cut  it  off. 

Gnoth.  I  see  your  grace  is  disposed  to  be  plea- 
sant 

Evan,  Yes,  you  might  perceive  that ;  I  had  not 
Hius  dallied  with  your  follies.  [else 

Gnoth.  I'll  talk  further  with  your  grace  when  I 
come  back  firom  church ;  in  the  mean  time,  you 
know  what  to  do  with  the  old  women. 

Evan.  Stey,  sir,  unless  in  the  mean  time  you 
mean 
I  cause  a  gibbet  to  be  set  up  in  your  way. 
And  hang  you  at  your  return. 

Ago,  O  gracious  prince  1 

Evan,  Your  old  wives  cannot  die  to-day  by  any 
law  of  mine ;  for  aught  I  can  say  to  them, 
They  may,  by  a  new  edict,  bury  you. 
And  then,  perhaps,  you'll  pay  a  new  fine  too. 

Gnoth.  This  is  fine,  indeed  ! 

Ago.  O  gradoua  prince  1  may  he  live  a  hundred 
yeara  more. 

Cook.  Your  venture  ia  not  like  to  come  in  to- 
day, Gnotho. 

Gnoth.  Qive  me  the  principal  back. 

Coo^.  Nay,  by  my  troth  we'll  ventore  atill — and 
I'm  aure  we  have  aa  ill  a  venture  of  it  aa  you ;  for 
we  have  taken  old  wivea  of  pnrpoae,  that  we  had 
thought  to  have  put  away  at  thia  maiket,  and  now 
we  cannot  utter  a  pennyworth. 

Evan,  Well,  airrah,  yon  were  beat  to  discharge 
your  new  charge,  and  take  your  old  one  to  yon. 

Gnoth,  Oh  muaie!  no  mnaic,  but  prove  moat 
doleful  trumpet ; 
Ob  bride !  no  bride,  but  thou  mayst    prove  a 

atnimpet; 
Oh  veatore!  no  venture,  1  have,  for  one,  now 
none; 


Oh  wife !  thy  life  ia  aaved  when  I  hoped  it  had 

been  gone. 
Caae  up  your  fruitleaa  atringa;   no  penny,  no 

wedding; 
Caae  up  thy  maidenhead ;  no  prieat,  no  bedding : 
Avaunt,  my  venture  !  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Till  Ag,  my  old  wife,  be  thrown  overboard: 
Then  come  again,  old  Ag,  aince  it  must  be  ao ; 
Let  bride  and  venture  with  wofiil  muaic  go. 

Cook,  What  for  the  bridecake,  Gnotho  ? 

Gnoth.  Let  it  be  mouldy,  now  *tia  out  of  aeasoui 
Let  it  grow  out  of  date,  currant,  and  reason : 
Let  it  be  chipt  and  chopt,  and  given  to  chickens. 
No  more  is  got  by  that,  than  William  Dickins 
Got  by  his  wooden  dishes. 
Put  up  your  plums,  as  fiddlers  put  up  pipes, 
The  wedding  dash'd,  the  brid^room  weeps  and 

wipes. 
Fiddlers,  ferewell ;  and  now,  without  perhaps. 
Put  up  your  fiddles  as  you  put  up  scraps. 

Lya.  This  passion  has  given  some  satisfaction 
yet.  My  lord,  I  think  you'll  pardon  him  now, 
with  all  the  rest,  so  they  live  honestly  with  the 
wives  they  have. 

Evan,  Oh !  most  freely ;  free  pardon  to  all. 

Cook.  Ay,  we  have  deserved  our  pardons,  if  we 
can  live  honestly  with  such  reverend  wives,  that 
have  no  motion  in  them  but  their  tongues. 

Aga,  Heaven  bless  your  grace !  you  are  a  just 
prince. 

Gnoth.  All  hopes  dash'd;  the  clerk's  duties 
lost. 
My  venture  gone ;  my  second  wife  divorced ; 
And  which  is  worst,  the  old  one  come  back  again  1 
Such  voyagea  are  niade  now-a-days  1 
Besides  these  two  fountains  of  fresh  water,  I  will 
weep  two  salt  out  of  my  nose.  Your  grace  had 
been  more  kind  to  your  young  subjects — heaven 
bless  and  mend  your  laws,  that  they  do  not  gull 
your  poor  countrymen :  but  I  am  not  the  first,  by 
forty,  that  has  beien  undone  by  the  Uw.  'Tis  but 
a  foUj  to  stand  upon  terms ;  I  take  my  leave  of 
your  grace,  as  well  as  mine  eyes  will  give  me  leave  : 
I  would  they  had  been  asleep  in  their  beds  when 
they  opened  them  to  see  this  day !  Come  Ag,  come 
Ag.  lExeunt  Onotho  and  Aoatoa. 

Creon,  Were  not  you  all  my  servanto  ? 

Co<A,  During  your  life,  as  we  thought,  sir ;  but 
our  young  master  tum'd  us  away. 

Creon,  How  headlong,  villain,  wert  thou  in  thy 
ruin! 

Sim,  I  followed  the  fashion,  sir,  as  other  young 
men  did.  If  vou  were  as  we  thought  you  had  been, 
we  should  ne  er  have  come  for  tins,  I  warrant  you. 
We  did  not  feed,  after  the  old  fashion,  on  beef  and 
mutton,  and  such  like. 

Creon,  Well,  what  damage  or  charge  you  have 
run  yourselves  into  by  marriage,  I  cannot  help,  nor 
deliver  you  from  your  wives ;  them  you  muat  keep ; 
yoursdvea  ahall  again  return  to  me. 

AU.  We  thank  your  lordahip  for  your  love,  and 
must  thank  ourselves  for  our  bad  bargains.  lExeutu. 

Evan,  Cleanthes,  you  delay  the  power  of  law. 
To  be  inflicted  on  these  misgovem'd  men, 
That  filial  duty  have  so  far  transgress'd. 

Clean.  My  lord,  I  see  a  satisfaction 
Meeting  the  sentence,  even  preventing  it. 
Beating  my  words  back  in  their  utterance. 
See,  sir,  there's  salt  sorrow  bringing  forth  fresh 
And  new  duties,  as  the  sea  propagates. 
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The  elephants  have  found  their  joints  too 

ITkepkneeL 

Why,  here*s  hnmility  able  to  bind  up 

The  punishing  hands  of  the  severest  masters, 

Much  more  the  gentle  fiithers. 

iS'tm.  I  had  ne'er  thought  to  have  been  brought 
so  low  as  my  knees  again ;  but  since  there's  no 
remedy,  fathers,  reverend  fathers,  as  you  ever  hope 
to  have  good  sons  and  heirs,  a  handful  of  pity !  vre 
confess  we  have  deserved  more  than  we  are  willing 
to  receive  at  your  hands,  though  sons  can  nerer 
deserve  too  much  of  their  fiithers,  as  shall  appear 
afterwards. 

Creon,   And  what  way  can  you  decline  your 
feeding  now  ? 
You  cannot  retire  to  beeves  and  muttons  sure. 

Sim.  Alas !  sir,  you  see  a  good  pattern  for  that, 
now  we  have  laid  by  our  high  and  lusty  meats,  and 
are  down  to  our  marrowbones  already. 

Creon,  Well,  sir,  rise  to  virtues :  we'U  bind  you 
now ;  iTktjf  rite. 

Yon  that  were  too  weak  yourselves  to  govern. 
By  others  shall  be  govem'd. 

Lys.  Cleanthes, 
I  meet  your  justice  with  reconcilement : 
If  there  be  tears  of  faith  in  woman's  breast, 
I  have  received  a  myriad,  which  confirms  me 
To  find  a  happy  renovation. 

Clean.  Here's  virtue's  throne. 
Which  I'll  embellish  with  my  dearest  jewels 
Of  love  and  faith,  peace  and  affection ! 
This  is  the  altar  of  my  sacrifice. 
Where  daily  my  devoted  knees  shall  bend. 
Age-honoured  shrine  !  time  still  so  love  you, 
That  I  so  long  may  have  you  in  mine  eye 


Until  my  memory  lose  your  beginning ! 
For  you,  great  prince,  long  may  your  fiune  snrviv^ 
Your  justice  and  your  wisdom  never  die, 
Crown  of  your  crown,  the  blessing  of  your  had. 
Which  you  reach  to  her  from  your  regent  faasd ! 

Leon.  O  Cleanthes,  had  you  with  us  tasted 
The  entertainment  of  our  retirement, 
Fear'd  and  ezclaim'd  on  in  your  ignorance. 
You  might  have  sooner  died  upon  the  wonder. 
Than  any  rage  or  passion  for  our  loss. 
A  place  at  hand  we  were  all  strangers  in. 
So  sphered  about  with  music,  such  deli^^ts. 
Such  viands  and  attendance,  and  once  a-day 
So  cheered  with  a  royal  visitant. 
That  oft-times,  waking,  our  unsteady  fancies 
Would  question  whether  we  yet  lived  or  no. 
Or  had  possession  of  that  paradise 
Where  angels  be  the  guard ! 

Evan,  Enough,  Leonides, 
You  go  beyond  the  praise ;  we  have  our  end. 
And  all  is  ended  well :  we  have  now  seen 
The  flowers  and  weeds  that  grow  about  our  eouit. 

Sim.  If  these  be  weeds,  I'm  afraid  I  shall  wear 
none  so  good  again  as  long  as  my  father  lives. 

Evan,  Only  this  gentleman  we  did  abuse 
With  our  ovm  bosom :  we  seem'd  a  tyrant. 
And  he  our  instrument.    Look,  'tis  Cratilus, 

IPitewert  Ghatiuu. 
Tbe  man  that  you  supposed  had  now  been  traveU'd ; 
Which  we  gave  leave  to  leant  to  speak, 
And  bring  us  foreign  languages  to  Greece. 
All's  joy,  I  see  ;  let  music  be  the  crown  : 
And  set  it  high,  "  The  good  needs  fear  no  law. 
It  is  his  safety,  and  the  bad  man's  awe." 

IFlourish.    Extumt. 
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PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


TO   MT   HONOURABLE    FRIEND    SIR   FRANCIS 
FOLJAMBB,  KNIGHT  AND  BARONET. 

Sir,  with  my  service  I  present  this  book, 

A  trifle,  I  confess,  bat  pray  you  look 
Upon  the  sender,  not  his  gift,  with  yoar 

Accustomed  favour,  and  then  't  will  endure 
Your  search  the  better.     Something  there  may  be 

You'll  find  in  the  perusal  fit  for  me 
To  give  to  one  I  honour,  and  may  plead. 

In  your  defence,  though  you  descend  to  read 
A  pamphlet  of  this  nature.     May  it  prove 

In  your  free  judgment,  though  not  worth  your 
Yet  fit  to  find  a  pardon,  and  Til  say  [love, 

Upon  your  warrant  that  it  is  a  play. 

Ever  at  your  commandment, 

PHILIP   BCA881NOBR. 


TO    MY   JUDICIOUS    AND    LEARNED   FRIEND   THE 
AUTHOR,    [JAMES   SHIRLEY,] 

Upon  hit  inffenious  Potm,  ■*  The  Orat^M  Servant »"  a 
Comedy,  pubUihed  in  1630. 

Though  I  well  know,  that  my  obscurer  name 

Listed  with  theirs  who  here  advance  thy  fame,. 

Cannot  add  to  it,  give  me  leave  to  be. 

Among  the  rest  a  modest  votary 

At  the  altar  of  thy  Muse.    I  dare  not  raise 

Giant  hyperboles  unto  thy  praise ; 

Or  hope  it  can  find  credit  in  this  age. 

Though  I  should  swear,  in  each  triumphant  page 

Of  this  thy  work  there's  no  line  but  of  weight. 

And  poesy  itself  shewn  at  the  height : 

Sach  common  places,  friend,  will  not  agree 

With  thy  own  Tote,  and  my  integrity. 

I'll  steer  a  midway,  have  clear  truth  my  guide. 

And  urge  a  praise  which  cannot  be  denied. 

Here  are  no  forced  expressions,  no  rack'd  phrase ; 

No  Babel  compositions  to  amase 

The  tortured  xeader ;  no  believed  defence 

To  strengthen  the  bold  Atheist's  insolence ; 

No  obscene  syllable,  that  may  compel 

A  blush  from  a  chaste  maid ;  but  all  so  well 


Ezpress'd  and  order'd,  as  wise  men  must  say 
It  is  a  grateful  poem,  a  good  play : 
And  such  as  read  ingeniously,  shall  find 
Few  have  outstripp'd  thee,  many  halt  behind. 

PHILIP   MASSINGER. 


TO    HIS   SON    J.    8.    UPON    HIS   MINERVA. 

Thou  art  my  son  ;  in  that  my  choice  is  spoke : 

Thine  with  thy  father's  Muse  strikes  equal  stroke. 

It  shew'd  more  art  in  Virgil  to  relate, 

And  make  it  worth  the  hearing,  his  gnat's  fate, 

Than  to  conceive  what  tiiose  great  minds  must  be 

That  sought,  and  found  out,  fruitful  Italy. 

And  such  as  read  and  do  not  apprehend, 

And  with  applause,  the  purpose  and  the  end 

Of  this  neat  poem,  in  themselves  confess 

A  dull  stupidity  and  barrenness. 

Methinks  I  do  behold,  in  this  rare  birth, 

A  temple  built  up  to  facetious  Mirth, 

Pleased  Phoebus  smiling  on  it :  doubt  not,  then. 

But  that  the  suffrage  of  judicious  men 

WiU  honour  this  llialia ;  and,  for  those 

That  praise  sir  Bevis,  or  what's  worse  in  prose, 

Let  them  dwell  still  in  ignorance.     To  write 

In  a  new  strain,  and  from  it  raise  delight, 

As  thou  in  this  hast  done,  doth  not  by  chance. 

But  merit,  crown  thee  with  the  laurel  branch. 

PHILIP   MA88INGER. 


aXRO  BSD  aXMO. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  MT  MOST  SINGU- 
LAR GOOD  LORD  AND  PATRON,  PHILIP,  EARL 
OF   PEMBROKE   AND   MONTGOMERY, 

Lord-Chamberlain  of  hit  Mi^Jesty'B  Household,  4ka, 

Upcn  the  deplorable  and  untimelp  Death  of  hit  laU  trulp 
noble  Son,  Chamlmb  Load  Hsmbbrt,  ^e. 

'TwAs  fate,  not  want  of  duty,  did  me  wrong ; 
Or,  with  the  rest,  my  hymenaesl  song 
Had  been  presented,  when  the  knot  was  tied 
That  made  the  bridegroom  and  the  virgin  bride 
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A  happy  pair.    I  cura'd  my  absence  then 

That  hinder'd  it,  and  bit  my  star-croia'd  pen. 

Too  busy  in  Btage-blanks,  and  trifling  riiyme, 

When  siidi  a  canae  call'di,  and  ao  apt  a  time 

To  pay  a  general  dd)t;  mine  beng  more 

Than  they  eoald  owe»  idio  ainee,  or  heretofore. 

Have  laboor'd  with  eiaUed  finea  to  raiae 

Brave  piles,  or  rather  pyramids  of  praise 

To  Pembroke  and  his  family :  and  dare  I, 

Being  silent  then,  aim  at  an  elegy  ? 

Or  hope  my  weak  Muse  can  bring  forth  one  verse 

Deserving  to  wait  on  the  sable  hwse 

Of  your  kte  hopeful  Charles  ?  his  obsequies 

E^act  the  mourning  of  all  hearts  and  eyes 

That  knew  him,  or  loved  virtue.     He  that  would 

Write  what  he  was,  to  all  posterity,  should 

Have  ample  credit  in  himself,  to  borrow. 

Nay,  make  his  own,  the  saddest  accents  sorrow 

Ever  expressed,  and  a  more  moving  quill, 

Than  Spenser  used  when  he  gave  Astrophil 

A  Uving  epioedium.    For  poor  me. 

By  tru&  I  vow  it  is  no  flattery, 

I  from  my  soul  wish,  (if  it  mi^^t  remove 

Grief's  burthen,  which  too  fedingly  you  prove,) 

Though  T  have  been  ambitious  of  fome. 

As  poets  are,  and  would  preserve  a  name, 

That,  my  toys  burnt,  I  had  lived  unknown  to  men, 

And  ne*er  had  writ,  nor  ne'er  to  write  again. 

Vain  wish,  and  to  be  scom'd  !  can  my  foul  dross, 

With  such  pure  gold  be  valued !  or  the  loss 

Of  thousand  lives  like  mine,  merit  to  be 

The  same  age  thought  on,  when  his  destiny 

Is  only  mentioned  ?  no,  my  lord,  his  fate. 

Is  to  be  prized  at  a  higher  rate ; 

Nor  are  the  groans  of  common  men  to  be 

Blended  with  those,  which  the  nobility 
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Vent  hourly  for  him.    Tliat  great  ladies  moara 

His  sudden  death,  and  loids  vie  at  his  urn 

Drops  of  compassion ;  that  true  sorrow,  fed 

Wi&  showers  of  tears,  sdll  bathes  the  widow*d  bed 

Of  his  dear  spouse ;  that  our  great  king  and  qneea 

(To  grace  yoor  gri^  diadain'd  not  to  be  seen 

Your  royal  oomforters ;  these  well  become 

The  loss  of  sndL  a  hope,  andonhivtaBdi 

Deserve  to  live :  but,  since  no  mote  eovlii  be 

Presented,  to  set  off  his  tragedy, 

And  with  a  general  sadness,  why  diould  yon 

(Pardon  my  boldness !)  pay  more  than  his  doe* 

Be  the  debt  ne'er  so  great  ?    No  stoic  can. 

As  you  were  a  loving  father,  and  a  man, 

Forbid  a  moderate  sorrow ;  but  to  take 

Too  much  of  it,  for  hia  or  your  own  sake. 

If  we  may  trust  divines,  wUl  rather  be 

Censured  reirining,  than  true  piety. 

I  still  presume  too  for,  and  more  than  fear 

My  duty  may  offend,  pressing  too  near 

Your  private  passions.     I  thus  conclude, 

If  now  you  show  your  passive  fortitude. 

In  bearmg  this  affliction,  and  prove 

You  take  it  as  a  trial  of  heaven's  love 

And  fovour  to  you,  you  ere  long  shaO  see 

Your  second  care  retum'd  from  Italy, 

To  bless  his  native  England,  each  rare  part. 

That  in  his  brother  lived,  and  joy'd  your  heart, 

Transferr'd  to  him ;  and  to  the  world  make  known 

He  takes  possession  of  what's  now  his  own. 

Your  honour's  most  humble 

and  foitbful  servant, 

PBILIP   MASaiNCSA. 


L 
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ABRAM  MEN,  impostort.  wholUgn- 
ing  madn«M,  wandered  about  the 
oomttzy,  and  extorted  charity, 
throogfa  fear,  from  the  aerranta  of 
■mall  famillee 

Abturd/   Or  she  wlU  cry,  Abaurdt 

,  ("The  Emperor  of  the  East,** act  U. 
■oene  1.),  a  logical  phrase,  when  falae 
oonolneiona  are  deduced  from  the 
promleee  of  an  opponent 

Ahuse  t  You  abuse  me,  ("  The  Maid  of 
Honour, "  act  Ui.  scene  3.),  practise 
on  my  oedullty 

Actuate  j  Or  actuate  what  you  com- 
mand to  me,  (*<  The  Roman  Actor," 
act  Ir.  scene  2.)»  >ct 

j<m«,  neet 

Afba  RegalU,  ("The  Picture,**  act  iU. 
scene  6.),  the  tovm  where  the  kings 
of  Hungary  wero  anciently  crowned ; 
now  a  paltry  village  called  Btalweis- 
senbnrg 

Altar  i  Friendablp— that  binds  no  fur- 
ther than  to  the  altar,  (**  The  Parlia- 
ment of  Love,**  act  iU.  soene  S.),  an 
allusion  to  the  saying  of  Pericles  that 
he  would  support  the  tnterestsof  his 
Mend  at  far  at  the  altar,  (/ttexp< 
fittfjunf),  as  fitf  as  he  could  with  due 
reapect  for  the  gods 

AntoroHt ;  Nor  am  I  amorous,  ( **  The 
Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  actlL  scene 
a),  apt  to  be  inflamed  at  first  sight 

Awuterdam  i  Preach  at  Amsterdam, 
(■*  The  Renegado,  act  i.  scene  1.).  the 
resort  of  rdlgionlsts  of  all  denomina- 
tions 

Anaxarete/  "Such  an  Iphlg,**  dtc, 
('*  The  Roman  Actor,"  act  lii.  soene 
8.) ;  see  the  story  of  Iphis  and  Anax- 
arste  in  the  Uth  Book  of  Ovid's 
Metamorphosis 

Angel/  The  Roman  angel's  wings. 
(«•  The  Virgin-Martjr,"  act  il  scene 
S.),  bird 

Apottata,  apostate 

Apple :  And  I  would  sell  my  empiro, 
could  it  purohase  the  dull  art  of  fbr- 
getfttlnesa,  ('*  The  Emperor  of  the 


East."  act  iv.  scene  ft.) :  the  reader 
will  not  be  surprised  at  the  passion 
of  Theodoslus,  when  he  recollects 
that,  among  the  ancients,  the  pre- 
sentation of  an  apple  had  a  mystic 
meaning ;  it  signified  love  accepted 
and  returned 

Argiert,  the  old  form  of  Algiers 

At{  As  I  know  not  that,  ('*  A  New 
Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  act  U.  scene 
3.),  as  if 

AtaUi  A  gamester  at  the  height,  and 
cry  ^(  aUI  (**The  City  Madam.** 
act  iv.  scene  2.),  means  that  the 
caster  will  play  for  any  sums  the 
company  may  think  proper  to  risk 
against  him 

AUuUm ,  To  bind  up  Atheism,  (<*  The 
Maid  ckT  Honour,"  act  UL  scene  SL) : 
our  early  writers  appear  to  have  em- 
ployed this  word  with  great  laxity, 
applying  it  to  any  remarlcable  viola- 
tion of  moral  or  natural  decorum 

Aionemtinis  A  fair  atonement,  («*The 
Duke  of  BUlan,**  act  iv.  scene  3L), 
reconcilement 

Aventine  t  My  strong  Aventine,  (■*  The 
Roman  Actor,**  act  i.  scene  1.),  post 
of  security,  defence 


B 


Bake-houte .  Of  the  conduit  and  the 
bakehouse,  ( **  The  Parliament  of 
Love,"  act  iv.  soene  A.),  the  common 
rendezvous  of  goesipe  of  both  sexes 

Bandog,  properly  hand-dog,  a  dog  kept 
tied  up  on  account  of  his  fieroeness. 
When  bear-baiting  was  in  vogue  in 
England,  bandogs  wero  used  for  that 
spott 

Banquet,  the  dessert,  composed  of  fruit, 
sweetmeats,  dtc  Our  ancestors,  as 
soon  as  they  had  dined,  removed  to 
another  room,  (oonmionly  to  a  gar- 
den-house, or  arbour,)  where  the 
bawput  was  spread 

Banqueting-haute,  ('*  The  Bondman,** 
act  i.  scenes.) :  see  the  preceding  ar- 


ticle: garden-house,  8ummer4iouse ; 
in  the  suburbs  of  London,  gardens 
with  buildings  of  this  kind  (which 
wero  often  uaeJ  as  places  of  Intrigue) 
wero  formerly  much  in  fashion 

Bar  /  I  am  no  bar  for  you  to  try  your 
■trangth  on,  ("  The  Parliament  of 
Love,"  act  ii.  scene  3.) :  Clarindore 
means— I  am  not  to  bequoited  dovm 
■tahv,  alluding  to  the  game  of  pitch- 
ing the  bar 

Barathrum  ,•  You  barathrum  of  the 
shambles,  ("A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old 
Debts,**  act  iil.  soene  3.) ;  from  Ho- 
race, **baralkrumquemaeelHi  abyss, 
gulf 

Barleg-break  i  He  is  at  barley-break, 
and  the  last  couple  aro  now  In  hell, 
(*'  The  Virgfai-Martyr,''  act  v.  scene 
I .).  This  game  is  thus  described  by 
Qiflbrd,  chiefly  from  a  passage  in  Bir 
P.  Sidney*!  Arcadia.  '*  It  was  played 
by  six  people  (three  of  each  sex )  who 
were  coupled  by  lot.  A  piece  of 
ground  was  then  chosen,  and  divided 
into  three  compartments,  of  which 
the  middle  one  wascalledAe//.  It  was 
the  ottject  of  the  couple  condemned 
to  this  division,  to  catch  the  others, 
who  advanced  from  the  two  extremi- 
ties :  in  which  case  a  change  of  situ- 
ation took  place,  and  hell  was  fiDed 
by  the  couple  who  were  excluded  by 
preoccupation  Ihunthe  other  places; 
in  this  *  catching*  however,  thero 
was  some  difficulty,  as,  by  the  regu- 
lations of  the  game,  the  middle 
couple  were  not  to  separate  beforu 
they  had  succeeded,  while  the  others 
might  break  hands  whenever  they 
found  theroselveehard  pressed.  When 
all  had  been  taken  in  turn,  the  last 
couple  was  said  to  be  in  hell,  and  the 
game  ended" 

Batet  I  your  petticoat  servos  for  bases 
to  this  warrior.  ("  The  Picture."*  act 
ii.  scene  1.),  a  kind  of  embroidered 
numtle,  which  hung  down  fh>m  the 
middle  to  about  the  knees,  or  lower, 
worn  by  knights  on  horseback 

Batket,  the;  Go  to  the  basket,  and  re- 
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pent,  (**  The  Vntal  Dowry,"  act  ▼. 
•oene  1.),  the  beaket  In  which  broken 
meat  was  sent  from  the  aheriffiT  table 
to  the  poor  confined  in  the  priaona ; 
also  the  baaket  from  which  broken 
meat  waa  diatributed  to  the  poor  at 
the  porter's  lodge  of  great  houaea, 
(«•  A  New  W«7  to  IV  Old  Debts," 
act  L  scene  3) 

Batlaliat  (**  The  Pictura,**  act  ii.  aoene 
].)■  the  main  body  of  the  army 

Beadtmen^  prayer-men,  thoae  who  pray 
for  their  benefacton,  dependanta  on 
charity 

Bearing-dishes,  (**  A  New  Way  to  Pay 
Old  Debts,"  act  v.  scene  1.).  aolid, 
aubetantial  dishes 

Becco,  a  tame  cuckold 

Bees ,'  Mineown  bees  rebel  against  me. 
(•*The  City  Bladam,"  act  It.  scene 
4.) :  the  speaker  considers  herself  as 
queen  ot  the  hire 

Beffterbeg,  chief  gorenior  of  a  prorince 

BeUs  Hng  Ml  iff  tune,  (**  The  Duke  of 
Milan."  act  L  scene  1.).  ring  back- 
ward, the  common  ligpaX  of  alarm 
on  the  breaking  out  of  fires 

Bend  the  bodg,  («« The  Duke  of  Milan," 
act  iL  aoene  1.).  and  "The  Baahfol 
Lover,"  act  iii.  aoene  3.).  to  aaoertain 
if  any  life  remaina  in  it 

Beneath  the  saU:WBe  SaU,above  the 

Betake,  onsuiga 

Bind  with  I  And  by  tarns  bind  with 
her,  (<*TheGaArdlan,"acti^  scene 
l.)t  tire,  seixe 

Bird  botts,  blunt,  pointless  arrows, 
used  to  kill  birds  without  piercing 
them 

BirthHjfikt  .•  And  spoil  him  of  his  birth- 
right, ("  The  Bondman,"  act  iL  scene 
1.),  an  aUoskui  to  the  history  of 
Jacob  and  Eaaa 

Bisognion,heggsr 

Blacks  J  Tears,  sighs,  and  blacks. 
*•  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  iL  scene  l.)« 
mourning  weeds 

Blue  gown,  the  liveiy  of  Bridewell 

Baman  t  Like  a  boman,  ('« The  City 
Bladam,"  act  ir.  acene  8.),  meana,  in 
cant  language,  agmUant  fellow :  per- 
haps, however,  it  is  here  a  misprint 
for  **  Roman  " 

Box-keeper;  GetiaU,  a  box-peeper, 
{Dram.  Pers,  to  **  The  City  Ma- 
dam."), groom-porter  to  a  gambling- 
houae,  who  sits  in  a  raised  box  or 
chair,  and  dedaica  the  state  of  the 

gf^fn}^^  &c« 

Bradt,  honnd-bitdi 

Brave,  tidily  apparelled 

Braveries  /  The  braTerles  of  Syracnsa, 
("The  Bondman,"  act  L  scene  3^), 
fashionable  gallants 

Braverp,  finery  of  apparel 

Breda  .•  Pnctised  at  Breda,  ("A  New 
Way  to  Fay  Old  Debts,"  act  L  acene 
2.) :  an  allusion  to  the  celebrated 
aiege  of  Breda  by  Spinola:  it  waa 
begun  on  the  fliUi  August,  1684,  and 
continued  till  the  1st  July  In  the  fol- 
lowing year,  when  the  besieged,  after 
enduring  many  haidshipa,  anrrtn- 
dered 

Brennus ,-  The  fatal  gold  which  Bren- 
nus  took  from  Delphoa,  (**  The  Fatal 
Dowry,"  act  t.  scene  2.) :  it  was  so  ' 
destructive  to  all  who  shared  it,  that  I 
it  grew  Into  a  proverb  I 


Broadside  ,*  They  shew'd  a  broadside 
to  us,  ("  The  Renegade,"  act  v.  scene 
7*) :  as  a  proof  that  they  thought 
themselves  safe  from  the  danger  of 
punnit 

Brother;  O  for  a  brother  I  ("The 
Maid  of  Honour,"  act  IL  acene  S.), 
brother  in  aims 

Buekjo  beat  a,  (<*  The  Virgin  Martyr," 
act  iv.  acene  2.),  to  wash  dothes  1^ 
beating  them  in  the  wmterona  smooth 
stone  with  apole  flattened  at  the  end 

Bug:  No  bug  worda,  sir,  ('*A  New 
Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  act  UL 
scene  S.),  frightful,  terrifying 

Bullion;  At  noon  in  the  Bullion, 
("The Fatal  Dowry,"  act  il.  acene  9.), 
appears  to  mean  aome  piece  of 
finery  (trunk-hose,  6lc\,  ao  called 
fkem  the  large  globular  gilt  buttons 
on  it 

Burse,  the,  ("The  City  Madam."act  ilL 
scene  1.),  the  New  Exchange  in  the 
Strand 

Burpmonep;  I'll  bury  aome  money 
before  I  die,  that  my  ghost  may 
haunt  thee  afterward,  ("  The  Old 
Law,"  act  It.  scene  1.) ;  aoocrding  to 
the  superstition,  that  those  who  had 
buried  treasure,  walked  after  death 

Butler,  Dr, ;  Oracle  Butler,  4te.  ('•  The 
Old  Law,"  act  11.  scene  1.) :  the  phy- 
aioian  hoe  alluded  to,  was  of  great 
celebrity ;  he  died  at  an  advanced 
age  in  1616 


Calver^d  salmon ;  salmon  prepared  in  a 
manner  which  diflTere  but  little  from 
the  modem  method  of  pickling  It 

Caneelier  ;  the  hawk  vraa  mid  to  can- 
celler, when,  missing  the  aim  In  the 
stoop,  he  turned  upon  the  wing  to 
recover  himself 

Candour  ;  Dispense  a  little  with  your 
candour,  ("Parliament  of  Love," 
act  It.  scene  3.,  and  "  The  Ooardian," 
act  iii.  scene  1.).  honour 

Canters,  rogues,  vagrants,  beggan 

Caranxa,  {Jeroau,)  wxoteatreatiM,  in 
whidi  the  laws  of  Hi»*.ihi^  ^^cre 
strlcUy  laid  down 

Careanet,  necklace 

Caroeh,  ooach 

Carpet-knights,  a  term  of  contempt  for 
knigfata  dubbed  on  pnbllo  fastivlties, 
&C.,  not  In  the  field 

Caster,  ware  the,  ("  The  City  Madam," 
act  It.  scenes.)  Gilford  dtes  the  fol- 
lowing explanatioa  of  this  passage: 
"  When  a  setter  supposes  himself  to 
possess  more  money  than  the  caster, 
itis  usual  forhim,  on  putting  his  slake 
Into  the  ring,  tocry,  *  Ware  caster! ' 
the  caster  then  declarea  at  all  under 
snob  a  sum,  ten,  twenty,  or  fifty 
pounds,  for  instancft ;  or  dae  to  place 
against  the  stakes  of  certain  setters, 
the  oorreqionding  sums,  and  cry, 
•  Ware  cover'd'only !" 

Ca«Cliip/0  no  more  of  stones  -  -  We 
are  not  so  hifl^  in  our  flesh  now  to  need 
casting,  (*'  The  Pietare,"act  t.  scene 
I.) :  "When  the  hawk  will  come  to  the 
lure,  then  give  her  every  nightslMMs, 
till  you  find  her  stomach  good;  after 
that,  proffer  heroosf  iiy,  tonakeher 


GenU€mmn*s  BeereaUon,  pw  UB 
Cofcr,  cal 
Cat-stiek^tbmttUk 

tip-oat 
CauUlous, 
Cavallerp,  cavalry 
Censure,  to  judfo 
Cmue,  white  paint 
Chamber;  A  dhaasker. 

Rencgado,"  act  v. 

reeCkm,)  a  anall  ^eee  a(  < 
Chaphus,  large  cloga,  won 

shoes,  made  of  cork  or  light 

work,  coTcred  with  leaOcr 
Ousrms  ;  Can  cbaima  be  writ  tm  umdk 

purerabtes!   ("  The  Great  Itake  «tf 

FkneDce,"  act  U.  sooie  3.(,  sn 

sion,  probably,  to  the  notisa. 

certain  gcma  from   tbdr 

asnetity,  eonld  not  be 

used  for  magical  purpOMSS 
Cheese  trenchers;  Adt 

cheese  tienchsis.  ("  The  Old 

act  il.  scene  I.), 

formerly  inscribed  with 

▼erUal  tirMs,  Ac. 
Chiaus,  an  officer  in  the  Tnrkidh 

who  acts  as  nshi 

dor  to  foreiga  states 
Chreokopia ;  a  Greek  word,  tke  < 

off  that  |Mrt  el  the  dcM 

from  the  interest  of  the  i 
Ckif^.  coane  downa,  at 

and  wealthy 
Churdi-book,  the.  ("  TbeOM  Law,"  met 

L  scene  L) :  the  Lawyer  means  the 

register  of  births.  Cleaathes  fialosalt 

In  the  eenaeof  the  Hdy  Sotfpnm 
Circular;  Your  wisdom  Isnotciiceier. 

("  The  Emperor  of  the  ^ 

scenes.),  full  and  pcifeci  <a  I 
Civil i  Acqtiainted  only  vrith  aci«iA  Ufr. 

("  The  Renegado,"  act  v.  aose  X  . 

with  the  poUtical  ragalatisaa,  cwa^ 

toms.  and  habila  of  the  d<y»  a*  dif. 

tinguished  frooi  the  court 
Oap^ish  s  A  kper  with  a  dj^^aA, 

"  The  Farilament  of  Lov«,*  act  ft. 

scene  S.) ,  a  woodca  diah,  with  a  us«^ 

able  Ud,  which  the  Icfwr  cIsippMd.  m 

a  warning  that  alms  might  he  giii 

vrithoot  touching  him 
Clemm*d;  Aitreila     were    cleDiaa*< 

("  The  Roman  Actor,"  met  K.  8ccb« 

1.),  ihnmk  up  with  hanger,  an  a*  ts 

ding  together 
Clubs ;  In  Loodoaa  amaaf  the  dnhaw 

("The  RencpMlo,**  act  L  acsnsa?: 

the  abops  In  London  were  fcrnacrfy 

ftimlshed  with  bliadgeoiu :  and  in  ai9 

public  fray,  at  the  cry  of  Club*,  daba.* 

the  aivrentioea,  anne^ 

weapoaia,  inunediaidy 

the  streets 
CoaUT  Rnnked  with  coats.  (•*  Tlw  Old 

Law,"  act  liL  scene  M,  court 
Colbrand,  a  Ctmeua  Danlsl 
Colon:  the  largest  of  the 

the  ocBvings  of  huagsr 
Coming  in  .•  Uas  ooming  la*   (*'  The 

Duke  of  Mllaa,-  act  ill.  aosM  1  i. 


I 


Commodiiies;  Dwwing  gaUaato  Into 
mortgages  far  oNnmoditiea.  (*^  Th* 
Bondman***  aetlL  sosbmXi,  wmne, 
of  which  the  needy  gaUasta  wen  to 
make  what  th^  aoatd,  la  Ben  of 
the  money  for  whidi  Ibtyhad 


i 
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Came  off;  Will  Toueome  off,  tir  ?(•*  The 
Unnattml  Combat,'*  aot  !▼.  scene  £.)• 
pay 

ComnMner,  {**  The  Viivin-Mart3rr,**aot 
iii.  toene  3L),  a  common  lawyer 

Comrosniet ;  a  Jocular  perrenton  of 
comrades,— fellow-rogues 

C&ncHUdt  faoetloos,  witty 

Conetutioni ;  Try  conclusions,  ("  Tbe 
Duke  of  BiilajB,"  aot  It.  scffiae  1.), 
experiments 

C&nditicn  ;  Condition  he  did  the  like, 
("  The  Old  Law,"  aot  iL  scene  1).  on 
condition 

Conduit:  Bee Bake-houte 

Contort,  hand  of  muslclana 

CofwtanUy ;  Bear  his  restraint  so  con- 
stantly. {**  The  Great  Duke  of  Flo- 
rence," aot  V.  scene  9.)*  firmly,  reso- 
lutely 

Corinth;  With  any  she  in  Corinth, 
(••  The  Bondman,"  aot  L  seme  3.) ; 
spoken  in  allusion  to  the  high  repu- 
tation of  the  Corinthian  ladies  for 
gallantry 

Cortivet  oorrosiTe 

Countd  t  It  is  not  ooonsel,  ('*  The 
Duke  of  Milan,*'  act  Ui.  scene  1.). 
secret ;  worthy  of  your  counsel,  (**  The 
Roman  Actor ,**  act  iv.  scene  8.),  se- 
crecy 

Cwtritiff  :  Btole  courtesy  ihmi  heavoi, 
(<*  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,**  act 
ii.  scene  3i),  won,  derived  courtesy 
from  heaven,— had  a  heavenly  kind 
of  affability  and  sweetness 

Courtihip  I  This  may  prove  but  court- 
ship, ("  The  Duke  of  Milan,**  act 
iii.  scene  2.),  paying  court  to  her  as 
duchess  ;  The  elements  of  courtship, 
(/d.  act  iv.  scene  l.)t  oourt-pollcy : 
the  word  is  also  used  more  than  once 
in  the  sense  of  court-breeding,  good- 
breeding 

Crack  /  Here's  a  crack,  ("  The  Unnat. 
Combat,"  act  1.  scone  1.),  an  arch, 
lively  boy 

Crineomet,  the  venereal  disease 

Crowd,  (•'  The  Old  Law,'*  aot  v.  scene 
1.),  fiddle 

Crowns  qflhttunt  escus  de  soleil,  coins 
with  a  little  star  (or  sun)  on  one  side 

Cry  Akturd  /  see  Absurd 

Cry  aim,  ("  Tho Bondman,"  aoti.  some 
S., "  The  Renegado,"  aot  i.  scene  1.) : 
An  expression  taken  from  archery  ; 
it  was  an  exclamation  of  encourage- 
ment from  the  bystanders  to  tbe  per- 
sim  about  to  shoot ;  hence  it  came  to 
signify  encourage,  sanction,  &c. 

Cupid  and  Death ;  Cupid  once  more 
hath  ehang'd  his  shafts  with  Death, 
(••The  Virgin  Martyr,"  act  iv.  scene 
3.) ;  an  allusion  to  a  poem  among  the 
Elsies  of  Secundus.  Lib.  li.  El.  6. 
the  fable  is  very  ancient 

Cuilions :  a  term  of  strong  contempt, 
abject  wretches 

Curioritf/  Nay,  curiosity  to  appear 
lovely,  <••  The  City  Madam,"  act  I. 
scene  I.),  sompoloua  anxiety 

Curious  impertinent ;  Away,  thou  cu- 
rlfitts  impertinent  I  (**  The  Fatal 
Dowry,**  act  111.  scene  1.),  an  allusion 
tn  a  novel  of  Cervantes,  so  named 

Curimttnets^  sorupulonaness,  puncti- 
lious nicety 

Cpprets  I  It  dose  presage  my  funeral 
rites,  (•*  The  Bashful  Lover/' aot  iii. 


scene  3) :  cypress  boughs  were  carried 
in  funeral  processions  among  the  Ro- 
mans and  some  other  nations 


Dagi  J>raws a poeket-dofft  ("The Far 
tal  Dowry,**  aot  iv.  scene  1  stage 
direction,)  pocket-pistol 

IkUlianee  ;  Thou  shalt  curse  thy  dal- 
liance, (<*  The  Virgin  Martyr,**  act  iv. 
scene  I.),  hesitation,  delay 

Danger ;  To  be  In  your  danger,  ("  The 
Fatal  Dowry,**  ace  i.  scene  9.),  debt 

Dead  pays,  the  continued  pay  of  sol- 
diers actually  ddad,  which  dishonest 
officers  took  to  themsdves 

Deck;  Ready  in  the  deck,  («*The 
Guardian,"  aot  ilL  scene  a),  heap, 
groae— properly,  pack  of  cards 

Decline  ;  In  foolish  pity  to  decline  his 
dangers,  ("The  Maid  of  Honour,** 
act  i.  scene  1.),  divert  from  their 
course 

Deduct :  Deduct  it  to  days,  (*•  The  Old 
Law,"  aot  iii.  scene  I.),  reduce,  (a 
Latinism) 

Deer  <nf  ten,  a  deer  with  ten  branches 
to  his  horns ;  which  it  has  at  three 
years  old 

Dffeature^  defeat 

Defended:  Defended  wantonness,(*'  The 
Guardian,**  act  iv.  soene  S.).  forbid- 
den 

Defensible  f  In  whom  Inst  is  grown 
defensible,  ("  The  Guardian,"  act  i. 
scene  1.),  an  object  of  Justification 
rather  tiian  of  shame 

Degrees  I  To  the  Degrees  In  public, 
(*'  The  Roman  Actor,"  act  ilL  soene 
S. ) ,  tbe  8eake  Ostnonia :  wee  Oemcnies 

Denuans ;  How  narrow  our  demeans 
are,  (**  The  Picture,"  aot  i.  scene  1.), 
means 

Depart  /  Not  depart  with  one  piece  of 
ceremony,  (■•  The  Renegado,**  aot  i. 
scene  2.),  part 

Dependencies;  your  masters  of  depen- 
dencies, ("The  Maid  of  Honour," 
act  1.  scene  1.)  In  tbe  language  of 
the  duello,  dependencies  meant  the 
grounds  of  a  quarrel ;  the  masters 
were  needy  bravoes,  who  undertook 
to  Inquire  into  it,  and  sometimes  to 
settle  it,  for  thoee  who  were  timorous 
or  unskilful 

Discourse  and  reason,  ("  The  Unnat. 
Combat,"  act  li.  soene  1.);  Facul- 
ties of  discourse,  (**  The  Renegado, 
act  iv.  scene  3.) ;  Discourse  and  Judg- 
ment, (•*  The  City  Madam."  aot  ill. 
scenes.).  There  is  great  difficulty  in 
determining  the  precise  meaning  in 
which  the  word  discourse  was  for- 
merly employed,  or  how  far  it  dif- 
fered in  signification  from  rea§<m  ; 
Giftbrd  is  inclined  to  think  that  dis- 
course indicated  a  more  rapid  deduc- 
tion of  consequencee  ttota  premises 
than  was  supposed  to  be  effected  by 
reason 

Discloses ;  Discloses  the  eagle  and  the 
wren,  ("  The  Maid  of  Honour,"  act 
1.  soene  9.),  hatches 

Dispartalions,  (*'  The  Renegado,"  act 
ii.  soenefi.),  separate  apartments ;  but 
the  reading  is  doubtful,  the  old  edi- 
tion having  *'  dispute  aotlon  " 


Distaste ,-  A  kiss  .  .  ,will  not  distaste 
you,  (•'  The  Unnat.  Combat,"  act  iii. 
scene  4.),  displease;  Distaste  onr  ser^ 
vants,  (••  The  Renegado,"  aot  L  soene 
9).,  dislike 

Distempered ;  I  dare  not  say  distem- 
pered, ("  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  act  i. 
scene  1.),  intoxicated 

Divert  /  The  motives  that  divert  us, 
'  (*'  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  act 
i.  scene  9. ) ,  turn  us  aside  from  follow- 
ing what  you  advise 

Drawer-on,  {**  The  Guardian,"  aot  IL 
scene  3.),  incitement  to  appetite 

Dresser,  cook's  drum,  (**  The  Unnat. 
Combat,"  act  lU.  soene  1.,  *' The 
Guardian,"  aft  iii.soene3.):  formerly, 
when  dinner  was  ready,  the  cook  used 
to  summon  the  servants  to  carry  it 
into  the  hall,  by  knocking  on  the 
dresser  with  his  knife 

Drum-wine,  (*'  The  City  Madam,"  aot 
ilL  scene  1.),  perhaps,  such  stuff  as 
was  sold  at  ihe  drum-head ;  or  it  may 
mean,  such  as  might  be  bought  at 
auctions,  which  were  announced  by 
beat  of  drum 

Dunkirk,  a  she,  ("  The  Duke  of  Milan,'* 
act  iii.  scene  9.),  a  female  privateer : 
the  privateers  of  Dunkirk  were  very 
formidable 

Dutch-hangman,  (*•  The  City  Bladam," 
act  V.  soene  3.):  in  the  Low  Countries 
the  office  of  hangman  was  regarded 
as  so  infamous,  that  no  one  would 
ait  at  meat  with  him,  or  even  taste 
what  he  partook  of 


E 


Slenehs,  sophistical  refutations  of  an 

opponent's  positions 
Eniradas,  rents,  revenues 
Equal ;  An   equal  hearing,    ("  The 

Unnat  Combat,"  aot  L  scene  1.),  Just, 

impartial 
Eq^ai  mart,  ("The  Baahftd  Lover," 

act  il.  scene  7.),  a  translation  of  eequo 

marts,  equal  fight 
Estridge,  ostrich 
Extended ,  This  manor  is  extended  to 

my  use,  ("A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old 

Debts,"  act  V.  scene  1.),  seixed ;  alagal 

phrase 
ExtcfU :  Serve  an  extent,  ("  The  City 

Madam," act  V.  scene9.).  an  execution 
Eyasses,  young  hawks.  Just  taken  from 

the  nest,  and  unable  to  prsy  for 

themselves 


Far-brought:  Since  ladies,  as  yon 
know,  affect  strange  dainties,  and 
brought  far  to  them,  ("  The  Guar- 
dian," act  il.  soene  A.),  an  allusion  to 
the  proverb,— Far-fetched  and  dear- 
bought  is  good  for  ladies 

Fault :  *Tls  my  fault.  (**  The  Bond- 
man," act  V.  soene  9.) ;  Tbere*s  the 
fault.  ("  The  Old  Law,**  act  iii.  soene 
9.),  misfortune 

Fautors;  The  gods  and  fautors,  **  The 
Bondman,"  act  V.  scene3.),  favourers; 
equivalent  to— the  favouring  gods 

Pestival-exceedings,  in  allusion  to  a 
term  still  employed  at  the  Middle 


446 


GLOSSARY. 


Temple,  yghen  en  addiUonal  diah  to 
the  regular  dinner  is  celled  aeetti- 
ingt 
Ftt€h  in :  To  fetoh  in  Aecletarlo,  (<*  The 
Roman  Actor,**  act  ir.  aoaae  I.), 


Fewterer,  the  penon  who  took  charge 
of  the  dogs,  immediately  ondor  the 
hontsman,  conducted  them  to  the 
place  of  actitm,  and  let  them  loo» 
inthechaae 

Fimeneui  RaUgioae  llnenew,  (**The 
ReMsuto,"  act  It.  aoene  1.),  anhtle 


Fcr  /  oceuTS  often  in  the  aenae  of  pre- 
vantion:  as.  Far  cnou|^  for  readt- 
ing,  (**The  Virgin-Martyr,**  act  t. 
acenel.) 

FornUt  nacd  with  a  play  on  worda. 
Sweet  fonna,  yoor  parten,  (**  The 
Unnat  Comhat,**  act  iii.  aceneS.), 
the  apfialrwr  mnaning    Im  nnhen 

FrwquaUt  *Tla  frequent  in  the  dty, 
(**  The  Roman  Actor,**  act  L  aoene 
1>),  common,  commonly  reported; 
Thia  Ikeqnent  aeeate,  {Id,  aot^L 
aoene  &),  full:  hoth  Latiniona 

Fripperjf  ;  an  dd-elothea  ahop 

Fur  :  Get  your  fur,  (*'  The  City  3fa- 
dam,**  act  L  aoene  I.),  perh^»,  a 
piece  of  undreand  akin,  naed  aa  a 
ahoeing*hoiB 


Odbel,  ezelae,  tax 

GaUant  <tftke  Uul  edition,  <**  The  City 
Madam,**  act  L  aoene  S.),  agallant  of 
the  newest  faahiom 

Oattep-foitt  i  In  the  morning  in  the 
Galley-foist,  (••  The  Fatal  Dowry," 
act  ii.  scene  S.),  perhaps,  some  drees 
adorned  with  aoarlii  and  rlbanda; 
GaUer-/M*t  i»  properly  the  Lord 
lfayor*a  barge 

OcUiard,  a  swift,  lively,  leaping  dance 

Oarded  ;  The  garded  robe,  («<  The  Bo- 
man  Aotar,"  act  f.  scene  1.),  laced, 
bordered 

Oiuet,  a  Venetian  coin,  worth  about 
three  farthings 

Qtmonies,  Ou  (**  The  Roman  Actor,** 
act  L  soene  1.).  the  JSeaUf  Gtmanitt, 
on  the  ATeotine 

Geneva  print,  (•*  The  Duke  of  M Oan,** 
act  L  aoene  l.)t  an  allnalon  to  the 
apiritooua  liquor  ao  called 

mertoiu  /  Thia  glorloua  relation,  (*•  The 
Unnat  Combat,**  act  L  aeene  1.), 
▼ain,  boaatfol 

Cob^i  ni  only  aay.  Go  fty,  (**  The 
Maid  of  Honour,**  act  t.  acane  1.),  an 
allusion  to  a  qieech  of  leronimo  in 
Tkt  Spanish  Tragedp,  whidi  is  often 
ridiculed  by  our  early  dramatista 

GodM  to  A<«Md,  (**  The  Roman  Actor,** 
MstL  aoene  l.)»  ^ri^  t&e  protection 
of  the  gods' 

Gold  amd  ttort,  an 
ling  more  tlum  once  in 
and  taken  from  an  old  ballad 

Go  Ui$:  Va  go  no  leaa,  ("The  City 
Madam,**  act  iii.  aoene  S.) ;  I  cannot 
go  leaa,  (*'  The  Baahful  Lotst,*'  act 
iT.  aoene  1.) ;  I  will  not  play  for  a 
amallfT  staVft,  ftc 

gegf ,  a  cant  town  for  handa,^llata 

Goods  A  good  brother!  (*•  The  City 


'  act  iii.  aoene  1.),  in  Che 

meraantile  sense,-~rich 
GoodJiOiomi  Meat  with  aome  of  theae 

good  fflOowB,  (•*]!heChiardian.''aet 

T.  aoene  3.) ;  OemmaiwIutBi  geed  fU- 
^lows,  (Jtf.  act  ▼.  sosne  4.);  aeant 
*  term  for  hifl^wByman  and  thierea 
Good  lord,'  Uj  Good  Lord.  tDedie»- 

tiott  to '•  TbeEnpenrof  the  HBat,''K 


m 


Good  mi$trt$9t  Ton  diall  And  meyoor 
good  miatieaa,  ("  The  Roman  Actor,** 
act  i.  aoene  8.),  pationeaa 

Gorgon  i  aee  Wc^ 

Grten  apron,-  An  BngUsh  pirate*s 
whore,  with  a  grain  apron,  (**  The 
Renegade,"  act  L  aoene  1.):  the 
reader  mnat  remember  that  green  is 
the  colour  appropriated  soMy  to  the 
descendants  of  Mahomet 

Guard  /  The  enrast  guard,  ("  The  Pic- 
ture,** act  i.  aoine  9.),  poefenre  of  de- 
fence 


Ka  mf,  km  C»m,  p  "^m  CMy 

not  Ii.  scene  U.  A 

of  8kHttfrih«i<|te«  cqaitaaeKt 


Hand  i  My  power  and  means  hand 
with  my  will,  ("  The  Renegade,** 
act  It.  acene  1.),  go  hand  In  hand 

HeU  i  He  waa  redeem'd  fhmi  the  hole, 
to  Uto,  in  our  houae,  in  hell,  (**  The 
City  Madam,**  act  L  acenel.) ;  one  of 
the  wretched  dq^artmenta  of  a  gaol 
was  called  the  koie,  and  a  still  more 
wretched  ^ot  waw  termed  Aeff 

Hif^  forehead  i  The  inorsase  of  your 
high  forehead,  (**  The  Unnat.  Com- 
bat,** act  L  soene  I.) ;  an  allusion  to 
the  Uaher'a  baldneai 

HoU:  sooHett 

Hor$o4rick  i  Here*a  your  warBhlp*a 
horao-triok.  (•*  The  Old  Law,"  act  iii. 
aoene  2.),  aome  rou|^  ktndc^  atep  in 

Hote,  breechea:  aee  Panodhot* 
Humaniipi  In  all  humanity,  ('*  Hie 
Fatal  Dowry,**  act  iL  aoene  1.),  po> 
lita  litemtuxe 
HunCt'Upi  a  leaeon  on  the  honi,  play- 
ed under  the  windows  of  sportflDen 
to  rouae  them  in  the  morning 


I-J 

/Mp,  to  Inaert  a  new  feather  Into  the 
wing  of  a  hawk,  m  other  bird,  in  the 
place  of  a  bmkcn  one 

Impotence  i  The  impotence  of  hia  af- 
fection, (*'  The  Roman  Actor,**  act  t. 
scene  I.) ;  With  much  mors  impo- 
tence to  dote  upon  her,  (**  A  Very 
Woman,**  act  iL  soene  I.);  uncon- 
trollable Tidenoe 

ImpotaUf  An  Impotent  forer  of  wo- 
men, (**  The  Unnat.  Combat.**  act  lit 
scenes.),  uncontrollable  in  his  pas- 
sions 

/lyier,  intimate  fHenda,  aanciatea 

Ij^iM:  aee  Anturarele 

Jans-^-apesf   No,  here*s  a  Jane^rf- 


(«« The  Bondman,** 
act  iiL  scene  3.),  a  play  on  the  word 
Jaek-an^pee,  (the  speaker 
Ooriaoa) 


>e   1.);    Kcr*e(0x^rw 
above  an  othem 
Keeper  </  the  door  ,- 
vaulting  door,  (**Tbe 
Love,**  act  fv.  aocae  &). 
to  bawd,  pander 


cf  *e 


Xodkfyaur,  (*«T1i#  Mdd  of 
act  1.  acene  I.  *'  The  PSoCuie.*  m* 
V.  aoene  3.),  the  title  of  a  moekal 
work  compoeed  by  John  Docdand : 
LaArjftn^fp  or  Seven  Team  ^^wrvd 
in  eeatten  paeeionaU  Paoeno,  Ac. 

Ladp  V  the  lake,  the,  (•«  A  New  W^ 
to  pay  Old  Debts,*"  act  IL  aeeBe  l.». 
an  cDdiantreea,  who  flgnms  fo  th« 
Merte  Arthur  and  la  other  eld  tn. 
mances 

Lamia^mnritm 

Laneeprtoado,  the  lewealofieeref 

Last  edition :  aee  OaUani 

Leuftnder  {  In  your  lavende 
(**  A  New  Way  to  pay  Old 
act  V.   aoene  1.).  la 
which  have  Just  been 
pawn :  to  tof  in  iMiender 


he€ 


LavoUot  a  dance  for  two 
sistlng  much  tai  high 
whirlings 

Leaguer t  Leaguer 
Picture,**  act  L  eeene  1.), 


r 

P 


Lentt  At  the  end  of  a  loof 

(*'  The  Renogado,**  act  v. 

an  aUusfcm  to  the  enstom, 

by  OsthoUcs.  of  onriffesKai  aft 
Venvog :  equivalent  in  onr  anther  to^ 

oondnsion 
LeUi  All  lets  thniwn  behind 

•*  The  Virgin-BIartyr.'*  Mt  1 

1.);  There  are  so  many  lata,  (••  The 

Unnat.  Combat,**  Mt  v.  aoane  S  ) ; 

Impediments 
£ti^*<^  /  P^  Ughtly  ever  he  that  parts 

the  firay,  (*■  The  Bondman,**  act  hi. 

scene  a),  commonly,  naoally 
Lime-hound,  the  eommon  booad  i  m* 

called  beoaase  it  was  led  by*4yM«> 

or  string 
Lines  The  Una  la,  vpon  which  lo^c^ 

errands  mn.  (**  The  Vlrgte-ManyT." 

act  iL  scenes.),  an  alliMlon  to  if«^ 

works  running  upon  Uaea 
Lege  :  Very  weak  lega,  (**  A  Tear  ▼«>' 

man,**  aet  IIL  aeenel.):  the 

of   the  Mercfaan1«  which 

theae  words.  aUndea  to  a  i 

merly  pcevalant,  that  i 

one  of  the  eharaetoriallo  arnxKa  ef  a 

line  gentleman 
Lipeip:  A  Uvety  grave,  (''Tlie  FkMl 

Dowry,*  aet  IL  aeeas !.)« IHIng 
LooUnff'Slateet  ai  their  girdiae,  (**T1ie 

CHy  Madam,** act  L  soene  L,  -etag^^ 

direction),  a  faahtenahia  nnaamffTit 


I 
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Lotti  lam  lost,  ("The  Renegado," 

act  T.  aoene  6.),  I  forget  myaelf 
Loth  to  depart  i  The  old  wonum  It  Mk 

to  depart,  (**The  Old  Law,**  act  It. 

■oene  l.)»  ua  allnakm  to  tlie  tima  of 

this  name 
ludffott  t  Tho  earlaiB  road  to  Ladgate, 

(<*  The  Qtj  Bfadam,"  aot  I.  iceDe  3.>« 

the  priaoB  w  eiUad 


M 


Ha^iflemtt  thlawoird  In  Maaenger  Is 
alwi^  equivalent  to  munificent 

ifanduts,  rolls  of  the  fineit  'white 
btead 

MonJrakett  Or  eaten  mandrakee, 
('*  The  Unnat.  Combat,"  act  L  aoeoe 
1.).  The  mandrake  has  a  mporifio 
quality,  and  used  to  be  employed  aa 
a  powerful  narootio 

Mankind ;  Are  you  tnm'd  mankind  ? 
*'  The  City  Madam,"  act  ill.  loene  1.), 
maacullne,  manniih 

Marginal  JingtTi,  (' '  TheFatal  Dowry," 
act  liL  aoene  1.),  an  allusion  to  the 
Index  (O),  common  In  the  margin 
of  old  books,  to  direct  the  attention 
of  the  roader  to  striking  pasngea 

MarmoiHt  a  monkey 

Master*  if  dependemeie$ :  sea  Depm- 
deneies 

MtpkUtopkUut,  («•  The  PietarB,**act  ▼. 
scene  9.},  the  fl«Bd>attendsnt  In 
Marlowe's  play  of  FauMtus^  as  also  In 
the  •*  history,"  on  which  that  play  Is 
ibvBded.  The  speaker  means*  of 
oourse.  Baptista 

MfrmaUi  What,  a  mermaid?  (*<  The 
Old  Law,"  act  It.  soeoe  1.),  a  oant 
term  for  a  harlot 

Mieher,  Inrker 

Miniver  cap,  a  cap  made  of  the  fur  of 
the  ermine  mixed  with  that  of  the 
■nail  weasel 

Mistress ;  I  would  call  her  mistress, 
(*'  The  Unnat  Combat,"  act  ir.  soene 
1.) ;  As  if  the  mistresses  oould  not 
accept  their  servants'  guardship, 
('*  The  Parliament  of  Love,"  act  I. 
aoene  5.) :  at  the  time  Masslnger 
wrote,  mistress  was  the  term  by 
which  a  lover  addressed  the  ol^ect  of 
his  affection,  who  In  return  called 
him  MTva  III 

MiHress,  titU  qf:  Yon  grao'd  me  with 
the  title  of  your  mistress,  (*'Tbo 
Parliament  of  Love,"  aot  v.  soene  3. ) : 
In  allusion  to  the  request  (see  aot  L) 
that  he  might  beallowed  to  vsear  Her 
colours— 'L  e.  a  scarf  or  riband  from 
her  person,  and  so  become  her 
champion 

Moppest  ("The  Bondman,"  aot  lit 
scene  3,  stage-direotion.),  grimaces, 
property,  the  grtnnings  of  an  ape 
when  Irritated 

More;  More,  with  bis  looks,  ("The 
Plotniv,"  aot  IL  soene  8.),  yet  more, 
Aarther 

Most  an  endf  Tor  she  sleeps  most  an 
«nd,  {**A  Very  Woman,"  aot  111. 
soene  Ll,  a  phrase  Implying  conttnn- 
atk)0,~«lmoai  constantly,  without 
intomtadon 


N 


Neat-honsci  The  neat-house  for  musk- 
melons,  (••  The  City  Madam,"  act  ill. 
soene  1.),  a  celebrated  garden  and 
place  of  oitertainment  near  Chelsea 

yiggle,  trifle,  play 

Night-raU,  night.«hift 

Ifimmitiff,  stealing 


Often  and  return ;  I  hope  to  see  you 
often  and  rstum  loaded  with  bless- 
ings. (*'  The  Old  Law,"  aot  Iv.  sosne 
8.),  equivalent  to— often  return 

Oil  qfangeUt  <•<  The  Duke  of  Milan." 
act  liL  scene  8.),  an  allusion  to  the 
gold  coins  (angeis)  worth  about  10s. 
each 

Oil  t^f  talc,  a  noetmm,  fhrnooa  as  a 
cosmetic,  was  sold  andsr  this  name 
In  Massingo^'s  d^a 

Olgmptis  t  Mors  dmken  than  Olympus 
Is,  &o.,  (*«  A  New  Way  to  pay  Old 
Debts,"  aot  Iv.  soene  1.),  a  mistake 
either  of  the  author,  or  trsnaoriber, 
for  Pamatsut 

Once  t  Would  you'd  dispatch  and  die 
once  I  ('*  The  Roman  Aotor,"  aot  11. 
soene  1.).  once  for  all 

Outerp t  Sold  at  an  outcry,  ("The 
City  Madam,"  act  L  scene  3.),  a 
public  auction 

Oufe  i  this  word  frequently  occurs  In 
the  sense  of  own. 


Padtingt  Our  packing  being  laid 
open,  ("The  Grsat  Duke  of  Flo- 
rence," act  liL  soene  1.),  Insidious 
contrivance 

Padders,  lurkers  about  the  high-way, 
foot-pads 

Paned  hose,  breechee  oompoeed  of 
stripes  of  various  coloured  cloth, 
stitched  together 

PantoJIe,  slipper:  Ere  I  was  sworn  to 
the  pantofle,  (**  The  Unnat.  Combat," 
act  ill.  soene  8.) ;  the  speaker  means 
—ere  I  became  a  page,  whose  office 
was  to  bring  the  slippers 

Parallels  ,•  We  are  not  parallels,  ("  The 
Maid  of  Honour,"  act  L  aoene  8.), 
seems  to  be  used  In  thesense  of  radii 

ParUdg  But  to  be  parted  In  their 
numerous  sharss,  ("The  Virgin 
Martyr,"  aot  11.  soene  &)  endowed 
with  a  parti  To  deUver  her  better 
parted  than  she  Is,  ("The  Orsat 
Duke  of  Florenee,"  aot  It.  eoene  8.), 
endowed  vrlth  better  parts 

PoM,  to  strike  so  as  to  omsh  to  pieces 

Passionate  ;  Bo  passionate,  ("  The 
Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  aot  L 
scene  1.),  full  of  sorrow 

PassionaMpi  You  speak  so  passion- 
ately, (•«  The  Old  Uw,"  act  HL  sosne 
I.),  sorrowfully 

Paeeion  ,•  These  very  passions  I  speak 
to  my  father.  ("  The  Old  Law,"  aot  i. 


sosne  1.) ;  This  passion  has  given 
some  satisfaotkm  yet,  (Id.  aot  t. 
scene  1.),  pathetic  speech 

Patdkt  Foaoe,  Patch!  (*'ANew  W«y 
to  pay  Old  Debts,"  aot  ill.  scene  8.), 
fool:  Cardinal  Wolseyhad  a  fed  so 
named,  from  whom,  it  has  been 
thought,  the  term  was  ^plied  to 
otiiers 

Peat,  pet 

Peevish;  That  peevish  lady.  ("The 
Virgin  Martyr,"  act  Ui.  soene  3.). 
foolish 

Personate;  Or  does  she  personate. 
"  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  act 
iv.  scene  8.),  plays  fictitious  cha- 
racter 

Pig-seonce,  pig-head,  dull-patedMlow 

Pip  ;  Which  is  a  pip  out,  yoa  know, 
("  Tho  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  IL  soene 
8.):  pipmeanaaqmtcaacard;and 
the  allusion  Is  to  the  game  called 
One-amd-VUHp 

Pleue ;  As  he  were  sent  amessenger  to 
the  moon,  in  such  a  place  flies, 
("  The  Guardian."  act  L  scene  1  ).  a 
term  of  falconry,  the  greatest  eleva- 
tion which  a  bird  of  prey  attains ; 
Though  she  fly  In  an  eminent  place, 
("  The  Bashful  Lover,"  aot  v.  soene 
&).  height 

Plurisp;  Thy  plurlsy  of  goodness, 
("  The  Unnat.  Combat,"  act  iv.  scene 
1.),  superabundance 

Plpmouth  cloak,  a  cant  term  for  a  staff, 
or  cudgel 

Poor  John,  a  cant  tenn  lev  hake  dried 
and  salted 

Porter's  lodge ;  That  have  perus'd  the 
porter's  lodge,  ("The  Duke  of 
Milan."  aot  ill.  scene  8.).  the  speaker 
means,— that  have  been  whipped  at 
the  porter's  lodge,  whi<di  was  former- 
ly the  usual  plaoe  of  punishment  for 


Ports ;  Keep  the  ports  dose.  ("  The 
Virgin  Martyr,"  act  1.  soene  1.),  To 
get  out  of  the  ports,  ("The  R«d»- 
gado,"  act  v.  sc«m  4.),  gates  of  the 
city 

Possessed ;  The  seorotiy  hath  poa- 
sesB'dthe  duke,  ("  TheGrsai  Dnkeof 
Florenoe,"act  ill.  scene  1.),  Informed 

Power  of  things ;  Domltian,  that  now 
sways  the  power  of  things,  ("  The 
Roman  Actor,"  act  I.  scene  I.),  the 
world,  [rentm  potestas) 

Prentice  ;  Apprehended  by  her  pra^ 
tkie.  ("  ThePsrliament  of  Love."  aot 
V.  scene  I.),  Though  we  know  all 
this  by  praotloe.  ("  The  Great  Duke 
of  Florence,"  aot  t.  scene  3 ),  artifice 

Precisian,  puritan 

Prest;  Prest  to  fetch  In,  ("  The  City 
Madam,"  act  ilL  scene  8.),  ready, 
prepared 

Prevent;  Yet  111  prevent  yon,  ("A 
New  Way  to  pay  Old  Debts,"  act  Iv. 
scene  3.) ;  A  cruel  law  seeks  to  pre- 
vent her,  ("  The  Old  Law,"  act  L 
scene  I.);  And  yet  prevented  the 
rising  sun,  ("  The  Renpgado,"  aot  11. 
scene  1.),  anticipate 

Prodigious;  By  his  prodigious  Issue, 
("  The  Unnat  Combat,"  act  L 
1.),  unnatural,  portentous 

Progress;    In  a  summer 
(••The  Guardian,"  act  L  aoene  l.)t 
the  travelling  of  the  so^eielgu  and 
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court  to  Tiilt  different  parts  of  the 
dominiona 

ProvatU  sword,  a  plain  tword,  inch  aa 
formed  part  of  the  provition  for  the 
anny 

PuU  down  the  Hdej  If  now  -  •  -  •  Imay 
but  hold  your  cards.  111  not  pull 
down  the  side,  (**  The  Unnat  Com- 
bat," act  ii.  scene  1.) ;  If  I  hold  your 
eardSp  I  shall  pull  down  the  side, 
(*«  The  Qreat  Duke  of  Florence,**  act 
It.  scene  2.):  an  allusion  to  card 
playing;  to  pulldown  a  tide,  meant 
to  occasion  the  loss  oi  the  game  by 
ignorance  or  treachery 

Put  on ;  Put  on,  well  be  familiar, 
(**  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  act  iv.  scene 
1.) ;  And  thou,  when  I  stand  bare,  to 
say.  Put  on.  ("  A  New  Way  to  pay 
Old  Debts,"  act  iii.  aoene  2.);  What 
do  you  mean  to  do?  Put  on,  ("  The 
City  Madam,"  act  t.  scene  2.),  be 
covered 

Put  on:  Now,  pat  oo  your  spirits, 
(*'  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  L  soeae  1.). 
rouse 


f^iaalii}!  s  I  do  accuse  the  quality  of 
treason,  (*«  The  Roman  Actor,"  act 
L  scene  &) ;  How  do  you  like  the 
quality  ?   (*«  The    Picture,"  act   ii. 
scene  1.) ;  For  so  his  quality  speaks 
him,  ("The  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  ir 
scene  2  ).  profession :  in  the  two  first 
passages  it  means  the  profession  of  a 
player,   to  which  our  old  writers 
seem  more  peculiarly  to  have  appro- 
priated the  word 
<^iuUio  rufftt  ruffs  for  the  neck 
Quirpo  t  In  the  evening,  in   duirpo, 
("  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  iL  scene  2.), 
an  undress,  (Span,  euerpo) 


Bam-aUejf,  one  of  the  avenues  to  the 
Temple  from  Fleei-etreet  :  it 
abounded  in  oookaT  shops 

Retolved  ;  TIs  his  hand,  Pm  resolv'd 

of  it,  (<*  The  Duke  of  Mihm,"  act  ii. 

scene  1.) ;  Till  you  are  resolv'd,  sir. 

forsake  not  hope.  ("  The  Picture," 

act  V.  soooe  &),  convinced. 

I    Rut  on  it  i  1*11  save  my  lips,  I  rest  on 

I       it,  ("The  Bondman."  act  1.  scene 

I       3.),  am  fixed,  determined,  on  it ;  a 

metaphor  drawn  from  play,  (cards, 

dice,  bowls,  Aic.),  where  the  term 

rc»t  was  given  to  the  highest  stake 

I       which  the  parties  were  disposed  to 

venture 

Ride  f  I  can  but  ride.  (**  The  City  Ma- 
dam," act  iii.  scene  1.),  ride  in  a 
cart,  be  carted  for  a  strumpet 

Rivo!  an  inteijection.— generally  naed 
in  Bacchanalian  revelry 

Roarer ,-  A  lady  to  turn  roarer,  (**  The 
Rencgado,"  act  L  8oene3.K  blnsttfer, 
bally 

Rotes ;  These  roses  will  shew  rare, 
(**  The  City  Madam,"  act  L  scene  1.) ; 
And  roses  w<»ih  a  family,  {Id.  act 
iv.  scene  4.)«  large  knots  of  ribands 
for  the  shoes 


Route  t  Stands  bound  to  take  hisrouae, 
(«« The  Duke  of  Milan,"  act  i  scene 
].);  Another  rouae!  we  loae  time, 
('*  The  Bondman,"  act  ii.  aoene  3.), 
full  glass,  bumper 

RuMet :  see  Ckarmt 


B 


Sacred  /  Baored,  aa  'tis  accora'd,  ia  pro- 
per to  me,  ('*  The  Emperor  of  the 
East,"  act  iv.  scene  5.),  an  allnsJon 
to  the  meaning  of  the  Latin  taeer 

Sacred  badge  /  Wear  on  your  fordiead 
the  sacred  badge  he  arma  hia  aer- 
vanta  with,  {**  The  Renegade,"  act 
iv.  aoene  S.) ,  a  periphrasia  of  baptiam 

St.  Dennit :  And  thai  I  will  not  cry, 
St.  Dennia  for  me!  ("The  Parlia- 
ment of  Love,"  act  iL  aoene  1.),  the 
war-cry  of  France 

St.  Martinet ;  Thou  ahalt  forget  that 
e*er  waa  a  St  Martin's,  (*'  The  City 
Madam.'*  act  iv.  scene  2.):  it  is 
doubtful  whether  the  speaker  al- 
ludes to  the  sanctuary,  bridewell, 
spittle,  or  alms-honae  of  St.  Martin*s 

Sanzadkt,  governor  of  a  city 

Sail,  above  tMe  ;  Vou  ne'er  presume  to 
sit  above  the  salt,  ("The  Unnat. 
Combat,"  act  ilL  scene  1.) ;  Marry, 
ever  beneath  the  salt,  ("  The  City 
Madam,"  act  i.  scene  1.)  :  at  the 
tables  of  our  ancestors,  the  salt  (or 
large  salt-cellar)  was  usually  placed 
about  the  middle,  the  seats  above 
which  wen  assigned  to  the  guests  of 
more  distinction,  those  below  to  de- 
pendants, inferiors,  and  poor  rela^ 
tions 

Scarabtt  beetles 

Scarlet ;  Or  they  will  ne*er  wear  scar- 
let, (••  The  City  Madam."  act  I.  scene 
2.),  become  mayors  or  aldomen 

Scotomp,  diasiness  in  the  head 

Sea-ratt  «•  You  shall  no  more  be  sea- 
rats.  (*<  A  Very  Woman."act  v.  scene 
1.),  pirates 

Seek  to  ;  To  seek  tome  with  more  ob- 
sequiousness, ("  The  Picture,"  act  L 
scene  2.).  supplicate,  intreat 

Servant  ,•  And  now  exchanging  court- 
ship with  my  son,  her  servant,  ("  The 
Unnat.  Comlmt,"  act  iii.  scene  3.) ; 
Choosing  rather  she  should  style  me 
savant,  {Id.  act  iv.  scene  1.) ;  A  ser- 
vant to  air  you  in  the  evening,  (**  The 
Guardian,"  act  1.  scene  2.) :  see  Hit- 
trett 

Shttdowt  i  I  must  not  have  my  board 
pester*d  with  shadows,  (••  The  Un- 
nat. Combat,"  act  iii.  scene  I .) ,  a  La- 
tini8m.(tfMbrtf),  uninvited  strangers, 
introduced  by  one  of  the  gaests 

Shape,-  This  Persian  ahi4ie  laid  by. 
('*  The  Bondman,"  act  v.  scene  a) ; 
But  in  another  shape,  (**  The  Parlia- 
ment of  Love,"  act  UL  scene  3.) ; 
Paris  the  tragedian'a  ahiqie,  ("  The 
Roman  Actw."  act  iii.  accne  1.) : 
How  do  you  like  that  lAiape?  {Id. 
act  ilL  acene  2.) ;  I  put  thee  in  a 
ahape,  (*'  The  Emperor  of  the  East," 
act  iii.  acene  4.) ;  dreaa,  a  theatrical 
use  of  the  word 

She-Dunkirk:  aet Dunkirk 

Shcriff*t  batket .-  When  the  sheriff  *» 


baiket  and  Us 

("Thettty 

seeBojfcrl 

5hos  watery  If  yooVp  a  aaiU* 
water,  I  an  Mind  else,  (««  Tbe  MnH 
of  Honour,"  act  L  aoene  1.),  n  ^t 
phrase  for — prodooe  a  fee 

Siepet  A  beam  pot  itma  bar  «Mcr, 
("The  Guardian."  act  L  scave  1 
seat,  station:  *'  Hem  mt  aU^  t. 
when  yoa  find  a  born  sf  nding  b? 
the  water«ida,  watching  for  gmry,  v 
the  IQc*."  Genu.  ReertmUamn  p.  MS 

Skittt  not,  mattera  not,  signiftaa  op€ 

SUtp  on  cither  mn  Sleep  ywa  smms 
on  either  ear,  <"  The  GnanUaa,*  «rt 
IL  scene  2.),  sleep  soundly.  ffl«efrn» 
care ;  from  Terence,  **  lis  naiiw 
utramvit  dormir^ 

Sortf  And  to  bear  joao&fto  nsortnT 
rogaes,  ("The  Tbgte-Mai^yr.**  act 
ilL  scene  3.),  set,  pareel 

Sovereiffn ;  As  he  to  my  avrarelgpk.  I 
do  give  him  two  crowns  for  It.  <**  Tfe« 
Old  Law,"  act  v.  acsna  1 .) : 
intended  hers,  but  tha 
ing  ia  uncertain:  a  toverei^ 
gold  coin  worth  ten  ahiUinfs 

Sought  to/  I  required  not  to 
to  thia  poor  way.  ("Tbc 
Combat."  act  v.  scene  2.) :  see  4Wv*v 

SpittU  /  He  ia  a  spittle  nf  ^Mtauv%, 
("The  PietuTB.'*  act  ir.  seesso  <!•: 
I  will  rather  choose  a  spltfl* 
("  The  Fatal  Dowry."  net  tit. 
I.) ;  Your  spittle  rogueahlps.  i**  Tbe 
City  3Iadam,"    act  ilL   awae  1.) . 
Glfbrd  has  attempted  to  ««laMlih  a 
distinction  between  tpitai  and  ty*itif. 
which,  after  all,   perhaps  tmt  «14 
writers  never  intended :  he  says,  '*  a 
hospital  or  tpitat  signified  a  i^ant- 
able  institution  for  the  advaataav  <rf 
poor,  infirm,  and  aged  persons,  aa 
alms-house,  in  short.  whUe  tpttOa 
were  mere  buar-houses* 
for  wretches  in  the  teproqr t  and 
loathaome  diaeaaes,  the 
of  debanefaery  and  vice" 

Spot :  I  scorn  to  be  a  qtot  in  bcr  psvod 
train,  (**  The  Duke  of  Milaa,"  art  i 
scene  2.).  an  alluaion  to  the  ipnts  la 
the  peaoock'atail 

Squire  t^fdama  ,•  And  how.  my  henna 
aquireo'damea?  (**  The  PnrllsaBiMat 
of  Love."  act  iv.  aoene  &>;  And 
honour'd  with  the  style  of  Squire  of 
Dames,  ("  The  Emperor  of  tb«  East.' 
act  L  scene  2.),  seems  to  liavir  hem 
uaed  by  our  old  dramatJits  as  a  oaai 
term  for  a  pander :  the  ap|«rilaO(ia 
is  taken  from  Speoser'a/'jscrw  ^erar, 
where,  however,  tbeSquIre  of  Onme^ 
is  a  personage  of  great  respcciafcittty 

Squire  iff  Trop ;  Though  ft  savosr  ci 
the  old  squire  of  Troy.  ("  HhaGnar- 
dian,"  act  iU.  scene  1.),  Paadara* 

Stale  tktjetl :  I'll  not  staae  tba  Jnt  ^ 
my  rslation,  (<*The  Uaoai.  On«. 
bat."  act  iv.  soena  2.).  iwdar  the 
Jest  flat 

.^itartup,  a  coarse  kind  of  ball  boat 
with  thick  solca 

State;  i^erinp  T^meieon  CM  «r«lr. 
"  The  Bondman."  act  L  aone  3, 
stag^direetlon) ;  The  Lmd»es4etcm4 
from  the  ttaU,  ("  The  Gnsai  Dnke«tf 
Florenoe»"  act  v.  sosne  Si  stoK»^din*> 
tion.)  a  raited  platfonay  on  which 
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was  placed  a  chair  with  a  canopy 
over  it 

Statet  {  In  the  great  states  It  covers, 
("  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  act 
r.  scene  8.),  statesmen,  persons  of 
rank 

&atuU  Uttt:  Bmbrotdf»«d  all  o'er 
with  statute  lace,  (*'  The  Parliament 
of  Love,"  act  Iv.  scene  fi.).  the  nar- 
row worsted  lace  allowed  by  statute : 
the  speaker  seems  to  mean  that  his 
torn  skin  hung  down  in  stripe 

Siontt :  O  no  more  of  stones,  &c., 
<"  The  Picture,"  act  v.  scene  1.) :  see 
Ctuttng 

BM4  eourieif  from  heavtn :  see  Cour- 

Stcolt  J  Like  unbidden  guests,  bring 
their  own  stools,  v"  The  Unnat.  Com- 
hat,"  act  iii.  scene  3.) :  But  now  I 
could  carry  my  own  stool  to  a  tripe, 
(«*The  Maid  of  Honour,"  act  iii. 
scene  1.) ;  unbidden  or  unexpected 
guests  used  often  to  bring  seats  with 
them,— probably,  because  houses  in 
those  days  were  but  scantily  fur- 
nished 

Stor^  i  Pbiloeophy,  story,  (*•  The  Great 
Duke  of  Fiorenoe,"  act  iv.  scene  8.), 
history 

Stranffi;  A  man  of  strange  and  re- 
serv'd  parte,  ("  The  Bondman,"  act  i. 
scene  1.).  equivalent  to— strangely 
(singularly)  reserved 

Strength*  t  Yet  must  I  not  part  so  with 
mine  own  strengths,  ("  The  Rene- 
gado,**  act  iv.  scene  8.) ;  In  the  midst 
of  our  strengths,  (Id.  act  v.  scene  6.) ; 
Employ  the  strengths  you  hold, 
("  The  Emperor  of  the  East,"  act  iv. 
soooe  1.),  oaatles,  strongholds,  de- 
fences 

Striker  I  Prove  a  notable  striker, 
(•*  The  Unnat.  Combat,"  act  iv.  scene 
9 ),  wencber 

Supplant  i  You  practls'd  to  supplant 
me,  (**  The  Renegado,"  act  iv.  scene 
9.)»  trip  up,  (a  Latinism) 


Table  /  He  bought  a  table,  Indeed,  only 
U>l«am  to  dieby't,  (••  The  Old  Law," 
act  il.  scene  1.),  a  largo  sheet  of  pa- 
per, where,  in  distinct  lines,  were  set 
down  preccpto  for  the  due  regulation 
of  life 

Taint/  I  have  a  staff  to  taint,  and 
bravely,  ("  The  Parliament  of  Love," 
act  Iv.  scene  3.) ;  a  passage  of  uncer- 
tain  meaning :  to  taint  a  staff  meant, 
to  break  it  at  tilt,  but  not  in  the 
moet  honourable  and  acientiflc  man- 
ner 

Take  in;  To  take  In  Dunkirk,  ("  A 
New  Way  to  pay  Old  DebU,"  act  v. 
scene  ].),  subdue,  scice 

Take  ue  uHth  you,  iir^  {**  The  Great 
Duke  of  Florence,"  act  iv.  scene 
S,).  understand  our  meaning  fully ; 
Take  me  with  you.  ('« The  Maid  of 
Honour,"  act  iii.  scene  3.).  undcr- 
•tand  my  meaning  fully ;  Pray  you, 
take  me  with  you,  (**  A  Very  Wo- 
man,'* act  Iv.  socme  a),  let  me  under- 
stand yvn  fully 

ftte  vp,  ('*  The  Great  Duke  of  Flo- 


rence," act  L  scene  9.),  ("  The  Pic- 
ture," act  V.  scene  .3.),  check  yourself 

Tallt  You  there  shall  find  two  tall 
shipe  ready  rigg'd,  ('•  The  Virgin- 
Martyr,"  actv.  scene 2.),  stout;  As 
tall  a  trencherman,  ("The  Unnat. 
Combat,"  act  UL  scene  1.),  as  hearty 
a  feeder 

Tamin ;  An  old  tamin  gown,  ("  A 
New  Way  to  pay  Old  Debts,"  act  Hi. 
scene  9.),  a  coarse  linsey-woolsey 
stuff 

Termagant ,-  Will  swear  by  Mahomet 
and  Termagant,  ("  The  Renegado," 
act  i.  scene  I.),  was  not  a  Saracenic 
divinity,  but  our  anceetors,  in  their 
aeal  against  the  Turks,  charged  them 
with  deities  whom  they  never  wor- 
shipped :  Gifford  thinks  that  "  the 
word  was  originally  used  as  an 
attribute  of  the  Supreme  Being  of 
the  Saxons,  a  people  little  less  odious 
to  our  romance  writers  than  the 
Saracens,  and  sometimes  confounded 
with  them" 

Thing  of  Things^-  With  which  that 
Thing  of  Things  bound  in  the  world, 
("  The  Bondman,"  act  iL  scene  3.).  a 
literal  translation  of  Ens  Entium 

Timariots/  Some  party  of  his  Tima- 
riota.  ("  The  Picture,"  act  L  scene 
1.),  Turkish  cavalry 

Time  ;  The  motions  of  the  spheres  are 
out  of  time,  ("The  Roman  Actor," 
act  ii.  scene  1.),  tune,  harmony 

Token;  Your  credit  not  worth  a  token, 
(«•  A  New  Way  to  pay  Old  Debts," 
act  i.  scene  1.) ;  I  will  be  satisfied  to 
a  token,  (•'  The  City  Madam."  act  iv. 
scene  3):  as  very  little  brass  and 
copper  money  was  coined  by  autho- 
rity, tradesmen  were  allowed,  for  the 
convenience  of  the  public,  to  coin 
small  money  or  tokens,  which  were 
used  for  change:  their  value  was 
about  a  farthing 

Tosses  f  For  other  tosses,  take  a 
hundred  thousand  crowns,  ("  ^e 
Picture,"  act  ii.  scene  3.)  equivalent 
perhaps  to— for  trsah  to  fling  away 

Train;  This  train  of  yours,  dame 
Esbridge,  ("  The  Unnat.  Combat." 
act  iv.  scene  8.),  tail 

Tramontanes ;  strangers,  barbarians, 
(all  who  live  be>*ond  the  Alpe,  ultra 
monies) 

Trill  bubs,  a  cant  term  for  any  thing 
trilling 

jyimm'd  ;  Or  stay,  till  she  be  trimm'd, 
('•  The  Parliament  of  Love,"  act  il. 
scene  1.),  means,  perhaps,  till  she  be 
in  the  humour 

Tripe,  But  now  I  could  carry  my  own 
stool  to  a  tripe,  (*•  The  Maid  of 
Honour,"  act  ill.  scene  1.),  a  tripe- 
shop 

Trp  Conclusions :  see  Conclusions 

Turn  Turk;  I  will  turn  Turk,  die. 
(••  The  Renegade,"  act  v.  scene  3.) ; 
Am  I  tum'd  Turk?  (''The  Maid  of 
Honour,"  act  ii  scene  8.);  to  turn 
Turk  was  an  expression  generally 
used  for  a  change  of  condition  or 
opinion ;  in  the  second  passage, 
Gifford  thinks  there  is  an  allusion, 
perhaps,  to  the  story  of  Tamburlaine, 
who  is  said  to  have  moimted  his 
horse  from  the  bock  of  Bajoxet,  the 
Turkish  Emperor. 

o  o 


Uncivil !  Farewell,  uncivil  man! 
('« The  Fatal  Dowry,"  act  iiL  scene 
1.) :  see  Civil 

Unequal;  Am  unequal  to  myself, 
("  The  Emperor  of  the  East,"  act  v« 
scene  8.),  unjust 

Untappice ;  Now  I'll  untappice,  ('*  A 
Very  Woman,"  act  UL  scene  5.), 
discover  myself ;  a  hunting  term, 
meaning,  to  turn  the  game  out  of  a 
bag,  or  drive  It  out  of  a  cover 


Vail ;  VaU  their  ensigns,  ('•  The  Maid 
of  Honour,"  act  iv.  scene  1.) ;  Vail  to 
a  country  gentleman,  ("  The  Em- 
peror of  the  East."  act  L  scene  3.), 

'   lower,  bow 

Varlets  ;  By  a  brace  of  varlets,  ("  The 
Fatal  Dowry,"  act  v.  scene  1.), 
sheriflTs  offioers 

Virbius ;  And  be  a  second  Virbius, 
("  The  Roman  Actor,"  act  iii.  scene 
8.),  the  name  given  to  Hippolitus, 
after  iGsculapius  had  restored  him 
to  life 

Voley,  on  the  ;  What  we  qwak  on  the 
voley,  (•*  The  Picture,"  act  Iii.  scene 
6.),  at  random,  (Fr.  d  la  voUe) 

Votes  ;  In  my  votes  that  way,  ('*  The 
Guardian," act  ▼.  scene  1.),  prayers 


W 


Waistcoateer,  a  cant  term  for  a  low 
strumpet:  such  persons  generally 
wearing  the  waistcoat  (a  part  of 
female  attire)  without  the  gown  or 
upper  dress 

Walk  the  round  ;  Dreams  and  fantastic 
vlsfonswalk  the  round,  ("The  Pic- 
ture," act  ii.  scene  !.)•  watch  ;  I'll 
appear  as  if  I  walk'd  the  round, 
"  The  Guardian,"  act  iii.  scene  A.),  aa 
as  if  I  were  one  of  the  watch 

Water,  to  shew:  see  Shew 

Way  of  Youth  ;  And,  in  my  way  of 
youth,  pure  and  untainted,  ('*The 
Roman  Actor,"  act  i.  scene  8.) ;  In 
way  of  youth  I  did  enjoy  one  friend, 
("  A  Very  Woman,"  act  iv.  scene  8.) : 
way  of  youth  is  merely  a  periphrasis 
for  youth 

Ware  the  caster:  aeo  Caster 

Wear  scarlet :  see  scarlet 

WeU  ;  How  silken  is  this  weU  I  (•*  The 
Fatal  Dowry,"  act  ii.  scene  8.1,  pro- 
bably, goodness,  virtue 

Where,  whereas, — a  sense  in  which  it 
frequently  is  used  by  Massinger 

While  ;  While  we  are  unknown,  ("  The 
Roman  Actor,"  act  v.  scene  I.) ; 
While  your  father's  dead,  ('*  The 
Old  Law,"  act  L  scene  I.),  until 

Whiiing-putp,  (properly  a  young 
whiting),  a  cant  term  for  a  tender 
yoimg  thing 

Whole  field  wide;  You  ase  wide,  the 
whole  field  wide,  "The  Maid  of 
Honour,"  act  U.  scene  2.) ;  You  are 
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wide,  wide  the  whole  region*  (**  The 

City  Madam,"   act  ilL   soene   2.); 

Latiniams, — Tola  via  aberrat,  tota 

reffione  aberrtu 
Why,  When !  an  elliptical  expreoaion 

of  impatience,  rery  oommon  in  our 

old  dramatists 
Witntss  {    And  who  the  mascniine 

witness?    ("The   Emperor  of  the 

East,"  act  ilL  scene  1.).  the  male 

sponsor 
Wishes  !  My  lord,  as  well  as  wishes, 

("  A  Very  Woman,**  act  It.  scene  1.), 

as  well  as  you  oould  wish 
Wo^f:  I  hare  seen  more  than  a  wolf, 

a  Gorgon,  (**  The  Bashful  LoTer," 


act  L  scene  2.) :  the  sight  of  a  wolf 
was  supposed  to  deprire  a  person  of 
speech,  the  sight  of  a  Gorgon  to 
deprive  him  of  motion  and  life 

Work  <^  grace  ;  As  he  was  doing  of 
the  work  of  grace,  ("  The  Renegado,** 
activ.  scene  1.),  the  eleration  of  the 
host 

Worm:  And  let  the  worm  escape, 
("  The  Parliament  of  Love,"  act  Iv. 
8oene2.),  snake ;  formerly  the  general 
torn  for  aU  reptilea  ef  the  sexiiait 
kind 

Wreak:  To  wreak  wrong'd  innocence, 
(*'  The  Renegade,"  act  L  scene  1.), 
revenge 


Yttwt:  O.  the  yaws  that  she  wOl 
make !  (**  A  Very  Woman."  act  iiL 
scene  &.) ;  fair  is  the  unsteady  motiasi 
of  a  ship  in  a  great  swdl.  wbian.  ia 
steering,  she  inclines  to  the  rigibt  or 
left  of  her  course 

YeUcw:  I  shaU  wear  ydlow 
(•'  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  act  iv. 
2.).  I  ahaU  be  jealous:  y^ow 
coDsideced  as  the  livery  of  Jealosiaj 

Teaman /kM^ertr : 
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DRAMATIC     WORKS 
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JOHN    FORD 


/ 
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A  LIST  OF 


FORD'S    PLAYS, 


].  Thb  Lovbr's  Mblancholy.  T.  C.  Acted 
at  the  Blackfrian  and  the  Globe,  24th 
November,  1628.    Printed  1629. 

OTis   Pity  shb's   a  Whorb.    T.    Printed 
1633.     Acted  at  the  Phceniz. 

3.  The  Witch  of  Edmonton.  T.    By  Rowley, 
Decker,  Ford,  &c.     Printed  1658.     Pro- 
bably acted  soon  after  1622.    Acted  at  the 
I  Cockpit,  and  at  Court. 

!      4.  The  Sun's  Darling.    M.    By  Ford  and 
{  Decker.    Acted  in  March,  1623-24,  at  the 

Cockpit    Printed  1657. 

5.  Thb  Broken  Heart.    T.     Printed   1633. 
^   Acted  at  the  Blackfriars. 

6.  Lotb*8  Sacrificb.  T.  Printed  1633.  Acted 
at  the  Phoenix. 

7.  Perkin  Warbbck.  H.  T.  Printed  1634. 
Acted  at  the  Phoenix. 

8.  The  Fancies,  Chaste  and  Noble.  C. 
Printed  1638.     Acted  at  the  Phoenix. 


9.  Thb  Lady's  Trial.    T.  C.    Acted  at  the 
Cockpit  in  May,  1638.    Printed  1639. 

10.  Beauty  in  a  Trance.    T.     Entered  on  the 

Stationers'  books,  September  9th,  1653, 
bat  not  printed.  Destroyed  by  Mr.  War- 
burton's  serrant 

11.  The  London  Merchant.    C. 

12.  Thb  Royal  Combat.    C. 

13.  An  III  Beginning  has  a  Good  End.    C. 

Played  at  the  Cockpit,  1613. 
The  aboTe  three  comedies  entered  on  the 
Stationers'  books,  Jane  29th,  1660,  bat 
not  printed.    Destroyed  by  Mr.  War- 
burton's  servant. 

14.  The  Fairy  Knight.    Ford  and  Decker. 

15.    A  LATE  MURTHBR  OF  THE  SoNNE  UPON  THB 

Mother.     Ford  and  Webster. 

16.  Thb    Bristowe    Merchant.      Ford  and 
Decker. 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES  ON  FORD. 


To  my  Honoured  Friendy  Master  Jonn  Ford,  on 
his  **  Lover* s  Melancholy,** 

\w  that  thou  think'gt  these  lines  thy  worth  can 

raise^ 
Thou  dost  mistake :  my  liking  is  no  praise  : 
Nor  can  I  think  thj  judgment  is  so  ill 
To  seek  for  bays  from  such  a  barren  quill. 
Let  your  true  critic,  that  can  judge  and  mend, 
Allow  thy  scenes  and  style  :  I,  as  a  friend 
That  knows  thy  worth,  do  only  stick  my  name 
To  show  my  love,  not  to  advance  thy  fame. 

OKOROB  DONNE. 


To  his  worthy  Friend,  the  Author  of  *^  The  Lover* s 
Melancholy^**  Master  John  Ford. 

I  write  not  to  thy  play :  TU  not  begin 

To  throw  a  censure  upon  what  hath  been 

By  th'  best  approved :  it  can  nor  fear,  nor  want 

The  rage,  or  liking  of  the  ignorant. 

Nor  seek  I  fame  for  thee,  when  thine  own  pen 

Hath  forced  a  praise  long  since,  from  knowing  men. 

I  speak  my  thoughts,  and  wish  unto  the  stage 

A  glory  from  thy  studies ;  that  the  age 

May  be  indebted  to  thee,  for  reprieve 

Of  purer  language,  and  that  spite  may  grieve 

To  see  itself  outdone.    When  thou  art  read, 

The  theatre  may  hope  arts  are  not  dead, 

Though  long  concealed ;  that  poet-apes  may  fear 

To  vent  their  weakness,  mend,  or  quite  forbear. 

This  I  dare  promise  ;  and  keep  this  in  store, — 

As  thou  hast  done  enough,  thou  canst  do  more. 

WILLIAM  SINGLETON. 


To  my  Friend,  the  Author  qf  ***Tis  Pity  she*s  a 

Whore.** 

With  admiration  I  beheld  this  Whore, 
Adorned  with  beauty,  such  as  might  restore 
(If  ever  being,  as  thy  muse  hath  famed) 
Her  Giovanni,  in  his  love  nnblamed  : 
The  ready  Graces  lent  their  willing  aid ; 
Pallas  herself  now  played  the  chambermaid 
And  helped  to  put  her  dressings  on.     Secure 
Rest  thou  that  thy  name  herein  shall  endure 
To  th'  end  of  age  :  and  Anuabella  be 
Gloriously  fair,  even  in  her  infomy. 

TBOM AS  BLLICE. 


To  the  Author  of  the  '*  Lover's  Melancholy,** 
Master  John  Ford. 

Black  choler,  reason's  overflowing  spring, 
Where  thirsty  lovers  drink,  or  anything, 
Passion,  the  restless  current  of  dull  plaints 
Affords  their  thoughts,  who  deem  lost  beauties 

saints; 
Here  their  best  lectures  read,  collect,  and  see 
Various  conditions  of  humanity, 
Highly  enlightened  by  thy  muse's  rage ; 
Yet  all  so  couch'd  that  they  adom'd  the  stage. 
Shun  Phocion's  blushes  thou ;  for  sure  to  please 
It  is  no  sin,  then  what  is  thy  disease  ? 
Judgment's  applause  ?  effeminated  smiles  ? 
Study's  delight  ?  thy  wit  mistrust  beguiles  : 
Establish'd  fame  will  thy  physician  be, 
(Write  but  agun)  to  cure  thy  jealousy. 

RUM.    HOWORTH. 


Of  the  "  Lover's  Melancholy.*' 

'Tis  not  the  language,  nor  the  fore-placed  rhymes 
Of  friends,  that  shall  commend  to  after-times 
The  Lover's  Melancholy :  its  own  worth 
Without  a  borrow'd  phrase  shall  set  it  forth. 

'O  ^th6s. 


To  my  Friend,  Mr.  John  Ford,  on  his  *'  Love*s 

Saorifiee.** 

Unto  this  altar,  rich  with  thy  own  spice, 
I  bring  one  grain  to  thy  Love's  Sacrifice  : 
And  boast  to  see  thy  flames  ascending,  while 
Perfumes  enrich  our  air  from  thy  sweet  pile. 
Look  here,  thou,  that  hast  malice  to  the  stage9 
And  impudence  enough  for  the  whole  age ; 
Voluminoftsly  ignorant !  be  vext 
To  read  this  tragedy,  and  thy  own  be  next. 

JAMBS  SHIRLEY. 


To  my  Friend  and  Kinsman,  Master  John  Ford, 
the  Author  nf  Perkin  Warbeck.** 

Dramatic  poets,  as  the  times  go  now. 
Can  hardly  write  what  others  will  allow ; 
The  cynic  snarls,  the  critic  howls  and  barks, 
And  ravens  croak,  to  drown  the  voice  of  larks  : 
Scorn  those  stage-harpies  !    This  I'll  boldly  say, 
Many  may  imitate,  few  match  thy  play. 

JOHN  ford,  Graiensis. 


VUl 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES. 


To  my  own  Friend,  Master  John  FoROf  on  hia 
justifiable  Poem  of  "  Perkin  Warbeek;*  this  Ode, 

They  who  do  know  me,  know  that  I, 

Unskilled  to  flatter, 
Dare  speak  this  piece,  in  words,  in  matter, 
A  work,  without  the  danger  of  a  lie. 
Believe  me,  friend,  the  name  of  this  and  thee, 

Will  live,  your  story  : 
Books  may  want  faith,  or  merit  glory ; 
This  neither,  without  judgment's  lethargy. 
When  the  arts  doat,  then  some  sick  poet  may 

Hope  that  his  pen, 
In  new-stained  paper,  can  find  men 
To  roar,  "  He  is  the  Wit ;"  his  noise  doth  sway : 
But  sach  an  age  cannot  be  known ;  for  all 

Ere  that  time  be, 
Must  prove  such  truth,  mortality  : 
So,  friend,  thy  honour  stands  too  fix'd  to  fall. 

OBOROE  DONNE. 


To  Master  John  Ford,  of  the  Middle  Temple,  on 
his  **  Bower  of  Fancies,  or  Fancies  Chaste 
and  Noble,*' 

I  follow  fair  example,  not  report, 
Like  wits  o'  th'  university  or  court, 

To  show  how  I  can  write. 
At  mine  own  charges,  for  tiie  time's  delight : 

But  to  acquit  a  debt. 
Due  to  right  poets,  not  the  counterfeit 

These  Fancies  Chaste  and  Noble  are  no  strains 
Dropt  from  the  itch  of  over-heated  brains  : 

They  speak  unblushing  truth. 
The  guard  of  beauty,  and  the  care  of  youth ; 

Well  relish'd  might  repair 
An  academy  for  the  young  and  fair. 

Such  labours,  friend,  will  live ;  for  though  some  new 
Pretenders  to  the  stage,  in  haste  pursue^ 

Those  laurels,  which  of  old 
Enrich'd  the  actors  :  yet  I  can  be  bold. 

To  say,  their  hopes  are  starv'd ; 
For  they  but  beg  what  pens  approved  deserv'd. 

BDW.   GREENFIELD. 


Upon  "  The  Sun's  Darling," 

Is  he  then  found  ?     Phoebus,  make  holiday. 
Tie  up  thy  steeds,  and  let  the  Cyclops  play : 
Mulciber,  leave  thy  anvil,  and  be  trim ; 
Comb  thy  black  muzzle,  be  no  longer  grim : 
Mercury,  be  quick,  with  mirth  furnish  the  heavens, 
Jove,  this  day  let  all  run  at  six  and  sevens ; 
And  Ganimede,  be  nimble,  to  the  brim 
Fill  bowls  of  nectar,  that  the  Gods  may  swim. 
To  solemnise  their  health  that  did  discover 
The  obscure  being  of  the  sun's  fond  lover ; 
That  from  the  example  of  their  liberal  mirth 
We  may  enjoy  like  freedom  [here]  on  earth. 

JOHN  TATHAM. 


To  his  worthy  Friend,  Master  John  Foxd,  uixi 
his  "  Petkin  WarheckJ* 

Let  men,  who  are  writ  poets,  lay  a  daim 
To  the  Phoebean  hill,  I  have  no  name, 
Nor  art  in  verse ;  true,  I  have  heard  some  tell 
Of  Aganippe,  but  ne'er  knew  the  well : 
Therefore  have  no  ambition  with  the  times, 
To  be  in  print,  for  making  of  ill  rhymes ; 
But  love  of  thee,  and  justice  to  thy  pen, 
Hath  drawn  me  to  this  bar,  with  other  nca 
To  justify,  though  against  double  laws, 
(Waving  the  subtle  business  of  his  canse,' 
The  GLORIOUS  Perkin,  and  thy  poec'i  ait. 
Equal  with  his,  in  playing  the  king's  part 

Ra.  Eurs,  Barems  fnmsffmtu 


To  the  Author,  his  Friend^  tipM  Au  Ckrmck 
HUtorycf**  Perkin  Warbeek," 

These  are  not  to  express  thy  wit. 
But  to  pronounce  thy  judgment  fit, 
In  full-filled  phrase,  those  times  to  iiiae. 
When  Perkin  ran  his  wily  ways. 
Still,  let  the  method  of  thy  brain 
From  Error's  touch  and  Envy's  stain 
Preserve  thee  free  ;  that  ever  thy  ouiU 
Fair  Truth  may  wet,  and  Fancy  fiU. 
Thus  Graces  are  with  Muses  met. 
And  practic  critics  on  may  fret : 
For  here  thou  hast  produced  a  story 
Which  shall  eclipse  their  future  glory. 

JOHN  BEOGIATI,  *4r. 


To  my  faitf^ul,  no  less  deserving  Frit^d,  <^ 
Author  of  "  Perkin  Warbeds^*  tku  i*AW..' 
oblation, 

Perkin  is  rediviv'd  by  thy  strong  band. 
And  crown'd  a  king  of  new ;  Che  vwgefol  nU 
Of  greatness  is  forgot ;  his  execution 
May  rest  unmention'd,  and  hia  birth'i  ooUusan 
Lie  buried  in  the  story  ;  but  his  fame 
Thou  hast  etemis'd ;  made  a  crown  hU  pait. 
His  lofty  spirit  soars  yet :  had  be  been 
Base  in  his  enterprise,  as  was  hia  sin 
Conceiv'd,  his  title,  doubtless,  proved  aojiut, 
Had,  but  for  thee,  been  aileoc'a  ia  the  dast 

GEORGE  CtYMS,  .Vii'* 


Upon  Ford's  two  Tragedies^  "  Letif  Saen%  t 
and  "  The  Broken  Heart.'* 

Thou  cheat'st  as,  Ford ;  mak'st  one  scan  tv^  b« 

art: 
What  is  Love's  Sacrifice,  but  The  Brokm  Hrui 
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TO  MY  WORTHILY  RESPECTED  FRIENDS. 

NATHANIEL    FINCH,    JOHN    FORD,    ESQRS., 
MR.     HENRY     BLUNT,     MR.     ROBERT     ELLICE, 

AND   ALL   THE   RUT   OF        * 

THE  NOBLE  SOCIETY  OP  GRAY'S  INN. 

My  bohocilbd  FRiaNi>B,~The  aooount  of  some  leisurable  hours  is  here  fammed  up,  and  ofTered  to  examination. 
Importunity  of  others,  or  opinion  of  mine  own,  hath  not  urged  on  any  confidence  of  runninjr  the  hazard  of  a  ceniture. 
Aa  plurality  hath  reference  to  a  multitude,  to  I  care  not  to  please  many ;  but  where  there  is  a  parity  of  condition, 
there  the  freedom  of  construction  makes  the  best  music.  This  concord  hath  equally  held  between  you  the  patrons, 
and  me  the  presenter.  I  am  cleared  of  all  scruple  of  disrespect  on  your  parts ;  as  I  am  of  too  slack  a  merit  in  myself. 
My  presumption  of  coming  in  print  in  this  kind,  hath  hitherto  been  unr^rovable :  this  piece  being  the  first  that  ever 
courted  reader ;  and  it  is  very  possible  that  the  like  compliment  with  me  may  soon  grow  out  of  fashion.  A  practice  of 
which  that  I  may  avoid  now,  I  commend  to  the  oontinuanoe  of  your  loves,  the  memory  of  his,  who,  without  the 
pretettation  of  a  ierrloe,  ia  readily  your  friend,  j^m^  Foan. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


pALADoa,  Prince  qf  Cyprus. 

Amkthus,  Cousin  to  the  Frtno^ 
.MaLXAifDxa,  an  old  Lord. 

SprutuoffosA^rotker  to  MsLBAjron. 
'  Mbnaphon,  Son  of  BoPBnortot. 

Aanua,  Tutor  to  the  Prince. 

CoaAx,  a  Phjuieian, 

C^m, }  ^«/«^«'*  Courtiers. 
^AWTiAMt^jfiLJCtiluced  Courtier^  Servant  to 


TaoLLio,  Servant  to  Mblkakobr. 
^"XJfEtLLk,  ifTSffe  of  t^ucuLUs,  \n  Woman^s  dress* 

Tbamasta,  SitUir  ^AMwrmm,  and  Cousin  to  the 

Prince. 
Eaocuu,  {as  pABmnroPHiLL,)  'I  Daughters  of 

ClSOPHILA,  )     MaLSAMDBll. 

Kala,  ITaMi^lTaM  to  Thamaita. 


Of&oers.  Attendants,  tfc, 
SCENE, — Pamagosta  in  Ctpkus. 


PROLOGUE. 


To  tell  yon,  gendemen,  in  what  trne  lense, 
The  writer,  acton,  or  the  andience 
Should  monld  their  judgments  for  a  play,  might  draw 
Truth  into  rules ;  but  we  have  no  audi  law. 
Our  writer,  for  himself,  would  have  you  know, 
That,  in  his  following  scenes,  he  doth  not  owe 
To  others'  fancies,  nor  hath  lain  in  wait 
Por  any  stol'n  invention,  from  whose  height 
He  might  commend  his  own,  more  than  the  right 
A  scholar  claims,  may  warrant  for  delight. 


It  is  art's  soom,  that  some  of  late  have  made 

The  noble  use  of  poetry  a  trade. 

Por  your  parts,  gentlemen,  to  quit  his  pains. 

You  yet  will  please,  that  as  you  meet  with  straini 

Of  lighter  mixture,  but  to  cast  your  eye 

Rather  upon  the  matii,  than  on  the  bye^ 

His  hopes  stand  firm,  and,  we  shall  find  it  troe, 

The  Lovkb's  Mblancbolt  cnr'd  by  you. 
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Af?r  T. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  h—A  Room  in  ike  Palace. 


Enter  MmsAraoK  amd  Pelzas. 


ose 


Men,  Dangsrs  !  how  mean  yon  dangers  ?  tliat 
BO  courtly 
Ton  gratulate  my  safe  retnm  from  dangers  ? 

Pel.  From  traTels,  noble  sir. 

Men.  Jbese  are  delights, ; 
If  my  experience  Jj&lh  not,  tmant-likc^ 
Mlspefit  tCe  time^  jEhiuiJL.!iave  strove  to  us 
For  Dettering  my  mind  with  observation.  *" 
^Pel.  AstHm  m'odaa,  1  yiutm  'llB  lUangel 
But  is  it  possible  ? 

Men.  What? 

Pel.  To  bestride 
The  frothy  foams  of  Neptune's  surging  waves. 
When  blustering  Boreas  tosseth  up  the  deep. 
And  thumps  a  thunder  bounce ! 

Men,  Sweet  sir,  'tis  nothing : 
Straight  comes  a  dolphin,  playing  near  your  ship, 
Heaving  his  crooked  back  up,  and  presents 
A  feather-bed,  to  waft  you  to  the  shofe. 
As  easily  as  if  you  slept  i'  th*  court. 

Pel.  Indeed  ?  is't  true,  I  pray  ? 

Mem.  I  will  not  stretch 
Tour  faith  upon  the  tenters. — ^Prithee,  Pelias, 
Where  did'st  thou  idnrthis  Isngnage  ? 

Pel.  1  this  language  ? 
Alas,  sir,  we  that  study  words  and  forms 
Of  compliment,  must  fashion  all  discourse 
Accordmg  to  the  nature  of  the  subject 
But  I  am  silent : — ^now  appears  a  sun. 
Whose  shadow  I  adore. 

BnUr  Ambthub,  Sorasoifoa  and  Attendants. 

Men.  My  honour'd  fcther ! 

Soph.  From  mine  eyes,  son,  son  of  my  care,  my 
love. 
The  joys  that  bid  thee  welcome,  do  too  much 
Speak  me  a  child. 

Men.  O  piinody  sir,  your  hand. 

Amet.  Perform  your  duties,  where  you  owe  them 
I  dare  not  be  so  sudden  in  the  pleasures  [first ; 
Thy  presence  hath  brought  home. 

S(^.  Here  thou  still  find'st 
A  friend  as  noble,  Menaphon,  as  when 
Thou  left'st  at  thy  departure. 

Men.  Tea,  I  know  it, 
To  him  I  owe  more  service 

Amei.  Pray  give  leave- 
He  shall  attend  your  entertainments  soon. 
Next  day,  and  next  day ; — for  an  hour  or  two 
I  would  engross  him  only. 

Soph,  Noble  lord  ! 

Amet.  Ton  are  both  dismissed. 

Pel.  Tour  creature  and  your  servant 

IBxtumt  oil  bmt  Ambtsus  and  MaxAPBon . 

Ametn  Give  me  thy  hand.     I  wiU  not  say, 
Thou'rt  welcome; 
That  is  the  common  road  of  common  friends. 
I'm  glad  I  have  thee  here — Qh.!  I  want  words 
To  let  thee  know  my  heart 

Men.  'Tis  pieced  to  mine. 

Amei.  Tes,  'tis;  as  firmly  as  that  holy  thing 
Call'd  friendship  can  unite  it    Menaphon, 
My  Menaphon !  now  all  the  goodly  blessings. 
That  can  create  a  heaven  on  earth,  dwell  with  thee ! 


Twelve  months  we  have  been.  amdCTed;  but  hencc^ 

forth 
We  never  more  will  gtrt,  till  drnt  sad  hour, 
Th  which  death  leaves  the  one  ^ff^BVBBRT 


To  see  the  other's  funerals  perfbroked. 
Let's  now  a  while  be  free. — HamJustJhsJaBBix. 
Disbnrthen'd  thff  abroad  of  diacontcott  ? 
Men.  Sucn  cnry  as  aicJc  men  UnA  |p  g 

of  airs;  ti»>  f«nfy  ii.»»*f 'j  f| 

I^.8tULthe  sasiSi^ 

Amei.  Such  is  my  case  at  home. 
Cleophila,  thy  kinswoman,  that  maid 
Of  sweetness  and  humility,  more  pities 
Her  father's  poor  afBictions,  than  the  tide 
Of  my  complaints. 

Men.  Tbamasta,  my  great  mistress. 
Tour  princely  sister,  hath,  I  hope,  ere  this 
Confirm'd  affection  on  some  worthy  choice. 

Amei.  Not  any,  Menaphon.    Q£[^||Q^mj{| 
Is  intermured  with  ig^j  though  by  the  truta 
%3f  love,  nb'day  ^tnever  pass'd,  wherein 
I  have  not  mentioned  thy  deserts,  thy  constancy. 
Thy— Come !  in  troth,  I  dare  not  tell  thee  what. 
Lest  thou  might'st  think  I  fawn'd  on  [thee ]•-« 
Friendship  was  never  guilty  of ;  for  fUtteiy 
Is  monstrous  in  a  true  fritziuL 

Men.  Does  the  court 
Wear  the  old  looks  too  ? 

Amei.  If  thou  mean'st  the  prince. 
It  does.     He's  the  ssme  mdancholv  man. 
He  was3^*a_latper^^*t«^th«  Bnmrtim**  «p— V» 

^ut  seldom  mirth ;  will  smile,  but  seldom  la^gh  ; 
Will  lend  an  ear  to  business,  deal  in  none  : 
Gaze  upon  revels,  ai^tiek  fnnperies. 
But  is  not  mov'd ;  will  sparuflymsoourK, 
Hear  music ;  but  what  most  he  takes  delight  in. 
Are  handsome  pictures.  One  so  young,  and  goodly. 
So  sweet  in  his  own  nature,  any  story 
Hath  seldom  mention'd. 

Men.  Why  should  such  as  I  am. 
Groan  under  the  light  burthens  of  small 
Whenas  a  prince,  so  potent,  cannot  shvn 
Motions  of  passion  t    XoJlcJllgQiBjJ 

XlliGXer^I  shapes ;  as  miseries  do 
Thej  alter  as  men^s  forms j  but  hu 
*  AmeL'TETalittie  isle  ofuyprus 
In  grester  wonders,  both  for  change  and  fottanc. 
Than  any  you  have  seen  abroad. 

Men.  Thnn  any 
I  have  observed  abroad!  all  countries  else 
To  a  free  eye  and  mind  yield  sometbiag  rare ; 
And  I,  for  my  part,  have  bRmght  home  one  jewd 
Of  admirable  virtue. 

Amei.  Jewel,  Menaphon? 

Men.  A  jewel,  my  Amelhos,  a  fur  youth  ; 
A  yonth.  jr^ipm^  if  I  wqe  but  superstitioua. 
I  iwouTH  repute  an  excelicnce  more  hlgli, 
Than  mere  creations  are ;  to  ana  detiMt, 
m  teu  you  hoir  I  fWlnd  him. 

Amei.  Prithee  do.  ' 

Men.  Passing  from  Italy  to  Greece,  the  tales 
Which  poets  of  an  elder  time  have  feign'd 
To  glorify  their  Tempo,  bred  in  me, 
DeJre  of  visiting  that  paradise. 
ToThessalTlcame;  and  living  private. 
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Without  acquAintance  of  more  sweet  companionsi 
Than  the  old  inmates  to  my  love,  my  thoughts, 
I  day  by  day  frequented  silent  groves. 
And  solitary  walks.     One  morning  early 
This  accident  encountered  me :  I  heard 
The  sweetest  and  most  ravishing  contention, 
That  art  [and]  nature  ever  were  at  strife  in. 

jitnet.  I  cannot  yet  conceive,  what  you  infer 
By  art  and  nature. 

Men.  I  shall  soon  resolve  you. 
A  sound  of  music  tny^^l^'4  mine  ears,  or  rather 

fndPJiri^  fi^fjranrptl  mj^wnui  ;    A^«  I  Rtnlp.  nearer^ 

Invited  by  the  melody,  Tsaw 
This  youth,  this  fair-faced  youth,  upon  bis  lute, 
With  strains  of  strange  variety  and  harmony. 
Proclaiming,  as  it  seem'd,  so  bold  a  challenge 
To  the  clear  fi^ff^ten  of  the  woods,  the  birds. 
That,  as  they  flock^  J  about  him,  all  stood  silent. 
Wondering  at  what  they  heard.     I  wouder'd  too. 

A  met.  And  so  do  I ;  good  !  on-^ 

Men.  A  nightingale. 
Nature's  best  skill'd  musician,  undertakes 
The  challenge,  and  for  every  several  strain 
The  well-shaped  youth  could  touch,  she  sung  her 
He  could  not  run  division  with  more  art       [own ; 
Upon  his  qji^king  instrument,  than  she. 
The  nightingale,  ai3*wl tlrfier  various  notes 
Reply  to  :  for  a  voice,  and  for  a  sound, 
Amethns,  *tis  much  easier  to  believe 
That  such  they  were,  than  hope  to  hear  again. 

Amet.  How  did  the  rivals  part  ?   * 

Men.  You  term  them  rightly; 
For  they  were  rivals,  and  their  mistress,  harmony — 
Some  time  thus  spent,  the  young  man  grew  at  last 
Into  a  pretty  anger,  that  a  bird 
Whom  art  had  never  tpug^t  cliffs,  moods,  or  notes. 
Should  vjfiwith  him  for  mastery,  whose  study 
H  ad  busieomany  hours  to  perfect  practice : 
To  end  the  controversy,  in  a  rapture 
Upon  his  instrument  he  plays  so  swiftly, 
So  manyvpW(iyu;jes,  and  so  quick. 
That  th&ewas  curiosity  and  cunning, 
Concord  in  «it«/»nrH   lynj.^  frf  4* ffcr^ng  method 
Meeting  in  one  full  centre  of  defightT 

Amet.  Now  for  the  bird. 


er  warbling 


riefjdown  droi 


wn  dropp'd  she  on  his  lute,___^ 
A  nd.  brake  herlieari;  \  irwas  the  g^iJAlHgKt'iadDegs^ 
T^  see  tjieconqueror  upon  n^i*  hearse. ' 
fo^weep^a  funeral  elezv  of  tears  ;  "~^*' 
That,  trust  mCi  my  Ametbus.  I  cquld_ chide 

Mjn*  ^'*"  v"FBflnly  .'"*''^"^ffij.^"*^.j"*^*'  ma 

A  fcllow-iia'^prn^i-  wj^t^  li^jp,  ^ 

Amet.  I  believe  thee. 

Men.  He  look'd  upon  the  trophies  of  his  art, 
Then  sigh'd,  then  wiped  his  eyes,  then  sigh'd  and 
'*  Alas,  poor  creature  !  I  will  soon  revenge  [cried : 
This  cruelty  upon  the  author  of  it ; 
Henceforth  this  lute,  guilty  of  innocent  blood. 
Shall  never  more  betray  a  harmless  peace 
To  an  untimely  end : "  and  in  that  sorrow, 
he  WAS  pashiuK  it^aeainiLA  tree. 


A  meI7  TEou^ast  discoors'd 
A  truth  of  mirth  and  pity. 

Men,  I  repriev'd 
The  intended  execution  with  intreaties, 

■  i 


And  interruption. — But,  my  princely  friend, 
It  was  not  strange  the  music  of  his  hand 
Did  overmatch  birds,  when  his  voice  and  beauty, 
Youth,  carriage  and  discretion  must,  from  men 
Indued  with  reason,  ravish  admiration  : 
Iftoin  iW  ,they  did. 

Amet.  But  is  this  miracle 
Not  to  be  seen  ? 

Men.  I  won  him  by  degrees 
To  choose  me  his  companion.    Whence  he  is, 
Or  who,  as  I  durst  modestly  inquire. 
So  gently  he  would  woo  not  to  make  known ; 
Only  (for  reasons  to  himself  reserv'd) 
Te  told  me^  that  sfti;nft  r<*mn|^pfr  nf  \%ia  lift* 

£j  were  nor'meanj  nor  rJOtOHB  i  hJaLfdolda 
)t  publlsli'd  to  the  world,  though-AoLjohaCttre^ 
[iscountry  Athens,  and  his  nameJggj;t]lCQPphill. 
"TfmgfrV&iRh  Tie  iOTi  y oii  to  Cyprus  ? 
Men.  Willingly. 
The  fome  of  our  young  melancholy  prince, 

MpJaanHpr'a  r«r<»  «1igfrar»HnnQ    the  obedieUCe 
fy  vffiing  riMiphiU^  T|iamastii  a  ginrv. 

Your  m_ej;fh^*^**  fr*^"^«^ipj^aiid  m_yjesperate  love 
t^rpv».;i';|  ff  jtji  [|jm  y  unij  f  hftYfiV^^fV^TKim  pnyately" 
In  FamagQSta.  \ 

•^me'/.  Now  thou  art  doubly  welcome  : 
I  will  not  lose  the  sight  of  such  a  rarity 
For  one  part  of  my  hopes.    When  do  you  intend 
To  visit  my  great-spirited  sister  ? 

Men.  May  I 
Without  offence  ? 

Amet.  Without  offence ! — Parthenophill 
Shall  find  a  worthy  entertainment  too. 
Thou  art  not  still  a  coward  ? 

Men.  She's  too  excellent, 
And  I  too  low  in  merit 

Amet.  m  prepare 
A  noble  welcome ;  and,  friend,  ere  we  part. 
Unload  to  thee  an  overcharged  heart.         IBseuni. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Rhxtias,  eareUttlp  attired. 

Rhe.  I  will  not  court  the  madness  of  the  times; 
Not  fawn  upon  the  riots  that  embalm 
Our  wanton  gentry,  to  preserve  the  dust 
Of  their  affected  vanities  in  coffins 
Of  memorable  shame.    When  commonwealths 

Tf^fJ  aC*^  "^  ^">'P  ^^  nobility, 
And  anci^iil  Vfflue  which  renowns  the  great, 
Who  steer  the  helm  of  goTemment,  while  mush- 
rooms 
Grow  up,  and  make  new  laws  to  license  folly ; 
Why  should  not  I,  a  May-game,  scorn  the  weight 
Of  my  sunk  fortunes  ?  snarl  at  the  vioea 
Which  rot  the  land,  and,  without  fear  or  wit. 
Be  mine  own  antick  ?    'Tis  a  sport  to  live 
When  life  is  irksome,  if  we  will  not  hug 
Prosperity  in  others,  and  contemn 
Affliction  in  ourselves.    This  rule  is  certain  : 
*'  He  that  pursues  his  safety  from  the  school 
**  Of  state,  must  learn  to  be  madman  or  fooL' 
Ambition,  wealth,  ease  I  renounce — ^the  devil 
That  damns  yon  here  on  earth. — Or  I  will  be 
Mine  own  mirth,  ex.  mine  own  tormentor. — So ! 

£nter  PauAS. 
Here  comes  intelligence ;  a  bnzi^'  the  court. 


ff 


C^>r     >-n' 


^ 
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Pel,  Rlietias,  Irou^li^tthee.out  to  teD  thee  news. 
New,  excellent  newnewST'  Cucnlus,  sirrah, 
That  gull,  that  yoang  old  gull,  is  coming  this  way. 

Rhe.  And  thou  art  his  forerimner  ! 

Pel.  Prithee,  hear  me. 
Instead  of  a  fine  guarded  page,  we  have  got  him 
A  boy  trick'd  up  in  neat  and  handsome  foshion ; 
Persuaded  him,  that  'tis  indeed  a  wench, 
And  he  has  entertain'd  him  ;  he  does  follow  him. 
Carries  his  sword  and  buckler^aits  on's  trencher, 
Fills  him  his  win'e','  fob&cco ;'  wjiets  his  Wniff- 
l^keg  his  letteg,  does  what  service  else 
ift'womd  employ  his  man  in.     Being  ask'd 
Why  he  is  so  irregular  in  courtship, 
His  answer  is,  that  since  great  ladies  use 
Gentlemen-ushers,  to  go  bare  before  them. 
He  Imows  no  reason,  but  he  may  reduce 
The  courtiers  to  have  women  wait  on  them  ; 
And  he  b^;in8  the  fashion  :  he  is  laughed  at 
Most  oomplimentally. — ^Thou/lt  burst  to  see  him. 

Rhe.  Agelastus,  so  surnamed  for  Iiis  gravity, 
was  a  very  wise  fellow,  kept  his  countenance  all 
days  of  his  life  as  demurely  as  a  judge  that  pro- 
nounceth  sentence^f  llClilli  un  a  poor  rogue,  for 
stealing  as  much  bacon  as  would  serve  at  a  meal 
with  a  calf's  head.  Yet  he  smiled  once,  and  never 
but  once ; — thon  art  no  scholar  ? 

PeL  I  have  read  pamphlets  dedicated  to  me. — 
Dost  call  him  Agelastus  ?    Why  did  he  laugh  P 

Rhe.  To  see  an  ass  eat  thistles,  ^oppy : — go, 
study  to  be  a  singular  CoJtUfflUtC^  Cucultis  is  an 
ordinary  ape  ;  but  thou  art  an  ape  of  an  ape. 

Pel.  Thou  hast  a  patent  to  abuse  thy  fnends. 

Bttter  CocuLUB  /oUawtd  bp  Grtixa,  both  fantoHicaUp 

.  dresMed. 

Look,  look  he  comes !  observe  him  seriously. 

Cue.  Reach  me  my  sword  and  buckler. 

Gril.  They  are  here,  forsooth. 

Cue.  How  now,  minx,  how  now !  where  is  your 
duty,  your  distance  ?  Let  me  have  service  metho- 
dically tendered  ;  you  are  now  one  of  us.  Yoar 
curtsy.  [Grilla  curtsies.]  Good!  remember 
that  you  ar^  to  pVacltse  ^!Olfi^hip.  Was  thy  fiither 
a  piper,  say'st  thou? 

Gril.  A  sounder  of  some  such  wind-instrument, 
forsooth. 

Cue.  Was  he  so  ? — ^hold  up  thy  head.  Be  thou 
musical  to  me,  and  I  will  marry  thee  to  a  dancer ; 
OS*  ikiat  shall  r\<^A  nn  Ilia  fiyn^rlnt.h,  |^d  maiatam 
theein  thy  muff  and  hood.   | 

Gril.  That  will  be  fine  indeed. 

Cue.  Thou  art  yet  but  simple. 

Gril.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

Cue.  I  have  a  brain ;  I  have  a.  head.piece :_  o' 
my  conscience,  ifT  take  pains  with  thee,  1  shouTJ, 
raise  tliy  understanding,  girl,  to  the  height  of  ..a, 
nursp,  or  a  court  midwife  at  least  i  I  will  .make 
t^^  big  in  time,  wench.  ^ 

Gril.  E'en  do  your  pleasure  with  me,  sir. 

Pel.  [cominff  forward.^  Noble,  accomplished 
Cncttlus ! 

Rhe.  Give  me  thy  fist,  innocent. 

Cue.  'Would  'twere  m  thy  belly  •  there  'tis. 

Pel.  That's  well ;  he's  an  honest  blade,  though 
he  be  blunt. 

Cue.  Who  cares !  We  can  be  as  blunt  as  he, 
for  his  life. 

Rhe.  Cuculus,  there  is,  within  a  mile  or  two.  a 
sow-pig  hath  suck'd  a  brach,  and  now  hunts  the 


deer,  the  hare,  nay,  most  unnaturally,  the  vild 
boar,  as  well  as  any  hound  in  Cyprus. 

Cue.  Monstrous  sow-pig !  is't  true  ? 

Pel.  I'll  be  at  charge  of  a  banquet  on  thee  fbr 
a  sight  of  her. 

Rhe.  Every  thing  takes  after  the  dam  ttat 
it  suck.     Where  hadst  thou  thy  milk  ? 

Cue.  I  ?   Why,  my  nurse's  husband 
excellent  maker  of  sluttlecocks. 

Pel.^  My  nurse'wasVWoman-soigeon. 

Rhe.  And  who  gave  thee  pap,  mouse  } 

Gril.  I  never  suck'd,  that  1  remember. 

Rhe.  La  now!  a  shittleoock  maker;  all  thy 
brains  are  stuck  with  cork  and  feather,  Cocolos. 
This  learned  courtier  takes  after  the  nurse  too  ;  a 
she-surgeon ;  which  is,  in  effect,  a  mere  matcher 
of  colours.  Go,  learn  to  paint  aiid  daub  oompli- 
ments,  'tis  the  next  step  to  run  into  a  new  suit. 
My  lady  Periwinkle  here,  never  suck'd  :  sock  thy 
master,  and  bring  forth  moon-oalves,  fop,  do! 
This  is  good  philosophy,  sirs ;  make  use  on't. 

Gril.  Bless  us,  what  a  strange  creature  this  is ! 

Cue.  A  gull,  an  arrant  guU  by 


CoKAX  passu  owr  (kt  Stapc. 

Pel.  Corax,  the  prinoe*s  chief  physician  I 
What  business  spenls  his  haste? — ^Are  all  tUag* 

Cor.  Yes,  yes,  yes.  [wdl,  sir  ? 

Rhe.  Phew !  you  may  wheel  about,  man  ;  w<e 
know  you  are  proud  of  your  slorenry  and  practior ; 
'tis  your  virtue.    The  prince's  melancholy  fit.  I 

pyf>«ninfl- Jiolds  Still.  ~ 

Cnr.  So^o  thy  knavery  and  desperate  beggary. 
Cue.  Aha !  here's  one  wULtickIc  the  biwdog. 
Rhe.  Yoa  must  not  go  yeL    "    "     —     - 
Cor.  I'll  stay  in  spite  of  thy  teeth.    TWre  lirt 
my  gravity.     CrAr<wr>  of^  his__po*pnJ}     Do  what 
thou  dar'st ;  I  ^nd  thee. 

Rhe.  Mountebanks,  empirics,  quack- aaHew. 
mineralists,  vrizards,  alchemists,  cast  apotheearic», 
old  wives  and  barbers,  yg  all  suppo«tors  to  tLe 
right  worshipfid  doctor,  asVcake ic.  &»aie  «f  ysa 
are  the  head  of  your  art,  and  the  horns  to»— baC 
they  come  by  nature.  Thou  livest  single  for  a« 
other  end,  but  that  thou  fieareat  to  be  a  cuckoikL 

Cor.  Have  at  thee !  Thou  aiEectest  rsiling  only 
for  thy  health ;  thy  miseries  are  so  thick  a&d  kst- 
ing,  that  thou  hast  not  one  poor  denier 

wherefore,  t9,av^ldL  a 
"onoeam'~ 
breech  instead  of  the 
arm. 
Rhe.  Have  at  thee  again ! 
Cor.  Come! 

Cue.  There,  there,  there  I    O  brm«>e 
.     Pel.  Let  them  alone. 
\    Rhe.  Thou  art  in  thy  religion  an  atheist,  ia  thv 
condition  a  eur,  in  thy  diet  an  epicure,  in  thy  heek 
\  goat,  in  thy  sleep  a  hog ;  thou  tak'st  u^oa  tbev 
he  habit  of  a  grave  physician,  but  art  Indeed 
o3pos(0auiA-^mmric.     Physicians  ap;jj)p«>I ' 
'alter  the  botcherSTof  men's  bo£^Tfts  t^ 


)atches  our.  tattered 


red  dotbes,  so  the  oCber  aoMgi 
mr  diseased  fiesh. — Come  on  !  -^■^^-'^ 

Cue.  To't,  to't !  bold  him  to't  1  hold  liisn  to't ' 
to't.  to't,  to't! 

Cor.  "The  best  worth  in  thee  is  the  eormptiim  of 
thy  mind,  for  that  only  entitlM  thee  to  the  dignity 
of  a  louse :  a  JhinjJ|^rcjLflS|o|nt||ft^th  and  anpcr- 
fiuity  of  ill  humoius.    Thou  Utei^  anywhere,  and 


I 
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any  man  who  defends  not  himself  with  the  clean 
linen  of  secure  honesty, — him  thou  darest  not  come 
near.  Thou  art  fortune's  idiot,  virtue's  bankrupt, 
time's  dunghill^  manhood's  scandal,  and  thine  own 
scourge.  Thou  woold'st  hang  thyself,  so  wretch- 
edly miserable  thoa  art,  but  that  no  man  will  trust 
thee  with  as  much  money  as  willj^y  a  halter;  and 
all  thy  stock  to  be  sold  is  not  worux'  li&U"  to  much 
as  may  procure  it 

Rhe,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  this  is  flattery,  gross  flattery. 

Cor.  I  have  employment  for  thee,  and  for  ye  all. 
Tut !  these  are  but  good  morrows  between  us. 

Rhe,  Are  thy  botUes  full  > 

Cor.  Of  rich  wine ;  let*s  all  suck  together. 

Rhe.  like  so  many  swine  in  a  trough. 

Cor,  I'll  shape  ye  all  for  a. device  before  the 
prince ;  we'll  try  how  that  can  move  him. 

Rhe,  He  shall  fret  or  laugh. 

Cw,  Must  I  make  one  ? 

Cor.  Yes,  and  your  feminine  page  too. 

Gril.  Thanks,-  most  egregiously. 

Pei.  I  will  not  slack  my  part. 

Cve,  Wench,  take  my  buckler. 

Cor,  Come  all  unto  my  chamber ;  the  project 
-onlv  we  nan^t  fttend. 
fy  must~igrefe-^ell  and  yield 
sport, 
When  such  as  these  are,  knaves  and  fools,  consort. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  IIL— ^n  Apartment  in  the  Houte  of 

Tbamasta.  •    •* 

Enter  Aaisthub,  Thama^ta,  and  Kala. 

Amet.  Does  this  show  well  ? 

Tha,  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Afnet.  Not  like  a  lady  of  the  trim,  new  crept 
Out  of  the  shell  of  sluttuh  sweat  and  labour 
Into  the  glitt'ring  pomp  of  ease  and  wantonness, 
Embroideries,  and  all  these  an  tick  fashions. 
That  shape  a  woman  monstrous  ;  to  transform 
Your  education,  and  a  noble  birth 
Into  contempt  and  laughter.     Sister !  sister ! 
She  who  derives  h^  blood  from  princes,  ought 
To  glorify  her  greatness  by  humility. 

Tha,  Then  you  conclude  me  proud  ? 

Amet.  Young  Menaphon, 
My  worthy  fnend,  has  loved  you  long  and  truly  : 
To  witness  his  obedience  to  your,  scorn. 
Twelve  months,  wrong'd  gentleman,  he  undertook 
A  voluntary  exile.     Wherefore,  sister. 
In  this  time  of  his  absence,  have  you  not 
Dispos'd  of  your  affections  to  some  monarch  ? 
Or  sent  ambassadors  to  some  neighboring  king 
With  fawning  protestations  of  your  graces, 
Your  rare  perfections,  admirable  beauty  ? 
This  had  been  a  new  piece  of  modesty, 
Would  have  deserv'd  a  chronicle  1 

Tha,  You  are  bitter  ; 
And  brother,  by  your  leave,  not  kindly  wise. 
l)if#Badam  is  mjjjirth  ;  I  am  not  bound^ 
Tfi^UlGll^mr  approveuienfsj^  bur  mv  own^ 
Indeed,  you  are  an  hutn^ble  youCIiT  Thcarof 
Your  visits,  and  your  loving  commendation 
To  your  heart's  saint,  Cleophila,  a  vifgin 
Of  a  rare  excellence :  ^iiat  (hough  she  want 
A  portion  to  maintain  a  portly  greatness  ! 
Yet  'tis  jour  gracious  sweetness  to  desceniL 
SoTov;.tiLe  meekness  oTyour  pitjTleaJa  you  ! 


She  is  your  dear  friend's  sister  !  a  good  sonl ! 
An  innocent  I— 

Amet.  Thamastal 

Tha,  I  have  given 
Your  Menaphon  a  welcome  home,  as  fits  me  ; 
For  his  sake  entertain'd  Parthenophill, 
The  handsome  stranger,  more  familiarly 
Than,  I  may  fear,  becomes  me  ;  yet,  for  his  part» 
I  not  repent  my  courtesies :  but  you — 

Amet,  No  more,  no  more  I  be  affable  to  both  ; 
Time  may  reclaim  your  cruelty. 

Tha.  Xpity 
Tiig  |rftn»i^  .  ^nA^  ffnst  mc.  brothcr,  lovc  his  sad- 

To  iTear  bis  ofiftt  fliirnnrsflii     Mrnnphrrn 
*Was  well  advis'd  in  choosing  such  a  friend 
For  pleading  his  true  love. 

Amet.  Now  I  commend  thee  ; 
Thou'lt  change  at  last,  I  hope. 


EnUr  Hknaphon  and  Parthknophtll. 


lAtidg, 


Tha.  I  fear  1  shall. 

Amet,  Have  you  survey 'd,  the  garden  ? 

Men,  'Tis  a  curious, 
A  pleasantly  contriv'd  delight. 

Tha.  Your  eye,  sir,         • 
Hath  in  your  travels  often  met  contents 
Of  more  variety  ? 

Par.  Not  any,  lady. 

Men.  It  were  impossible,  since  your  fair  pre- 
sence 
Makes  every  place,  where  it  vouchsafes  to  shine. 
More  lovely  than  all  other  helps  of  art 
Can  equal.  ^  , 

Tha.  What  you  mean  by  **  ^elps  of  art," 
Yon  know  yourself 'best ;  be  they  as  they  are ; 
You  need  none,  I  am  sure,  to  set  me  forth. 

Men.  'Twould  argue  want  of  manners  more 
Not  to  praise  praite  itself.  [than  skill, 

Tha,  For  vour  reward, 
Henceforth  I  U  call  you  servant. 

Amet,  Excellent,  sister ! 

Men.  'Tis  my  first  step  to  honour.    May  I  fall 
Lower  than  shame,  when  I  neglect  all  service 
That  may  confirm  this  favour ! 

Tha.  Are  you  well,  sir  ? 

Par»  Great  princess,  I  am  well.     To  see  a 
league 
Between  an  humble  love,  such  as  my  friend's  is, ' 
And  a  commanding  virtue,  such  as  your's  is, 
Are  sure  restoratives. 

Tha.  You  speak  ingeniously. 
Brother,  be  pleas'd  to  shew  the  gallery 
To  this  young  stranger.     Use  the  time  a  while. 
And  we  will  all  together  to  the  court : 
I  will  present  you,  sir,  unto  the  prince. 

Par.  You  are  all  oompos'd  of  fairness  and  true 
bounty. 

Amei,  Come,  come  :  we'll  wait  you,  sister.  This 
Doth  relish  happy  process.  [beginning 

Men.  You  have  bless'd  me. 

{Exeunt  Man.  Amkt.  and  Pas. 

Tha.  Kala !  O,  Kala ! 

Kala,  Lady. 

Tha.  We  are  private ; 
Thou  art  my  closet. 

Kala.  Lock  your  secrets  close  then  : 
I  am  not  to  be  forced* 
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Tha.  Never  till  now. 
Could  I  be  sensible  of  being  traitor 
To  honour  and  to  shame. 

Kald.  You  are  in  lo?e. 

Tha.  I  am  grovm  base.    -ParthenophiU — 

Kala^  He's  handsome, 
Richly  endow'd ;  he  hath  a  lovely  hc^, 
A  winning  tongoe. 

Tha,  .^erer  I  muaL&U* 
In  him  myJiwCnesa  ainksj  LoxBJflLaJjrantj. 
Reststwh'  ■  Whisper  in  his  ear,  how  gli^tly 
T  wouTd'sleanSme To  tidE  wilH"Him  one  hour ; 
^Ehit  do  It  honourably.    Frithee,  Kala, 
l)o  not  betray  me. 


nknneimk 


Kola.  Madam,  I  will  make  it 
Mine  own  case ;  he  shall  think  I 
him. 

Tha.  I  hope  thon  art  not,  Kala. 

Kola,  'Tis  for  yoor  sake : 
ril  tell  him  so :  but,  'faith,  I  am  not,  lady. 

Tha.  Pray,  use  me  kindly;   let  me  not 
soon 
Be_lost  in  my  new  follies,    *Tis  a  &te 
fliat  overml^  our  wisooman 
TolTve  m6aL£r^,  we're  tUQ^ht  in  our 
Disouoids  cut  diamon'dri  they  wTTo"  wfll  p<w»» 
To  thrive  in  cunning,  mnstcnf  I6ie  wiZhlo^e. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  l.—An  Apartment  in  the  Paiace. 
Enter  SopHSOfr os  and  Abbtub. 

Soph,  Our  commonwealth  is  sick:  'tis  more 
than  time 
That  we  should  wake  the  head  thereof,  who  sleeps 
T_  .u_  j_..  lethargy  Qf  los.t. security.       ' 


In 


he  commons  murmur,  and  the  nobles  grieve ; 
The  court  is  now  tum'd  antick,  and  erows  wild. 
Whilst  all  the  neighbouring  nations  stand  at  gaze, 
And  watch  fit  opportunity  to  wreak 
Their  just  conceived  fury  on  such  injuries 
As  the  late  prince,  our  living  master*s  father, 
Committed  against  laws  of  truth  or  honour. 
Intelligence  comes  flying  in  on  all  sides  ; 
W^hilst  the  unsteady  multitude  presume 
How  that  you,  Aretus,  and  I  engross, 
Out  of  particular  ambition, 
The  affairs  of  government ;  which  I,  for  my  part. 
Groan  under,  and  am  weary  of. 

Are.  Sophronos, 
I  am  as  zealous  too  of  jJiakiM  off 
My  gay  state-fetters,  thatT^avlTGieQiought 
Of  speedy  remedy ;  and  to  that  end, 
As  I  have  told  you,  have  concluded  witb 
Coraz,  the  prince's  chief  physician. — 

Soph.  You  should  have  done  this  sooner,  Aretus  ; 
Yon  were  his  tutor,  and  could  best  discern 
His  dispositions,  to  inform  them  rightly. 

Are.  Passions  of  violent  nature^  by  degrees 
Arc  easiirest'reclaTm'arTHere's  something  hid 
(^his  distemper,  which  well  nOWUndtrat'  - 

Enter  CoEAx.  Rrjctias,  Psuas,  Cuculus,  and  Griixa. 

Yon  come  on  just  appointment  Welcome,  gen- 
Have  yon  won  Rhetias,  Corax  ?  [tlemen  ! 

Cor.  Most  sincerely. 

Ctic.  Save  ye,  nobilities !  Do  your  lordships 
take  notice  of  my  page  ?  'Tis  a  fuhion  of  the 
newest  edition,  spick  and  span-new,  without 
example.     Do  yotff%mRnrr,"hou8ewif^ ! 

GrU.  There's  a  conrtsy  for  you,  and  a  conrtsy 
for  you. 

Soph.  'Tis  excellent :  we  most  all  follow  fashion. 
And  entertain  she-waiters. 

Are.  'Twill  be  courtly. 

Cud.  I  think  so ;  I  hope  the  chronicles  will  rear 
me  one  day  for  a  headpiece 

Rke.  Of  woodcock,  without  brains  in  it !  Bar- 
bers shall  wear  thee  on  thdr  citterns,  and  huek- 
stea  set  thee  out  in  gingerbread.  ^' ---^^ 


Cue.  Devil  take  thee!  I  say  nodixng  to  tbee 
now  ;  canst  let  me  be  quiet  ? 

GrU.  Yon  are  too  perstreperona,  aaace-box. 

Cue.  Good  girl!  iflMi^hrCgtjinlf  dBlg=^ 

Pel.  Prithee,  hold  thy  tongueTiIielBRb  are  ta 
the  presence. 

Bhe.  Mom,  b]itterflj[J 

Pel.  The  pnnceTstand  and  keep  sleoee. 

Cue.  O  the  prince !  wench,  thon  shalt  ■««  the 
prince  now.  is^ 


Enter  PAigpoa, 

Soph,  Are.  Sir,  gracious  sir ! 

Pal.  Why  all  this  company  ? 

Cor.  A  book  !  ip  »K;^  »>>^  "ir! 
I  did  prescribe  ?  instead  of  followine  h< 
Which  an  inea  covet,  you  pdnme  3wSi_ 
Where's  your  great  horse,  your  'hounds,  yov  wtt 

at  tennis,  '  """■     " 

Your  balloon  ball,  the  practice  of  your  dandiv , 
Your  casting  of  the  sledge,  or  leairaTrigVow"*' 
To  toss  a  pike  ?  all  chang'd  into  a  aonnet  I  ^ 

Pray,  sir,  grant  me  free  liberty  to  leave  J 

The  court ;  it  does  infect  me  with  Che  sloth        ^u 
Of  sleep  and  surfeit :  in  the  universicy 
I  have  employments,  which  to  ray  profesaioa 
Add  profit  and  re])ort ;  here  I  am  lost, 
And,  in  your  wilful  duloess,  bdd  a  man 
Of  neither  art  nor  honesty.     Yon  may 
Command  my  head: — pray,  take  it,  do! 
For  mc  la  Jose  it,  thaa  lajfltfi_mr  wU 


For  me  AaJoae  it,  th«n  fn  b^  "*y^tn,        [6e&& 
And  life  in  Bedlam ;  yon  willforoe  me  to't;  __ 
T  am  jimost  road  alreadyl         "     ""  " 
"Tail  believe  it.  ^" 


Soph.  Letters  are  come  from  Crete,  whiA  do 
A  speedy  restitution  of  su<^  skips,  [require 

As  by  your  father  were  long  sinee  deUdn'd  ; 
If  not,  defiance  threaten'd. 

Are.  These  near  parts 
Of  Syria  that  adjoin,  muster  their  frieads  ; 
And  by  intelligence  we  learn  for  certain. 
The  Syrian  will  pretend  an  andeat  interest 
Of  tribute  intermitted. 

Soph.  Through  your  land 
Your  subjects  mutter  strangely,  and  imagine 
More  than  they  dare  speak  pnUidy. 

Cor.  And  yet 
They  talk  but  oddly  of  yon. 

Cue.  Hang  'em,  mongrels ! 

PaL  Of  me  ?  my  anlloets  talk  of  me ! 


v^r- 


riT^ 


SCENE  I. 


THE  LOVER'S  MELANCHOLY. 


Cor.  YaSrvfifiV^nljC* 
And  think  worse,  prince. 

Pal.  m  bony>w  patience 
A  little  time  to  listen  to  these  wrongs ; 
And  from  the  few  of  yon,  which  are  here  present, 
Conceive  the  general  voice. 

Cor,  So  !  now  h^Xng^tUda  lAride. 

Pal.  B]r  all  your  loves  I  char|;e  yon,  without 
Or  flattery,  to  let  me  know  your  thoughts,  [fear 
And  how  I  am  interpreted :  Speak  boldly. 

Soph,  For  my  part,  air,  T  will  be  plain  and  brief. 
7  think  you  are  of  nature  mild  and  easy, 
Not  willingly  provok'd,  but  withall  headstrong 
In  any  passion  that  misleads  your  judgment : 
I^hink  ypu  too  jndnlgpnt  to  such  motiona 
As  spnng^  out  of  your  own  afTections  ; 
Too  6T3.  tjQ  Fe  reform'd,  and  yet  too' young 
T&  teke  fit  couni|eI  Jrona  yourself,  of  what 
Is  most  jnuaa>^  _\ 
^  i'al.  So ! — ^Tutor,  your  conceit  ?  [it) 

Are.  I  think  you  doat  (with  pardon  let  me  speak 

Top  jjaucBTup^tJl'.'lL'  fel®?5Vcii  jad  theae  pUa? 
Are  so  wrapt  up  inselMove,  that  vou covet  [sures 
No  other  change  of  fortune :  would  be  still 
What  your  birdi  makes  you ;  but  are  loth  to  toil 
In  such  affairs  of  state  as  break  your  sleeps. 

Cor.  I  think  you  would  be  by  the  world  reputed 
A  man,  in  every  point  complete ;  but  are 
In  manners  and  effect  indeed  a  child, 
A  boy,  a  very  boy. 

Pel.  May  it  please  your  grace, 
I  think  you  do  contain  within  yourself 
The  great  elixir,  soul  and  quintessence 
Of  all  divine  perfections ;  are  the  glory 
Of  mankind,  and  the  only  strict  example 
For  earthly  monarchs  to  square  out  their  lives  by : 
Time's  miracle !  Fame's  pride !  in  knowledge,  wit. 
Sweetness,  discourse,  arms,  arts, — 

Pal,  You  are  a  courtier. 

Cue.  But  not  of  the  ancient  fashion,  an  it  like 
your  highness.  'Tis  I ;  I  that  am  the  credit  of 
the  court,  noble  prince ;  and  if  thou  would'st,  by 
proclamation  or  pstent,  create  me  overseer  of  all 
the  tailors  in  thy  dominions,  then,  {EefrcTfCgoTd^ 
days  should  appear  again  !  bread  should  be 
cheaper;  fools  should  have  more  wit;  knaves 
more  honesty,  and  beggars  more  money. 

Gri.  I  think  now — 

Cue,  Peace,  you  squaUl 

Pal.  You  have  noTSporen  yet.         {To'RnfmA%. 

Cue.  Hang  him  !  he  11  nothing  but  rail. 

Gri.  Most  abominable ; — out  upon  him ! 

Cor.  Away,  Cuculus ;  follow  the  lords. 

Cue.  Close,  page,  close. 

( They  aU  Mentljf  withdraw  but  Rrb.  and  Pax.. 

Pal.  You  are  somewhat  long  a'thinking. 

Rhe,  I  do  not  think  at  all. 

Pal.  Am  I  not  worthy  of  your  thought  ? 

Rhe.  My  pity,  you  are; — ^bnt  not  my  repre- 
hension. " '  %•  - 
"T^.  Pity  I 

Rhe.  Yes,  for  J  pity  such  to  whom  I  owe  sfiT- 
▼ice,  whoTFicEange  their  hsppineaa  for  a  misery. 

Put,'  hrit  a  misery  to  be  a  prince  ? 

Rhe,  Princes  who  forget  their  sovereignty,  and 
▼ield  to  affected  pyasion*  are  weary  of  command. — 
You  tiad  a  iaiiier,  sit.  i  *" 

"  Pail.  Tour  sovereign,  whilst  he  lived  ^— but  what 

Rhe.  Nothing.  [of  him  ? 

I  only  dared  to  name  him, — that  is  all. 


Pal,  I  charge  thee,  by  the  duty  that  thou  ow'st 
us, 
Be  plain  in  what  thou  mean'st  to  speak ;  there's 

something 
That  we  must  know :  be  free ;  our  ears  are  open. 

Rhe.  O,  sir,  I  had  rather  hold  a  wolf  by  the 
ears  than  stroke  a  lion  ;  the  greatest  danger  is  the 
last 

Pal.  This  is  mere  trifling. — Ha !  are  all  stol'n 
hence  ? 
We  are  alone — thou  hast  an  honest  look — 
Thou  hast  a  tongue,  I  hope,  thst  is  not  oil'd 
With  flattery :  be  open.    Though  'tis  true. 
That  in  my  younger  days  I  oft  have  heard 
Agenor's  name,  my  father,  more  traduced. 
Than  I  could  then  observe ;  yet  I  protest, 
I  never  had  a  friend,  a  certain  friend, 
That  would  inform  me  throughly  of  such  errors. 
As  oftentimes  are  incident  to  princes. 

Rhe.  All  this  may  be.  I  have  seen  a  man  so 
curious  in  feeling  of  the  edge  of  a  keen  knife,  that 
he  has  cut  his  fingers.  My  flesh  is  not  proof  against 
the  metal  I  am  to  handle ;  the  one  is  tenderer  than 
the  other. 

Pal,  1  see  then  I  must  court  thee.    Take  the 
word 
Of  a  just  prince  ;  for  any  thing  thou  speakest 
I  have  more  than  a  pardon,  thanks  and  love. 

Rhe.  I  will  remember  you  of  an  old  tale,  that 
something  concerns  yon.  Meleander,  the  ^at  but 
unfortunate  statesman,  was'^y  youTTaCHer  treated ' 
^Tth  for  a^.jnjitch  between  you   and  his  eldest" 
daughterj  the  lady  £roQlea :  you  were  ^fli*  near  of 
ah  age. — 1  presume  you  remember  a  contract,—* 
and  cannot  folg&  her.  \  ' '      " 

^T*al.  She  was  a  lovely  beauty^-prithee  forward ! 

Rhe.  To  court  wi|9.  Jkxxdoi.hniBKhti^w^f 
court^  Try  your  fatter,  not  ffiijyiiMS.fftladftr.  aj 
ft  foll6w^,  "^fiOo  He  made  a  preyto  some  less 
noble  design.— -yyjitft  your  favour,  jT^have  forgot 
fhe'Vest.  '"* 

'Pill.  Gbod,  call  it  back  again  into  thy  memory ; 
Else,  losing  the  remainder,  I  am  lost  too. 

Rhe.  You  charm  me.  In  brief,  a  rape  by  some 
bad  agents  was  attempted  i^By'flSf  TUill  MelraudBr 
EerjH[|hfir  ie$Q.^fidi  sbe  conveyed  away  j^  Meleander 
accused  of  trg5afli)u,JUs Jandjeized, Jie  himself  dis- 
tfacte^[j0Ad  ^""^"**^*  ta  \SF  C»  s^le]  wlTere  "lie  yel 
l^es., .  ^hat_h_ad  ensued,  was  doubtfulj^'but  your 
father  shortly  after  died.  , 
"TSrrBut  what  became  of  fair  Eroclea  ? 

Rtie.  She  never  lince  waa-haanLof. 

Pal,  No  hope  lives  then 
Of  ever,  ever  seeing  her  again  ? 

Rhe,  Sir,  I  feared  I  should  anger  you.     UuA. 
w^,  as  I  said,  an  old  tale ; — 1  have  now  a  new 
one,  WhieA  may  perhaps  seasou  Ihfi  'Brst  wTlh  a 

fflflfre  delightful  relish, \ 

^ Pul,  T  am   prepared  to  hear;   say  what  you 
please. 

Rhe,  5iy  lQQi.J^elc^nder  falling,  (on  ^hose 
favour  my  fortimea. idiedAl  I  furpishea  myself  for 
travel,  and  bent  my  course  to  Athens  jwliere_a_ 
pnfliy  accident,  after  a  while,  came  to  my, know- 

"  PaH.  My  ear  is  open  to  thee. 
Rhe.  A  young  lady  contracted  to  a  noble  gentle- 
man, as  the  lady  last  mentioned  and  your  highness 
were,  being  hindered  by  their  jarring  parents,  stole 
from  her  home,  and  was  ooi^veyed  like  a  ship-boy 
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in  a  merchant,  from  the  oonntry  irhere  she  lired, 
into  Corinth  first,  and  afterwards  to  Athens ;  where 
in  much  solitariness  she  lived,  like  a  youth,  almost 
two  years,  courted  by  all  her  acquaintance,  but 
friend  to  none  by  familiarity.  >-> 

Pal.  In  habit  of  a  man  ? 

Rhe.  A  handsome  young  man — 'till  within  these 
three  months  or  less,  (her  sweet>heart*s  father 
dying  some  year  before,  or  more,)  she  had  notice 
of  it,  and  with  much  joy  returned  home,  and,  as 
report  voiced  it  at  Athens,  enjoyed  her  happiness 
she  was  long  an  exile  for.  Now,  noble  sir,  if  you 
did  love  the  lady  Eroclea,  why  may  not  such  safety 
and  fate  direct  her,  as  directed  the  other  ?  'tis  not 
impossible. 

Pal.  UlrfW loveher,  Rhetias !     Yes  I  did. 
Qiy***Tl^  thy^and;  As  UiQuGSidlgt  "serve  Meleamfer, 
And  art  still  true  to  these,  hencefortF^erye'me. 
'  Hhe.  My  du£y  and  my'obe^ence  are^y  surely; 
but  I  have  been  too  bold. 

PtU.  Forget  the  sadder  story  of  my  fiither, 
And  only,  Rhetias,  learn  to  read  me  well ; 
For  I  must  ever  thank  thee  :  thou  hast  unlock'd 
A  tongiifi  inu  yow'd  to  silence ;  for  requital,— =^ 
C^en  my  bosom,  Rhetias.      ,  "  *" 

'  Rhe.  What's  yotur  meaning  ? 

Pal.  To  tie  thee  to  an  oath  of  secrecy — 
Unloose  the  buttons,  man  !  thou  dost  it  iiaintly : 
What  find'st  thou  there  ? 

Rhe.  A  picture  in  a  tablet. 

P<U.  Look  well  upon'L 

Rhe*  I  do — ^yes— let  me  observe  it— 
'Tis  her*s,  the  lady's. 

Pal.  Whose  ? 

Rhe.  Eioclea's. 

Pal.  Her's  that  was  onre  Eroclea.   For  her  sake 
Have  I  advanced  Sophronos  to  the  helm 
Of  govemntent ;  for  her  sake,  will  restore 
Meleauder's  honours  to  him  ;  will,  for  her  sake. 
Beg  friendship  from  thee,  Rhetias.  O !  be  ^iUifiiL 
And  let  no  politic  lord  work  from  Cby  t>osom. 
My  griefs  :  I  know  thou  wert  put  on  to  siftroc; 

But  be  not  too  secure.  " T  ' 

^  Rhe.  I  am  your  creattire. 

Pal.  Continue  still  thy  discontented  fashion, 
Humour  the  lords,  as  they  would  humour  me ; 
I'll  not  live  in  thy  debt. — ^We  are  discovered. 

Enter  Akktbvs,  Msxaphov,  TnAHAarA,  Kala,  and 

PAATUayOPHIIX. 

Amet,  Honour  and  health  still  wait  upon  the 
Sir,  I  am  bold  with  favour  to  present        [prince ! 
Unto  your  highness  Menaphon  my  friend, 
Retum'd  from  travel. 

Men,  Humbly  on  my  knees 
1  kiss  your  gracious  hand. 

Pal,  It  is  our  duty 
To  love  the  virtuous. 

Men,  If  my  prayers  or  service 
Hold  any  value,  they  are  vow'd  your's  ever. 

Rhe,  I  have  a  fist  for  thee  too,  ^tripling ;  thou 
art  started  up  prettily  since  I  saw  thee.  Hast 
learned  any  wit  abroaid?  Canst  tell  news  and 
swear  lies  with  a  grace,  like  a  true  traveller  ? — 
What  new  ouzle's  this  ? 

Tha.  Your  highness  shall  do  right  to  your  own 
judgment. 
In  taking  more  than  common  notice  of 
This  stranger,  an  Athenian,  named  Parthenophill; 
One,  who,  if  mine  opinion  do  not  soothe  me 


Tv.grossljy  for  the  fashion  of  his  mind 
Peserves  a  dear  "respect.  "  " 

Pal.  Your  commendatioBS, 
Sweet  cousin,  speak  him  nobly* 

Par,  All  the  powers 
That  sentinel  just  thrones,  donUe  their  goards 
About  your  sacred  ezceUence ! 

Pal,  What  fortune 
Led  him  to  Cyprus'? 

Men,  My  persnasioDS  iron  Urn. 

Amet.  And  if  your  bighnfaw  pleMe  ta  bar 
entrance 
Into  their  first  acquaintance,  yiMi  will  mtf — 

Tha.  It  was  the   newest,   sweeteri 
That  e'er  delighted  your  attention : 
I  can  discourse  it,  sir. 

Pal.  Some  other  time. 
How  is  he  caU'd  > 

Tha.  Parthenophill. 

Pal.  Parthenophill? 
We  shall  sort  time  to  take  more  notioe  of  ham. 


Men.  His  wonted  meUncholy  still  pofaiies  hin. 

Amei,  riold  you  so. 

Tha,  You  must  not  wonder  at  it. 

Par,  I  do  not,  lady. 

Amet,  Shall  we  to  the  castle  ? 

Men,  We  will  attend  you  both* 

AAe.  AU  three— I'll  go  too.  Hark  inOuneear, 
gallant ;  I'll  keep  the  old  man  in  chat,  wbibt  thou 
gabm^st  4p  the  gri :  my  thumb's  upoa  njr  Gps ; 
not  a  woraT 

Amet.  I  need  not  fear  thee,  Rhetias. — Sister, 
Elxpect  us ;  this  day  we  will  range  the  dty.  [soon 

Tha.  Well,  soon  I  shall  expect  yoo.— Kala ! 

Kal.  Trust  me. 

Rhe.  Troop  on ! — ^Love,  love,  what  a  wonder 
thou  art !     [Exeunt  att  but  PAaraDcoranx  ttmd  Kaia. 

Kal.  May  I  not  be  offensive,  sir  ? 

Par,  Your  pleasure  ? 
Yet,  pray,  be  brief. 

Kal.  Then,  briefly ;  good,  resohre  me  ; 
Have  you  a  mistress  or  a  wife  ? 

Par.  I  have  neither. 

Kal.  Nor  did  you  ever  love  in  earnest  any 
Fair  lady,  whom  you  wish'd  to  make  your  own  ? 

Par.  Not  any  truly. 

Kal.  What  your  friends  or  means  are 
I  will  not  be  inquisitive  to  know. 
Nor  do  I  care  to  hope  for.     But  admit 
A  dowry  were  thrown  down  before  your  choice. 
Of  beauty,  noble  birth,  sincere  affection. 
How  gladly  would  you  entertain  it  ?    Yonng  nan, 
I  do  not  tempt  you  idly. 

Par,  I  shall  thank  you. 
When  my  unsettled  thoughts  can  make  meaenstble 
Of  what /tis  to  be  happy ;  for  the  present 
I  am  your  debtor;  and,  Air  gentlewoman. 
Pray  give  me  leave  as  yet  to  stndy  ignorance. 
For  my  weak  brains  conceive  not  what  oonoems  me. 
Another  time— (Goinp.) 

Enter  Thamasta. 

Tha,  Do  I  break  off  your  parley. 
That  you  are  parting  ?  Sure  my  woman  lov«s  yoQ  f 
Can  she  speak  well,  Parthenophill  ? 

Par.  Yes,  madam. 
Discreetly  chaste  she  can ;  she  hath  mueb  won 
On  my  belief,  and  in  few  words,  b«t  pithy. 
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Much  mOT'il  my  thankfaloeas.    You  are  her  lady> 
Your  goodness  aims,  I  know,  at  her  preferment ; 
Therefore,  I  may  be  bold  to  make  confession 
Of  truth :  if  ever  I  desire  to  thrive 
In  woman's  favour,  Kala  is  the  first 
Whom  my  ambition  shall  bend  to. 

Tha,  Indeed! 
But  say,  a  nobler  love  should  interpose. 

Par,  Where  real  worth  and  constancy  first  settle 
A  hearty  truth,  there  greatness  cannot  shake  it ; 
Nor  shall  it  mine  :  jet  I  am  but  an  infant 
In  that  construction,  which  must  give  clear  light 
To  Kala*s  merit ;  riper  hours  hereafter 
Must  learn  me  how  to  grow  rich  in  deserts. 
Madam,  my  duty  waits  on  you.  [£«<(. 

Tha.  Come  hither  ! — 
**  If  ever  henceforth  I  desire  to  thrive 
In  woman's  favour,  Kala  is  the  first 
Whom  my  ambition  shall  bend  to." — 'Twas  so  1 

KaL  These  very  words  he  spake. 

Tha,  These  very  words 
Curse  thee,  unfaithful  creature,  to  thy  grave. 
Thou  woo'd'st  him  for  thyself  ? 

KaL  You  said  I  should. 

Tha,  My  name  was  never  mentioned  ? 

Kal.  Madam,  no ; 
We  were  not  come  to  that. 

Tha.  Not  come  to  that ! 
Art  thou  a  rival  fit  to  cross  my  fate  I 
Now  poverty  and  a  dishonest  fame, 
The  waiting-woman's  wages,  be  thy  payment. 
False,  faithless,  wanton  beast  Y    I'll  spoil  your 

carriage ; 
There's  not  a  page,  a  groom,  nay,  not  a  citizen 
That  shall  be  cast  [away]  upon  thee,  Kala : 
I'll  keep  thee  in  my  service  all  thy  lifetime, 
Without  hope  of  a  husband  or  a  suitor. 

Kal.  I  have  not  verily  deserv'd  this  cruelty. 

Tha.  Parthenophill  shall  know,  if  he  respect 
My  birth,  the  danger  of  a  fond  neglect         [Exit, 

Kal.  Are  you  so  quick  ?    Well,  I  may  chance 
to  cross 
Your  peevishness.    Now,  though  I  never  meant 
The  young  man  for  myself,  yet,  if  he  love  me^ 
I'll  have  him,  or  I'll  run  away  with  him  ; 
And  let  her  do  her  worst  then  !     What !  we're  all 
But  flesh  and  blood :  the  same  thing  that  will  do 
My  lady  good,  will  please  her  woman  too.     [.Exit. 


SCENE  II.— ^fi  Apartment  at  the  Cattle. 


Enter  Clbofhila  and 

Cleo.  Tread  sdRly,-  Twitiio,  my  father  sleeps 
still. 

Trol.  Ay,  forsooth ;  but  he  sleeps  like  a  hare, 
with  his  eyes  open,  and  that's  no  good  sign. 

Cleo.  Sure  thou  art  weary  of  this  sullen  living  ; 
But  I  am  not ;  for  I  take  more  content 
In  my  obedience  here,  than  all  delights 
The  time  presents  elsewhere. 

Mel.  Oh! 

Cleo.  Dost  hear  that  groan  ? 

Trol.  Hear  it  ?  I  shudder;  it  was  a  strong  blast, 
young  mistress,  able  to  root  up  heart,  liver,  lungs, 
and  alL 

Cleo.  My  mueh-wrong'd  father !  let  me  view  his 

face. 
{^DrawM  th€  Arrat,  M«i.BAifP«a  diicovtred  in  a  chair, 
sUeping. 


Troi.  Lady  mistress,  shall  I  fetch  a  barber  to 
steal  away  his  rough  beard  whilst  he  sleeps  ?  In 
his  naps  he  never  looks  in  a  glass— and  'tis  high 
time,  o'  my  conscience,  for  him  to  be  trimmed ;  4^- 
h'g  'v^*'  baaa  iiadfic  ihcjiiasusxlp  hand  almost  these 
fpur  years.  — — — 

Cieo.  Peace, fool! 
■^  Trol.  I  could  clip  the  old  ruffian ;  there's  hair 
enough  to  stuff  all  the  great  cod-pieces  in  Switzer- 
land. He  begins  to  stir ;  he  stirs.  Bless  us,  how 
his  eyes  roll !  A  good  year  keep  your  lordship  in 
your  right  wits,  I  beseech  ye  !  lA$id«. 

Mel.  Cleophila ! 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  am  here ;  how  do  yon,  sir  ? 

Trol.  Sir,  is  your  stomach  up  yet?  get  some 
warm  porridge  in  your  belly ;  'tis  a  Tery  good  set- 
tle-brain. 

Mel.  The  raven  croak'd,  and  hollow  shrieks  of 
Sung  dirges  at  her  funeral ;  I  laugh'd  [owls 

The  while,  for  'twas  no  boot  to  weep.    The  girl 
Was  firesh  and  fiill  of  youth ;  but,  oh  !  the  cunning 
Of  tyrants,  that  look  big !  their  very  frowns 
Doom  poor  souls  guilty  ere  their  cause  be  heard.— 
Good !  what  art  thou  ?  and  thou  ? 

Cleo.  I  am  Cleophila, 
Your  woeful  daughter. 

Trol.  lamTroUio, 
Your  honest  implement. 

Mel.  I  know  you  both.    ^Las,  why  d'ye  use  me 
Thy  sister,  my  Eroclea,  was  so  gentle,         [thus  ? 
That  turtles  in  their  down,  do  feed  more  gall. 
Than  her  spleen  mix'd  with : — ^yet,  when  winds  and 

storm 
Drive  dirt  and  dust  on  banks  of  spotless  snow, 
The  purest  whiteness  is  no  such  defence 
Against  the  sullying  foulness  of  that  fury. 
So  raved  A^^or,  inat  great  man,  mischief 
Against  the  girl — 'twas  a  politic  trick  ! 
We  were  too  old  in  honour. — I  am  lean. 
And  fall'n  away  extremely  ;  most  assuredly 
I  have  not  dined  these  three  days.'*'*'^""'''''^ 

Cleo.  Will  you  now,  sir  ? 

Trol.  I  beseech  you  heartily,  sir :  I  feel  a  horri- 
ble puking  myself. 

Mel.  Am  I  fitafk  mad  ? 

Trol.  No,  no,  you  "are  hut  a  little  staring — 
there's  difference  between  staring  and  stark  mad. 
You  are  but  whimsied  yet ;  crotcheted,  conun- 
drumed,  or  so.  i'"*—  --  -..    ^^side. 

^^Jlffet.  Here's  all  my  care ;  and  I  do  often  eigh 
For  thee,  Cleophila  ;  we  are  secluded 
From  all  good  people.    But  take  heed ;  Amethus 
Was  son  to  Doryla,  Agenor's  sister  ; 
There's  some  ill  blood  about  him,  if  the  surgeon 
Have  not  been  very  skilful  to  le|  jdl  out^ 

Cleo.  I  am,  alas !  too  gnev*dtothink  of  love ; 
That  must  concern  me  least. 
Mel.  Sirrah,  be  wise !  be  vnse ! 

Enter  Amstbus,  KxvAraoir,  Pakthbitopmill,  and 

RBKTIAib 

Trol.  Who,  T  ?  I  will  be  monstrous  and  wise 
immediately. — ^Welcome,  gentlemen ;  the  more  the 
m^^tjier.  I'll  lay  the  cloth,  and  set  the  sto^IViA  a 
readiness,  for  I  see  here  is  some  hope  of  dinner 
now.  lExit. 

Amet.  My  lord  Meleander,  Menaphon,  your 

kin^maor  -  *  * 

Newly  returned  from  travel,  comes  to  tend^ 
Hu  duty  to  you;  to  you  his  lovci  fair  migtrey. 
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Men*  I  would  I  could  as  easily  remore 
Sadness  from  your  remembrance,  sir,  as  study 
To  do  you  faithful  service. — My  dear  cousin, 
All  best  of  comforts  bless  your  sweet  obedience  I 

Cieo.  One  chief  of  them,  [my]  worthy  cousio, 
In  you,  and  your  well-doing.  [Utcs 

Men.  This  young  stranger 
Will  well  deserve  your  knowledge. 

Amet.  For  my  friend's  sake, 
Lady,  pray  give  him  welcome. 

Clio.  He  has  met  it. 
If  sorrows  can  look  kindly. 

Par.  You  much  honour  me. 

Rhe.  How  he  eyes  the  company!  suisJDXJWh 
sion  will  betray  mj  weakness. — Q  m'y  ma«t.fj,jpy 
n'b'ble  master,  do  not  forget  me ;  I  am  still  the 

^'T^JTffifiL  •"'^  *^*^*^  fn^i  ^p*^*'"^  in  hftirt  q£  tbose 
t£at  serve  vou.  lAtide. 

"  Mel.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Xhe.  There's  wormwood  in  that  Ungfater ;  'tis 
the  usher  to  a  violent  extremity.  lAside. 

Mel.  I  am  a.  weak  fM  "W*    S\]  these  are  co.me, 
'Tn  jrrrjpj  ripf  riliwiitirn 
^""Sfen.  Good  uncle ! 

Mel.  But  I'll  outstare  ye  all :  .fosjia^  jdcflBficate 
looTsT"" 
You  are  cheated,  gn>Mly  cheated ;  range,  range  on, 
And  roll  about  the  world  to  gather  moss, 
The^oss  of  honour,  gay  reports,  gay  clothes, 
day  wives,  huge  empty  buildings,  whose  proud 

**"      '  "  roots' 
Shall  witli  their  pimxe^cles  even  reach  the  stars ! 
Ye  work  and  work  like  blind  moles,  in  the  paths 
That  are  bored  thro^  the  crannies  of  the  earth. 
To  charge  your  hungry  souls  with^uch  full  surfeits. 
As,  being  gorg'd  once,  make  youiean  Vith  plienty ; 
And  when  you  have  skimm'd  the  vomit  of  your 

riots. 
You  are  fat  in  no  felicity  but  folly : 
Then  your  last  sleeps  seize  on  you ;  then  the  troops 
Of  worms  crawl  round,  and  feast,  good  cheer,  rich 
Dainty,  delicious ! — Here's  Cleoghila  ;  [fare, 

All  the  poor  stock  of  my  remalniog  ihxift : 
Vou,  yoa,  the  prince's  cousiiu^hov  d'ye  like  her  ? 
Amethus,  how  d'ye  like  her  ? 

Amet.  My  intents 
Are  just  and  honourable.  . 

Men.  Sir,  believe  him. 

Mel.  Take  her  ! — ^We  twg  must  part ;  go  to  him, 

Par.  This  sight  is  full  of  horror.  [do. 

Rhe.  Th( 
In  this  distraction. 


Mel.  In  this  jj 
All  whflCt-fTSS'oidl  mine>    When  I  am  dead^ 
Save  cTiarge1[~tet1n6 1M  Ouried  in  a  nook : 
No  guns,  no  pompous  whining ;  Ibcse  are  Ibokricft. 
If,  whilst  we  live,  we  stalk  about  the  streets 
Jostled  by  carmen,  fbot-poela,  and  fine  apes 
In  silken  coats,  unminded  and  scarce  thoof^  <m  ; 
It  is  not  comely  to  be  ^jHltn  ^^  earth. 
Like  high»fed  jades  upon  a  6fiing»dar. 
In  yatiffk  ^ppi(^pf    Sponi'totSeias  tean  I 

F.r>w»i^g*w|irnot  cofljn'**  *^  ■  1*^  P'**#**^r 

to  eye  dropp'd  save"**"^ — ■"**  '  "ti  ^«^'»ifi»  7 
I  talk  like  one  that  doats ;  laugh  at  me,  Rbetiasy 
Or  rail  at  mc^They  will  not  give  me  meat. 
They  have  starv*d  me ;  but  I'll  henceforth  be  nune 

own  cook. 
Good  morrow !  *tis  too  early  for  my  cares 
To  revel ;  I  will  break  my  heart  a  littie^ 
And  tell  ye  more  hereafter.    Pray  be  merry.  lEeU. 

Rhe.  I'll  follow  him.  My  lord  Anethna,  use 
your  time  respectively;  few  words  to 
soonest  prevail :  study  no  long  orations ;  be  plata 
and  short.    I'll  folkiw  him.  IBgiL 

Amet.  Cleophila,  although  these  bladter  doods 
Of  sadness,  thicken  and  miJce  dark  the  sky 
Of  thy  fair  eyes,  yet  give  me  leave  to  follofr 
The  stream  of  my  affections ;  they  are  pare. 
Without  all  mixture  of  unnoble  thonghts : 

mine? 

Cleo.  I  am  so  low 
In  mine  own  fortunes,  and  my  father's 
Th^t  I  want  words  to  tell  you*  Ton  dcserre 
AVorthier  choice. 

Amet.  t^ut  give  me  leave  to  hope. 

Men.  My  friend  is  serious. 

Cleo.  Sir,  this  for  answer.    If  I  ever  thiiva 
In  any  earthly  happiness,  the  »y«tt 
xo  royfflnil  farhpr  t  wish'd  lassiPBtyi- 
Must  be  my  ttiHnVfiilnqM  tn  yt^qr  [ptat  mptt. 
^^lucFTdare  promise : — ^for  the  pnaent  ttme. 
You  cannot  urge  more  from  me. 

Mel.  [wUhin.]  Ho,  Cleophila! 

Cleo.  This  gentleman  is  mov'd. 

Afnel.  Your  eyes,  Psrthenophill, 
Are  guilty  of  some  passion. 

Men.  Friend,  what  ails  thee  ? 

Par.  All  is  not  well  within  me,  sir. 

Mel.  [within.]  Cleophila! 

Amet.  Sweet  maid,  forget  me  not  s  we  now 
part. 

Cleo.  Still  you  shall  have  my  piayer. 

Amet.  Still  you  my  truth.  ( 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Ctcolus  and  Gmlla,  the/ormer  in  a  black  Velvet 
Cap,  and  a  «e*tt«  Feather,  with  a  Paper  in  his  hand. 

Cue.  Do  not  I  look  freshly,  and  like  a  youth  of 
the  trim? 

Gril.  As  rare  an  old  youth  as  ever  walked  cross- 
gartered^ ^^s—       ---     "    ' 

^  Cttj^  Here  are  my  mistresses,  mastered  in  white 
and  black.  IReada.']  *' Kala,  the  waiting. woman.*' 
I  will  first  begin  at  the  foot:  stand  thou  for 
Kala. 


Gril.  I  stand  for  Kala ;  do  yoor  beat  and  year 
worst. 

Cue.  I  must  look  big,  and  care  little  or  nothia^ 
for  her,  because  she  is  a  creature  tlMt  stasids  at 
livery.  Thus  I  talk  wisely,  and  to  no  porpaaa. 
'*  Wench,  as  it  is  not  fit  that  thoa  sbould'at  be 
either  fair  or  honest,  so,  consideriBf  thy  acrrice, 
thou  art  as  thou  art,  and  so  are  thy  betteti,  kt 
them  be  what  they  can  be.  Thoa,  in  despite  and 
defiance  of  all  thy  good  parts,  if  I  cannot  eadnrs 
thy  baseness,  'tis  more  out  of  thy  oooftesy  than  my 
deserving;  and  so  I  expect  thy  a&swer.'* 
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GriL  I  must  confess — 

Cue.  Well  said. 

Gril.  You  are— 

Cue.  That's  true  too. 

GriL  To  speak  you  right,  a  very  scarry  fellow. 

Cue.  Away,  away  ! — do«t  think  ^S"***""^'^^*'^^ 

Grii,  A  very  fouUmouth'd  and  misshapen  oox- 

Cuo-  I'll  never  believe  it,  by  this  hand.  [comb. 

Gril.  AjMnQ^most  unworthy  to  creep  in 
To  the  leMtwSntlc  of  a  gentlewoman^^"      ^ 
(What  d'ye  call )  good  conceit,  or  so,  or  what 
You  will  else — were  you  not  refinM  by  courtship, 
And  education,  which,  in  my  blear  eyes, 
Makes  you  appear  as  sweet  as  any  nosegay, 

mrr  r^  yf  in»wk,  new  fairiTThjui  UuS  cat. 
:uc.  This  shall  serve  well  enough  for  the  wait- 
ing-woman. My  next  mistress  is  Cleophila,  the 
old  madman's'^Cfegntcr.  t  must  come  to  ner  m 
wbining  tune ;  sign,  wipe  mine  eyes,  fold  my  arms, 
and  yubbet,  pi^t^pij  gppygh  mm  thus  ;  ''  Even  as  a 
kcmyj  pfyounds,  sweet  lady,  cannot  catch  a  hare, 
whentEeyafe^inni  paunched  on  the  carrion  of  a 
dead  horse ;  so,  even  so  the  ffocire  of  my  afQecLioi 


beingj{nllmiimaed  with  the  uroous^oi  your  con- 
dolememsToothucine  me  witntBepnck  (as  it  were) 
about  me,  and  fellow-feelingof  howUngoutright.'' — 

Gril.  This  will  do't,  if  we  will  hear. 

Cue.  Thou  seest  I  am  crying  ripe,  I  am  such 
another  tender-hearted  fool. 

Grii.  **  Even(a8}the  gmflf  of  a  candle  that  is 
hupi^  iy  the  soctot  goi^oltt,  ^gg  leaves  a  strong 
perfume  behind  \z ;  orSV{>ieoe  of  toasted  cheese 
nest  the  heart  in  a  morning,  is  a  restorative  for  a 
sweet  breath :  so,  even  so  the  odoriferous  savour 
of  your  love  doth  perfume  my  heart  (heigh  ho!) 
with  the  pure  scent  of  an  intolerable  content,  and 
not  to  be  endured.'' 

Cue.  By  this  hand  'tis  excellent!  Have  at 
tbee,  last  of  all,  for  the 
^**^^  '1  ay  .*"'**^''^"  inaeedg^  She  is  abominably 
proud,  t  laJy  6f  ft  damnable  high,  turbulent,  and 
generous  spirit ;  but  I  have  a  loud-mouth'd  cannon 
of  mine  own  t(^J»atter  her,  and  a  penned  speech  of 
purpose:  observe  ifc"^ 

GrU.  Thus  I  walk  by,  hear  and  mind  you  not. 

Cue.  [reads.]  **  Tho*  haughty  as  the  devil  or 
hie  dam. 
Thou  dost  appear^  great  mistress  ;  yet  I  am 
Like  to  an  uyly  fire  work y  and  can  moutU 
Above  the  region  of  thy  sweet  ae — count. 
Wert  thou  t/ie  moon  herse{f^  ytft  having  seen  thee. 
Behold  the  man  ordain* d  to  move  within  thee.** — 
Look  to  yourself,  housewife  !  answer  me  in  strong 
lines,  you  were  best. 

GriL  Keep  off,  poor  fool,  my  beams  vrill  strike 
^ee  blind ; 
Else,  if  thou  touch  me,  touch  me  but  behind. 
In  palaces,  such  as  pass  in  before. 
Must  be  great  princes ;  for,  at  the  back  door, 
Tttterdgmallions  ,y^itp  who  know  not  how 
To  gain  inkinRtKncelsuch  a  one — art  thou. 

Cue.  'Sfoot,  this  is  downright  roaring. 

GriL  I  know  how  to  present  a  big  lady  in  her 
own  cue. — Bat  pray,  in  earnest,  are  you  in  love 
with  all  these  ? 

Cue.  Pish !  Lhave  iipt  a  rac  of  love  about  me  : 


^t|aJBDlj^a.ioolMhi 


am4)os9e3seQ  wi 


"T,  '"'^(imrri  *^*  Cj^t^^m^^     T  vill'oaurt.  Any 
thing ;  be  in  love  with  nothing,  nor  no— thing. 
Gril.  A  me  man  yoa  are,  1  protest. 


Cue,  Yes,  I  know  I  am  a  rare  man,  and  I  ever 
held  myself  so. 

Enter  Pbliab  and  Corax. 

Pel.  In  amorous  contemplation,  on  my  life ; 
Courting  his  page,  by  Helicon  ! 

Cue.  'Tis  false. 

GriL  A  gross  untruth  ;  I'll  jostify  it,  sir. 
At  any  time,  place,  weapon. 

Cue.  Marry,  shall  she. 

Cor.  No  quarrels,  goody  Whiske  t  lay  by  your 
trumperies,  and  fall  to  your  practice  :  instructions 
are  ready  for  you  all.  Pelias  is  your  leader,  follow 
him ;  get  credit  now  or  never.  Vanish,  dppdles, 
vanish !  '^^    ^'' 

Cue.  For  the  device  ? 

Cor,  The  same ;  get  ye  gone,  and  make  no  bawl- 
ing. lExeunt  att  but  Oobajc 

To  waste  my  time  thus,  dronpi^li|i;^  in  the  court, 
And  lose  so  many  hours,  aH^studies 
Have  hoardedup,  is  to  be  lihe  a  man, 
lC2iM!reeps  Both  on  his  hands  and  knees,  to  climb 
A  mountain's  top  ;  where,  when  he  is  ascended,       I 
One  careless  slip  down-tumbles  him  ajrain 


Into  the  bociom,  whence  he  iirsi  began. 
I  need  no  prince's  favour  ;  princes  ^ecd._ 

Eif mftph",  Cflrax,  .bsjft  ms£  AiPiUL 

TK^    K^H^    pf  >o^   ^».%^>   #A»1   »k>^  .    »ajr^   t^|»y  ^^^W 

JlOt. 

Enter  Soraaoivos  and  Aaarus. 

Soph.  We  find  him  timely  now ;  let's  learn  the 

caase. 
Are.  'Tis  fit  we  should. — Sir,  we  approve  you 
leam'd, 
And,  since  your  skill  can  beit  digce^  fh*  hm 
That  are  predomin^Bti  in  ^»d^<>>  ««iij^» 
To  alteratioa  i.  fpM  "'i  f^ji  ■■^"*'  ''^"■^    ^ 

Men  into  monsters. 

Cor.  You  are  yourself  a  scholar. 
And  quick  of  apprehension  :  Melaftc^yoly 
Is  not,  as  you  conceive,  indispft«t^gn 
QFXody,  but  the  mirid  8  disease^  So  Ext 
F'anUgtic  UQtage,  Madness^T^nzy^ 
Ofmere  imagination,  differpartly 
From  melanilftOlJ j  WtllCh'  irtriefly  this, 
A  mere  coramotionor''*       "*    '     '      '~^ 


Vi^ 


are 


lUi'W'Mi^'W"  y.i£i 


yfirn  fipar  anil  gnrrnw  ;   first  hi»gnt  j'  t;h'  braljU. 

'QiSJi£tLo£jaaaou^jadJsomJhui£LMasid 
A%  snddanly  into  tha  hrirt,  jbe^cgt 
QlomjuSedion-    \ 

Are.  There  are  sundry  kinds 
Of  this  disturbance  ? 

Cor.  Infinite  ;  it  were 
More  easy  to  conjecture  every  hour 
We  have  to  live,  than  reckon  up  the  kinds, 
Or  causes  of  this  anguish  of  the  mind. 

Soph.  Thus  you  conclude,  that,  as  the  cause  is 
The  cure  must  be  impossible ;  and  then  [doubtful, 
Our  prince,  poor  gentleman,  is  lost  for  ever, 
As  well  unto  himself,  as  to  his  subjects. 

Cor.  My  lord,  you  are  too  quick  ;  thus  much  I 
Promise  and  do ;  ere  many  minutes  pass,       [dare 
I  will  discover  whence  his  sadness  is, 
Or  undergo  the  censure  of  my  ignorance. 

Are.  You  are  a  noble  scholar. 

Soph.  For  reward 
Yon  shall  make  your  own  demand. 

Cor.  May  I  bie  sure  ? 


.J- 


'f  «  -  ^ 
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Are^  We  both  will  pledge  our  tnith. 

Cor.  'Tis  soon  perform 'd. 
That  I  may  be  discharged  from  my  attendance 
At  court,  and  never  more  be  sent  for  after : 
Or — if  I  be,  may  rats  gnaw  all  my  books, 
If  t  get  home  once,  and  come  here  again  ! 
Though  my  neck  stretch  a  halter  for't,  I  care  not. 

Soph.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  fear  it. 

Cor.  I'll  acquaint  you 
With  what  is  to  be  done ;  and  you  shall  fashion  it 

lExeutU. 


SCENE  11.^^  Room  in  Thamasta's  House. 
Enter  Kaxjl  and  Parthsnoprill. 

Kala.  My  lady  does    expect  you,   thinks  all 
time 
Too  slow  till  you  come  to  her :  wherefore,  yoong 
If  you  intend  to  love  me,  and  me  only,         [man. 
Before  we  part,  without  more  circumstance. 
Let  us  betroth  ourselves. 

Par,  I  dare  not  wrong  you ; — 
You  are  too  violent. 

Kala.  Wrong  me  no  more 
Than  I  wrong  you ;  be  mine,  and  I  am  yours  ; 
I  cannot  stand  on  points. 

Par.  Then,  to  resolve 
All  further  hopes,  you  never  can  be  mine, 
Must  not,  and,  pardon  though  I  say,  you  shall 
not. 

Kala.  The  thing  is  sure  a  gelding.     lAside,'] — 
Shall  not !    Well, 
You  were  best  toj^ratejinto  my  lady  now, 
Whatjuaoger  J.-I[ave  made. 

Par.  Never,  1  vow. 

KaUt,  Do,  do !  'tis  but  a  kind  heart  of  my  own. 
And  ill  luck  can  undo  me. — Be  refused  ! 
O  scurvy  1 — Pray  walk  on,  1*11  overtake  you. 

^bat  a  gr^H-"**^"**Bfi  Jiyer'd  boy  is  this  I 
IVlymaiUfinheadjuU filuJiHy £rQsr jTo  stale^ 
Thaf^twill  be  mouldy ; — but  Til  mar  her  market 

Enter  Msnaphoit. 

Men.  ParthenophiU  passed  this  way ;  prithee, 
Direct  me  to  him.  [Kala, 

Kala.  Yes,  I  can  direct  you ; 
But  you,  sir,  must  forbear. 

Men.  Forbear? 

Kala.  I  said  so. 
Your  bounty  has  engaged  my  truth,  receive 
A  secret,  that  will,  as  you  are  a  man. 
Startle  your  reason ;  ^s  but  .mere  respect 
Of  what  I  owe  to  thankfulness. .  Dear  8ir« 
T^e'ifranger,  whom  your  courtesy  received 
For  friend,  is  made  your  rival., 
"Men.  Rivri,  Kala  ? 
Take  heed ;  thou  art  too  credulous. 

JTo/a.  My  lady, 
Doats  on  him  :  I  will  place  you  in  a  room, 
Where,  though  you  cannot  hear,  yet  you  shall  see 
Such  passages  as  will  confirm  the  truth 
Of  my  intelligence. 

Men.  'Twill  make  memad. 

Kala.  "Yes,  yes.  '  """ 

Jt  makes  me  nuui  too*  that  a  gentleman 
So  ezcellantly  aweet,  <o  liberal. 
So  kind,  so  proper,  should  be  so  betrayed. 
By  a  young  smooth>chinn*d  straggler ;  but,   for 
love*«  sake,  "" 


Bear  all  with  manly  counge. — ^Not  a  word ; 
I  am  undone  then. 

Men.  That  were  too  much  pity : 
Honest,  most  honest  Kala  I  'tis  Uiy  care, 
Thy  serviceable  care. 

Kala.  You  have  ev'n  spokea 
All  can  be  said  or  thought. 

Men.  I  will  reward  thee  : 
But  as  for  him,  ungentle  boy,  I*U  whip 
His  falsehood  with  a  vengeance. — 

Kala.  O  speak  little. 
Walk  up  these  stairs  ;  and  take  this  key,  it  opens 
A  chamber  door,  where,  at  that  window  yonder. 
You  may  see  all  their  courtship. 

Men.  I  am  silent 

Kala.  As  little  noise  as  may  be,  I  beseech  yon ; 
There  is  a  back  stair  to  convey  you  forth 
Unseen  or  unsuspected. —  VSxU  Hjwafiios. 

He  that  cheats 

.^iting-woman  of  a  freej3)QfLtlia«> 


Tmnsf  expect  a  shrewd  revenge. 
Sheep- spirited  pdy  !  »jth6'  ''^  bftj  pj^  miTOfi 
He  DQight  ha ve^  proffer 'd  kindness  in  a  comer. 
And  ne'er  have  been  the  worse  for't     They  are 
On  goes  my  set  of  faces  moa^einnjely. 


Enter  Tmaauota  and  PAaTHSsoraiuL. 

Tha.  Forbear  the  room. 

Kala.  Yes,  madam. 

Tha.  Whosoever 
Requires  access  to  me,  deny  him  entrance 
Till  I  call  thee ;  and  wait  without 

Kala.  I  shall. 
Sweet  Venus,  turn  his  courage  to  a  snow-ball, 
I  heartily  beseech  it !  lAtidi,  and  c«i. 

Tha.  I  expose 
The  honour  of  ray  birth,  my  fame,  my  youth. 
To  hazard  of  much  hard  construction, 
In  seeking  an  adventure  of  a  parley. 
So  private,  with  a  stranger :  if  your  thoughts 
Censure  me  not  with  mercy,  you  may  aooa 
Conceive,  T  h"Tf  1i\id  hy  thnt  insdrnty, 
Which  should  preserve  a  virtuous  name  unstuB*d. 

Par.  Lady^to  shorten  long  excuses — time 
And  safe  experience  have  so  thoroughly  arm'd 
My  apprehension,  with  a  real  taste 
Of  your  most  noble  nature,  that  to  question 
The  least  part  of  your  bounties,  or  that  freedom. 
Which  Heav'n  hath  with  a  plenty  made  yoo  rich 
Would  argue  me  uncivil ;  which  is  more,  [ia. 

Base-bred ;  and,  which  is  most  of  all,  nnthankfol. 

Tha,  The  constant  Joadstone  and  the  steel  are 
found 
In  several  mines ;  yet  is  there  such  a  league 
Between  these  minerals,  as  if  one  vein 
Of  earth  had  nourish'd  both.    The  gentle  mxrtit 
Is  not  engraft  upon  an  olive's  stock ;  ^"^^^ 

Yet  nature  hath  between  them  lock*d  a  secret 
Of  sympathy,  that,  being  planted  near. 
They  will,  both  in  their  branches  and  their  roots. 
Embrace  each  other  :  twines  of  ivy  round 
The  well-grown  oak ;  the  vine  doth  ooort  tbeefan; 
Yet  these  are  diiferent  plants.     Pftrthenopkitl, 
Consider  this  aright ;  then  these  slight  creatures 
Will  fortify  the  reasons  I  should  frame 
For  that  unguarded  (as  thoujthink^st)  aflectioa, 
'miichls  submitted  lo  a'stranger*8j)jty. 
True  love   may  blush,  when  shame  repents  too 
But  in  all  actions,  nature  yields  to  fiite.         [Ute; 

Par.  Great  lady,  'twere  a  duloeas  must  exceed 
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The  grossest  and  most  sottish  kind  of  ignorance, 

Not  to  be  sensible  of  yoar  intents  ; 

I  clearly  understand  them.    Xet^joosh 

T^fi,  dilf'*"'"'*'^  ^twr*^"  *^^*^  ^r\s^*:  ^n^A  lowness, 

^^ifih  inth  ^'■fri^giiiaK  ftiii.  n^fiq^t^i  fortuDes, 
iTissaadea  me  from  nmKi»i/>«  ^  th»t  }  ^j^ 
Humbler  in  my  desires,  ^han  love's  own  £Ower 
Can  any  wav  raiae  un. 

Tha.  I  am  a  princess, 
And  know  no  law  of  slavery ;  to  sne, 
Yet  be  denied ! 

Par,  I  am  so  much  a  subject 
To  every  law  of  noble  honesty, 
That  to  transgress  the  vows  of  perfect  firiendship, 
Uold  a  sacrilege  as  foul,  and  curs'd. 
\sj|f  some  holy  temple  had  been  robb'd, 
And  I  the  thief. 

Tha,  Thou  art  unwise,  young  man. 
To  enrage  a  lioness. 

Par.  It  were  unjust 

UtfcohedjQLlhfU.  Dur 

^  nr nm  tn  timr  ^"4  Jr."!^* 

Tha.  Remem})er  well. 
Who  I  am,  and  what  thou  art. 

Par,  That  remembrance 
Frompts  me  to  worthy  duty.     O  great  lady. 
If  some  few  days  have  tempted  your  free  heart. 
To  cast  away  affection  on  a  stranger ; 
If  that  affection  have  so  oversway'd 
Your  judgment,  that  it,  in  a  manner,  hath 
Declined  your  sovereignty  of  birth  and  spirit ; 
How  can  you  turn  yo^je^i^e§_Qf[  from  that  glass, 
Wherein  you  may  new  trim,  and  settle  right 
A  memorable  name  ? 

Tha,  The  youth  is  idle. 

Par.  Days,  months,  and  years  are  past,  since 
Meuaphon 
Hath  loved  and  serv'd  you  truly ;  Menaphon, 
A  man  of  no  large  distance  in  his  blood 
From  your's ;  in  qualities  desertful,  graced 
With  youth,  experience,  every  happy  gift 
That  can  by  nature,  or  by  education 
Improve  a  gentleman :  for  him,  great  lady, 
Let  me  prevail,  that  you  will  yet  at  last 
Unlock  the  bounty,  which  your  love  and  care 
Have  wisely  treasured  up,  to  enrich  his  life. 

Tha,  Thou  hast  a  moving  eloquencei  Partheno- 
phill  !— 
Partheoophill,  in  vain  we  strive  to  cross 
The  destiny  that  guides  us  :  my  great  heart 
Is  stoop'd  so  much  beneath  that  wonted  pride, 
That  first  disguis'd  it,  that  I  now  prefer 
A  miserable  life  with  thee,  before 
All  other  earthlv  comforts. 

Par.  Menaphon, 
By  me,  repeats  the  self-same  words  to  you : 
You  are  too  cruel,  if  yon  can  distrust 
His  truth,  or  my  report. 

Tha,  Go  where  thou  wilt, 
m  be  an  exile  with  thee  ;  ^  ^^  Uuu 
^  hfiw  *"  ^>*«**gT  ftf  jj^rtMnffi' 

Par,  For  my  friend, 
I  plead  with  grounds  of  reason. 

Tha.  For  thy  love. 
Hard-hearted  youth,  I  here  renounce  all  thoughts 
Of  other  hopes,  of  other  entertainments,— 

Par.  Stay,  as  yon  honour  virtue. 

Tha.  When  the  proffers 
Of  other  greatness, — ^ 


I 


Par.  Lady! 

Tha,  When  entreats 
Of  friends, — 

Par,  ril  ease  your  grief. 

Tha.  Respect  of  kindred, — 

Par,  Pray,  give  me  hearing. 

T?M.  Loss  of  fame, — 

Par.  I  crave 
But  some  few  minutes. 

Tha.  Shall  infringe  my  vows, 
Let  Heaven, — 

Par.  My^  love  speaks  tWe  :  hearj  Jhcil^PQjOn. 

Tha.  Tnylove?  why, '^tis' a  cbiarin  to  stop  a 
vow 
In  its  most  violent  course. 

Par.  Cjijid  hrw  hrnkp,  ^ 
His  arrows  here ;  and,\l,ik$i]a  child  unarm'd, 
Comes  to  make  sport  between  us  with  no  weapon. 
But  feathers  stolen  from  his  mother's  doTes. 

Tha.  This  is  mere  trifling. 

Par.  Tfi^y,  tflkft  a  ftfifi"^* 
I  am  as  you  are  ;— in  a  low^r  ri^pk. 
ilfilse  of  tne  self-same  sex,  a  maid,  a  vinrin. 
Xn 


nap  yn^nr  pwn  worJ^y  "  if  y'ourthou^hts 

Censure  me  not  with  mercy,  you  may  sppn 

Conceive,  1  have  laia  by  that  modesty, 

l^^ilj'h  MhTffiTTprp"a«»rvp  p  yj*"^"'!^" "_""'" c  unstaju'd.* ' 

Tha.  Are  you  not  mankind  tlien~7~ 

Par,  When  you  shall  read 
The  story  of  my  sorrows,  with  the  change 
Of  my  misfortunes,  in  a  letter  printed 
From  my  uyfgrge^  caUtion.  I  believe 
You  will  not  thinly  the  shedding  of  one  tear^ 
A  prodigality  that  misbecomes 
Your  pity  and  my^forttTheT"^ 

Tha.  Pray  conceal 
The  errors  of  my  passions. 

Par.  Would  I  had 
Much  more  of  honour  (as  for  life,  I  yalue't  not) 
To  venture  on  your  secrecy ! 

Tha.  Tt  will  hR 

A  hard  task  for  my^reaspiuJtfLzeliaauiali. 
■f  he  affection,  wtich  was  once  devQtsd-Uuafi » 
I  shall  awhile  repute  thee  still  the  youth 
lTove3  80  dearly.       —— —  - 

I'ar.  Voii  shall  nnd  me  ever, 
Your  ready  faithful  servant. 

Tha.  O,  the  powers 
Who  do  direct  our  hearts,  laugb  at  our  follies  ! 
We  must  not  part  yet 

Par.  Let  not  my  unwortbiness 
Alter  your  good  opinion. 

Tha.  I  shall  henceforth 
Be  jealous  of  thy  company  with  any ; 
My  fears  are  strong  and  many. 

Re-enter  Kala. 

Kala.  Did  your  ladyship 
Call  me  ? 

Tha.  For  what? 
.  Kala.  Your  servant  Menaphon 
Desires  admittance. 

Enter  MsMAPHoir. 

Men,  With  your  leave,  great  mistress, 
I  come, — So  private  1  ia  this  well,  Pkrthenophill  ? 

Par.  Sir,  noble  sir  I 

Men.  You  are  unkind  and  treacherous ; 
This  'tis  to  trust  a  stcfigglgrj. 

Tha,  Prithee,  servant — 


i 
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Men.  I  dare  not  question  you,   you  ^re  my 
mistress, 
My  prince's  nearest  kinswoman ;  bat  he — 

Tha.  Come,  you  are  angry. 

Men.  Henceforth.  I  will  bui 
TT»my.»iy  p»«ii|if in  |n  perDetnffJiUBngj ' 
I  Tl  court  muicflgn  distraction,  do^ton  folly. 
Cfe^p  to  ^hft  mirth-aDd  madness  of  the  age^, 

^Bthfir  ^^'"  ^  8"*  slav'd  again  to  Syomaa. 
Whi^ll^  {«  i,«>r  h^i  of  constancy.  5" steadiest 

In^haos?  fnd  acomj 

Tha.  How  dare  you  talk  to  me  thus  ? 

Men.  Dare  ?     Were  you  not  own  sister  to  my 
friend, 
Sister  to  my  Amethus,  I  would  hurl  you 
AjLfay,i>fiCfrom  mine  eyes,  as  from  my  heart ; 
TorTwotu«rnever  more  look  on  you.  JCak^ 
Yony  jgye^  |'jp  ^— jffl'^f  Yft^th,  keep  under  wing, 
Or— hoy  1— bojt !  '  — ' 

"  Tha.  If  commands  be  of  no  force, 
Let  me  entreat  thee,  Menaphon. 

Men.  'Tis  naught. 
Fie,  fie,  Parthenophill !  have  I  desenr'd 
To  be  thus  used  ? 

Par.  I  do  protest — 

Men.  You  shall  not ; 
Henceforth  I  will  be  free,  and  hate  my  bondage. 

Enter  Ajiktiius. 

Amei.   Away,  away  to  court!     The  prince  is 
pleas'd     < 
To  see  a  Masque  to-night ;  we  must  attend  him : 
'Tis  near  upon  the  time. — How  thrifes  your  suit  ? 
Men.   The  judge,   your   sister,  will  decide  it 

shortly. 
Tha.  ParthenophiU,  I  wiU  not  trust  you  from 
me.  iSxeutU, 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Bnter  Pai.ador,  Sopbhonos,  Abctds,  and  Oobax  ;  Serraats 

with  Torches. 

Cor.  Lights  and  attendance  I  _  I, will  shew  your 

lughness  ^ 

A  jrifle  of  mine  ownjbrain.    If  you  can, 
Imagine  ybu  were  now  in  the  university. 
You'll  take  it  well  enough  ;  a  scholar's  fimcy, 
A  quab^'tia  nothing  else,  a  very  quab. 

Pai7Vfe  will  observe  it. 

Soph.  Yes,  and  grace  it  too,  sir, 
For  Coraz  else  is  humorous  and  testy. 

Are.  By  any  means ;  men  singular  in  artf 
Have  always  some  odd  whimsey  more  than  usuaL 

Pal,  The  name  of  this  conceit. 

Cor.  SiCr-iiJa.^Usd 
fK«i  ^^■qiig^  Melancholy. 

Are.  We  must  look  for" 
Nothing  but  sadness  here,  then. 

Cor.  Madncaajath^r 
In,  several  c^ianges.     Melancholy  is 
The  rif)of,  sa  well  orevery  aptsbfr^fi^, 
IdLUghteLAPd.mirthj  as  itUlniBsik  -  Pr^yt  my  iard, 
HftH,  '"^^  ^Kflf*rir«  the  plot ;  (Gtoet  Pai^  a  paper) 

'^  there  expressed 
In  kind,  what  shall  be  now  expressed  in  action. — 

filter  Amstbus,  BfavAPHON,  Thamasta,  atuf  Pabtrb- 

MOPBIItL. 

No  interruption ; — ^take  your  places  quickly ; 
Nay,  nay,  leave  ceremony.  Sound  to  th'  entrance ! 

l^FUmrUh. 


Rhe. 

■  ■ 

HI 


Enier  Rhxtub,  his  Face  irtij 

Nails/  miih  apiseeqfram  Meet. 

Bow*  bow !    weiWt   worn  f    

/'//  to  the  chureh'jfard  and  tup.. 

JSSdH 


raves  ;  I  will  never  have  the  tun  thine  agmm  r 
rS  'mtd^\§hh  MP  AANf  muJMl^.— illl  ■  JHty. 

and  fall  to — /  have  cateKd  thee  now. — Arre  t — 
Cor.  This  kind  is  c^W^  J^y^yy^lyfypU,  «ir » 

men  conceive  themselves  wolves. 
VW.  Hercllidfltt. ^^tooJWjv  el  flk^ 


Enitr  Pbuas,  vttt  a  Crown  of  Feathers,  anUdU9  r^eft. 

Pel.   /  wUl  hang  *em  all,  and  bum  mf 
Wat  I  not  an  emptror  f  mp  hand  wutkitt'd^ 
ladiet  lay  down  before  me.     In  triumph  d*d  J  ride 
with  my  noblet  about  me* 
I  fell,  and  I  fell,  and  I  fel 
bftj^^iJiUUilor 

wdlx,  ^^"""^j^?^*'^  _ff?rfrrir  rfrmititiftii     i^mifr  all 


wifp.  nurkn/d^  ^g  »  she  it  a  whore,  a  tthore,  a 
wfufTCy.  a  whoret 

~  I.  Hydropnobia  term  yg^  y>t«  ? 
^  And  mes 


rej 
Pal.  Hydroph 
Ind  m 
water 


Cor. 


men  poasess'd  so,  shun  all  sight  of 


Sometimes,  if  roix*d  with  jealousy,  it  renders  them 
Incurable,  and  oftentimes  brings  death. 


an  old  Ooion 

Phi.  Philotophert  dwel 

latum  and  theory  girdle  the  world  abaut^  like  a 
wall.  Ignorance*  like  an  atheitl^  mutt  be  damm'd 
in  the  pit.  I  am  very*  very  poor,  and  poverty  it 
the  physic  for  the  toul;  my  opiniont  are  pure 
and  perfect.  Envy  it  a  montter,  and  I  defif  the 
beatt. 

Cor.  4)elirium  this  is  call'd,  which  i« 

Sprang  from  unriKif^^  ^wi»,  ■»#!  m\,*^\^witj^ 

>^iMove,  and  nling  npininn  of  tnii  inant 
Pal.  i  not  dislike  the  course. 

Enter  Orilia.  in  a  rich  Gottn^  great  FmrdingaU, 
Ruff*  a  Muff,  Fan,  and  Coxcomb  on  her  B^^, 

GriL  Yetfortooth,  and  no  forsooth  ;  it  noi 
fine  I    I  pray  your  blotting,  qa^fex^   Here* 
here — did  he  give  me  a  shau^filand  eui  oft 
Butt,  bust,  nunele,  and  thereat  a^ 

Cor.  You  find  this  noted  there7  Bftreiii 

Pal.  True. 

Cor.  Ppdg  jy  ^he  ground  on't ;  it 
women. 

Enter  CvcvhxnWct  a  Bedtao^  singfag. 

Cue.  They  that  will  learn  to  drink  a  health  In  hOl, 
Must  learn  on  earth  to  take  inhaeco  well. 
To  take  tobaooo  well,  to  take  tobaooo  wdl ; 
For  In  heU  they  drink  nor  wine,  nor  ale,  nor 
Bat  fire,  and  smoke,  and^etcnch,  as  we  do  hcrsb 

Rhe.  I'll  swoop  thee  up. 
Pel.  Thou'st  straight  to  ezectttioiu 
Gril.  Fool,  fool,  fool  1  cateh  me  an  thoa 
Phi.  Expel  him  the  house ;  'tis  a.  dunce. 

Cue,  Isings.']  Hark,  did  you  not  JM^  a 
Th^.9ol)lj]iaare  now  a  ] 
III  t^ar  'cm,  lll^aarte, 
rU^roar'^,  1*11  focsj^i  I 
Now,  now,  now  I  my  faniaa  mto  a  junfaHBg,- 
Boonoe!  the  gun's  off. 


llUs 
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Pal.  Yog  name  thig  ^?Wt  hypochondriacal  ? 

Cor.  ^*^^  jfl  pjrWY  ri**"0"'  nnmour,  gioffiiig 
Tb^^.I^**T  thff[>f^  dci^'fttO-tBe  atrimal  parte. 
TnrTtitii  itTt  r  niH'^'Ui  I""  of  goocte 

^r  fripy*^!  ***^^«  ^^  *^nri  ^'^  «»r"^»»  came  it. 

Bnter  a  Bka-W  ymfh,  bjg-beUied^nffing  and  tfanWny. 

Nifmph,  Good  your  bonoun. 
Fray  your  wonhips. 
Dear  your  beauties,— 

Cue.  Hang  tbee ! 

To  laab  your  eidea. 
To  Ume  your  bidea. 
To  aoourge  your  pridea ; 
And  bang  tbee. 

JVympA.  We're  pretty  and  dainty,  and  I  will  begin ; 

Bee !  bow  they  do  ^r  me.  deride  me,  andjrin. 
Come,  aport  m0;  oome,  'ooT 

adrance. 
And  let  ua  conclude  our  dcUgbta  in  a  dance. 

Ail.  A  dance,  a  dance,  a  dance  I 

Cor.  Thia  is  the  wanton  melancholy.    Women 
With  child,  possess'd  with  this  strange  fory,  often 
Have  daneeo  three  days  together  without  ceasing. 

PaL  'Tts  very  strange:  but  Heaven  is  full  of 
miracles. 

TRB  OANCB. 

IBxeunt  thi  Masquers  ffi  couples. 
We  are  thy  debtor,  Coraz,  for  the  gift 


Of  this  inTention ;  but  the  plot  deceives  us : 

What  means  this  empty  space  ? 

IPoinHttff  to  the  paper. 
Cor,  One  kind  of  Melancholy 
Is  only  lefe  untouched  i  .^twas  not  m  art 
i^  personate  tLe  shadow  of  that  fanc] 
''^\s  namTd  ICove- Melancholy.   "Asj 

Admit    this    8t^«ngyf  ^P|r^,~-yniinff     ]n[»«n^     mtm^A. 

forth—-  ITo  Parth 

Entangiernrnfa-kato.pf  .this,  l^i^ 

Tlie  great  Thamastai  cherish'd  in  ms  heart 
I'he  weight  of  hopes  and  fears ;  it  were  impossible 
To  limn  his  passions  in  such  lively  colours, 
As  his  own  proper  sufferance  could  express. 

Par.  You  are  not  modest,  sir. 

Tha.  Am  I  your  mirth  ? 

Cor.  Love  is  the  tyrant  of  the  heart  ^  it  darkens 
Reason.  conrouna3  Qiscretion ;  deafjocou!_    . 
It  runs  a  headTong  cnune.  to  desperate'madness*' 

n  w<»r*»  vmir  hjy}|nP«a  hat   tn^rWf\  hr*^*!  *"^  ***^- 

.JI^UMli  call  i^i^  i6Filr-:^J[rpughlx^ 

Let  no  man  henceforth  name  the  word  again. — 
Wait  you  my  pleasure,  youth. — 'Tis  late ;  to  rest! — 

lExit. 
Cor.  My  lords — 

Soph.  Enough  ;  thou  art  a  perfect  arts-man. 
Cor,  Panthers  may  hide  their  heads,  not  change 
the  skin; 
And  love,  £ent  ne'er  so  close,  jet  will  be  seen. 

""-  ' '  ns^cfMfu. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  Thamasta'b  House. 

•  Enter  Ambtbvs  and  MawAraoir. 

A  met.  Doat  on  a  stranger  ? 

Men.  Court  him ;  plead,  and  sue  to  him. 

Amei.  Affectionately? 

Men,  SfirvUely  ;  and,  pardon  me, 
If  I  say,  DsMlIy. 
^^^m«l.  Women,  in  their  passions, 
^Lin  false  fires,  flash,  to  fright  our  trembling  senses, 
^<¥€(  in  themselves,  contain  nor  light  nor  heat 

yy  sister  «l/^  frK«  ■    m}xm^  »Kft—  yp«l^  ^l^  fly^« 

All  »ii^«2yhtn  th«»  »*-"  i^nthnmtmA  flu  g  fimffn, 
^n  fur  bfinfr^^  ^"^  ^'^'•«^»"*«  "^r ' — 

Yptt  are 

Men.  What  I  confirm,  is  truth. 

Amet,  Truth,  Menaphon  ? 

Men,  If  I  conceived  you  were 
Jealous  of  my  sinoeritj  and  plainness. 
Then,  sir 

Amei.  What  then,  sir  ? 

Men.  I  would  then  resolve 
You  were  as  changeable  in  vows  of  friendship. 
As  is  Thamasta  in  her  choice  of  love : 

That  »in  ia  dpyh^fl,  rnnning  ji^  y  1y|nod^ 

Which  justifies  angthri**  ^^''ng  frnr«A 
^Amel.  My  Menaphon,  excuse  me;  I  grow  wild. 
And  would  not,  willingly,  believe  the  truth 
Of  my  dishonour :  she  shall  know  how  much 
I  am  a  debtor  to  thy  noble  goodness, 
By  diecking  the  contempt  her  poor  desires 
Have  sunk  her  fame  in.    Prithee  tell  me,  fHend, 
How  did  the  youth  recoiTe  her  ? 


Men.  With  a  coldness 
As  modest  and  ss  hopeless,  as  the  trust 
I  did  repose  in  him  could  wish,  or  merit. 

Enter  Tbamamta  and  Kala. 

Amet.  I  will  esteem  him  dearly. 

Men,  Sir,  your  sister. 

Tha.  Servant,  I  have  employment  for  you. 

Amei,  Hark  ye ! 
The  mask  of  your  ambition  isfsyopoffj 
Your  pride  hath  stoop'd  to  such  an  abjecl  lowness, 
That  you  have  now  discover'd  to  report 
Your  nakedness  in  virtue,  honours,  shame, — 

Tht^.  You  are  tum'd  Satire. 

Amei.  All  the  flatteries 
Of  greatness  have  exposed  you  to  contempt. 

Tha.  This  is  mere  railing. 

Amei,  You  have  sold  your  birth 

Tha.  Lust? 

Amei,  Yes ;  and,  at  a  dear  expense, 
Purchased  the  only  glories  of  a  wanton. 

Tha.  A  wanton ! 

Amei,  Let  repentance  stop  your  mouth  ; 
Learn  to  redeem  your  fault. 

Kala.  1  hope  your  tongue 
Has  not  betray'd  my  honesty.  lAeide  to  Mmm. 

Men.  Fear  nothing. 

Tha.  If,  Menaphon,  I  hitherto  have  strove 
To  keep  a  wary  guard  about  my  fame; 
If  I  have  us'd  a  woman's  skill  to  sift 
The  constancy  of  your  protested  love  ; 
You  cannot,  in  the  justice  of  your  judgment. 
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Impute  that  to  a  coyness  or  neglect, 
Which  my  discretion  and  your  seirice  aim'd 
For  Doble  purposes. 

Men.  Great  mistress,  no : 
I  rather  quarrel  n^th  mine  own  ambition, 
That  durst  to  soar  so  high,  as  to  feed  hope 
Of  any  least  desert,  that  might  entitle 
My  duty  to  a  pension  from  your  favours. 

Afnet.  And  therefore,  lady,  (pray  observe  him 
He  henceforth  covets  plain  equality ;  [well,) 

Endeavouring  to  rank  his  fortunes  low.  . 
wttn  some  fit  partner,  whom,  without  presumption, 
M'Uhout  offence  61^  flAttj||er.'Tie  inayjcnenjrti,  "" 

YesT'SHr  COHimand  too,  as  a  wife ;  a  wifeT 

Kala.  All  will  out.     *  lAsidt. 

Tha,  Now  I  perceive  the  league  of  amity. 
Which  you  have  long  between  you  vow'd  and  kept. 
Is  sacred  and  inviolable ;  secrets 
Of  every  nature  are  in  common  to  you. 
I  have  trespassed,  and  I  have  been  faulty ; 
liCt  not  too  rude  a  censure  doom  me  guilty, 
Or  judge  my  error  wilfal  without  pardon. 

Men.  Gracious  and  virtuous  mistress  1 

Amet,  'Tis  a  trick ; 
'^tiT^  f *  "^  *^nilti  IP  leipale  cunning,  friend. 
T^  lipr  firafr  pnipg*^  her  foUJes  past.  an'd'ZISkr 
The  wrong  done  to  Ler  hon'our,  by  some  sttre 
Apparent  testimony  of  her  constancy ; 
Or  we  will  not  believe  these  childish  plots : 
As  you  respect  my  friendship,  lend  no  ear 
To  a  reply.— Tbtfik  on*t^ 

Men.  Pray,  love  your  fame. 

\E3eeunt  Mbm.  and  Airar. 

Tha.  Gone  !  I  am  sure  awak'd.     Kala,  I  find 
You  have  not  been  so  trusty  as  the  duty 
You  owed,  required. 

Kola.  Not  I  ?  I  do  protest 
I  have  been,  madam. 

7%a.  Be-— no  matter  what! 
I  am  pay'd  in  mine  own  coin ;  something  I  must, 
And  speedily. — So ! — seek  out  Cuculus, 
Bid  him  attend  me  instantly. 

Kola.  Jliat  antick ! 
TLe  brim  did  jorrt^lhall  wait  you. 

Thd.  bounds  may  be  mortiu,  ^^faieh  are  wounds 
indeed ; 
Bi^t  no  wound's  deadly,  till  our  honours  bleed. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IX.—A  Room  in  the  Castfe. 
Enter  Rbjetias  and  Coras. 
Rhe.  Thou  art  an  excellent  fellow.  Diabolo  ! 
O  these  lousy  close-stool  empirics,  that  will  under- 
take ISa  cuRf,  "yet  know  not  the  causes  of  any 
disease !  Dog-leeches  1  By  the  four  elements  I 
honour  thee ;  could  find  in  my  heart  to  turn  knave, 
and  be  thy  flatterer. 

Cor.  Sirrah,  'tis  pity  thou'dst  not  been  a  scholar; 
Thou'rt  honest,  blunt,  and  rude  enough,  o'oon- 

science ! 
But  for  thy  lord  now, — I  have  pnt^im  to't. 

Rhe.  He  chafes  hugely,  fumes  t[k^a  stew-pot ; 
is  he  not  monltrtlisly  urergune  in  frenzy  ? 

Car.  Rhetias,  'tis  not  a  madness,  but  his  sor- 
rows 
(Close.gnpln^gxief^  and  angnish  of  the  soul) 
That  torture  him;  be  carries  heU  on  earthy 
Within  his  bosona^;  *twas  a'  princess  tyranny^ 


Caused  his  distraction  ;  and  a  prince'a  a 
]just  qualify  thai  tempest  of  nis  naiiMir 

RheTCom,  fb  prUM  Ihj  iR,  were  to 
The  misbelieving  world,  that  the  son  thii 
When  'tis  i*  th*  full  meridian  of  his  beauty  ^ 
No  cloud  of  black  detraction  can  eclipse 
The  light  of  thy  rare  knowledge.      Heaoefert^. 

casting 
All  poor  dispuf^sofl^that  play  Sn  rodeness. 
Call  me  your  semnfc;  only«  for  the  preant, 
I  wish  a  happy  blessing  to  your  labowa. — 
Heaven  crown  your  undertakings  t  and  beUere  or. 
Ere  many  hours  can  pass,  at  our  next  meetiag. 
The  bonds  my  duty  owes  shall  be  foil  canccU'd. 

Cor,   Farewell! — A  shrewd-brain'd  wboreuo; 
there  is  pith 
In  his  untoward  plainness. — ^Now,  the  newt? 

Enter  Tboluo,  teitk  a  Morton  ««. 

Trol  Worshipful  master  doctor,  1  have  a  v^ 
deal  of  I  cannot  tell  what,  to  say  to  you.  M;  k<t: 
thundcEk  every  word  that  oomea  oot  of  his  smiutK 
roarsQJiroa  cannon ;  the  house  shook  oooe ;— ait 
younglady  dares  not  be  seen. 

Cor.  Wr  "•"  r— r  Tilth  hinii  Tp"i^|  <f  fc**  fx^? 

Trol.  He  has  got  a  great  pole-axe  in  Ii»Vdi( 
and  fences  it  up  and  down  the  kooiie,  as  if  br  «<^r 
to  make  room  for  the  pageants.     I  have  proriiUd 
me  a  morion  for  fear  of  a  clap  on  Che  ooxeoaih. 

Cor,  No  matter  for  the  morion ;  beer's  oy  et|«  • 

T<tllS  I  will  pull  it  ilftarn-  mb  j  Am  ft»t^t»it  to- 
'  t//f  produca  a/righi^tiiBSSfmB  A«4J^iW 

Trol.  'Hif  r**Tair"*  in  f?t  M  laH  ^  "*  ^^*^- 

— O  brave !  a  man  of  worship. 

Cor.  Let  him  come,  TroUio.  I  will  (li^ 
trangdido.  and  bounce,  and  bounoe  ia  metal,  hooAC 
rollio.  ^«-v  -^ 

Trol,  He  ▼apourB(lik^  a  thiker,  and  Jtt&  ^ 
a  juggler.  [i<«^ 

Mel.  (tcilhin.)  So  bo,  so  ho ! 

Trol.  There,  there,  there !  look  to  yosr  nfi: 
worshipful,  look  to  yourself. 


Enter  Mst.aANi>aa  with  a 

Mel,  Shew  me  the  dog,  whose  iriple-iSbresis^ 
noise 
Hatb  rops^d  a  lion  from  his  qnflai|Ui  dpi. 
To  telruecur  in  pieces. 

Cor.  [Puiting  on  hit  MaA^  mnd  turmnf  <• 
Mkl.]  Stay  thy  paws, 
Coursgeous  beast ;  ebse,  lo !  the  Gonoa's  ^^ 
That  shall  transfiumJhtt  to  that  teoUcas 


M^blsh  ftlky^lius  rolls  "J  fWHt  ^ 


stronger  far 
Than  gunpowder  and  gariic.    If  the  fttes 
Have  spun  my  thread,  and  my  spent  doc  of  hfr 
Be  not  untwisted,  let  us  psrt  like  fncndt  s 
Lay  up  my  weapon,  TroUio,  and  be  goob 
Trol.  Yes,  sir,  with  all  ny  heart. 

(&NI,  atA  fir  fMr«r 

Mel.  This  friend  and  I  wiB  walk,  mad  pdfi» 

wisely. 
Cor.  I  allow  the  notion  s  onf 

Mel.  So  politicians  thrive. 
That  with  their  crabbed  Imcs,  and  tlf  tncks. 
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lyfcrlaaaiii,  <hwkfl»  cringes,  fermal  beards, 
Civ]i*d  kairs,  sod  iwipftiisl  chests,  do  Piifliki  jy 
Tbctf  bead*  if«t,Qik^  fox,  to  rooms  of  state ; 
Tbn  th«  wboU  boSyfoUofPS. 

f '«r.  Tbeifc  tiwy  fill 
UnUhipa ;  steal  women's  hearts ;  wiUi  them  and 


;  yet  these  are  square  men 


MH.  There  are  none  poor,  hot  soch  as  engross 

ofioea. 
r#r.  None  wise,  but  nnthrifts,  bankrapts,  beg. 

gacs,  raacus. 
Mti.  The  hangman  is  a  rare  physician. 
fV.  That'a  not  so  good :  (Aside, J  it  shall  be 
J#W.  All  [granted. 


ndjUBQIIllfjUjdsinaDles, 
BLjod*ktting>,  vomits,  purges,  or  what'  else 
Wtm^ura  up  ny  men  or  art,  to  gull 
LM[|e>pcopie,  toad  rear  golden  piks,  are  trash 


To  a  itnmg  wj^Q^SSBikLJhll^  •  ^'^  ^  gont, 


ronr 

fV, 
Kifht  vader  the  left  ear. 

MtL  Stmh,  make  ready. 

C*r.  Tct  do  not  be  so  sndden ;  grant  me  leave, 
T)  pve  a  farewell  to  a  creature  long 
\tent<)d  from  me :  'tis  a  daughter,  sir, 
•'^•Uh'd  from  me  in  her  youth,  a  handsome  girl ; 
^  fnwca  lo  ask  a  blessing. 

Mfi.  ftay*  when  is  she  ? 
1  aoMt  see  her  yet. 

fm.  She  makes  more  haste 
it  ^  qnck  prayers  than  her  trembling  steps, 
Va:di  many  griefii  have  weakened. 

Afei,  Cnud  man  1 
hfw  csnst^flp  ript  heart  that's  cleft  already 
•itB  tSJano  afiiDe.? — WJiiUtTam  frantic. 
y  LiI»t_tfarOBga  of  new  dnrUions  huddle  on7 
iLi!  iU  <8BiBi  Bj[  Drains  from  peace  ana  sieep, 

it  baila  ^  rMfifT  ™A^  ^  safely  touch'd. 
'fC ^^^^***tf  IBttdfr*'*    *"^  dirowQ  up: 
N  Kj  ihitnsapi'd  liiMiialifii  li  nt  lA  their  i 


l>Ami^    wli^    »k^>^ 


^Qat  ef  yoBT  daughter  now  ? 
Tsr.  /osanot  teU  you, 


T» 


you, 

out  of  my  head  again ;  my  brains 
I  have  soaice  slept  one  sound  sleep 


Slfi,  'Laa,  poor  man !  canst  thou  imsgine 
T)  p'eapcr  m  the  task  thou  tak'st  in  hand, 
^7  yracosbfeg  a  core  upon  my  weakness, 
\al  yet  be  ao  physician  for  thyself  ? 
^'".  go !  tare  over  all  thy  books  once  more, 
Add  keam  to  thrive  in  modesty ;  for  impudence 
I>v9i  least  beeoaw  a  aeholar.    Thou'rt  a  fool, 
AkiBdoflaamcdfool. 

'  ^.  1  do  eoafeas  it. 

if  rL  If  thou  canst  wake  with  me,  forget  to  eat, 
mce  the  thought  of  greatness,  tread  on  fate, 
>«ch  out  a  laaenlable  tale  of  things, 
l>>«r  kmg  ago,  and  ill  done  -,  and,  when  sighs 


Are  wearied,  piece  up  what  remains  behind 
With  weeping  eyes,  and  hearts  that  bleed  to  death ; 
Thou  shalt  be  a  companion  fit  for  me. 
And  we  will  sit  together,  like  true  friends, 


^    ^  ith  some  madness  : 

Ay^  fnr  fxaroplel—  "*  *""'  t^'^T^^^'f* 

Cor,  What  iMjgaoJfihctjlfiSt^ 
There  is  so  mucn  sense  m  tnis  wtld  distraction, 
That  I  am  almost  out  of  my  wits  too. 
To  see  and  hear  him :  some  few  houn  mora 
Spent  hera,  would  turn  me  apish,  if  not  frantic. 


Be-eHt«r  MmLBAWDsa  with  Cuwniuju 


Mel. 


In  all  the  volumes  thou  hast  tum'd,  thou 
man 
Of  knowledge,  hast  thou  met  with  any  rarity. 
Worthy  thy  contemplation,  like  to  this  ? 
The  model  of  the  heavens,  the  earth,  the  waters. 
The  harmony  and  sweet  consent  of  times. 
Are  not  of  such  an  excellence,  in  form 
Of  their  creation,  as  the  infinite  wonder 
That  dwells  within  the  compass  of  this  face : 
And  yet,  I  tell  thee,  scholar,  under  this 
Well-ordered  sign,  is  lodg'd  such  an  obedience 
As  will  hereafter,  in  ano&er  age. 
Strike  all  comparison  into  a  silence. 
She  had  a  sister  too ; — but  as  for  her. 
If  I  were  given  to  talk,  I  could  describe 
A  pretty  piece  of  goodness — ^let  that  pass — 
We  mu&t  be  wise  sometimes.    What  would  you 
^  with  her  ? 

Cor.  I  with  her  ?  nothing  by  your  leave,  sir,  I ; 
It  is  not  my  profession. 

Mel.  You  are  saucy. 
And,  as  I  take  it,  scurvy  in  your  sauciness. 
To  use  no  more  respect — good  soul  1  be  patient ; 
We  are  a  pair  of  things  the  world  doth  laugh  at. 
Yet  be  content,  Cleophila ;  those  clouds. 
Which  bar  the  sun  fit>m  shining  on  our  miseries^ 
Will  never  be  c]^ase^j>lf  till  I  am  dead ; 
And  then  some  chantaoTe  soul  will  take  thee 
Into  protection :  I  am  hasting  on ; 
The  time  cannot  be  long. 

Cleo.  I  do  beseech  yon, 
Sir,  as  you  love  your  health,  as  you  respect 
My  safety,  let  not  paasion  overrule  you. 

Mel.  It  shall  not ;  I  am  friends  with  all  the 
worid. 
Get  me  some  wine ;  to  witness  that  I  will  be 
An  absolute  good  fellow,  I  will  drink  with  thee. 

Cor.  Have  you  prepared  his  cup  ? 

lAside  to  Clmo. 

Cleo.  It  is  in  readinesn. 

EnUr  CrcvLus  «iMf  Gwlla. 

Cur.  By  your  leave,  gallants,  I  come  to  speak 
with  a  young  lady,  as  Siey  say,  the  old  Trojan's 
daughter  of  die  house. 

Mel.  Your  business  with   my  lady-daughter, 

Gril.  X^^Sppot  ?  O  base  !  toss-pot  ?  [toes-pot  ? 

Cue.  Peace !  dost  not  see  in  what  case  he  is  T— 
I  would  do  my  own  commendations  to  her ;  that's 
all. 

Mel.  Do.    Come,  my  Genius,  we  will  tyaaC  J» 

Till  we  grow  wise.  (wtne, 

Cor»  True  nectar  is  divine. 

lExtuni  Mbl.  and  Omu 

Cue.  So  I  I  am  glad  he  is  gone.     Page,  walk 
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aside. — Sweet  beauty,  I  am  sent  ambassador  from 
the  mistress  of  my  thoughts,  to  you,  the  mistress 
of  my  desires. 

Cleo,  So,  sir !    I  pray  be  brief. 

Cue,  That  you  may  know  I  am  not,  as  they  say, 
an  animal,  which  is,  as  they  say,  a  kind  of  Cokes, 
which  is,  as  the  learned  term  it,  an  ass,  a  puppy, 
a  widgeon,  a  dolt,  a  noddy,  a 

Cleo.  As  you  please. 

Cue.  Pardon  me  for  that,  it  shall  be  as  you 
please  indeed :  forsooth,  I  love  to  be  courtly  and 
in  fashion. 

Cko.  Well,  to  your  embassy.    What,  and  from 
whom  ? 

CuiO.  Marry,  what  is  more  than  I  know,  for  to 
know  whiit's  whatt  is  to  know  whaft  what,  and 
for  what's  what: — but  these  are  foolish  figures, 
and  to  little  purpose. 

Cleo.  From  whom,  then,  are  you  sent  ? 

Cue.  There  you  come  to  me  again.  O,  to  be 
in  the  favour  of  great  ladies,  is  as  much  to  say,  as 
to  be  great  in  ladies'  fisvours. 

Cleo.  Grood  time  o'  day  to  you  !  I  can  stay  no 
longer. 

Cue.  By  this  light,  but  you  must ;  for  now  I 
come  to't.    The  pinst^nf>llpnty  m9at  wise^  mosL 
"^^ifltyi  r*^^^nffi_  loving,  kind,  sweet,  JAtplerably 
fair  ladxThamasta  commends  tp^oyiy  fad^  han3g 
tins"  Fetter  of  Tmportancel     By  your  leaveTTet  me 

o^  proper  beauty.  \  IDelivtrt  a  Utter, 

CTeo.'To  me,  Trom  her  ?  'tis  strange !   I  dare 

peruse  it.  [Readt. 

Cue.  Good,    O,  that  I  had  not  resolved  to  live 

a  single  life  !     Here's  temptation,  able  to  conjure 

up  a  spirit  with  a  witness.    So,   so !   she  has 

read  it 

Cleo,  Is't  possible  ?  Heaven,  thou  art  great  and 
bountiful. 
Sir,  I  much  thank  your  pains  ;  and  to  the  princess, 
Let  my  love,  duty,  service  be  remember'd. 
Cue,  They  shall,  mad^daiOr 
Cleo,  When  we  ofbopes,  or  helps  are  quite  be- 
reaven. 
Our  humble  prayers  have  entrance  into  heaven. 
Cue.  That's  my  opinion  clearly  and  without 
doubt.  {^Exeunt. 


SCENE  HL— ^  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enttr  AxxTfTB  ami  Sopbhokos. 

Are,  The  prince  is  thoroughly  mov'd. 

Soph,  I  never  saw  him 
So  much  distemper'd. 

Are,  What  should  this  young  man  be  ? 
Or  whither  can  he  be  convey'd  ? 

Soph,  'Tis  to  me 
A  mystery ;  I  understand  it  not. 

Are.  Nor  I. 

Enttr  Palador,  Ambtbits,  and  Psuas. 

Pal.  You  have  consented  all  to  work  upon 
The  softness  of  my  nature ;  but  take  heed  : 
Though  I  can  sleep  in  silence,  and  look  on 
The  mockery  you  make  of  my  dull  patience, 
Yet  you  shall  know,  the  best  of  ye,  that  in  me 
There  is  a  masculine,  a  stirring  spirit, 
Which  [once]  provok'd,6haU,  lik^  a  bej^ed  comet, 
Set  ye  at  gaze,  and  threaten  horrbr. 


PeL  Good  sir. 

PaL  Good  sir,  'tis  not  your  adiTe  wit  or  laa- 
gnage. 
Nor  your  grave  politic  wisdoms,  lords,  shall  dare 
To  check-mate,  and  controul  my  just  demands. 


Enter  MncAmoiK. 


k  he 


fouad 


Where  is  the  yonth,  your  friend? 

Men,  Not  to  be  heard  of. 

Pal,  Fly  then  to  the  desert. 
Where  thou  didst  first  encounter  this  fimtastic. 
This  airy  apparition ;  come  no  more 
In  sight !  Get  ye  all  from  me ;  he  that  stajs^ 
Is  not  my  friend. 

Amet,  'Tis  strange. 

Are.  Soph,  We  must  obey. 

IBjttmnt  aa  9mt  P. 

Pal.  Some  angry  power  dieats,  with  rare 
Insions, 
My  credulous  sense ;  the  very  soul  of  reason 
Is  troubled  in  me : — the  phy^cian 
Present^fifl  fl^^anf^e  masouff,  t]n  fff-w^ngJ* 

^zzled  my  iinHprghiniitn|r  |   hnf  ^y  hn^ 

EiUer  Kjcktuui. 

Rhetias,  thou  art  acquainted  with  my  griefs, 
faEthsaopUins  J[j2atw  JndXJKQBl^j^him ; 
For  he  is  like  to  something  |  "*"Yi'mhfr 
^  greaF^iTr^nce.  *  |o"f^f  loog  tinic  ago- 

Rhe,  I  have  been  diligent,  sir,  io  yrjmto 
comer  for  discovery,  but  cannot  meet  with 
There  is  some  trick,  I  am  confident. 

Pal,  There  is  ;  there  is  some  practice,  a|^h^ 
or  plot. 

Rhe, , J[  hav^  apprp.h<»TiTlr^  a  fgir  wmrh  In  m 
odd  privateJodgu2g.jii  the  ^'*7,  p"  '*%  thf  Tftntf* 
iiTteCfirarfcari'by  possibility  be  jtifir*"*"^*^ 
-Ptf?.- How,  TOfefiaa?  '     " 

Rhe,  If  it  be  not  Parthenophill  in  lon^  coati. 
'tis  a  spirit  in  his  likeness ;  answer  I  can  get 
from  her  :  you  shall  see  her. 

Pa/..  Xlis  young  vm.\  _ 
Xo  steal  out  of  the  land. 

Rhe.  VVi  send  him  6b  you. 

Pal,  Do,  do,  my  Rhetias.  [Wixa 

As  there  is  by  nature. 
In  every  thing  created,  contrariety, 
So  likewise  is  there  unity  and  league 
Between  them  in  their  kind  ^^ut  mas,  tiie  abstnuct 
^_  all  po-f'*^*-*""  whirh  tht 
Qf  heaven  hath  model'd,  in  himself  coatiias 
Passions  of  several  qualities.'^ 

Enter  Ukind^  EaocLiA  (Partken^fjAia)  in  /Hiuk 

The  music 
Of  man's  fair  composition  best  accords 
When  *tis  in  consort,  not  in  single  strains : 

Wanting  her  presence,  in  w] ^    _ 

Truejiarmony  consisted.     Living  here, 
l^e  are^eavelTS  tXStOity  BU,l>ut  fbrtuse's 

£ro.  Minutes  are  number'd  by  the  &U  of  sands. 
As  by  an  hourglass  ;  the  span  of  time 
Doth  waste  us  to  our  graves,  ukA  we  look  on  it : 
An  age  of  pleasures,  rgoiiMopc,  comes  hnise 
At  last,  and  ends  in  sorrowY^Qt  the  UliB, 
Weary  of  riot,  numbers  every  sand. 
Wailing  in  sighs,  until  the  last  drop  down  : 
So  to  conclude  calamity  in  rest. 

PaL  What  echo  yields  a  voice  to  ay  eotn* 
Can  I  be  nowhere  private  ?  tp^aiots/ 


_. 
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£r».  (eomnfontmrd^ondkneeU.)  Letthesub- 
.U  foddeaif  be  burried  from  yonr  ejes,       [stance 
\%  the  viin  ■onnd  can  pass  [,  sir,  from]  your  ear, 
t'  BO  impresnon  of  a  tfo^h^TOirM  ypnr'a^ 
SfiUiaaxanstant  memorf. 

PaL  Staod  upl  ' 
Z)*  M>t  the  figure  stanped  npon  my  cheeks, 
Tbf  ooteaage  of  tby  beauty,  grace,  or  tongue, 
<'  t"  «*««  fm>  Bttc  a  secret,  that  bath  bfign 
IW  onlj  jewel  of  my  speecnlesA  tLougJits. 

£rv.  Trajp  wwrn  aw^y  with  fear*  and  sorrOWB, 
^  yiiitfr*3iritb  the  tempests  of  ^i^Qiction, 
1BT  dr  hnghr  inn  af  yniir  lifr>ftnink«ning  pre- 


^*i^  *^Tni  ViVf  ***^"*  ***  iiaBC6.ta  warm  agf  jp 
ft*t  spring  ^  f hi^rfijl  ^^rnfr^rt,  gbkkjputh  OnOC 

t  ttfpti^  >i«fh  aMde  tb#e  subtle  in  thy  trade. 
Uiay  oeig^lxninng  greatness  ^ath  seduced 

Sypr  holder  ar^  "f  UfiTrhCrTi  bT  fiHttJyr 

M^_*  thmi  asramad  *  «»*-p^  tv^i  ffftyid  maki 
A  prt^.  y^^  H^rJ^t^KU  Mo/wi.k^  [treason 

Ai  1^ "  '  "         '       __ 

fra.  Tfy  'jMenff  of  mT  love-desircs  is  flan^'d 
l^ia  SB  sltai;  of  roore  constant  prool 

{ ..ajnand  me Jp  fnivt±mj  my^e    my  hirtb^ 

fry  ^--^*'  riWr. 


!rs 


/*«/.  My  scofB,  disdainful  boy,  shall  soon  un- 

TV  ^^T  a't  Hit**  ^^1-i;i^    ^"'^  ^*^y  ahape  off; 

iK'i-oite  tSae  mantle  of  a  feigned  sex, 

^"tJ  10  i  may  be  genne ;  as  cnou  art, 

Ttoy'i  witchaA  iii-tby  language,  in  thy  face, 

lb  thy  demeanours  ;  torn,  turn  from  me,  prithee ! 

fv  ay  belief  ia  arm'd  else Xfit^iJuunbtiUy, 

hdjwe  we  part,  (for  part  we  must,)  be  true ; 


£ro.  Cyprus. 

P^\  Ha!  tiiy  father? 

f  i^.  Meleander. 

/*«/.  Hast  a  name  ? 

F.r9.  A  name  of  misery; 
TV  anfeftaaate  Erodca. 

P^L  Then  is  danger 
h  this  eedacing  counterfeit    Great  Goodness, 
fi4:L  honesty  and  rirtne  left  the  time  ! 
^*>  vv  become  so  impious,  that,  to  tread 
Tic  path  of  inpodenee,  is  law  and  justice  ? 
T  lAu  Tiaanl  of  a  beauty  crer  sacred, 
•ine  aie  thy 


Ero,  Whilst  I  was  lost  to  memory, 
ParthenophiU  did  shroud  my  shame  in  change 
Of  sundry  rare  misfortunes ;  Juta^since  now 
I  SM.  hsfnra  X4iia» nten'd  to  claim 
A  jinnvny  fa  my  gravCj  I  must  not  blush 
To  let  Prince  Palador,  if  I  oflfend. 
Know,  when  he  dooms  me,  that  he  dooms  Erocleai 
I  am  that  woeful  maid. 

Pal.  Join  not  too  fast 
Thy  penance  with  the  story  of  my  sufferings  : — 
So  dwelt  simplicity  with  virgin  truth ; 
So  martyrdom  and  holiness  are  twins. 
As  innocence  and  sweetness  on  thy  tongue : — 
But,  let  me  by  degrees  collect  my  senses ; 
I  may  abuse  my  trust.    Tell  me,  what  air 
Hast  thou  perfumM,  since  tyranny  first  ravish'd 
The  contract  of  our  hearts  ? 

Ero.  Dear  sir,  in  Athens 
Have  I  been  buried. 

Pal.  Buried?     Right ;  as  I 
In  Cyprus. — Come,  to  trial ;  if  thou  beest 
Eroclea,  in  my  bosom  I  can  find  thee. 

Ero.  As  I,  Prince  Palador  in  mine  :  this  gift 

I6h«wt  kima  TablH, 

His  bounty  bless*d  me  with,  the  only  physic 
My  solitary  cares  have  hourly  took, 
To  keep  me  from  despair. 
Pal.  Wr  nrr  hnt  fitTrlt 

With  that  fiteca&LmfiicjF  whirh  protaats  us. 
Come  home,  home  1q  jay  Jiearti  thpu.J^ttUsh'd 


My  eitasy  of  joys  would  speak  in  passion, 
tt^l  ywT  rSr^iiM  nn^  tpflfi  »liat  part  of  man, 
^hich  is  reserv'd  tO  entertain  finntRnt... 


ETroclea,  T  am  thine 


•    A    mil    i»uiii 


seize  thee 


AAJ0BXl"^entonc5[i.  .HjODSIUBiialLnftH. 

;t  all  his  torches  barpit^g,  tr%  give  light 

_iout  ibis  land,  new-settled  in  thy  welcome^ 

Ero.  You  are  still  g^racious,  sir.'    Tiow  1  have 
liv'd. 
By  what  means  been  convey'd,  by  what  preserr'd. 
By  what  retum'd,  Rhetias,  my  trusty  servant, 
Directed  by  the  wisdom  of  my  uncle. 
The  good  Sophronos,  can  inform  at  large. 

Pal.  Enough.  Instead  of  music,  every  night, 
To  make  our  sleeps  delightful,  thou  shalt  close 
Our  weary  eyes  with  some  part  of  thy  story. 

Ero.  O,  but  my  fiither ! 

Pal.  Fear  not :  to  behold 


.ibUissj . 
k  are  not^arded  with  thnnghU  rhsirely^urB  1 
XhereJs  no  faith  in  ^"'^i  ^"*^  ^*»  ^f  ■!<■ . 

'Tis  virtuous  love  keeps  clear  contracted  hearts. 


ACT   V. 


SCEKE  h—A  Rwm  in  the  Cattle. 
Smitr  0«aAx  ami  CLmormui. 


'V.  *Tis  wteO,  'tn  well ;  the  hour  is  at  hand, 
▼•  airii  maat  ooodode  the  business,  that  no  art 
:  ^'»i  n\\  this  while  make  ripe  for  wish*d  content. 
'  U«cly !  U.^  turmotb  of  our  lives, 
Vra  SR  uApolitxc  states,  or  troubled  seas. 


Toss'd  up  and  ^dosB-Jvitl^  samal  sfnimi.  and 

.  tempests. 
Change  and  variety  of  wrecks  and  fortunes ; 
l^ill,  labonring  to  the  havens  of  our  homea^ 
\Ye  struggle  for  the  calm  that  crowns  our  ends. 
Cleo,  A  happy  end  Heaven  bless  us 'wilh  ! 
Cor.  Tis  well  said. 
The  old  roan  sleeps  still  soundly, 
c  » 


20 


THE  LOVER'S  MELANCHOLY. 


Cleo.  May  soft  dreams 
Play  in  his  fimcy,  that  when  he  awakes, 
With  comfort,  he  may,  by  degrees,  digest 
The  present  blessings  in  a  moderate  joy ! 

dr.  I  drench'd  hb  cup  to  purpose ;  he  ne'er 
At  barber  or  at  tailor.    He  will  langh         [stirr'd 
At  his  own  metamorphosis,  and  wonder, — 
We  must  be  watchM.    Does  the  coach  stand 
ready? 


Enter  TwauusK 


Cleo. 


commanded.    What's 


Trol. 


All,  [sll]  as  yon 
yonr  haste  for  ? 

AJ>race  of  big  women,  nsher'd  by  the 
yonng  old  ape  witL  nis  8Jto»plpg  at  his  bnm>  are 
enter'd  the  castle.     Shall  toey  come  oh  r 

Cor.  By  any  means :  the  time  is  precions  now ; 
Lady,  be  quick  and  carefiil.  Follow,  TroUio!  ISxit. 

Trol.  I  owe  all  sir-reyerence  to  yonr  right  wor- 
shipfolness.  lExit. 

Cleo.  So  many  fears,  so  many  joys  encounter 
My  doobtfol  expectations,  that  I  waver 
Between  the  resolution  of  my  hopes 
And  my  obedience  :  'tis  not,  O  my  fate  ! 
The  apprehension  of  a  timely  blessing 
In  pleasures,  shakes  my  wetness ;  but  the  danger 
Of  a  mistaken  duty,  that  confines 
The  limits  of  my  reason.    Let  me  live, 
Virtue,  to  thee  as  chaste,  as  Truth  to  time  I 


Enter  Thajt acta. 


Hng  to  Mome  mm,  m'ttouf . 


Tha.  Attend  me  tiUIaiin^My  sweet  Cleo- 

Cleo.  Great  princess —  [phila ! 

Tha.  I  bring  peace,  Jp^e  a  pardon 
For  my  n^lect  of  all  those  noble  Tirtnes 
lliy  mind  and  duty  are  apparell'd  with : 
I  have  desenr'd  ill  from  thee,  and  must  say. 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  if  thou  can'st  forget  it. 

Cleo.  Alas  !   you  have  not  wrong'd  me  ;  for, 
indeed. 
Acquaintance  with  my  sorrows,  and  my  fortune, 
Were  grown  to  such  familiarity, 
That  'twas  an  impudence,  more  than  presumption, 
Xftjpsh  so  jrreat.s  Isdy  m  yan  srp, 
ShooQloie  affection  nn  my  unr'^^'T  t'"'  t 
BmLU^at  jrour  brother,  equal  in  yoor  blood,^  _ 
Shnnljl  ■8toQinmflcKl&  loTmeas,  a?  laJp^e 
A  cast-away,  a  poor,  dfi&pised  maid*. . 
Only  Sfo.  m^  to  hope  was  almost  sin^— 
Tet,  'troth,  I  never  tempted  luuu~ 

'Tha.  Chide  not 
The  grossness  of  my  trespass,  lovely  sweetness, 
In  such  an  humble  language :  I  havesmarted^ 
Already  in  the  wounds  my  pride  haumaH^E""^ 
Upon  your  sufferings :  henceforth,  'tis  in  you 
To  work  my  happiness. 

Cleo.  dx  any  service 
Of  mine,  a  debt ;  for  such  it  is.    The  letter. 
You  lately  sent  me,Jn  the  blest  contents 
It  made  me  privy  to/lUfni  largely  "quitted" 
Every  suspTcion  of  your  Grace,  or  goodness. 

Tha.  Let  me  embrace  thee  with  a  sister's  love, 
A  sister's  love,  Cleophila !  for  should 
My  brother  henceforth  study  to  forget 
The  vows  that  he  hath  made  thee,  I  would  ever 
Solicit  thy  deserte. 

Amet.  Men.  [  WiOnn.'\  We  must  have  entrance. 

Tha.  Must !    Who  are  they  say  musif  you  are 
unmannerly. — 


EnUr  AMWxmx  and 

Brother,  is't  you?  and  you  too^  or? 

Am€L  Your  ladyship 
Has  had  a  time  of  sooldiqg  to  yow  humoBr  ; 
Dpgg  the  storm  hold  still  ? 

Cm.  Never  lell  a  sLuna 
More  seasonably  gentle  on  the  bam 
Paich'd  thirsty  euth,  than  showers  of  owiftcay 
Have  from  this  princess  been  itistiU'd  froas 
To  make  my  growth  in  quiet  ol  my  mind 
Secure  and  luting. 

Tha.  Yon  may  both  befione. 
That  I  was  not  unciviL 

AmeU  Pish  !  I  know 
Her  spirit  and  her  envy, 

CUo.  Now,  in  troth,  sir, — 
(Pray  credit  me,  I  do  not  use  to  swesr) 
The  virtuous  princess  hath,  in  wortis  and 
Been  kind,  so  over-kind,  thai  I  do  blush, 
I  am  not  rich  enough  in  thanks  sufficient 
For  her  unequalTd  bounty. — My  good  ooasm, 
I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Men.  It  shall  be  granted, 

Cleo,  That  no  time,  no  persnaaian,  no  leapect* 
Of  jealousies,  past,  present,  or  haeslter 
By  possibility  to  be  oonceiv'd. 
Draw  yon  from  that  sincerity  and  puirnesa 
Of  love,  which  you  have  oftentimes  protested 
To  this  great  worthy  lady :  she  deserves 
A  duty  more  than  what  the  ties  of  marriage 
Can  claim  or  warrant ;  be  lor  ever  her's,     [Ibrta ! 
As  she  is  yours,  and  Heaven  increase  your  com* 

Amet.  Cleophila  hath  play'd  the  chnrdunaa's 
111  not  forbid  the  bans.  [pan ; 

Men.  Are  you  contented  ? 

Tha.  I  have  one  task  in  chaige  first,  which 
concerns  me. 
Brother,  be  not  more  cruel  than  this  lady ; 
She  hath  forgiv'n  my  follies,  so  may  yon. 
Her  youth,  her  beauty,  innocence,  ^scretiou* 
Without  additions  of  esUte  or  birth. 
Are  dower  for  a  prince,  indeed.    Yon  lor'd  her ; 
For  sure  you  swore  you  did :  else,  if  yon  did  oat. 
Here  fix  your  heart ;  «and  thus  resolve,  if  now 
You  miss  this  heaven  on  earth,  you  cannot  find 
In  any  other  choice  aught  but  a  hdL 

Amet.  The  ladies  are  tum'd  lawyen,  and  plesd 
handsomely 
Their  clients*  cases :  I  am  an  easy  judge. 
And  so  shalt  thou  be,  Menaphon.     I  give  thee 
My  sister  for  a  wife ;  a  good  one,  fHeod. 

Men.  Lady,  will  you  coaifinn  the  gift  ? 

Tha.  The  errors 
Of  my  mistaken  judgment  being  lost 
To  your  remembrance,  I  shall  ever  strive 
In  my  obedience  to  deserve  your  pity. 

ilf^n.  My  love,  my  care,  my  all ! 

Amet.  WhaX  rests  for  me  ? 
I  am  still  a  bachelor :  Sweet  maid,  resolve 
May  I  yet  call  you  mine  ? 

Cleo.  My  lord  Amethus, 
Blame  not  my  plainness  ;  I  a™  T*1B"f  "*^ 
And  have  i^pf  any  power  to  dispose 
^fine_own  wiU,  without  warnuii  krom  my  finthcr ; 
That  parchased,  T  am  yours^ 

Amet.  It'shtil  sulSoe  me. 


Enter  Cvctxos,  Pbuas,  and  Taotxjo,  aiii  ttinglg 

Cue.  Revenge!   I  most  havereven^  I  wiU 
have  revenge,  bitter  and  abominable  revenge;  I 
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will  have  revenge.  This  unfashionahle  mongreli 
this  Ungfi^iii^Qlffij  of  mortality — ^by  this  hand, 
mistress,  this  she-rogue  is  drunk,  and  dwpCTa 
clawed  me,  without  any  reverence  to  myperMm, 
cff^jtSod  garments.  Why  do  you  not  speak,  gen- 
tlemen? 

PeL  Some  certain  blows  have  past,  an't  like 
your  highness. 

Trol.  Some  few  knocks  of  friendship ;  some  love 

toys,  t^*;i>y^'i  irj^ip'*y7,''i  °^  ^* 

Gri^'jm^^^^^^mr,  he  shall  be  my  master 

Men.  Is  this  your  she-page,  Cuculus  ?  'tis  a  boy, 

Cue.  A  boy,  an  arrant  boy  in  long  coats,  [sure. 

Trol.  He  has  mumbled  his  nose,  that  'tis  as  big 
as  a  great  cod-piece. 

Cue.  Oh,  thou  cock-vermin  of  iniquity ! 

Tlut.  Pelias,  take  hence  the  wag,  and  school 
him  for't. 
For  your  part,  servant,  I'll  entreat  the  prince 
To  grant  yon  some  fit  place  about  his  wardrobe. 

Ct4e.  Ever  after  a  bloody  nose 'do  I  dream  of 
good  luck.     I  horribly  thank  your  ladyship. 
Whilst  I'm  in  office,  the  old  garb  shall  agen 
Grow  in  request,  and  tailors  shall  be  men. 
Come,  Trollio,  help  to  wash  my  face,  prithee. 

Trol,  Yes,  anjj^  scour  it  too. 

mk  LUt.  TauL.  Pkl.  and  Obil. 

SnUr  Rhbtias  and  Oobaz. 

JUhe,  The  prince  and  princess  are  at  hand ;  give 
over 
Your  amorous  dialogues.    Most  honour'd  lady, 
Henceforth  forbear  your  sadness  ;  are  you  ready 
To  practise  your  instructions  ? 

Cleo.  I  have  studied 
My  part  with  care,  and  will  perform  it,  RhetiaSi 
With  all  the  skill  I  can. 

Cor,  I'll  pass  my  word  for  her. 

A  FUmrith.'^EnUr  Paiador,  Sopbhowob,  Abstos,  and 


Pal.  Thus  princes  should  be  circled,  with  a 
guard 
Of  truly  noble  friends,  and  watchful  subjects. 

0  Rhetias,  thou  art  just ;  the  youth  thou  told*st 
'^frf*^  ^'^''^  "t^  Athensy  is  return'd  at  last  [me, 
To  her  own  fortunes,  and  contracted  love. 

Rne,  jMyiUlUNludgeniWlUliiKM  Hoy  report, 
sir. 

pal.  Eroclea,  clear  thy  fears;  when  the  sun 
shines, 
Clouds  must  not  dare  to  muster  in  the  sky, 
Nor  shall  they  here. — [Clko.  wnd  Amxt.  kneel.'] 

Why  do  they  kneel  ?    Stand  up ; 
The  day  and  place  is  privileged. 

Soph,  Your  presence, 
Great  sir,  makes  every  room  a  sanctuary. 

Pat.  Wherefore  does  this  young  virgin  use  such 
In  duty  to  us  ?    Rise  !  [circumstance 

Ero.  'Tis  I  must  raise  her. 
Forgive  me,  sister,  I  have  been  too  private, 
In  hiding  from  your  knowledge  any  secret. 
That  should  have  been  in  common  'twixt  our  souls ; 
But  I  was  ruled  by  oounseL 

Cleo.  That  I  show 
Myself  a  girl,  sister,  and  bflQrav^ 
Joy  in  too  soft  a  passion  'foroanthese, 

1  hope  yon  cannot  blame  me. 

[  Weepi,  andfaiU  into  OU  armt  qTBao. 


Pal.  We  must  part 
The  sudden  meeting  of  these  two  fair  rivulets, 
With  th'  island  of  our  Knna.-^Embraeet  Eao.)— 

Cleophila, 
The  custom  of  thy  piety  hath  built. 
Even  to  thy  younger  years,  a  monument 
Of  memorable  fame ;  some  great  reward 
Must  wait  on  thy  desert. 

Soph.  The  prince  speaks  t'you,  niece. 

Cor,  Chat  low,  I  pray ;  let  us  about  our  busi- 
ness. 
The  good  old  man  awakes.    My  lord,  withdraw ; 
Rhetias,  let's  settle  here  the  couch. 

Pal,  Away  then  !  iExtunt. 

Sqft  Mutie.— Re-enter  Oorax  and  Rbbtus,  fffttk  Mmlmax- 
DSR,  Oileept  on  a  Couch,  his  Hair  and  Beard  trimmed. 
Habit  and  Ooum  chanfftd.— While  thep  are  placing  the 
Couch,  a  Boy  Hngt,  without. 

BONO. 

Fly  hence,  shadowB,  that  do  keep 
Watchful  aoiTowa,  charm'd  In  aleq> ! 
Though  the  eyes  he  orertaken. 
Yet  the  heart  doth  erer  waken 
Thoughts,  chain'd  up  in  huqr  marea 
Of  continual  woes  and  cares : 
Lots  and  griefs  are  so  ezprest. 
As  they  rather  sigh  than  rest 
Fly  hence,  shadows,  that  do  keep 
Watchful  sorrows,  charm'd  in  sleep. 

Mel.  {awakee)  Where  am  I  ?  ha !  What  sounds 
are  these  ?     'Tis  day,  sure. 
Oh,  I  have  slept  belike  ;  'tis  but  the  foolery 
Of  some  beguiling  dream.     So,  so  !     I  will  not 
Trouble  the  play  of  my  delighted  fancy. 
But  drgflitt  ^MJT  dream  out. 
'   Cor.  MonwloTydronordship  I 
You  took  a^JoUynan.  and  slept  it  soundly. 

Mel,  Away,  oeast  I  let  me  alone. 

IThe  Music  ceases. 

Cor.  O,  by  your  leave,  sir, 
I  must  be  bold  to  raise  you  ;  else  your  physic 
Will  turn  to  further  sickness. 

IJ^assists  MxL.  to  sit  up. 

Mel.  Physic,  bear-leech  ? 

Cor.  Yes,  physic ;  you  are  mad. 

Mel.  Trollio  !  CleopEla  I '   ' 

Rhe,  Sir,  I  am  here. 

Mel.   1  know  thee,  Rhetias;  prithee  rid  the 
room 
Of  this  tormenting  noise.    He  tells  me,  sirrah, 
I  have  took  physic,  Rhetias ;  physic,  physic ! 

Rhe,  Sir,  true,  you  have ;  and  this  most  learned 
scholar 
Apply'd  t'ye.    Oh,  you  were  in  dangerous  plight, 
Before  he  took  you  [in]  hand. 

Mel.  These  tilings  are  drunk, 
Directly  drunk.    Where  did  you  get  your  liquor  ? 

Cor,  I  never  saw  a  body  in  the  wane 
Of  age,  so  overspread  with  several  sorts 
Of  such  diseases,  as  the  strength  of  youth 
Would  groan  under  and  sink. 

Rhe.  The  more  your  glory 
In  the  miraculous  cure. 

Cor.  Bring  me  the  cordial 
Prepared  for  him  to  take  after  his  sleep, 
'Twill  do  him  good  at  heart. 

Rhe.  I  hope  it  will,  sir.  lExit. 

Mel.  What  dost  [thou]  think  I  am,  that  thou 
should'st  fiddle 
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ACT   T. 


So  much  upon  my  patience  ?    gbol,  the  weight 

Of  my  disease  aitB  on  n\j  ^figft  an  na 

l^atall  yifi.]LaiuiaLQf  Art  cannot^femo^ 

One  grain,  toeoaCLm^^rief.  If  thou  could'st  poison 

My  memoryi  or  wrap  my  senses  up 

Into  a  dulness,  hard  and  cold  as  flints  ; 

If  thou  could 'st  make  me  walk,   speak,  eat  and 

laugh 
Without  a  sense  or  knowledge  of  my  faculties. 
Why  then  perhaps,  at  martS;  thou  might'st  make 

benefit         -^*n**^ 

Of  such  an  antic  motion,  and  get  credit 
From  credulous  gasers ;  but  not  profit  me. 
Study  to  gull  the  wise ;  I  am  too  simple 
To  be  wrought  on. 

^  Cor,  I  lH»!im  my  books,  old  man, 
But  I  will  do  thee  good,  and  quickly  too. 

£n<«r  Aarrcs,  with  a  PaUnU 

Are,  Most  honour'd  lord  Meleander !  our  great 
Prince  Palador  of  Cyprus,  hath  by  me  [master, 
Sent  yoi 


,, ^ rypnm  •  nnd  erp  long 

He  means  to  visit  vou.     Eitcu^fi  jny  fa****^ ; 

I  must  atten3"  the"  prince.      j  [Exit. 

"Cffr,"  THiere^sjM^epiir  works. 

Met.  DostTnowtKarspTrtt?  'tis  agraye  familiar. 
And  talk'd  I  know  not  what 

Cor.  He's  like,  methinks. 
The  prince*s  tutor  Aretns. 

MeL  Yes,  yes ; 
It  may  be  I  have  seen  such  a  formality ; 
No  matter  where,  or  when. 

Enter  Am sthus,  urUk  a  StaJjH 

Ante.  The  prince  hath  sent  jou, . 
My  lord,  this  staff  of  offifia,  and  withd 
Salutes  you  Grand  Co7"»««"'*;gr  fif  f ha  poitu 
ThroaijpSbutliifi  prinripalitiei      Hn  ■heHly 
Will  visit  yoB  himaalf }  I  must  attsnd  lum.    iExtt. 

Cor.  D'ye  feel  your  physic  stirring  yet  ? 

Mel,  A  devil 
Is  a  rare  juggler,  and  can  cheat  the  eye, 
But  not  corrupt  the  reason,  in  the  throne 
Of  a  pure  soul. — 

Enter  Soraaoitoe,  m'M  a  TaMet. 

Another !     I  will  stand  thee ; 
Be  what  thou  canst,  I  care  not 

Soph,  From  the  prince, 
Dear  brother,  T  present  youlhiji  rich  relic, 
A  jewel  he  hath  long  worn  in  his  bosom  i 
HeDoeforth,  he  bad  me  say,  he  does  beseech  you 
To  daH  hfm  son,  for  he  wih  call  youfSQier"; 
It  u  an  honour,  brother,  that  a  subject 
Cannot  but  entertain  with  thankful  prayers« 
Be  moderate  in  your  joys  ;  he  will  m  persoq 
Confirm  my  errand,  but  commands  my  service. 

lExU. 

Cor,  What  hope  now  of  your  cure  ? 

MeL  Stoy,  stay  1— What  earthquakes 
goll  in  my  flesh  I     Here's  prince,  and  prince,  and 

"     ^    prince ; 
Prince  upon  prince  !     The  dotage  of  my  sorrows 
Revels  in  magic  of  ambitious  scorn : 
Be  they  enchantments  deadly  as  the  grave, 
I'll  look  upon  them.    Patent,  staff,  and  relic  1 
To  the  last  first   {Taking  up  the  Miniature) 
Round  me,  ye  guarding  ministers. 


And  ever  keep  me  waking,  till  the  diffs 
lliat  overhang  my  sight,  fall  off,  and  leave 
These  hollow  spaces  to  be  cramm'd  with  dust  t 
Cor,   'Tis  time,   1  see,  Co   letch   the  confiaL 

Prithee,  I 

Sit  down ;  I'll  instantly  be  here  again.  lExH. 

Mel.  Good,  give  me  leave ;  I  will  sit  down  : 

indeed. 
Here's  company  enough  for  me  to  prate  to. — 

{LookM  ni  ike  Fictmrt 
Eroclea ! — *tis  the  same;  the  conning  arts-osaa 
Faulter'd  not  in  a  line.    Could  he  have  faafaioa'd 
A  little  hollow  space  here,  and  blown  breath 
To  have  made  it  move  and  whisper,  't  had  beca 

excellent : — 
But  'faith,  'tis  well,  'tis  very  wdi  as  'tis ;  I 

Passing,  most  passing  well. 

Enter  Clbofhila  leading  Eaocuu,  emifeitemed  % 

RacnAS. 

Cleo.  The  sovereign  greatnesSr  I 

Who,  by  commission  fii^m  the  powers  of  h««vcn. 
Sways  both  this  land  and  us,  our  gracious  prince^ 
By  me  presents  you,  sir,  with  this  large  boiuty, 
A  gift  more  precious  to  him  than  his  birthright. 
Here  let  your  cares  take  end ;  now^sgtai^  liberty 
Your  long  imprison'd  hearty  ana  weigoTTjj;  Unaf 
Tbe  solace  or  your  soul,  toplpng  kept  from  Too.- 

'Ef6r\hMeling\  Dear  sir,  youlndw  me  f 

Mel.  Yes,  thou  art  my  daughter ; 
My  eldest  blessing.    Know  thee  ?  why.  Erodes, 
I  never  did  forget  thee  in  thy  absence ; 
Poor  soul,  how  dost  ? 

Ero,  The  best  of  my  weM«being 
Consists  tu  yuuts.^ 

*"Tife/.  Stand  up ;  the  gods,  who  hitherto 
Have  kept  us  both  alive,  preserve  thee  ever ! 
CleophiUy  I  thank  thee  and  the  prince ; 
1  thuik  thee  too,  Eroclea,  that  thou  wonld'at* 
In  pity  of  my  age,  take  so  much  pains 
To  live,  till  I  might  once  more  look  upon  thee* 
Before  I  broke  my  heart :  O,  'twas  a  piece 
Of  piety  and  duty  unexample<L 

Rhe,   The  good    man  relisheth  hia  eomlbtiB 
strangely ; 
The  sight  doth  turn  me  child. 

Ero,  I  have  not  words 
That  can  express  my  joys. 

Cleo,  Nor  I. 

Mel.  Nor  I ; 
Yet  let  us  gaze  on  one  another  freely. 
And  surfeit  with  our  eyes ;  let  me  be  pinto : 
If  I  should  speak  as  much  as  I  should  spoak, 
I  should  talk  of  a  thousand  things  at  onoe. 
And  all  of  th(e ;  of  thee,  my  dhdld,  of  thee ! 
My  tears,  «{q  yifl|igg4nnd|flJock'd  up  In 
Do  ^^u^HeJ^a  vent ;— on  tn*  other  aide. 
To  flyo^ftnto  mirth  were  not  so  oondy. 
Come  hither,  let  me  kiss  thee ! — [7^  Eeo.] — with 

a  pride, 
Strength,  courage,  and  fresh  bloody  which  nov  chy 

presence 
Hath  stored  me  with,  I  kneel  before  tibdr  altm. 
Whose  sovereignty  kept  guard  about  thy  aalirtj  r 
Ask,  ask  thy  sister,  prithee*  she  will  tell  thee 
How  I  have  been  much  mad. 
•'  Cleoi  ■MHcF'SiBCOlitented, 
Shunning  all  means  that  might  procure  hun  ram- 

J^ro.  Heaven  has  at  last  Iwea  gradooa.      [fiwt. 

Mel,  So  say  i ; 
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ftt  nbtRfore  drop  thj  words  in  inch  ■  doth, 
'    it  if  (hcra  wnt  ttnii  to  mingle  (ruth 
~  '    '       '  '  ?  UDdcrsUnd  me  tborODgblr; 


trim  point  to  poini,  i  jonnial  of  thj  abicace, 
Tnll  take  op  too  much  time  ;  I  would  lecnrelT 
Li^nm  tlK  btcli  nmnint  of  aij  lire, 
Tint  ibon  mi^l'tt  ciTcr7  day  be  (tiling  somewliKt, 
,    Abieli  misbt  codtcj  me  (0  mj  mCwith  comfort. 
Ui  me  bethink  nte  ;  bow  we  puted  fint, 
ftaia  nj  fauil  remembrance — bnt  tott — 
( Ifvplula,  thon  told'it  me  that  the  prince 
fm  DC  Ihia  pnaent. 

Cm.  From  hia  own  bir  tutodi 
,   I  ^d  netijt  mjr  liiter. 

Mtl.  To  nquile  him, 
T(  nil  not  dig  hii  father'i  grave  anew, 
tlib«(1i  Ibe  mcntioQ  of  him  much  copeerni 
Tit  bonaeM  we  inqiire  of ; — u  I  nid, 
Vt  (isrled  in  a  hnrtj  at  the  coart ; 
'    I  to  thii  caatlr.  after  made  m;  jail ; 
Bvt  vkitber  then,  dear  heart  ? 

ffV.  Now  tber  fall  lo't ; 
1  look'd  for  tU*. 

oiy  ^ood  uncle,  tuddenly 


i^m  mu  p<  Dcceuanea,  we  arriTco  , 

' — 'IrWT  in  hihit  ifaynnlliiwe  joumtT ' d 

Tn  ^tbau^baiCLtill  OIU  rfliiri^  i.r  i«i^, 
I       ifiL  Oh,  wbat  a  thing  ii  man, 

,    .l;™t  the  ■BffKfProvidence'aboYeTilni  ! 

fim.  ID  [he  Irgend  of  thj  two  yean'  exile, 

H«»  piij  and  delight  are  iweetly  mii'd — 

iai  uiU  ihoa  wtrt  a  boj  f 
I      £-■.  So  1  obcT'd 
I    M;  ude'i  wiie  cpmmand. 

M'L  Twai  aarely  carried  ; 
i    1  kmably  thank  thy  fate. 
I      En.  If  earthly  treaaorei 

I    In  foai'i  la  pleiitydowD  (!ram  heaven  on  mortali, 
I   TVy  reigB  amoDgit  thoae  oracles  that  flow 

la  ichools  of  (acred  knowledge,  inch  ia  Athena  ; 

^1  Atben*  wai  to  me  hot  a  fair  prison  : 
I  Tit  thaoffata  of  yoa,  my  liitcr,  country,  fortunes, 

iat  HmclUi^  of  the  prince,  barr'd  all  contents, 

"^ich   dae    might    raiiih   seaae :     for  had   not 

Ba  alway*  oowfoitabk  to  me,  certainly 
'^Wip  had  fone  worae. 

ilii.  Spok  low,  Ereclea, 
TW  "wMaethiDg  o(  the  prince"  bean  danger  in 


•f5X 

iJ  j»  caok'st  thou  home  ! 

Ii'.  Sir,  wittyour  noble  faronr, 
liMtnf  yiMf  hand  fint,  that  point  I  can  aniw 

MiL  Honcal,  r^l  hooat  Rhetiai  I 

Hkt.  Yoar  |Tm*e  brother 
Ptredr'd  witk  wkal  a  hopeteai  la««  bb  son. 


Lord  Menaphon,  too  eigei 
Thamasta,  cousin  to  our  p 
remove  the  violen 


Yoar  daughte  r^m  y  yonng 
Enjoy'Te»ch  otber  «  Krie'f 

"Afei  Enoogh,  enoQgf! 

forth  witness 

My  Chankfolaeu  to  heirei 

Who  hare  been  pitiful  to  i 

Lend  me  a  looking-glaia.- 

So  courtly,  in  fresb  raimei 

aht.  Here's  the  glais,  i 

JIfcJ.  I'miu  tbetrim  to 

This  was  tbe  gondncas  of  t 


Pat.  You  ihall  not  knee 
rag  your  ■{ 


Path< 


And  heart  ihall  be  yonr  gu 
All  paasagea  of  yoar  united 
Be  young  again,  Meleande 
A  happy  genention.  and  d 
In  comforts,  aa  in  years  1 
And  honcun,  which  I  late 
Are  not  fantastic  boontiet, 
Enjoy  them  liberally. 

Mel   My  tean  must  thi 
For  my  tongue  cannot. 

Cor.   I  hare  kept  my  pr 
And  given  you  a  sure  cordi 

Mel.  Ob,  a  rare  one. 

Pal.  Good  man  !  we  Ix 
of  aadneai. 
Though  thine  haa  taited  di 
Let  us  forget  it  henceforth 
I  sent  yon  ?  Keep  it ;  'tii 
And,  in  exchange  of  that,  I 

The  real  substance :  with  1 
I  give  away,  before  her  fat 
H ii  TOQngrrioi^CJe'JpIl' '• 

CouSS'XSijni^iri  take  bei 
Afore  than  a  father ,~a  dese 
■ram,  robb'd  of  b-lh  Ihj  c 
TGTqSIs  aVe  inkcn  off.  . 
'Mel.  My  brains  ar^  dull 
I  am  entranced  and  know  ' 
Great,  gracious  sir,  alas  '.  i 
I  am  a  weak  old  man.  so  p 
That  my  untoward  jointa  t 
Unto  the  grave,  where  I  D 
Pal.  Erodea  waa,  you  I 
Cleopbila  my  cousin's,  by  r 
Of  both  their  hearts  ;  we  b 
It  only  reati  in  yon  to  givi 
For  confirmation. 
Rhu.  Sir,  'tis  truth  and 
JtfsJ.  The  gods,  that  lee 

Oh,  children,  children,  pay 
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ACT    V, 


For  they  haTe  shewM  much  mercy.  But  Sophro- 
Tbou  art  my  brother — I  can  gay  no  more —  [nos, 
A  good,  good  brother ! 

Pal.  Leave  the  rest  to  time. 
Cousin  Thamasta,  I  must  give  you  too ; 
She's  thy  wife,  Menaphon.     Rhetias,  for  thee, 
And  Corax,  I  have  more  than  common  thanks. 


On  to  the  temple !  there  all  solemn  rites 
Performed,  a  general  feast  shall  be  proclaim '4L 

Thr  T^^'n'ii  M"  ■"^'"""^  hsth  fmriTi  mrr 

SsrEQS»«M&.£biuieNl  to  bi 

,  -thrive* 
Whom  fate  in  .spite  of  storms 


EPILOGUE. 

To  be  too  confident,  is  as  unjust 
In  any  work,  as  too  much  to  dbtrust ; 
Who  from  the  laws  of  study  have  not  swerv'd. 
Know  begg'd  applauses  never  were  deserv'd  ; 
We  must  submit  to  censure :  so  doth  he. 
Whose  hours  begot  this  issue ;  yet,  being  free. 
For  his  part,  if  he  have  not  pleas'd  you,  then 
In  this  kind  he'll  not  trouble  you  again. 


t 
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TO    THE    TRULY    NOBLE 


JOHN, 

EARL  OF   PETERBOROUGH,    LORD   MORDAUNT,   BARON   OF  TURVEY. 

Mt  Lofu>,— Where  a  truth  of  merit  hath  a  general  warrant,  there  Ioto  is  but  a  debt,  acknowledgment  a  Justice. 
Greatnen  cannot  often  claim  virtue  by  Inheritance ;  yet,  in  this,  Your'a  appears  most  eminent,  for  that  you  are  not 
more  rightly  heir  to  your  fortunes  than  glory  shall  be  to  yuur  memory,  ftweetness  of  disposition  ennobles  a  freedinn  of 
birth  ;  in  both,  your  lawful  Interest  adds  honour  to  your  own  name,  and  meroy  to  my  presumption.  Your  noble  allow- 
ance of  these  first  fmito  of  my  leisure,  in  the  action,  emboldens  my  confldenoe  of  your  as  noble  construction  in  this 
presentment ;  especially  since  my  service  must  ever  owe  particular  duty  to  your  favours,  by  a  particular  engagement 
The  gravity  of  the  snbject  may  easily  excuse  the  lightness  of  the  title,  otherwise  I  had  been  a  severe  Judge  against 
mine  own  guilt  Princes  have  vouchsafed  grace  to  trifles  oflbred  from  a  purity  of  devotion ;  your  Lordship  may 
likewise  please  to  admit  into  your  good  opinion,  with  these  weak  endeavours,  the  constancy  of  affection  from  the 
sincere  lover  of  your  deserts  in  honour.  John  Foro. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


BoicAVBtrrtmA,  a  Friar. 

A  Cardinal,  Ifuncio  to  the  Pope. 

iSoBANio,  a  Nobleman. 

r-oISiSi, }  <^'"*«»*  «^  ^<"^- 

I    Grimaldi,  a  R<»man  CfenUeman, 

\    GiovAifxi,  Son  to  Vtxaao. 

L  CUaoBSjo*  Jfejihi»  to  Donado. 

RtcRABoiTTO,  a  nippoted  Phptieian. 

VAsgusa,  Servant  to  Soranzo. 


Poooio,  Servant  to  BKRoarro. 
BandittL 

Ankabilui,  Daughter  to  Florio. 

HiPFOLITA,  iVife  to  RlCHARDKTTO. 

PhtijOtis,  his  Niece. 

PoTAJVA,  Tutoress  to  Awnabblla.  • 

OfRoerB,  Attendants,  Servants,  4  r- 


SCENE,— Parma. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I.— Friar  Bonavsntura*k  <:ett. 
Enter  Friar  and  GiovANiffi. 

Friar,   Dispute  no  more  in  this ;  for  know, 
yottng  man, 
These  are  no  school  points ;  nice  philosophy 
May  tolerate  unlikely  aifomentSy 
Bat  Heaven  admits  no  jest :  wits  that  presumed 
On  wit  too  much,  hy  strinng  how  to  prove 
There  was  no  God,  with  fboUsh  grounds  of  art, 
DiscoverM  first  the  nearest  way  to  hell ; 
And  fill'd  the  world  with  deritish  atheism. 

Such  questions,  youth|  vnJaxidi.  fffrhcttfir  lti$. 
i'o  biCTtJ  llIB  ItUh,  flian  reason  why  it  shipi**  • 
"Vei  Ue  cnou  ialk'sc  of,  is  above  the  sun. — 
No  more  I  I  may  not  hear  it. 

Gio.  Gentle  father. 
To  you  I  have  unclasp'd  my  burden'd  soul. 
Emptied    the   storehouse  of  my   thoughts    and 

heart, 
Made  myself  poor  of  secrets ;  have  not  left 


Another  word  untold,  which  hath  not  spoke 
All  what  I  ever  durst,  or  think,  or  know ; 
And  yet  is  here  the  comfort  I  shall  have  ? 
Must  I  not  do  what  all  men  else  may, — love  ? 

I'rtar.  tea,  you  may  love,  fair  son. 

Gio,  Must  I  not  praise 
That  beauty,  which,  if  firam'd  anew,  the  gods 
Would  make  a  god  of,  if  they  had  it  there ; 
And  kneel  to  it,  as  I  do  kneel  to  them  ? 

Friar.  Why,  foolish  madmaii  !-r         -^■ 

Gio.  Shall  a  peevish  sound, 
A  customary  form,  from  man  to  man. 
Of  brother  and  of  sister,  be  a  bar 
'Twixt  my  perpetual  happiness  and  me  ? 
Say  that  we  had  one  father,  say  one  womb 
(Curse  to  my  joys !)  gave  both  us  life  and  birth ; 
Are  we  not,  therefore,  each  to  other  bound 
So  much  the  more  by  nature  ?  by  the  links 
Of  blood,  of  reason  ?  nay,  if  you  will  have  it. 
Even  of  religion,  to  be  ever  one. 
One  soul,  one  flesh,  one  love,  one  heart,  one  all  ? 


26 


'TIS  PITY  SHE'S  A  WHORB. 


ACT    t. 


Friar.  Have  done,  unhappy  youth  I  for  thon  art 

lost. 
Gio,  Shall,  then,  for  that  I  am  her  brother  born, 
My  joys' be  ever  banispetf  from^'r  hcd"?  ^ 

'see  the  change^ 
compassion ;  tTonryoiir^gey 

Strom  a  sacreo  oracle,  distils 
The'TiTe  orcotUffifel ':'  lell  me,  holy  man, 
What  core  shall  pve  me  ease  in  these  eJttremes  ? 

Friar,  kepenuinoe,  son,  aud  sorrow  for  tEIslSB: 
For  thon  hast  mov*d  a  Majesty  above, 
With  thy  onranged  (almost)  blasphemy. 

Gio.  O  do  not  speak  of  that,  dear  confessor. 

Friar.  Art  thoa,  my  son,  that  miracle  of  wit. 
Who  once,  within  these  three  months,  wert  esteem 'd 
A  wonder  of  thine  age,  thronghont  Bononia  ? 
How  did  the  University  applaud 
Thy  government,  behaviour,  learning,  speech. 
Sweetness,  and  all  that  could  make  up  a  man ! 
I  was  proud  of  my  tutelage,  and  chose 
Rather  to  leave  my  books,  than  part  with  thee ; 
I  did  so  : — ^but  the  fruits  of  all  my  hopes 
Are  lost  in  thee,  as  thou  art  in  thyself. 

O  Giovanni !  hast  thou  left    

Of  knowle<^f*'  »n  nnrT^^w^uriHi  in«f  »r^A  death  ? 
For  death  waits  on  thy  lust.    Xx>ok  througli'the 
An3*tLou  s£alt  see  a  (housan^faces  shine   [world. 
More  glorious  than  this  idol  thou  ador'st : 
Leave  her,  and  take  thy  choice,  'tis  much  less  sin ; 
Though  in  such  games  as  those,  they  lose  that  win. 

Gio.  It  were  more  ease  to  stop  the  ocean 
From  floats  and  ebbs,  than  to  ^^aa^adAjuyjsows. 

Friar.  Then  I  have  done,  and  in  thy  wilful 
Already  see  thy  ruin  ;  Heaven  is  just. —  [flames 
Yet  hear  my  counsel. 

Gio.  As  a  voice  of  life. 

Friar.  Hie  to  thy  father's  house,  there  lock 
thee  fast 
Alone  within  thy  chamber ;  then  fall  down 
On  both  thy  knees,  and  grovel  on  the  ground ; 
Cry  to  thy  heart ;  wash  every  word  thou  utter'st 
In  tears  (and  if 't  be  possible)  of  blood : 
B^  HeaY£a  »^  ^iii«p«<i  ^hfi  leprosy  of  lust. 
That  rots  thy  souU  acknowledge  what  thou  art, 
A  wretch,  a  worm,  a  nothing ;  weep,  sigh,  pray 
Three  times  a-day,  and  three  times  every  night : 
For  seven  days  space  do  this ;  then^  if  thnn  finifa^ 
No  change  in  thy  desires,  return  to  me ; 
I'lr  thiBk  uu  lemedj.-    Fray  for  thyself 
At  home,  whilst  I  prey  for  thee  here. — Away ! 
My  blessing  with  thee !  we  have  need  to  pray. 

Gio.  ML  this  I'll  do,  to  free  me  from  the  rod 
Of  vengeance ;  else  I'll  swear  my  fate's  my  god. 


my  reputation  with  a  cast>suit  ?    Call  thy 
he  sh^  know  that  I  dare— 

Vtu.  Scold  like  a  oot-quean : — that's  your  pro* 
fession.    Thon  poor  shadow  of  a  soldier,   I   wxU     j 
make  thee  know  my  master  keeps  •ervaats*  Cliy 
betters  in  quality  and  perfbrmanoe.     Coai*st  ^am 
to  flght  or  prate? 

Grim.  Neither,  with  thee.  I  am  a  Romaa  nd 
a  gentleman  ;  one  that  have  goi  mine  Imbov  «ssk 
expense  of  blood. 

VoM.  You  are  a  lying  coward,  and  a  fool.  f|g:bt. 
or  by  these  hilts  I'll  kill  thee : — hnm  my 
You'U  fight  ? 

Grim.  Provoke  me  not,  for  if  thoa  dost — 

Fof .  Have  at  you. 

Cn<y>^'^»  GaEMALM  if 


SCENE  U.^The  Street,  before  Florio's 

House. 

EnUr  GaiMALDi  and  Vasqusb.  iri7A  their  Sttordi  drawn. 

Vaa.  Come,  sir,  stand  to  yaur  tackling;  if  yon 
prove  craven,  I'll  make  you  run  quickly. 

Grim.  Thou  art  no  equal  match  for  me. 

Vat.  Indeed  I  never  went  to  the  wars  to  bring 
home  news;  nor  I  cannot  play  the  mountebank 
for  a  meal's  meat,  and  swear  I  got  my  wounds  in 
the  field.  See  you  these  grey  hairs  ?  they'll  not 
flinch   for  a  bloody  nose.      Wilt  thou  to  this 

Grim.  Why,  slave,  think'st  thou  I'll  balance  '      Put.  How  like  you  this,  diUd?  here's  tlnvat- 


BnUr  FLoaio,  Don  ado,  and  SoaAsrao.  frtm 

Bidet, 

Flo.  What  mean  these  sadden  broils 
my  doors  ? 
Have  you  not  other  places,  but  my  house. 
To  vent  the  spleen  of  your  disorder'd  bloods  ? 
Must  I  be  haunted  still  with  such  unrest. 
As  not  to  eat,  or  sleep  in  peace  at  home  ? 
Is  this  your  love,  Grimaldi?    Fie !  'lis  nsucht. 

Do*.  And,  Vasques,  I  may  tell  thee,  'tis  i 
weU 
To  broach  these  qaarrels ;  yon  are  ever  fuiwaid 
In  seconding  contention^. 

Enter  above  AxxAaaiXA  md  Pvtajia. 

Flo.  What's  the  ground  ? 

Sor.  That,   with  your   patience,  signiors,   I*U 
resolve: 
This  gentleman,  whom  fame  reports  a  aol^ier. 
(Udv  else  1  kuuw  uutTlTvals  me  in  love 

To  Signidr  FlOTlO^S  *^""fih^r''  ;    *"  irK«ia^  ^yi> 

He.  still  prefers  his  suit^  to  my  dj^yraoc ; 
Thinking  the  way  to  recommend  himself. 
Is  to  disparage  me  in  his  report. — 
But  know,  Grimaldi,  though,  nay  be,  thOQ  ait 
My  equal  in  thy  blood,  yet  this  fcnpiraff 
A  lowness  in  thy  mind ;  which,  wertlhoa  noble* 
Thou  would'st  as  much  disdain,  as  I  do  th«e 
For  this  unworthiness ;  and-on  this  ground 
I  will'd  my  servant  to  correct  his  tongue. 
Holding  a  man  80~tiase  no  match  forjne^ 
"  Vat.  And  hail  not  your  sudden   coming  pre> 
vented  us,  I  had  let  my  gentleman  blood  under  tlie 
Is;  I  should  have . 


stay  ytmr 


"Ortm.  ru  be  reveng'd,  SonuzO- 

Vat.  On  a  dish  'o\  warm   broth   to 
stomach — do,  honest  innooecoe,  do ! 
is  a  wholesOmer  diet  than  a  Spanish  blade. 

Grim.  Remember  this !  C^^*^- 

Sor.  I  fear  thee  not,  Grimaldi. 

Flo.  My  lord  Soranxo,  this  is  strnge  to  ma ; 
Why  you  should  storm,  having  mv  wt>rd  es^ag«d : 
Owing  her  heart,  what  need  you  doubt  her  car  } 
Losers  may  talk,  by  law  of  any  game* 

^at.  Tel  llreTnralny  of  words,'''Sjpiior  Plicio, 
may  be  such,  as  would  make  any  onsplaeocd  dai« 
choleric.     Blame  not  my  lord  in  this. 

Fh.  Be  you  more  silent ; 
I  would  not  for  my  wealth,  my  daagbta^s  kww 
Should  cause  the  spilling  of  one  drop  of  blood» 
Vasquas,  put  up :  let's  end  this  fray  in  wine. 

i 


BOHNS  in. 
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ening,  challengingi  qnarrelluig,  and  fighting,  on 
eyery  side,  and  all  is  for  your  sake ;  you  had  need 
look  to  yourself,  charge,  you'll  be  stolen  away 
sleeping  else  shortly. 

Ann.  But,  tutoress,  such  a  life  gives  no  content 
To  roe,  my  thoughts  are  fixM  on  other  ends. 
Would  you  would  leave  me ! 

Put,  Leave  you  1  no  marvel  else ;  leave  roe  no 
leaving,  charge ;  this  is  love  outright.  Indeed,  I 
blame  you  not ;  you  have  choice  fit  for  the  best 
lady  in  Italy. 

Ann,  Pray  do  not  talk  so  much. 

Put,  Take  the  worst  with  the  best,  there's 
Grimaldi  the  soldier,  a  very  well-timber'd  fellow. 
They  say  he's  a  Roman,  nephew  to  the  Duke 
Montferrato  ;  they  say  he  did  good  service  in  the 
wars  against  the  Milanese ;  but,  'faith,  charge,  I 
do  not  like  him,  an't  be  for  nothing  but  for  being 
a  soldier :  not  one  amongst  twenty  of  your  skir- 
mishing captains  but  have  some  privy  maim  or 
other,  that  mars  their  standing  upright.  I  like 
him  the  worse,  he  crinkles  so  much  in  the  hams  : 
though  he  might  serve  if  tliere'were  no  more  men, 
yet  he's  not  the  man  I  would  choose. 

Ann,  Fie,  how  thou  prat'st ! 

Put,  As  I  am  a  very  woman,  I  lik^  Signior  So- 
rango  well ;  he  is  wise,  and  whaTTs  more,  rich; 
ATiA  WhAt  IB  ttdre  than  t^tj^kind :  and  what  ia 
more  than  all  thiaTa  notleman  :_8uchjLftnfifcJE§S!P 
I  tbe  lair  JCnnabeUa  myseTfrT^ounrwiah  and  pra,y 
for.  I'hen  lie  TTTfountiral  ;'T)e3ide8,  he  is  hand- 
some, and  by  my  troth,  I  think,  wholesome,  and 
that's  news  in  a  gallant  of  three-and-twenty : 
liberal,  that  I  know  ;  loviog,  that  you  know  ;  and 
a  man  sure,  else  he  _gould  never  Juufi  ^U££]iased 
■T5i^  "^  0)n^  ti«mA  mith  UippoUtA*  thfi  lu&t;  widQWj 

in  >ii>r^im^gnf|'^  l^fRtimt*.  An  'tWCTC  bttt  fOF  tW 
ri>pnrt^    swp>;(]ii»iirt,  ynnld    hit  werg   ti^inC  !      Com- 

mend  a  man  for  his  qualities,  but  take^a~husband 
u  he  is  a  plain,  sufficient,  naked  man ;  such  a 
one  is  for  your  bed,  and  such  a  one  is  Signior 
Soranzo,  my  life  for't. 

Ann,  Sure  the  woman  took  her  morning's 
draught  too  soon. 

Enter  Banosno  and  Poooio. 

Put,  But  look,  sweetheart,  look  what  thing 
comes  now  1  Hf*'"  ■"*^*'*^'*«'  id  y«vr  -^pbars  to 
fiU  up  the  miabcr;  .  Ohr.baaei)ld  Afifiiaj  silken 
c6atf    UMcrve. 

"^erg,  BiHir  thou  think,  Poggio,  that  I  would 
spoil  my  new  clothes,  and  leave  my  dinner,  to 
fight! 

Pog*  No,  sir,  I  did  not  take  you  for  so  arrant  a 
baby. 

B€Tg,  I  am  wiser  than  so  :  for  I  hope,  Poggio, 
thou  never  heardst  of  an  elder  brother  that>aa^ 
coxcomb  ;  didst,  Poggio  ? 

^0^.  Never  indeed,  sir,  as  long  as  they  had 
either  land  or  money  left  them  to  inherit. 

Btrg.  Is  it  possible,  Poggio  ?  Oh,  monstrous  ! 
Why,  I'll  undertake,  with  a  handful  of  silver,  to 
boy  a  beadfnl  of  wit  at  any  time :  but,  sinah,  I 
have  another  purchase  in  hand ;  I  shall  have  the 
wench,  mine  uncle  says.  I  will  but  wash  my  face, 
and  shift  socka ;  and  then  have  at  her,  i'faith. — 
Mark  my  pace,  Poggio !  CP«w#  ovtr  Vkt  stage. 

Pog,  Sir, — I  have  seen  an  ass  and  a  mule  trot 
the  Spanish  pavin  with  a  better  grace,  1  know  not 
how  ofteo.  iAtide.  and /allowing  him. 


Ann.  This  idiot  haunts  me  too. 

Put,  Ay,  ay,  he  needs  no  description.  The 
rich  magnifioo  that  is  below  with  your  father, 
charge,  Signior  Donado,  his  uncle,  for  that  he 
means  to  make  this,  his  cousin,  a  golden  calf, 
thinks  that  you  will  be  a  right  Israelite,  and  fall 
down  to  him  presently :  but  I  hope  I  have  tutored 
you  better.  Thej  saj  a  fool's  KanKi^  ja  g  l^dy'fl 
play-fellow;  ye|r^Vj_JlftSing. weal tL  enough^  you  , 
neea  nopaBiupon  \\^  ^j^rfh  pf  fleab,  at  any  rate . 
[ang  iiim,  ihnooept  j_^      *"    "" 

GioTANNi  patset  over  the  Stage, 

Ann,  But  see,  Putana,  see  !  what  blessed  shape 
Of  some  celestial  creature  now  appears ! — 
What  man  is  he,  that  with  such  sad  aspfet 
Walks  careless  of  himsjolti.  " 

•^r&7.  Where? 

Ann,  Look  below. 

p9U.  Oh,  'tis  your  brother,  sweet. 

Ann.  Ha  1 

Put,  'Tis  your  brother. 

Ann,  Sure   'tis  not  he ;  this  is  some  woeful 
thing* 
Wrapp'd  up  in  grief,  some  shadow  of  a  man. 
Aiavf  he  'beat!  fns  bnrsst,  and  wipes  his  eyes. 
Drown 'd  all  in  teare :  methinks  I  hear  him  sigh  ; 
Let's  down,  Putana,  and  partake  the  cause. 
I  know  my  brother,  in  the  love  he  bears  me. 
Will  not  deny  me  partag^  jn  his  sadness  : 
My  soul  is  full  of  heaviness  and  fear. 

iAiide,  and  exit  with  Pur. 


SCENE  III.-^  Hall  in  Florio*8  House. 

Gio,  Lost !  I  am  lost !  my  fates  have  doom'd 
my  death : 
The  more  I  strive,  I  love ;  the  more  I  love, 
The  less  I  hope  :  I  see  my  ruin  certain. 
What  judgment  or  endeavours  could  apply 
To  my  incurable  and  restless  wounds, 
I  thoroughly  have  examined,  but  in  vain. 
O,  that  it  were  not  in  religion  sin 
To  make  our  love  a  god,  and  worship  it ! 
I  have  even  wearied  heaven  with  pray'rs,  dried  up 
The  spring  of  my  continual  tean,  even  starv'd 
My  veins  with  daily  fasts  :  what  wit  or  art 
Could  counsel,  I  have  practised  ;  but,  alas ! 
I  find  all  these  but  dreams,  and  old  men's  tales. 
To  fright  unsteady  youth  ;  I  am  still  the  same  : 
Or  I  must  speak,  or  burst.     'Tis  not,  I  know. 
My  lust,  but  'tis  my  fate,  \]\^{  |^ih  jyi  n(j 
Keep  fear  and  low  faint-hearted  shame  with  slaves  I 
I'll  tell  her  that  I  love  her,  though  my  heart 
Were  rated  at  the  price  of  that  attempt. 
Oh  me !  she  comes. 

Enter  AiiirAaaLLa  and  FvTAnx. 

Ann.  Brother  ! 

Giov.  If  such  a  thing 

As  courage  dwell  in  men,  ye  heavenly  powers. 

Now  double  all  that  virtue  in  my  tongue  ! 

lAtide. 

Ann.  Why,  brother. 
Will  you  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Giov.  Yes ;  how  do  you,  sister  ? 

Ann.  Howe'er  I  am,  methinks  yon  are  not  well. 

Put.  Bless  us  !  why  are  you  so  sad,  sir  ? 

Giov.  Let  me  entreat  you,  leave  us  a  while, 
Sister,  I  would  be  private  with  you.  [Putana. 


'TIS  PITY  SHE'S  A  WHOBE. 


I       Ann.  Wilhdrair,  Pntaos. 
I        Pu),  I  wilt. — If  thii  were  uij  other  company 
for  her,  I  ihould  tMnk  mr  atMcnce  u  office  ol 
I   loiDe  credit ;  but  1  will  leiTe  them  togither. 

Cinr.  Come,  liitcr,  lend  jonr  hijkd ;  let's  wdk 
I  together ; 

'   I  hope  yon  need  not  blnih  to  walk  with  me ; 
:    Here'i  Done  bnt  tod  end  I. 

^nn.  How'itnii? 


Ciov,  I'futh,  I  n 


n  nek  I  I  Hu  lo  nek, 


Gim.  No,  good  hith. 
How  ia  it  with  thee  ? 

Ann.  I  tnut^eJiBJlQt 
I  am  Terr  well,  brother. 
-CTmTnast  me;  BnfT  u 
I    Twill  coat  my  life. 

.^nn.  Mercy  forbid  it  1  'tia  Dot  at 

GioB.  I  thii^  yoD  Iots  me,  aialer. 

j4nik  Yea,  yoQ  know  I  do. 

Gim.  I  know  it,  indeed — yOD  an  rery  fair. 

jiiut.  Nay,  then  I  aee  jod  luTe  a  merry  lick- 

Gim,  TtM't  aa  it  ptOTC*.    The  poeta  foign,  ] 

That  Juno  for  her  fordiead  did  exceed 
:   All  other  goddeuea;  bat  1  doratawear 
.   Your  foT^ead  eicf«di  her*!,  ai  her'a  did  theira. 
,       Ann.  'Troth,  thia  ia  pntty  ! 

Gim.  Snch  a  pair  of  atara 
'   Aa  are  Uiine  eyei,  would,  like  Promethean  fire, 
'   If  gently  glanced,  gi>e  life  to  aenaeleaa  stonea. 

Ann.  Fie  upon  you  1 
I       Gim.  The  lily  and    the    roe,    moat    awoetly 

I   UpoD  yoDT  dimple  cheeka  do  atiiTe  for  chaDge : 
I    Sn^  lipa  would  tempt  a  aaint :    aach  handi  aa 
I    Wonid  make  an  ancbople  IfKivioiii.  [thOK 

Ann.  Do  y6a~inock  me,  or  flattd  me  ? 

Giev.  If  yon  would  We  a  beaaty  more  exact 
Than  art  am  ctnmterfeit,  or  nature  frame. 
Look  in  your  ^aaa,  and  there  behold  jodt  owd. 

,^nn.  O,  yon  are  a  tiim  youth  ! 

Gios.  Here[  [Qfcri  kit  dtyvn- '<•  IXr. 

Ann.  What  to  do  ? 

Ciov.  And  here'*  my  breaat ;  itrike  hODie  '. 
Sip  Dp  my  boaom,  there  thou  ahalt  behold 
A  heart,  in  which  ia  writ  the  truth  I  apeak — 
Why  atand  yon  ? 

Ann.  Are  yoa  eameit  ? 

Gim.  Yea,  moat  earneat. 
Yob  cannot  Ion  i 

Ann.  Whom? 

(Hoc,  He.    My  tortured  aonl 
Hath  folt  afUctioD  id  the  heat  of  death. 
O.  Annabella,  1  am  quite  nndooe  I 
lie  lore  of  thee,  my  natCT,jjid  Aii  Tlim. 
OtHSTimamVi  beaut],  taTft  Mtnnad  . 
All  harmony  both  of  my  reat  uuLiif?. 
VlbfJa  ]ton  not  atrike  ? 

Ann.  Forbid  it,  my  jnat  feara  ! 
If  thia  be  true,  'twere  fitter  I  were  dead. 


Bat  fouDd  all  bootleaa  :  'tia  my  destin)' 
That  yon  mnat  either  lore,  or  I  mnct  die. 

Am.  Cornea  thia  in  ladneaa  &om  you  ? 

Gicm.  Let  acme  miichief 
Befall  me  aoon,  if  I  diaaemble  anght. 

Ann.  Yon  aie  my  brother  Giorumi. 

GioB.  Yon 
My  aiater  .\nDabella ;  I  know  thia. 
And  eonid  afford  you  iuatuce  why  to  hne 
So  much  the  more  for  thia  ;  to  which  inmt 
Wiw  nature  Gnt  in  your  creation  meant 
To  make  yon  mine  ;  elie't  had  been  dd  and  foul 
To  ahare  one  beaDty  to  a  double  »nl. 
Neuneaa  in  birth  and  blood,  doth  but  peraaade 

I  have  aak 

WBoTeTir meXin ay  Love  yon;  and, 

Th-il,~ar6™  I  may"t"8honra'i  aii'Jj 

^UnBTtite;  fhouEesrwon 
The  field,  and  nerer  fought  u_;      _ 
My  eaptJTe  heart  had  long  ago  resoWd. 
1  Uuill  Iti  leH  the*.— biit  rfl  tai  Uier  "now— 
F^etefysTgli  that  iLoa  hiil  rr'"'  ''t  "i* 
1  piT»  Jigh  H  ^^n  i  for  eveiT  tcar,,ahed  ti 


,.j;j;_™^_-™^.  thjt  J  iavdt.  i«  ^ 

1  junt  DotTajTrQ' ei^jua .if«trerli"llii 

~lltoti.  Let  not  tFu  music  be  a  dream,  ye  goda. 
For  pity'i  lake,  I  beg  you  ! 

Ann.  On  my  kneei,  IS^tlnmli. 

Bn^er,  eren  by  our  motbcr'a  dnat,  I  durge  yoo. 
Do  not  betray  me  to  your  mirth  or  bate  ; 


p.  On  my  kne 


[fl<*. 


Siater,  eren  by  my  mother'a  duat  I  diarge  yoa. 
Do  Dot  betray  me  to  your  mirth  or  hate  ; 
Lore  me,  or  kiU  me,  aiater. 

Ann.  You  mean  good  aooth,  tho  .' 

Giov.  In  good  troth,  I  do  t 
And  ao  do  you,  I  hope  :  aay,  I'm  in  frtwt. 

^nn.  I'U  Bwear  it,  I. 

Gim.  And  I ;  and  by  thia  kisa,  {KiaiM  aa-- 

(Once  more,  yet  once  moro)  now  lat'a  liae)  [May 

riaa]  by  thia, 
I  would  not  change  thia  Diinate  for  Elyaiom. 
What  UDat  we  now  do  P 

Ann.  What  you  wilL 

GtOV.  Come  then ;  j 

After  ao  many  teara  aa  we  hare  wept,  i 

Let'a  learn  to  cooit  in  amilea,  to  kua,  and  aleep. 

[EmiO.     ' 


SCENE  IV.— ^  StTMl, 

Enter  Fioan  ani  Dchaw. 
Fhr.  Signior  Dooada,  yoD  haTs  (aid  moogfa 
I  underatand  yon ;  bat  would  bare  yoa  know, 
I  will  not  force  my  daoghter  'gainit  her  wilt. 
You  aee  I  haxe  bat  two,  a  aos  asd  her ; 
And  he  ia  ao  derated  to  hia  book, 
Aa  I  moat  tell  you  true,  I  doubt  hia  beahk  : 
Shotdd  ^  miaeanr.  all  mT  bopca  rely 
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Like  a  true  father ;  end,  for  my  ptrt,  I, 
irthe  young  Talki  taa  like,  ('twiit  yon  md  me) 
Will  promiiB  to  uiure  my  nephew  pntently 
Three  thouNuul  Hnring  yearly,  daring  life, 
And,  after  I  am  dead,  my  whole  eitate. 

Flo.  "Fit  a  fair  prolTer,    air ;   meantime  your 

Stall  baTB  ^ee  puHge  to  commence  Ma  auit : 

If  he  COD  thriTe,  he  ahall  haie  my  consent) 

So  for  Ihii  time  I'tl  leave  you,  aignior.  [£ff(- 

Don.  Well. 
Rere'i  hope  yet,  if  my  nephew  would  haie  wit ; 
But  he  ii  each  another  dunce,  I  fear 
He'U  never  win  the  wench.     When  1  waa  young, 
I  could  have  don't,  i'fiith,  and  so  iball  he, 
If  he  will  learn  of  me  ;  and,  in  good  time, 
He  cornel  himielf. 


How  now,  Bergetto,  whither  away  >o  hat  ? 

Jterg.   O  uncle  1     I  have  heard  the  atrangett 
newa  that  erer  came  out  of  the  mint;  bne  t  not, 
Poggio; 
Fog.  Yei,  indeed,  sir. 
Don.  What  newa,  Beigetto  J 
Berg.  Why,  loolt  ye.  Dncle,  my  barber  told  me 

I   JDit  DOW,  that  there  i>   a  fellaw  come  to  town, 

'  who  uudiertakea  to  make  a  miU  go  withont  the 
mortal  help  of  any  water  or  wind,  only  with  aand' 
bags  i  and  thia  fellow  hstb  a  atrange  horse,  a  most 
cicellent  beut,  I'll  aiauni  yon,  uncle,  my  barber 
aaya  ;  whoae  bead,  to  the  wonder  of  all  ChriMJan 
people,  Btanda  jiiat  behind  wbere  his  tail  ii.  Is't 
not  true,  Poggio? 

I        Fog.  So  the  barber  (wore,  foraaoth. 
Dim.  And  you  are  mnning  thither  ? 

I       Berg.  Ay,  foraoolh,  uncle. 

I  D<m.  Wilt  thou  be  a  fool  still  ?  Cnme,  air,  you 
shall  not  go  :  you  hare  more  mind  of  a  pappet- 

I    play  than  on  the  busineae  I  told  you  :  why,  (hou 

'  great  baby,  wilt  never  have  wit !  wilt  make  dijaelf 
■  May-game  to  all  the  world  ? 

I        P<ig.  Aiuwer  for  yourself,  master. 

'  Berg.  Why,  uncle,  ahoold  1  sit  at  borne  still, 
and  not  go  abroad  to  see  ^hiona  like  other  gal- 

I   lanU? 


Btrg.  Oh,  the  wench  t — Udi  aa'me,  uncle,  1 
tickled  her  with  a  isre  speech,  that  I  made  ber 
almost  burst  her  belly  with  laughing. 

Dan.  Nay,  I  think  ao  ;  and  what  apeecb  was't } 

Berg.  What  did  I  aay,  Poggio  ? 

Fog.  Forsooth,  my  maater  said,  that  he  loved 
her  almost  as  well  aa  he  loved  Mmntaeiit ;  and 
swore  (I'll  be  awom  for  him)  tharsEe  wanted  bat 
such  a  nose  aa  hia  was,  to  be  aa  pirtty  a  young 
woman  as  any  was  in  Panna. 

Dim.  Oh  gToaa  T 

Berg.  Nay,  uncle  \ — then  she  ask'd  me,  whether 
my  father  had  more  children  than  myself?  and  I 
said  no ;  'twere  better  he  ahonld  have  had  hia 
brains  knock 'd  ont  first. 

Don.  This  is  intolerable. 

Berg.  Then  aud  she,  will  Signior  Donado,  yonr 
uncle,  leave  you  all  hia  wealth  ? 

Don.  Ha  !  that  was  good  ;  did  she  barp  upon 
that  string  ? 

Berg.  Did  ahe  harp  upon  that  atring  I  ay,  that 
ahe  did.  I  answered,  "  Leave  me  all  hia  wealth  ? 
why,  woman,  he  hath  no  other  wit  i  if  he  had,  be 
should  hear  on't  to  his  everlasting  glory  and 
confusion  :  I  know,  quoth  I,  I  am  his  white  boy, 
and  will  not  be  gull'd ; "  and  with  that  abe  fell 
into  a  great  smile,  and  weat  away.  Nay,  I  did  fit 
ber. 

Dm.  Ah,  rirrab.  then  I  aee  there's  no  changing 
of  nature.  Wdl,  Bergetto,  1  fear  thou  wilt  be  a 
very  ass  atill. 

Bfrg.  I  should  be  sorry  for  that,  uncle. 

Don.  Come,  come  you  home  irith  me :  since 
yon  are  no  better  a  speaker.  Ill  have  yon  write  to 
her  after  some  eourtly  manner,  and  enclose  some 
rich  jewel  in  the  letter. 

Berg.  Ay  marry,  that  will  he  eicellenL 

Don.  Peace,  innocent ! 
Once  in  my  time  I'll  set  my  wits  to  school, 

Iratl    tail      *ti>   hllF   tK«   fnvtnhil   nt  »   fivsl 


[£inial. 


Enltr  fluvaoin  aatt  AmABaLLA. 
Gior.  Come,  Annabella,  no  more  Sister  now. 
But  Love,  a  name  more  graetans ;  do  not  blush, 
Beanty's  iweet  wonder,  but  be  proud  to  know 
That  yielding  thou  hast  conqoer'd.  and  inflamed 
K  heut,  whose  tribute  is  thy  brother's  life. 

Attn.  And  mine  ia  his.     Oh,  how  these  stolen 
eoDtenta 
Would  print  ■  modest  crimson  on  my  chreka, 
Had  any  but  my  heart's  delight  prevajl'd  I 

Gioo.  I  marvel  why  the  chaster  of  your  sex 
gj._ij  .i.j_u  (ijji  pretty  toy  call'd  maidenhead, 
-  when,  bdng  la>C,  'ti«  nothing, 


^nn.  'Hi  weU  for  yon ! 

Now  yoo  can  talk. 

Giov.  Music  as  well  consists 
In  Ih'  ear,  as  in  the  playing. 

Ann.  Oh,  you  are  wanton  1 — 
Tell  on't,  you  were  best ;  do. 

Ciov.  ThoD  wilt  chide  me  then. 
Kiss  me — so  !  thus  bung  Jove  on  Leda's  neck, 
And  auck'd  divine  ambroiia  from  her  lips. 
I  envy  not  the  mightiest  man  alive  ; 
Bnt  bold  myself,  in  being  king  of  thee, 
More  great  than  were  I  king  of  all  the  world  : 
But  I  ahall  lose  yon,  sweetheart. 

Ann.  Bnt  yon  shall  not, 

Ciov.  Yon  must  be  married,  mistreas. 

Ann.  Yea  I  to  wbom  ? 

Giov.  Some  one  must  have  yon. 
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Ann.  YoQ  most. 

Giov,  Nay,  some  other. 

Ann.  Now  prithee  do  not  speak  so ;  without 
You*ll  make  me  weep  in  earnest.  [jesting 

Giov,  What,  yon  will  not ! 
Bat  tell  me,  sweet,  canst  thou  be  dared  to  swear 
That  thou  wilt  live  to  me,  and  to  no  other  ? 

Ann.  By  both  our  loves  I  dare ;  for  didst  thoa 
My  Giovanni,  how  all  suitors  seem  [know, 

To  my  eyes  hateful,  thou  would*st  trust  me  then. 

Giov.  Enough,  I  take  thy  word  :  sweet,  we  must 
part; 
Remember  what  thou  Tow'st ;  keep  well  my  heart. 

Ann.  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Giov.  I  must. 

Ann.  When  to  return  ? 

Giov.  Soon. 

Ann.  Look  you  do. 

Giov.  FareweU.  [ExU. 

Ann.  Go  where  thoa  wflt,  in  mind  I'll  keep 
thee  here. 
And  where  thoa  art,  I  know  I  shall  be  there. 
Guardian! 

Enter  Potawa. 

Put.  Child,  how  is't,  child  ?  well,  thank  heav'n, 
ha? 

Ann.  O  guardian,  what  a  paradise  of  joy 
Have  I  past  oyer  ! 

Put.  Nay,  what  a  paradise  of  joy  have  you  past 
under !  why,  now  I  commend  thee,  charge.  Fear 
nothing,  sweet-heart;  what  though  he  be  your 
brother  ?  youf  brother!*  a-inaiuJL  hopei  i^nd  I  saj_ 
still,  if  a  ybuQg  wen«h  leel  the  fi^  JJ^op  h^r.  let  lier 

is  one.  A 
for  all  the 
world. 
Put.   Nor   I   indeed ;    for  the  speech  of  the 
people ;  else  'twere  nothing. 

Flo.  [tDithin]  Daughter  Annabella  ! 

Ann.  O  me !  my  father, Here,  sir : — reach 

my  work. 
Flo.  [within]  What  are  you  doing  ? 
Ann.  So ;  let  him  come  now. 

Snter  FLOKio,/i)ltowed  by  PltHftB***^^  Tf  o  Doctor  nf 
PhytiCt  and  Philotis,  tcith  a  Lute. 

Flo.  So  hard  at  work !  that's  well ;  you  lose  no 
time. 
Look,  I  have  brought  you  company;  here's  one, 
A  learned  doctor,  lately  come  f^m  Padua, 
Much  skill'd  in  physic ;  and,  for  that  I  see 
You  have  of  late  been  sickly,  I  entreated 
This  reverend  man  to  visit  you  some  time. 

Ann.  You  are  very  welcome,  sir. 

Rich.  I  thank  you,  mistress  : 
Loud  fame  in  large  report  hath  spoke  your  praise, 
As  weU  for  virtue  as  perfection  ; 
For  which  I  have  been  bold  to  bring  with  me 
A  kinswoman  of  mine,  a  maid,  for  song 
And  music,  one  perhaps  will  give  content ; 
Please  you  to  know  her. 

Ann,  They  are  parts  I  love, 
And  she  for  them  most  welcome. 

Phi.  Thank  you,  lady. 

Flo.  Sir,  now  you  know  my  house,  pray  make 
not  strange  ; 
And  if  you  find  my  daughter  need  your  art, 
PU  be  your  pay-master. 

Rich.  Sir,  what  I  am 
She  shall  command. 


take  any  body,  father  or  brQthfiJCiJiUJaon 
Ann.    I  would  not  have  it  known  tc 


' 


Flo.  You  shall  bind  me  to  yoo. 
Daughter,  I  must  have  conference  with  jon 
About  some  matters  that  oonoern  us  bo&. 
Good  master  doctor,  please  you  bat  mlk  in, 
We'll  crave  a  little  of  your  coosiD't  casaiiif ; 
I  think  my  girl  hath  not  qoiCe  forgot 
To  touch  an  instrument ;  she  oould  have  doa't ; 
We'll  hear  them  both. 

Rich.  I'll  wait  upon  you,  sir.  (£M»' 


SCENE  11.--^  Room  m  Sobauxo's  Umtu. 

SHta"  SoRAioo,  leUk  a  Book. 

Love's  measore  is  extstaae.  the  oofntot  pain ; 
The  life  unrest,  and  the  reward  dkilAia. 

What's  here  ?   look't  o'er  agsin.— Ti*  »;  w 

writes 
This  smooth  licentious  poet  in  his  rhymes : 
But,  Sannazar,  thou  ly'st ;  for,  had  Uij  boson 
Felt  such  oppression  as  is  laid  on  mine, 
Thou  would'st   have   kiss'd  the  rod  tbat  saic 

the[e]  smart. 
To  work  then,  happy  muse,  and  oontrsdict 
What  Sannanur  hath  in  his  envy  writ.       [trmtt 

Love's  measure  is  the  mean,  sweet  hi«  vamp, 
His  pleasures  life,  and  his  revaid  sU  y>j»< 

Had  Annabella  liv'd  when  Sanaaisr 
Did,  in  his  brief  Enoominm,  oeiehrete 
Venice,  that  queen  of  cities,  he  had  left 
That  verse  which  goin'd  him  such  a  sum  of  jaU, 
And  for  one  only  look  from  Annabel, 
Had  writ  of  her,  and  her  diviner  cheeks. 
O,  how  my  thoughts  are 

Vat.  [within]  Prayforl^ar;  inndesofoHlST' 
let  me  give  noticeS)aT:  rshall  be  tu'd  of  bi 
neglect  of  duty  and  service. 

Sor.  What  mde  intrusion  ittteimpts  my  poa ' 
Can  I  be  no  where  private  ? 

Vat.  [within]  Troth,  you  wroi^  your  modaty 

Sor.  What's  the  matter,  Vasques?  mbuvt' 

Enter  Hipfouta  and  VAagcak 


"HsI 


A  scorn  to  men  and  angeU;  and  sbsll  I 

Be  now  a  foil  to  thy  ui^ated  change  ? 

Thou  know'st,  false  wanton,  when  mfmodeAhat 

Stood  free  from  stain  or  scandal,  all  the  chsm» 

Of  hell  or  sorcery  could  not  prevail 

Against  the  honour  of  my  chaster  bosooL 

Thine  eyes  did  plead  in  tears,  thy  tongoe  io  otfb 

Such,  and  so  many,  that  a  heart  of  sted 

Would  have  been  wrought  to  pity,  as  wu  miat 

And  shall  the  conouest  of  my  lawfid  bedj^ 

My husband^s  tfeaOi, mx'4o^  blh^^^Sy^ 

My  loss  oll^  womanyoiirbgj5"'y**;JgJ. 
yrtjOSffilJnJ;^n^iLr^JoT  MOW,  SotMP. 

I'Cave  a  spirit  doth  as  much  distwte 
The  slavery  of  fearing  thee,  as  thou 
Dost  loath  the  memory  of  what  hath  psit. 

Sor.  Nay,  dear  Hippolita— 

Hip.  Ciill  me  not  dear, 
Nor    think   with  supple   words   to  swooA  w 

grossness 
Of  my  abuses ;  'tis  not  your  new  iotflicsi» 
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Your  goodly  madam-merchant,  shall  triumph 
On  my  dejection ;  tell  her  thus  from  me, 
My  hirth  was  nobler,  and  by  much  more  free. 

Sor,  You  are  too  violent. 

Hip,  You  are  too  double 
In  your  ^i^simulation^  Seeat  thou  this, 
This  habitjchi^^^lacirniouming  weeds  of  care  ? 
Tis  thou  art  cause  of  this ;  and  hast  divorced 
My  husband  from  his  life,  and  me  from  him, 
And  made  me  widow  in  my  widowhood. 

Sor,  Will  you  yet  hear  ? 

Hip.  More  of  thy  perjuries  ? 
Thy  soul  is  drown'd  too  deeply  in  those  sins  ; 
Thou  need*8t  not  add  to  th'  number. 

Sar,  Then  Fll  leave  you ; 
You  are  past  all  rules  of  sense. 

Hip.  And  thou  of  grace. 

VoM.  Fie,  mistress,  you  are  not  near  the  limits 
of  reason ;  if  my  lord  had  a  resolution  as  noble  as 
virtue  itself,  you  take  the  course  to  unedge  it  all. 
Sir,  I  beseech  you  do  not  perplex  her;  griefs,  alas, 
will  have  a  vent :  I  dare  undertake  madam  Hip- 
poliU  will  now  freely  hear  you. 

Sor.  Talk  to  a  woman  frantic  ! — Are  these  the 
fruits  of  your  love?  ~ 

htp.  i'hey  are  the  fruits  of  thy  untruth,  false 
man ! 
Did*st  thou  not  swear,  whilst  yet  my  husband 

Uv'd, 
That  thou  would' st  wish  no  happiness  on  earth 
More  than  to  call  me  wife  ?  did'st  thou  not  vow, 
When  he  should  die,  to  marry  me  ?  for  which 
The  devil  in  my  blood,  and  thy  protests^ 

nay«M  mn  fn  ^nn^l  Kim  fn  i^ndcrt^kf 

A  voyage  to  Ligorne.  for  that  we  heard^ 
Ts  6rether_Ll>ere  was  dead,  and  left  adaupbter 


And 


ler :  he  did  so, 
know'st,  died  on  the  way. 
Unhappy  man,  to  buy  his  death  so  dear. 
With  my  advice  !  yet  thou,  for  whom  1  did  it, 
Forget'st  thy  vows,  and  leav'st  me  to  my  shame. 

Sor.  "Who  could  help  this  ? 

Hip.  Who  ?  perjurM  man !  thou  could'st. 
If  thou  had'st  faith  or  love. 

Sor.  You  are  deceived  : 
The  vows  1  made,  if  you  remember  well, 
Were  wicked  and  unlawful ;  'twere  more  sin 
To  keep  them  than  to  break  them  :  as  fur  me, 
I  cannot  mask  my  penitence.    Think  thou 
How  much  thou  bast  digress'd  from  honest  shame. 
In  bringing  of  a  gentleman  to  death. 
Who  was  thy  husband ;  such  a  one  as  he. 
So  noble  in  his  quality,  condition, 
Learning,  behaviour,  entertainment,  love, 
As  Parma  could  not  show  a  braver  man. 

Va$.    You  do  not  well;    this  was  not  your 
promise. 

Sor.  I  care  not ;  let  her  know  her  monstrous  life. 
Ere  I'll  be  servile  to  so  black  a  sin, 
I'll  be  a  curse. — ^*^**'nnni  '^p^^  here  no  more^ 

_      to_repcnt»  Aad..diei  isit,^  fi^I  honour, 
I  hateTLee  and  thy  lust j_you  have  been  too  foul. 
-^ '"     ■         ~"  -  [-fijit 

Pot.  This  part  has  been  scurvilyplay'd.   iAnde. 
Hip.  How  foolishly  this  beast  contemns  his  fate, 
And  shuns  the  use  of  that,  which  I  more  scorn 
Than  1  once  lov'd,  his  love  !  hi;^  1^^  him  po^ 
My  vengeance  ahall  give  comfort  to  his  wue. 
—  [Going. 


Vas.  Mistress,  mistress,  madam  Hippolital 
pray,  a  word  or  two. 

Hip.  With  me,  sir  ? 

Vas.  With  you,  if  yon  please. 

Hip.  Whatis't? 

V(u.  I  know  you  are  infinitely  moved  now,  and 
you  think  you  have  cause ;  some  I  confess  you 
have,  but  sure  not  so  much  as  you  imagine. 

Hip.  Indeed! 

Vat.  O  you  were  miserably  bitter,  which  yon 
followed  even  to  the  lost  syllable  ;  *faith,  you  were 
somewhat  too  shrewd  :  by  my  life,  you  could  not 
have  took  my  lord  in  a  worse  time  since  I  first 
knew  him ;  to-morrow,  you  shall  find  him  a  new 
man. 

Hip.  Well,  I  shall  wait  his  leisure. 

Vas.  Fie,  this  is  not  a  hearty  patience ;  it  comes 
sourly  from  you ;  'troth,  let  me  persuade  you  for 
once. 

Hip.  I  have  it,  and  it  shall  be  so ;  thanks  oppor- 
tunity— [Aside.] — Persuade  me  I  to  what  ? 

Vas.  Visit  him  in  some  milder  temper.  O,  if 
you  could  but  master  a  little  your  female  spleen, 
how  might  you  win  him  ! 

Hip.  He  will  never  love  me.  Vasques,  thou  hast 
been  a  too  trusty  servant  to  such  a  master,  and 
I  believe  thy  reword  in  the  end  wUlfsUout  like 
mine.  ■  ~ 

Vas.  So  perhaps  too. 

Hip.  Resolve  thyself  it  will.  Had  I  one  so 
true,  so  truly  honest,  so  secret  to  my  counsels,  as 
thou  hast  been  to  him  and  his,  I  should  think  it  a 
slight  acquittance,  not  only  to  make  him  master 
of  all  I  have,  but  even  of  myself. 

Vas.  O  you  are  a  noble  gentlewoman ! 

Hip.  Wilt  thou  feed  always  upon  hopes  ?  well, 
I  know  thou  art  wise,  and  seest  the  reward  of  an 
old  servant  daily,  what  it  is. 

Vas.  Beggary  and  neglect. 

Hip.  True  ;  but,  Vasques,  wert  thou  mine,  and 
would'st  be  private  to  me  and  my  designs,  I  here 
protest,  myself,  and  all  what  I  can  else  call  mine, 
should  be  at  thy  dispose. 

Vas.  Work  you  that  way,  old  mole  ?  then  I  have 
the  wind  of  you — [Aside.'] — I  were  not  worthy  of 
it  by  any  desert  thac  could  lie — ^within  my  compass ; 
if  I  could — 

Hip.  What  then? 

Vas.  I  should  then  hope  to  live  in  these  my  old 
years  with  rest  and  security. 

Hip.  Give  me  thy  hand :  now  pronuse  but  thy 
silence. 
And  help  to  jaqngjo  pass  a  plot  I  have ; 
And  here,  in  sigBrot"n^itetfr^t  being  done, 
I  make  thee  lord  of  me  and  mine  estate. 

Vas.  Come,  you  are  merry ;  this  is  such  a  hap- 
piness that  I  can  neither  think  or  believe. 

Hip.  Promise  thy  secrecy,  and  'tis  confirm'd. 

Vas.  Then  here  I  call  our  good  genii  for  wit- 
nesses, whatsoever  your  designs  are,  or  against 
whomsoever,  I  will  not  only  be  a  special  actor 
therein,  but  never  disclose  it  till  it  be  effected. 

Hip.  I  take  thy  word,  and,  with  that,  thee  for 
mine ; 
Come  then,  let's  more  confer  of  this  anon. — 
On  this  deUoious  bane  my  thought  shall  banquet. 
Revenge  shall  sweeten  what  my  griefs  have  tasted. 

lAride,  and  exit  yiilh  Vas. 
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SCENE  m.—The  Street. 

Enter  Ricbarorto  and  PmLona. 
Rich.  Thoa  seest,  my  lovely  niece,  tkeie  strange 

How  all  my  fortunes  tnicSJUUPy  disgrace ; 

Wherein  I  am  bat  as  a  looker-on, 

Whilst  others  act  my  shame,  and  I  am  silent. 

Phi.  But,  uncle,  wherein  can  this  borrowed  shape 
Give  you  content  ? 

Rich.  I'll  tell  thee,  gentle  niece : 
l^hywanton  auotin  berjasgiiioimiote 
LufennWTsecure,  ♦^'"^'  I  hit  *'"^^y  ifni**! 
In  my  late  jonmeY  to  Liyomii  fnr  T**"  r 
As  1  nave  oius'ti  it  to  ^  rarBOTrM  '^'** 
Now  would  1  see  with  what  an  impudence 
She  gives  scope  to  her  loose  adultery. 
And  how  the  common  voice  allows  hereof; 
Thus  far  I  have  prevailed. 

Phi,  Alas,  I  fear 
You  mean  some  strange  revenge. 

Rich.  O  be  not  troubled. 
Your  ignorance  shall  plead  for  you  in  all — 
But  \o  our  business.— What !  you  leam'd  for 

certain. 
How  Siguier  Florio  means  to  give  his  daughter 
In  marriage  to  Soranzo  ? 

Phi.  Yes,  for  certain. 

Rich.  But  how  find  you  young  Annabella's  love 
Inclined  to  him  ? 

Phi.  For  aught  I  could  perceive. 
She  neither  fancies  him  or  any  else. 

Rich.  There's  mystery  in  diat,  which  time  must 
shew. 
She  us'd  you  kindly  ? 

Phi.  Yes. 

Rich.  And  crav'd  your  company  ? 

Phi.  Often. 

Rich.  'Tis  well ;  it  goes  as  I  could  wish. 
I  am  the  doctor  now,  and  as  for  you. 
None  knows  you ;  if  all  fail  not,  we  shall  thrive. 
But  who  comes  here  ? — I  know  him ;  Ujs  Grimaldi. 
A  Roman  and  a  soldier,  pgsr  ajjieii 
Unto  the  Dnk^  of  Moutferrato,  one 
Attending  on  the  nuncio  of  the  pope 
Ti»o»  woy  tiflidBB  i"^  Parma  ;  by  which  means 
He  hopes  to  get  the  love  of  Annabeiia.     *" 

Enter  Griiiau>i. 

Grim.  Save  you,  sir. 

Rich.  And  you,  sir. 

Grim.  I  have  heard 
Of  your  approved  skill,  which  through  the  city 
Is  freely  taik*do^jnd  would  crave  your  aid. 

Rich.  For  what,  sir? 

Grim.  Marry,  sir,  for  this 

But  I  would  speak  in  private. 

Rich.  Leave  us,  cousin.  [Phi.  retires. 

Grim.  I4Q]£juxLADiudieIla,jaiuLBmldkBfiy 
WhethficJa  arts  ihere  may  AOt  be  receipt^ 
fo.  mQTB.sffflrrion    . 

Rich.  Sir,  perhaps  there  may ; 
But  these  will  nothing  profit  yon. 

Grim.  Not  me? 

Rich.  Unless  I  be  mistook,  yon  are  a  man 
Greatly  in  favour  with  the  cardinal. 

Grim.  What  of  that? 

Rich.  In  duty  to  his  grace, 
I  will  be  bold  to  tell  you,  if  you  seek 


To  marry  Florio's  daughter,  you  nuttt  fint  { 

Remove  a  bar  'twizt  you  and  her.  j 

Grim.  Who's  that?  . 

Rich.  Soranzo  is  the  man  that  hsth  ha  heuUy 
And  while  he  lives,  be  sure  yoo  csoaot  ipeed.     / 

Grim.  Soranso  t  what,  mine enoBf?  uithel 

Rich.  Is  he  your  enemy? 

Grim,  The  man  I  hate 
Worse  than  confusion ;  I  will  tell  him  itni|b«— 

Rich.  Nay,  then  take  my  adrioe, 
Even  for  his  grace's  sake  the  cardiosl; 
ril  find  a  time  when  he  and  she  do  neet, 
Of  which  I'll  give  yon  notice ;  and,  to  be  nte 
He  shall  not  scape  von.  J '11  proridiea  yciim 
To  din  vonr  ranier's  point  in ;  ij^  lie  hiJ     "" 
As  m^iyL*^*^fl  f  ■  ^ly<tf  !>•«■,  im»  iW. 

Rich.  ^  foMrpfif ' 
Doobt  not  in  anght.^r JTjrtf  Gk1¥.]— ThuAaC 

By  me  Soranzo  fslls,  that  niin'd  me.       [£<**^ 


SCENE  IX.— Another  Part  <fftke  Stmt 
Enter  Donado,  with  a  Letter,  Bnfirno.  •nd  ISm^ 

Don.  Well,  sir,  I  must  be  cootcot  to  be  U>u 
your  secretary  and  your  meaenger  my*M.  I 
cannot  tell  what  this  letter  may  troik ;  bat  a* 
sure  as  I  am  alive,  if  thou  come  onoe  to  talk  no 
her,  I  fear  thou  wilt  mar  whatsoenr  I  nake. 

Ber.  You  make,  node !  why  am  not  I  bf  taenfk 
to  carry  mine  own  letter,  I  pray? 

Don.  A.y,  ay,  carry  a  fool's  bead  of  lb;  owv ' 
why,  thou  dunce,  would'st  thou  write  t  kaet,  sA 
carry  it  thyself  ? 

Ber.  Y«i.  that  1  wmild.  and  reid  ittehfrmrt 

mine  own  mouth ;  for  yon  must 

she  will  not  believe  another's  hSDd-writiaf.  r>!, 
you  think  1  am  a  blockhead,  nade.    No.  (v. 
Poggio  knows  I  have  indited  a  tetter  mjKit:  » 
I  have. 
Poff.  Yes  tmlyi  sir,  I  have  It  la  my  pockft 
Don.  A  sweet  one,  no  doubt ;  pray !««'» *<^ 
Ber.  I  cannot  read  my  own  haad  'wj  *™ 
Poggio ;  read  it,  Poggio. 
Don.  Begin. 

Pog,  IrMde-]  Most  dainty  sad  hoaej^eem^  «*««*  ' 
oould  oiiU  you  fair,  andUeMifMtssMytlstlM^r* 
but  my  uncle  being  the  eldsr  man,  X  last*  tt  to  kiv  v 
more  fit  for  hU  age,  and  the  colour  of  Un  baid  I  * 
wise  enough  to  tell  you  1  can  board  wh««I  »< 
or  If  you  like  my  uncle**  wit  better  than  oiw* 
marry  me:  if  you  like  mine  better  than  Us,  1  •«" 

you,  in  apite  of  your  teeth.  So^pnQtft^t^j'^^l*''' 

to  you,  I  rest  ^^ 

Yours,  upwards  and  downwsrda,  «r  jmo  mji^^^ 


Ber,  Ah,  ha  I  here's  stuff,  uade! 

Don.  Here's  stuff  indeed- to  Asniw  A  *^ 
whose  advice  did  you  tske  in  this  ietfiie^  btur ' 

Poff.  None,  upon  my  word,  but  mine  ae% 

Ber.  And  mine,  uncle,  bdiete  it,  aobddj'«d» 
'twas  mine  own  brain,  I  thank  a  food  ^^*: 

Don.  Get  you  home,  air,  snd  took  J«"  **? 
within  doon  till  I  return. 

Ber.  How?  that  were  a  jest  indesd !  1  i**""^ 

i'faith. 
Don,  What !  you  do  not? 
Ber,  Judge  me,  but  I  do  now. 
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Pog.  Indeed,  sir.  'tis  very  unhealthy. 

Don*  Well,  sir,  if  I  hear  any  of  your  apish  ran- 
ning  to  motions  and  <£a{^guifia».tiU  I  come  back, 
yon  were  as  good  not ;  lookto*t.  \,ExiL 

Ber.  Poggio,  shall's  steal  to  see  this  horse  with 
the  head  in's  tidl  ? 

Pog»  Ay,  but  you  must  take  heed  of  whipping. 

Ber,  Doat  take  me  for  a  child,  Poggio  ?  Come, 
honest  Poggio.  lExeunt 


SCENE  v.— Priar  Bonaybntuba's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  and  Giovanni. 


Fiar.  Peace !  thou  hast  tolc 
Threatens  eternal  slaoehter 


^■■ITTI.T^  u. 


would  ^^p^  p^ni 


[«osd. 


one  minntP  tUftftf,  bofnr^  >ti^  h»»ir 

ThaFTKnn  n^m'^^  ^ft  ^<»  t    O  ynnnp^  man,  CgStawa^Tj^ 

By  the  religious  number  of  mine  order, 
I  day  and  night  have  wak'd  my  aged  eyes 
Above  my  strength,  to  weep  on  thy  behalf: 
But  Heaven  is  angry,  and  be  thou  resolv'd. 
Thou  art  a  man  remarked  to  taste  a  mischief. 
Look  for't ;  though  it  come  late,  it  will  come  sure. 

Gio.  Father,  in  this  you  are  uncharitable ; 
What  I  have  done,  I'll  prove  both  fit  and  good. 
I^  iy  iL  pr^nifipla  which  you  have  taught. 
Whenjjir^  ^tit  your  Bcholar.  that  the  frame 
An^tjaMnp^"*-^*^"  ^*'»*"'  ■"'"''  '^^^  <•--" —    . 
TK^oms  ind  rnmTinnirioa  of  [the]  hndy 
So,  where  the  body  s  furniture  is  beauj 


V4rtuntae] f  ia  jM»nn  >jn^  rpfi  nP/1 , 
jid  love  the  quintessence  of  that :  this  proves 


hp.r  Invfl, 

And  chiefly,  in  that  love,  her  love  to  me : 
If  her's  to  me,  then  so  is  mine  to  her ; 
Since  in  like  causes  are  effects  alike. 

Friar. ^  ignqrynce  in  ^^nowledge  !  long  ago, 
How  often  have  I  warn'd  thee  this  before  ? 
Indeed,  if  we  were  sure  there  were  no  Oeity, 
Nor  heaven  nor  hell ;  then  tp  be  led  alone 

TKnf  ^  not  ao.  ■  y}\fj\  fr'^^Trin,  thnn  iriLL^pdy 
TEat  nature  is  i^Jififljienlajjfigitifins  bUnd^ 

lito.  lour^age  o'errulesjou;   had  you  youth 
like  mine,'       "" 
You'd  make  her  love  your  heaven,  and  her  divine. 

Fria/r,  Nay,  then  I  see  thou'rt  too  far  sold  to 
It  lies  not  in  the  compass  of  my  prayers        [hell : 
To  call  thee  back,  yet  let  me  counsel  thee ; 
Persuade  thy  sister  to  some  marriage. 

Gio.  Marriage  ?  why  that's  to  damn  her ;  that's 
Her  greedy  of  variety  of  lust.  [to  prove 

Friar.  O  fearful  I  if  thou  wilt  not,  give  me  leave 
Ta.sho¥<»  her,  lest  she  should  die  ttB^bsals^giji. 

Gio.  At  your  best  leisure,  ikther :  then  she'll 
tell  you, 
How  dearly  she  doth  prize  my  matchless  love ; 
Then  you  will  know  what  pity  'twere  we  two 
Should  have  been  sundered  from  each  other's  arms. 
View  well  her  foce,  and  in  that  little  round 
You  may  observe  a  worid's  variety ; 
For  colour,  lips :  for  sweet  perfumes,  her  breath ; 
For  jewels,  eyes ;  for  threads  of  purest  gold, 
Hair ;  for  delicious  choice  of  flowers,  cheeks ! 
Wonder  in  every  portion  of  that  throne. — 


Hear  her  but  speak,  and  you  will  swear  the  spheres 
Make  music  to  die  citizens  in  heaven. — 
But,  father,  what  is  else  for  pleasure  fram'd, 
Lest  I  ofleod  your  ears,  shall  go  unnam'd. 

Friar.  The  more  I  hear,  I  pity  thee  the  more ; 
That  one  so  excellent  should  give  those  parts 
AU  to  a  second  death.    What  I  can  do. 
Is  but  to  pray ;  and  yet — I  could  advise  thee, 
Wouldst  thou  be  ruled. 

Gio,  In  what  ? 

Friar,  Why  leave  her  yet : 
The.  throne  of  meroy  is  above  your  trespass ; 
Yet  time  is  left  you  both — 

Gio.  To  embrace  each  other. 
Else  let  all  time  be  struck  quite  out  of  nuiAber ; 
She  is  like  me,  and  I  like  her,  resolv'd. 

Friar.  No  more  !    I'll  visit  her  *, — ^this  grieves 
me  most,  ^^^ 

Things  being  thus, a  pair  of  sojilw  ma  hisl.  LAi'gUitl 


SCENE  YI.--^  Room  in  Florio's  House, 

Enter  FxiORio,  Donado,  Annabblla,  and  Putana. 

Flo.  Where  is  Giovanni  ? 

Ann,  Newly  walk'd  abroad. 
And,  as  I  heard  him  say,  gone  to  the  friar. 
His  reverend  tutor. 

Flo.  That's  a  blessed  man, 
A  man  made  up  of  holiness ;  I  hope 
He'll  teach  him  how  to  gain  another  world. 

Don.  Fair  ffentlewoman,  here's  a  letter,  sent 
To  you  from  my  young  cousin  ;  I  jlare  swear 
He  loves  you  in  bis  soul :  wouia  you  could  hear 
Sometimes,  what  I  see  daily,  sighs  and  tears. 
As  if  his  breast  were  prison  to  his  heart. 

Flo.  Receive  it,  Annabella. 

Ann,  Alas,  good  man  !  IToHet  the  Utter. 

Don.  What's  that  she  said  ? 

Put.  An't  please  you,  sir,  she  said,  "  Alas,  good 
man ! "  Truly  I  do  commend  him  to  her  every 
night  before  her  first  sleep,  because  I  would  have 
her  dream  of  him ;  and  she  h^ykf^na  tpthat  most 
religiously. 

Don.  Say'st  so  ?  God  a'  mercy,  Putana  I  there 
is  something  for  thee — [Gives  her  money] — and 
prithee  do  what  thou  canst  on  his  behalf;  it  shall 
not  be  lost  labour,  take  my  word  for  it 

Put.  Thank  you  most  heartily,  sir ;  now  I  have 
a  feeling  of  your  mind,  let  me  alone  to  work. 

Ann.  Guardian. 

Put.  Did  you  call  ? 

Anr^  Keep  this  letter. 

Don.  Signior  Florio,  in  any  case  bid  her  read  it 
JBStantlj.  /'"v-.-v..*.-*— "^ 

Flo.  Keep  it !  for  what  ?  pray  read  it  me  here- 
right 

Ann.  I  shall,  sir.  ISke  reads  ike  Utter. 

Don.  How  do  you  find  her  inclined,  signior  ? 

Fh.  Troth,  sir,  I  know  not  how ;  not  all  so  well 
As  I  could  wish. 

Ann.  Sir,  I  am  bound  to  rest  your  cousin's 
The  jewel  I'll  return ;  for  if  he  love,  [debtor. 

I'll  count  that  love  a  jeweL 

Don.  Mark  you  that  ? 
Nay,  keep  them  both,  sweet  maid. 

Ann.  You  must  excuse  me, 
Indeed  I  will  not  keep  it. 

Flo.  Where's  the  ring. 
That  which  your  mother,  in  her  will,  bequeath'd, 
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And  charged  yoa  on  li«r  blessing  not  to  giw  it 
To  any  but  yonr  hosband  ?  send  bade  that 

Ann.  I  have  it  not 

Flo.  Ha !  have  it  not ;  where  is  it  ? 

Ann.  My  brother  in  the  morning  took  it  from 
Said  he  would  wear  it  to-day.  [me, 

Flo.  Well,  what  do  you  say 
To  young  Bergetto's  love!  are  you  content  to 
Match  with  him  ?  speak. 

Don.  There  is  the  point,  indeed. 

Ann.  What  shall  I  do  ?    I  must  say  something 
now.  iAMidt, 

Flo.  What  say  ?  why  do  yon  not  speak  ? 

Ann.  Sir,  wiUi  your  leave — 
Please  you  to  give  me  freedom  ? 

Flo.  Yes,  you  have  [it] 

Ann.  Stgnior  Donado,  if  your  nephew  mean 
To  raise  his  better  fortunes  in  his  miatch, 
The  hope  of  me  will  hinder  such  a  hope : 
Sir,  if  you  love  him,  as  I  know  you  do. 
Find  one  more  worthy  of  his  choice  than  me ; 

Don.  Why  here's  plain  dealing ;  I  commend  thee 
for't; 

And  all  the  worst  I  wish  thee,  is,  heaven  bless 
Your  Cither  yet  and  I  will  still  be  friends ;  [thee  I 
Shall  we  not,  Signior  Florio  ? 

Flo.  Yes ;  why  not  ? 
Look,  here  your  cousin  comes. 

Enter  Baaocno  and  Foooio. 

JDofi.  Oh  coxcomb  !  what  doth  he  make  here  ? 

Ber.  Where  is  my  uncle,  sirs  ? 

Don.  What  is  the  news  now  ? 

Ber.  Save  you,  uncle,  save  you !  You  must  not 
think  I  come  for  nothing,  masters ;  and  how,  and 
how  is  it?  what,  you  have  read  my  letter?  ah, 
there  I — ^tickled  you,  i'fiuth. 

Fog.  But  'twere  better  you  had  tickled  her  in 
another  place. 

Ber.  Sirrah  sweetheart.  111  tell  thee  a  good  jest ; 
and  riddle  what  it  is. 

Ann.  You  say  you'll  tell  me. 

Ber.  As  I  was  walking  just  now  in  the  street, 
I  met  a  swaggermgfeUow  would  needs  take  the 
wall  of  me^  imobecaufie  he  did  thrust  me,  I  very 
valiantly  call'd  him  rogue ;  he  hereupon  bade  me 
draw,  I  told  him  I  had  more  wit  than  so:  but 
when  he  saw  that  I  would  not,  he  did  so  qMUtl-m*' 
with  the  IkUtB^jiL^is  rapier,  that  my  head  Mng 
whilst  my^toip^M'in  thej^:^n^*^ 

Don.  Was  ever  the  like  ass  seen  ! 

Ann.  And  what  did  you  all  this  while  ? 

Ber.  Laugh  at  him  for  a  gull,  till  I  saw  the  blood 
ran  about  mine  ears,  and  then  I  could  not  choose 
but  find  in  my  heart  to  cry ;  till  a  fellow  with  a 
broad  beard  (they  say  he  is  a  new-come  doctor) 
calTd  me  into  his  house,  and  gave  me  a  plaster, 
look  you,  here  'tis  ? — >n«lj  «r,  Aiwy  ya^  ■  ynm^p 
wencb  wash'd  mj  fece  and  hands  nooet  excellently ; 
Vhiiti  I  shall  love  her  as  long  as  I  ]Ive_for1{^=^:<nr' 
she  not»  Pciggio  ? 

Pog.  Yes,  and  Idss'd  him  too. 

Ber,  Why  la  now,  you  think  I  tell  a  lie,  unde, 
I  warrant 


Don,  Would  he  that  beat  thy  Uood  ovt  of  tfcy 
head,  had  beaten  some  wit  into  it !  for  I  fear  tbo« 
never  wilt  have  any. 

Ber,  Oh  uncle,  but  there  waa  a  vcndi  woold 
have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  have  look'd  on 
her.  Hy  thu  f  y]|tL  A^  ii*^  I  face  aaethinka  worth 
tweni 


Was  ever  such  a  fool  bom  ? 

Ann,  I  am  ^ad  she  liked  you,  sir. 

Ber,  Are  you  ao?  by  my  troth  I  thank  joo, 
fonooth. 

Flo.  Sue  it  was  the  doctor's  niece,  ^latt  was 
last  day  with  us  here. 

Ber,  'Twaa  she,  'twas  ahe. 

Don,  How  do  you  know  that,  SimpUdty  ? 

Ber.  Why  doea  he  not  aay  so  ?  if  1  should  have 
said  no,  I  should  have  given  hia  the  lie,  uncle* 
and  so  have  deterv'd  a  dry  beatiqg  again;  111 
noneof  tiiat 

Flo,  A  very  modest  well-behav'd  young  maid, 
as  I  have  seen. 

Don,  Is  she  indeed? 

Flo,  Indeed  she  is,  if  I  have  any  judgment 

Don,  Well,  sir,  now  you  are  fne :  you  need  not 
care  for  sending  letters  now ;  yon  are  dtaaaias'd, 
your  mistress  here  will  none  oif  you. 

Ber.  No !  why  what  care  I  for  that  ?  I 
have  wenches  enough  in  Pazma  for  half  a 
a-piece ;  cannot  I,  Poggio  ? 

Fog.  Ill  warrant  you,  sir. 

Don.  Signior  Floiio,  I  thank  yon  for  your  free 
recourse  you  gave  for  my  admittance ;  and  to  you« 
feir  maid,  that  jewel  I  win  ghre  you  against  your 
marriage.    Come,  will  you  go,  sir  ? 

Ber,  Ay,  many  will  I.  Mistresa,  fereweO, 
mistress;   111  come  i^ain  to-moiTOW^-.fereweU, 


iSxtmnl  DoKAJW,  Baaoano,  and  Pdook>. 

BnUr  OiovAjnrL. 

Flo.  Son,  where  have  you  been  ?  what  alone, 
alone  still  ? 
I  would  not  have  it  ao ;  ypp  "^"•<^^fc«'— ^f* 

HaSE  shook  the  i^sisff' 
Gio,  'Twas  no  match  for  her. 
Flo,  'Twas  not  indeed;  I  meant  it  noCUng 
less; 

SprHUW.iB  fJifi  man  I  rwly  tike; 

I^Qok^  him,  AnntMla.  Come, 'lit  suppcr-tisoe. 

Ana  It  grows  late.  [frit 

Gio.  Whose  jewd's  that  ? 

Ann,  Some  sweetheart's. 

Gio.  So  I  thmk. 

^ftf».  A  lusty  youtli, 
Signior  Donado,  gave  it  ne  to  wear 
Against  my  marriage. 

Gio,  But  you  shall  not  wear  it ; 
Send  it  him  back  again. 

Ann.  What,  you  are  jealoua  ? 

Gio.  That   you  shall   know  anon,  at  batter 
leisure  : 
Wdcome  sweet  night !  the  evc&ing  crowns  the  day. 

IBmnmt. 


il 


soBina  II. 
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ACT    III. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  Donado'b  Houae, 

Enter  BcBOsno  aiMl  Pdooio. 

Ber.  Does  my  uncle  think  to  make  me  a  baby 
still  ?  No,  Poggio ;  he  shall  know  I  have  a  sconce 
now. 

Pog,  Ay,  let  him  not  ^fiS(j[oa..gff,like  an  ape 
with  an  apple. 

Ber,  'Sfoot,  I  will  have  the  wench,  if  he  were  ten 
nndes,  in  despite  of  his  nose,  Poggio. 

Pog.  poldhimjto  the  CTndstone.  jrnd  giye  not 
a  jot  of  groon^;  she  liath  in  a  manner  promised 
jon  already. 

Ber,  True,  Poggio ;  and  her  unde,  the  doctor, 
swore  I  should  marry  her. 

Pog,  He  swore ;  I  remember. 

Ber.  And  I  will  have  her,  that's  more :  did^st 
see  the  codpiece-point  she  gave  me,  and  the  box 
of  mannalaoe? 

Pog.  Very  well ;  and  kiss*d  you,  that  my  chops 
watered  at  the  sight  on't :  there  is  no  way  but  to 
clip  JJg  '^  marriage  in  hM^^-muCTer. 
^Ber.  1  will  9ll  U;  tor  I  tell  thee,  Poggio,  I 
begin  to  grow  Taliant  methinks,  and  my  courage 
b^ns  to  rise. 

Pog.  Should  you  be  afraid  of  your  unde  ? 

Ber,  Hang  hLn,  old  doatingrascal !  no ;  I  say 
I  will  have  her.        ^^•^"'^ 

Pog,  Lose  no  time  then. 

Ber,  I  will  beget  a  race  of  wise  men  and  con- 
stables that  shall  cart  whores  at  their  own  charges ; 
and  break  the  duke's  peace  ere  I  have  done,  myself. 
—Come  away.     *  IBgeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  Flouio's  House, 

Enter  Fiomo,  GiovANm,  8o»Aygo,  AmvABSLLA,  Putaita, 

andtyikSuuis, 

Flo,  My  lord  Soranzo,  though  I  must  confess 
The  proffers  that  are  made  me  have  been  great. 
In  marriage  of  my  daughter ;  yet  the  hope 
Of  your  still  rising  honours  has  prevailed 
Above  all  other  joigt^res :  here  she  is  ; 
She  knows  my  mmd ;  speak  for  yourself  to  her. 
And  hear  you,  daughter,  see  you  use  him  nobly : 
For  any  private  speech,  I'U  give  you  time. 
Come,  son,  and  you  the  rest ;  let  them  alone ; 
Agree  [they]  as  they  may. 

Sor,  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Gio,  Sister,  be  not  all  woman,  think  on  me. 

lAsUte  to  A2fN. 

Sor,  YasqueB. 

Voi,  My  lord. 

Sor,  Attend  me  without 

lExeunt  att  but  BomAsno  and  AifWABSLiA. 

Ann.  Sir,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sor,  Do  you  not  know 
What  I  should  tdl  you  ? 

Ann.  Yes ;  you'll  say  you  love  me. 

Sor,  And  I  will  swear  it  too ;  will  you  believe  it  ? 

Ann*  'Tib  no  point  of  fkith. 

Enter  Gwvahki,  in  the  QaUerjf  above. 

Sor,  Have  you  not  will  to  love  1 
Ann,  Not  you. 
Sor,  Whom  then  ? 

D  9 


VlpJvs^C 


Ann,  That's  as  the  fates  infer. 

Gio,  Of  those  I'm  regent  now. 

Sor,  What  mean  you,  sweet  ? 

Ann,  To  live  and  die  a  maid. 

Swr,  Oh,  that's  unfit 

Gio,  Here's  one  can  say  that's  but  a  woman's 

note. 
Sor,  Did  you  but  see  my  heart,  then  would  you 

Ann,  That  you  were  dead.  [swear 

Gio,  That's  true,  or  somewhat  near  it. 

Sor,  See  you  these  true  love's  tears  ? 

Ann,  No. 

Gio.  Now  she  winks. 

Sor,  They  plead  to  yon  for  grace. 

Ann,  Yet  nothing  speak. 

Sor,  Oh,  grant  my  suit. 

Ann,  Whatis't? 

Sor,  To  let  me  live — 

Ann,  Take  it. 

Sor,  Still  yours. 

Ann,  That  is  not  mine  to  give. 

Gio.  One  such  another  word  would  kill  his 

hopes. 
Sor,  Mistress,  to  leave  those  fruitless  strifes  of 


rkc 


bavel( 


Know  I  havelov'd  yoa  lony.  and  lov'd  you  truly  ; 
^^Qt  hope  nf  w|iat  you  have,  but  what  you  are. 
Hath  drawn  me  on  ;  then  let  me  not  in  vam 
&!tui  teei  the  ngour  of  vour  chaste  disdain : 
I'm  sick,  and  sick  to  the  heart. 

Ann.  Hdp,  aqua  vitse  1 

Sor,  What  mean  you  ! 

Ann,  Why,  I  thought  you  had  been  sick. 

Sor,  Do  you  mock  my  love  t 

Gio,  There,  sir,  she  was  too  nimble. 

Sor,  'Tis  plain ;  she  laughs  at  me. — (Aside,) 
These  scornful  jUa^to^ 
Ndther  become  your  modratyor  years. 

Ann,  You  are  no  looking-glass ;  or  if  you  were, 
I  would  dress  my  language  by  you. 

Gio.  I  am  confirm'd. 

Ann,  To  put  you  quj^^of  doubt,  my  lord,  me- 
thinks 

Your  common  sense  should  make  you  understand, 
That  if  I  lov*d  you,  or  desired  your  love. 
Some  way  I  should  have  given  you  better  taste : 
But  since  you  are  a  nobleman,  and  one 
I  would  not  wish  should  spend  his  youth  in  hopes, 
Let  me  advise  you  to  forbear  yoni  Buit. 
An<i  think  I  wiali-YQU-  weH.  \  tell  |ou  this. 

isor.  isH  you  speak  this  ? 

Ann.  Yes,  I  myself ;  yet  know, 
rrhus  fiu*  I  give  you  comfort,)  if  mine  eyes 
Could  have  pick'd  out  a  man,  amongst  adl  those 
That  sued  to  me,  to  make  a  husband  of, 
You  should  have  been  that  man ;  let  this  suiBoe, 
Be  noble  in  your  secrecy,  and  wise. 

Ann,  One  word  more. 
As  ever  virtue  liv'd  within  your  mind. 
As  ever  noble  courses  were  your  guide, 
As  ever  you  would  have  me  know  you  lov'd  me, 
I^t  not  Fv  ft\tf»«^r  kn?*^  tiorp^f  b^  you : 
ifter  find  that  I  muaripaiTyy 
J)e"joa  or  uonfi*. 
Sor,  I  take  that  promise. 
Ann.  Oh,  oh  my  head  1 


Sor,  What's  the  matter,  not  well  ? 

Ann,  Oh,  I  begin  to  sicken. 

Gio,  Heaven  forbid  !  lErUAfm  above. 

Sor.  Help,  help,  within  there,  ho ! 

Enter  Flouo,  Giotahvi,  and  Pittaha. 

Look  to  yoor  daughter,  Signior  Florio. 

Flo.  IJohiherjip,  she  swoons. 

Gio.  SwterTlSow  do  yon  ? 

jinn.  Sick, — ^brother,  are  yon  there  t 

Flo.  Convey  her  to  bed  instantly,  whilst  I  send 
for  a  physician ;  quickly,  I  say. 

Puu  AJas,  poor  child  !  iBxeutU  all  but  Soa. 

Be-enter  Vasquis. 
Vas.  My  lord. 

Sor.   Oh,  VaS^eS  !  now  I  {jnnhlj  «m  m%Anni^j 
Both  in  m;  prft«l»nt  f  »H  my  ftitori*  Knpa*  . 

SlSepIainly  told  me  that  •ah&xouldjAOtJQXP, 
ATid  ibeiegEgti'soon  sicken\ix,axulijiair 
Uer  Ilia's  m  danger,. 

^^as.  By*r  lady,  sir,  and  so  is  yours,  if  you  knew 
all.  [Aside.'] — 'Las,  sir,  I  am  sorry  for  that ;  may 
be,  'tis  but  the  maids»sickness,  an  over-flux  of 
youth;  and  then,  sir,  there  in ^o  such   present 

vou  an  absolute  denial  ? 

Sor.  ^he  hath,  ancl  she  hath  not;  I'm  fiill  of 
But  what  she  said,  I'll  tell  thee  as  we  go.     [grief; 

lEjccunt. 

SCENE  III.— ^nofA«r  Room  in  the  same. 
JRnter  Giovanni  and  Potajv a. 

PtU.  Oh,  sir,  we  are  all  undone,  quite  undone, 
utterly  undone,  and  shamed  for  ever  :  your  sister, 
oh  your  sister ! 

Gio.  What  of  her?  for  heaven's  sake,  speak ; 
how  does  she  ! 

Put,  Oh  that  ever  I  was  bom  to  see  this  day  ! 

Gio.  She  is  not  dead,  ha  !  is  she  ? 

Put.  Dead  '.  no,  she  is  quick ; — 'tis  worse,  she, 
is  witll  t»hild.     Yott   know  what  you  have   doae  : 
heaven  forgive  you, X  'tis  too  late  to  repent  now^ 
heaverirhetp'usT 

GUf.  With  child !  how  dost  thou  know't  ? 

Put.  How  do  I  know't?  am  I  at  these  years 
ignorant  what  the  meanings  of  qna|pis  and  water- 
PSBgsbe?  of  changing  of  colours,  ^f^ueasmj 
oTsun^hs,  pukings,  and  another  thing  that  I 
c0ui^^*BHafir?-"O3"iwt,  for  her  and  your  credit's 
sake,  spend  the  time  in  asking  how,  and  which 
way,  *tis  so  :  she  is  quick,  upon  my  word  jjf  you 
let  a  physician  see  her  wa^^r,  y^W  lirf  p"'^""<* 

Gio.  But  m  wbat  case  is  she  ? 

Put.  Prettily  amended :. 'twas  but  a  fit,  which 
I  soon^3ied|  and  she  must  look  for  often  henoe- 
forwai^T"^ 

Gio.  Commend  me  to  her,  bid  her  take  no  care; 
Let  not  the  doctor  visit  her,  I  charge  you ; 
Make  some  excuse,  till  I  return. — Oh  me ! 
I  have  a  world  of  business  in  my  head. 
Do  not  discomfort  her — 
How  do  these  news  perplex  me  1     If  my  father 
Come  to  her,  tell  him  die's  reoover'd  well ; 
Say  'twas  but  some  ill  diet — d'ye  hear,  woman  ?. 
Look  yon  to't. 

Put.  I  win,  air.  ISseunL 


SCENE  IV.^Anoiher  Room  m  ike  smr. 
Bnier  Viauo  am4  BaoABMBRia, 

Flo.  And  how  do  yon  find  her,  air? 

Rich.  IndilTerent  well ; 
I  see  no  danger,  scarce  perceive  she's  sick* 
But  that  she  told  me,  she  had  latdy  eaten 
Melons,  and,  as  she  thought,  those  disagree'd 
With  her  young  stomach. 

Flo.  Did  you  give  her  aught  t 

Rich.  An  easy  surfeiUwater,  nothing  else ; 
Yo  need  not  doubt  her  health ;  I  ratharthink 
Her  sickness  is  a  ftdp*^  gf  h^  blnod— 
\  on  understand  me  f  . 

Flo.  l,ig~±yo}i  (M^^^sLtaSLi  _^__ 

And  onoe,  withiE  *^*'^  W  days,  will  m  p"*^  **, 
She  sSidl  be  manied.filfijJie.k2lfiaL^|^_time, 

Rich.    Tiftrlet  not  haste,  air,  make  imwoftky 
That  were  dishonour. 

Flo.  Master  doctor,  no ; 
I  will  not  do  so  neither :  in 


wor^. 


My  lord  Soranzo  is  the 
Ri 


itch.  A  noble  and  a  virtuousgentleman. 

Flo.  As  any  is  in  Parma :  not  hr  heoee. 
Dwells  Father  Bonaventure,  a  grave  liiar, 
Once  tutor  to  my  son ;  now  at  his  cell 
I'll  have  them  married. 

Rich.  You  have  plotted  wisely. 

Flo.  I'll  send  one  straight  to  speak  with 
to*night 

Ru^.  Soranxo's  vrise ;  he  will  delay  no  tttoe. 

Flo.  It  shall  be  so. 

Enter  Friar  and  QiovAian. 

Friar.  Good  peace  be  here,  and  love  I 

Flo,  Welcome,  religious  friar ;  yon  are  one 
That  still  bring  blessing  to  the  place  you  come  to. 

Gio.  Sir,  with  what  speed  I  could,  I  did  my  bc*t 
To  draw  this  holy  man  firom  forth  his  cell. 
To  visit  my  sick  sister ;  that  with  words 
Of  ghostly  comfort,  in  this  time  of  need. 
He  might  absolve  her,  whether  she  live  or  die. 

Flo,  'Twas  well  done,  Giovanni  ;  thoa  herein 
Hast  shew'd  a  Christian's  care,  a  brother's  love : 
Come,  fisther,  I'll  conduct  you  to  her  chamber. 
And  one  thing  would  entreat  yon. 

Friar.  Say  on,  sir. 

Fh,  I  have  a  Other's  dear  impression, 
And  wish,  before  I  iaH  into  my  grave. 
That  I  might  see  her  married,  as  'tb^  fit ; 
A  word  from  you,  grave  man,  will  win  her  OMve 
Than  all  our  best  persuasions. 

Friar.  Gentle  sir. 
All  this  I'll  say,  that  Heaven  may  prosper  her. 


SCENE  v. —A  Room  in  Rich  AKDnro'a  Bomse. 

Enter  GawALDi. 
Grim,  Now  if  the  doctor  keep  Us  word,  Socanao, 
Twenty  to  one  you  miss  your  bride.    I  know 
"Tis  an  unnoble  act,  and  not  beooaoca 
A  soldier's  valour  ;  but  in  terns  of  k»ve, 
Where  merit  cannot  sway,  policy  moat : 
I  am  resolv'd,  if  this  phystdan 
Play  not  on  both  hands,  then  Sonmo  fUls. 

filter  RlCHABIMBlO. 

Rich.  You  are  come  as  I  could  wish  Lthjiwi: 
SoranzOy  'tis  ordain'd  must  be  alB^  [night 


'TIS  PITY  SHE'S  A  WHO 


Til  Aaaritdh.  miJ.  lof  wmht  1  know. 


,  :  for  'ti(  net  uft 
maeh  hen, 

(■'rni.  Aod  mine  ta  jpou.  [Exit. 

Jlvt.  Sol  if  thiihil.  I'll  Uaghandhugreraige: 
tad  Ihcj  tiial  now  dream  of  ■  wcilding-feut, 
Mifchiiice  ta  moiirD  the  hiitr  brid^roDm'i  Tvio: 
tin  to  n;  otlwr  buiBm — niece  Philotii ! 

Phi.  fade. 

HkA,  Mf  lovdji  niere. 
Wi  hare  betliaagbt  you  ? 

Flii.  Yea, — and,  ai  *oa  cohqkU'iI, 
Fobuni'd  nf  betrt  (o  lote  him  :  but  be  (wear* 
Hr  Hill  to-nigbt  he  married  ;  for  he  fean 
H  •  asdf  el«e,  if  he  ibould  know  the  drift, 
^iQ  hiuder  all.  and  eaD  bit  ooi  to  thrift. 

IhcJt.  To-nigbt?  wbTb(riof>ll;bDtlFtnMMfl, 
I— ha'— fca, — ao  it  iball  be  ;  in  diiguiae 
Vr'l]  cvlj  to  the  friar'a — 1  hare  thonghi  on'l. 


*W.  Wekame,  n;  worthy  eoi. 

Arr.  Uua.  pretty  lua,  eome  buM,  lata  1     A-ha. 
Powio!  [Kiuutn-. 

fl"-*.  There'!  hope  of  tbii  yet,  lAitdr. 

\  11  >h«a  hare  tine  enouf  h  ;  withdraw  a  little, 
%•  mu  confer  at  large. 

Kft.  Hare  ynn  not  iweetDMata,  or  dainty  de- 
<>i*  forme? 

Pb.  Too  (bdl  [haTB^  enongh,  iweetbeart. 

SfT  Swoelbeart  1  mark  thai,  Poggio.  By  my 
tnth  1  cunot  cfaooae  bat  klu  thee  once  more  for 
'111  *nrd.  nFMtAeort.  Poggio,  I  bare  a  mon- 
rmi  fwdHng  about  my  itomach,  wbataoerer  Ibe 

Py.  Von  aball  ban  pbyaie  for't,  dr. 


Itici.  Be  naladj  mSisn  we  bare  done  wbat'i  fit 

tit.^  ^ — — 

TW  yon  mar  kiw  rm  fill,  and  bed  ber  too. 

-  r&nrat. 

SCENE  n,— Plokio'*  Hmtr. 


fnm.  I  am  fbd  to  ne  thii.paninccj  for,  be- 

■  t*q  kn*  ouipp'd  ■  nnl  ao  (bul  and  foilty, 
<•  I  BBM  tell  yoa  trae,  I  marrel  bow 
^-  Tiilhbalbliinm.yninpi  bnl  weep,  weep  on, 
?Mi  IWH  ami4lo  yon  foodj  weep  Raler  jet. 
"Ual  I  d«  read  a  Icclare. 


Ann.  Wie 
Ffiif-.  Ay, 
Almott  conde 
Liat,  danghte 
Wbeni  day  ia 
But  flaming  li 
A  ligbtleea  in 
Of  an  infectei 
Dwell  many  t 


Ofm 


Roarwitboat 
WithtOBilaa] 
Ponr'd  down 
la  farced  to  ai 
There  ia  tbe  i 


Yetci 


hem 


On  rack*  of  b 

He  feeli  the  t 

Ann.  Men 

Friar.  The 

Wbo  bare  di 

And  lecret  im 

Then  yoo  will 

Had  been  a  di 

How  be  will  c 

Had  li  rat  bee 

last 

Bat  toft,  metl 


And  oCTen  gn 
Fint,  for  yaoi 
irfjIordSol^i 
trayeWpliX 

Ftiat.  Sift 
Are  bard  to  le 
Remember  wli 

Ann.  lam. 

Friar.  I  111 
Wbo'i  near  di 


Fh.  I»d  T( 
Friar,  la  1< 
Flo.  He  lU 

Fhi.  I  hare 
And  be  ia  Orei 
friar.  And 
Bid  him  come 
'  Gio.  My  ill 
I  fear  thia  &ia 


Flo.  Mj  bi 
Qiie  me  yoor 

Sor.  Lady, 

Ann.  I  do. 

To  lire  with  y 

Friar,  Tim 

My  Uening  n 

Yoa  may  perf< 


sn 


'TIS  PITY  SHE'S  A  WHORE. 


ACT   lU. 


">•      -. 


SCENE  Vn.— TAe  f^^^e^  biifore  the  Moruutery. 

Enter  Gbiiuij>i  wUh  his  Rapier  drawn,  and  a  dark 

Lantern. 

Grim.  *T\b  early  ni^t  as  yet,  and  yet  too  soon 
To  finish  such  a  work  ;  here  I  will  lie 
To  listen  who  comes  next  [ffe  liet  down. 

Enter  BsBonro  and  Pbilotis  disguised :  and  foOowtd, 
at  a  distance^  bp  RiCBAaDBTTo  and  Poooio. 

Ber.  We  are  almost  at  the  place,  I  hope,  sweet- 
heart. 

Grim.  I  hear  them  near,  and  heard  one  say 
"  sweetheart." 

Tis  he  ;  ngw  ypiidq  my  h»nA^  >f^mft  nnf^  jnnt^t^. 

Home  to  his  bosomT—Now  have  at  yon,  sir !  . 

-  —  isidbs  Bbrostto,  and  exit 

Ber.  Oh  help,  help  I  here's  a  stitch  fallen  in 
my  g:uts ;  oh  for  a  flesh-tailor  qnickly — Poggio  ! 

Phi.  What  ails  my  love  ? 

Ber.  I  am  snre  I  cannot  piss  forward  and  hack- 
ward,  and  yet  I  am  wet  hefore  and  behind ;  lights ! 
lights !  ho,  lights ! 

Phi.  Alas,  some  villain  here  has  slain  my  love. 

Bich.  Oh  Heaven  forbid  it ;  raise  np  the  next 
neighbours 
Instantly,  Poggio,  and  bring  lights.         lExit  Poo. 
How  is't,  Bergetto  ?  slain !    It  cannot  be ; 
Are  yon  sure  you  are  hurt  ? 

Ber.  O  my  belly  seethes  like  a  porridge-pot ; 
some  cold  water,  I  shall  boil  over  else :  my  whole 
body  is  in  a  sweat,  that  you  may  wring  my  shirt ; 
feel  here — ^why,  Poggio ! 

Re-enter  Poooio,  with  Offioen,  and  Lights. 

Pog,  Here ;  alas  1  how  do  you  ? 

BicK  Give  me  a  light  What*8  here  ?  all  bloody! 
O  sirs, 
Signior  Donado's  nephew  now  is  slain. 
Follow  the  murderer  with  all  the  haste 
Up  to  the  city,  he  cannot  be  far  hence  ; 
Follow,  I  beseech  you. 

Officers,  Follow,  follow,  follow.  [Exeunt. 

Bich.  Tear  off  thy  linen,  coz,  to  stop  his 
Be  of  good  comfort,  man.  [wounds ; 

Ber.  Is  all  this  mine  own  blood  ?  nay,  then, 
good  night  with  me.  Poggio,  commend  me  to  my 
uncle,  dost  hear?  bid  him,  for  my  sake,  make 
much  of  this  wench :  oh — I  am  going  the  wrong 
way  sure,  my  belly  aches  so— oh  fiurewell,  Poggio  I 
— oh  !— oh !—  {pies. 

Phi.  O,  he  is  dead. 

Pog.  How!  dead! 

Bich.  He's  dead  indeed ; 
'Tis  now  too  late  to  weep  :  let's  ha^  him  home. 
And,  with  what  speed  we  may,  find  out  the  mur- 
derer. ^'^ 

Pog.  Oh  my  master  !  my  master !  my  master ! 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  VIII.— ^  Boom  in  Hi ppolita's  House. 

Enter  YAaamu  and  Hippouta. 

Hip.  Betroth'd? 
Va*.  I  saw  it. 

Hip.  And  when's  the  marriage-day  ? 
Vas.  Some  two  days  hence. 
Hip,  Two  days  I  why,  man,  I  would  but  wish 
two  hours. 


To  send  him  to  his  last,  aad  lasting  sleep; 
And,  Vasques,  thou  shalt  see  I'll  do  it  bravdy. 

Vas.  I  do  not  doubt  yoor  wisdom,  aor,  I  CFOst, 
you  my  secrecy ;  I  am  infinitely  younk 

Hip.  I  will  be  thine  in  spite  oi  bt  di 

So  soon?    O  Tritukrd  "if  I  f  rinTit  nf 

Vas.  And  thaf  s  a  villafaioas  firalt  in  him. 

Hip.  No,  let  him  langh;  I  am  ann'd  fan  my 
Be  thou  still  true.  [resottcs  : 

Vat,  I  should  get  little  by  treau^hefy  agaiaat  no 
hopeful  a  preferment,  as  I  am  like  to  daaib  to-^ 

Hip.  Even  to— my  boeom^  Vasquea.    het  my 
youth 
Revel  in  &ese  new  pleasures ;  if  we  thrive. 
He  now  hath  but  a  pair  of  days  to  live. 


SCENE  Ui.^The  Street  Wore  the  Cwdiiial's 

Gates. 

Enter  Fix>Bio,I>oif  ado,  RicBAaomo,  Foooio,  asid  OOoera. 

Flo.  lis  bootless  now  to  shew  yourself  a  child, 
Signior  Donado,  what  is  done,  is  done ; 
Spend  not  the  time  in  tears,  but  seek  for  justice. 

Bieh.  I  must  confess,  somewhat  I  was  in  ball. 
That  had  not  first  acquainted  you  what  love 
Past  'twixt  him  and  my  niece ;  but,  as  I  live. 
His  fortune  grieves  me  ss  it  were  mine  own. 

Don.  Alas,  poor  creature,  he  meant  no  man  harm« 
That  1  am  sure  of. 

Flo.  IbeUeve  that  too. 
But  stay,  my  masters ;  are  you  sure  you  mm 
The  mufderer  pass  here  ? 

Officer.  An  it  please  you,  sir,  we  are  sue  we 
saw  a  ruffian,  with  a  naked  weapon  io  his  hand  all 
bloody,  get  into  my  lord  Cardinal's  Grace's  gate  ; 
that  we  are  sure  of;  but  for  fiear  of  his  grace  (bless 
us  !)  we  durst  go  no  farther. 

Don.  Know  you  what  manner  of  man  he  was  ? 

Officer,  Yes  sure,  I  know  the  man ;  jhej  sav  he 
is  a  soldier ;  he  that  lov'd  your  daughtP^r  *"*!  f"  ^ 
pi^se je  \  'twas  heror  oertBon. 

irio.  Grimaiar,"6'<nByTOC — 

Officer,  kj,  ay,  this  same. 

Bich.  The  Cardinal  is  noble;  he  ao  doubt 
Will  give  true  justice. 

Don.  Knock  some  one  at  the  gatep 

Pog.  I'll  knock,  sir.  [JTa^to, 

Serv.  [WiihMi.\  What  would  veP 

Flo.  We  require  speech  with  the  lord  Cardinal 
About  some  present  business ;  pray  mfoim 
His  grace  that  we  are  here. 

Alter  Caidinal,  /blhwed  bg  OawAUii. 

Car.  Why  how  now,  friends  I  what  aaoey  mates 
That  know  nor  duty  nor  civility  ?  [are  yo«. 

Are  we  a  person  fit  to  be  your  host ; 
Or  is  our  house  become  your  common  ina» 
To  beat  our  doors  at  pleasure  ?    What  sodi  haste 
Is  yours,  as  that  it  cannot  wait  fit  times  } 
Are  you  the  masters  of  this  oommoaweslth. 
And  Imow  no  more  discretion  ?    Oh,  your  news 
Is  here  before  you ;  you  have  lost  a  nephew, 
Donado,  last  night  by  Grhnaldi  slain  t 
Is  that  your  business  ?  well,  sir,  we  have  knowledge 
Let  that  suffice.  [on't. 

Grim.  In  presence  of  yoor  gncBi 
In  thought,  I  never  meant  Bergetto  harm : 
But,  Florio,  you  can  tell«  with  how  much  scorn 
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insn. 


(For  that  ][  fiftff**^  "'^*' ""  ^*"*  **^*^  ****  ig^O 

Had  t^l0^1g^>t^  by  waTnf  nmhiyli,  tp^.^rg  lrill'AJ«;i»>^ 

But  was,  nxunclcily/uiereui  mistook; 

Else  be  bad  felt  wbat  late  Bergetto  did : 

And  though  my  &iilt  to  him  were  mcmly  chance, 

Yet  humbly  I  snbmit  me  to  your  grace,  iKneaing. 

To  do  with  me  aa  yon  pleaae. 

Car,  Rise  up,  Grimaldi.  IHe  rUet, 

Yon  citizens  of  Fsrma,  if  yon  seek 
For  joatioe,  know,  as  Nuncio  from  the  pope. 

For  this  offence  I  htm  ^reee^yp  f2>ip.M; 
Into  his  Holiness^protection ; 

Of  princes*  blood,  though  you,  sir  Florio, 


Thought  him  toe  mean  a  husband  for  your  daughter. 
If  more  you  seek  for,  you  must  go  to  Rome, 
For  he  shall  thither;  learn  more  wit  for  shame. — 
Bury  your  dead :— away,  Grimaldi — Cleave  'em  1 

IBxeunt  Cantinal  an4  Qmualdu 
Dan,   T^  fbi«  ■  i*\mrrhm»ix'm  irn^pp  ?   A^Mm  j«^- 


no 


Flo.  Justice  IS  fled  to  heaven,  and  comes 
nearer. 
Soranzo  ? — wss't  for  him  ?    O  impudence  I 
Had  he  the  &oe  to  speak  it,  and  not  blush? 
Come,  come,  Donado,  there's  no  help  in  this, 


|t  n,^H  rT  ^'*  *^^'  ■^"■i  fffi  pauat  obey 
But  HesTen  will  judge  them  for't,  another  di 


TElRBiU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Boom  in  Florio's  House.    A 
Bajmet  set  out,    HauiboyM, 

Enter  tike  Friar,  OiovAinn,  Akhabblla,  Pbilotis,  8o- 
lujiio,  DoNAiio,  FLoaio,  RicBAaoarro,  Putaha,  and 

YABgcia. 

Friar,  These  holy  rites  perform'd,  now  take 
your  times 
To  spend  the  remnant  of  the  day  in  feast ; 
Such  fit  repasts  are  pleasing  to  the  saints. 
Who  are  your  guests,  though  not  with  mortal  eyes 
To  be  beheld. — Long  prosper  in  this  day, 
You  happy  couple,  to  each  other's  joy ! 

Sor,  Father,  your  prayer  is  heard ;  the  hand  of 
goodness 
Hath  been  a  shield  for  me  against  my  death ; 
And,  more  to  bless  me,  hath  enrich'd  my  life 
With  this  most  precious  jewel ;  such  a  prize 
As  earth  hath  not  another  like  to  this. 
Cheer  up,  my  love ;  and,  gentlemen,  my  friends, 
Rejoice  with  me  in  mirth :  this  day  we'll  crown 
With  lusty  cups  to  Annabella's  health. 

Gio.  On  torture !  were  the  marriage  yet  undone, 
this  sight.  tojfifciny>Wft'- 

_i_wouidc[af6,mnfnHlnni 


horror  o7  ten  thousand  deaths. 

"  — t^rude. 

VaM,  Are  you  not  well^  sir  ? 

Gio,  Prithee,  feUow,  wait ; 
I  need  not  thy  officious  diligence. 

Flo,  Signior  Donado,  come,  you  must  forget 
Your  late  mishaps,  and  drown  your  cares  in  wine. 

Sor,  Vasoues  1 

Voi,  My  lord. 

Sor.  Reach  me  that  weighty  bowl. 
Here,  brother  GioTanni,  here's  to  you. 
Your  turn  comes  next,  though  now  a  bachelor ; 
Here's  to  your  sister's  happiness,  and  mine ! 

iDrinkt,  and  (iffirt  Mm  tk«  bowl. 

Gio,  I  cannot  drink. 

Sor,  What! 

Gio,  'Twill  indeed  offend  me. 

Ann,  Pray  do  not  uige  him,  if  he  be  not  willing. 

iHaatbo99. 

Flo,  How  now  I  what  noise  is  this  ? 

FVu.  O  sir,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you ;  certain 
young  maidens  of  Parma,  in  honour  to  madam 
Annabella's  marriage,  have  sent  their  loyes  to  bar 


in  a  Masque,  for  which  they  humbly  era? e  your 
patience  and  silence. 
Sor.  We  are  much  bound  to  them ;  so  much 
the  more. 
As  it  comes  unexpected :  guide  them  in. 

Enter  Hxpraur a, /ottowed  bp  Ladies  in  white  Robe*,  with 
Garlands  t/  WiUowi,  all  masked. 

MUSIC  Ain>  A  DAWCB. 

Sor,  Thanks,  loTcly  virgins !  now  might  we  but 
know 
To  whom  we  have  been  beholding  for  [this]  love, 
We  shall  acknowledge  it. 

Hip,  Yes,  you  shall  know : 
What  think  you  now  ?  lUnmasks. 

^^— ^'^f   Hippnlitw  I 

Hip,  'TIs  she ; 
H^  Tint  jtnfinT'fl  :^  nur  Mnslij  ^ 
-  come  not  to  defraud  you  of  your  man'; 
^iis  now  no  time  lo  recKon  up  the  taDT 
What  Parma  long  hath  rumour'd  of  us  both ; 
Let  ras}^«port  run  on  !  the  breath  that  vents  it 
WiU,(^ke/bubble,  break  itself  at  last 
But    now  >to  you,   sweet   creature  :— lend  your 

hand — 
Perhaps  it  hath  been  said,  that  I  would  claim 
Some  interest  in  Soianzo,  now  your  lord ; 
What  I  have  right  to  do,  his  soul  knows  best : 
But  in  my  duty  to  your  noble  worth. 
Sweet  AimabeUa,  and  my  care  of  you. 
Here,  take,  Soranzo,  take  this  hand  from  me, 
I'll  once  more  join,  what  by  the  holy  church 
Is  finished  and  allow'd. — Have  I  done  well  ? 

Sor.  You  have  too  much  engaged  us. 

Hip,  One  thing  more. 
That  you  may  know  my  single  charity. 
Freely  I  here  repaKjJMBfeenst 
I  e'er  could  claim,  and  give  you  back  your  vows ; 
And  to  confirm't,— reach  me  a  cup  of  wine — 

rVAs.  gives  her  a  poisoned  cup. 


Vfj  lord^^'Tinifti  in  t!*r*  f^^^n^  X  fin""^ 

Long  rest  t'yc  ! — {she  drinks^^look  to  it,  VasqmM. 

*       ■"" "   "  iJside.     I 

Vat,  Fear  nothing — 

Sor,  HippoUta,  I  thank  you ;  and  will  pledge 
This  happy  union  as  another  life. 
Wine,  there  I 
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Vm.  Yoa  shall  have  none;  neither  Bh&U  yoa 

Jvtp.  How ! 

Viu,  Know  poWr  mitttrytw  ahe-dcTJl,  your_pwr^ 
mischievous  treachei^  hath  kill*d  you ;  Imost  dq^ 
itiarry  youl 
•"■^np.Tillain  I 

Omnes.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fa».  Foolish  woman,  thoa  art  now  like  a  fire- 
brand, that  hath  kindled  others  and  bnmt  thyself : 
—troppo  sperar,  inffanna, — ^thy  Tain  hope  hath 
deceived  thee ;  thou  art  but  dead ;  if  thoa  hast  any 
grace,  pray. 

Hip.  Monster! 

Vas.  Die  in  charity,  for  shame. — ^This  thing  of 
malice,  this  woman,  hath  privately  corrupted  me 
with  promise  of  [marriage,]  nnder  this  politic 
reoonoliation,  to  poison  my  lord,  whilst  she  might 
laogh  at  his  confusion  on  his  marriage-day.  I 
promised  her  fair ;  bat  I  knew  what  my  reward 
should  have  been,  and  would  willingly  have  spared 
her  life,  but  that  I  was  acquainted  with  the  danger 
of  her  disposition ;  and  now  have  fitted  her  a  just 
payment  in  her  own  coin :  there  she  is,  she  hath 

yet and  end  thy  days  in  peace,  vile  woman  ; 

as  for  life,  there's  no  hope,  think  not  on't 

Omnes.  Wonderful  justice ! 

Rich.  Heaven,  thou  art  righteous. 

Hip.  O  'tis  true, 
I  feel  my  minute  coming.     Had  that  slave 
Kept  promise, — O  my  torment ! — ^thou,  this  hour, 
Hadst  dy'd,  Soranso— heat  above  hell-fire ! — 
Yet,  ere  I  pass  away— cruel,  cruel  flames  !  — 
Take  here  my  curse  amongst  you  ;  ]/^  thi 
Of  marriage  be  a  rack  unto  thy  heart. 
Burn  blood,  and  boil  in  vengeance^-O  my  heart. 
My  flame's  intolerable — may'st  tboa  live 
To  father  bastards  ;  may  her  wonilTBrinp^  forth 
MonsCers — anff  "die  together  in  your  sins, 
ITatedj  scorn''^3^  aofd  unpltiedi — iibn-iOh —    IDiet. 
'Flo,  Was  e'er  so  vile  a  creature ! 

Rich.  Here's  the  end 
Of  lust  and  pride. 

Ann.  It  is  a  fearful  sight 

Sor.  Vasques,  I  know  thee  now  a  trusty  ser- 
vant. 

And  never  will  foiget  thee. Come,  my  love, 

We*ll  home,  and  thank  the  heavens  for  this  escape. 
Father  and  friends,  we  must  break  up  this  mirth ; 
It  is  too  sad  a  feast. 

Don.  Bear  henoe  the  body. 

Friar,    [Atide  to  Gio.]    Here's  an  ominous 
change ! 
Mark  this,  my  Giovanni,  and  take  heed  t — 
I  fear  the  event ;  tiia(  TPirrifgp  aftld^^'s  yood. 
Where  the  bride-banquet  so  begins  in  blood. 

-■f Exeunt 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Richaedktto's  House. 
EnUr  RiCHARDcrro  and  Fmiunm, 
Rich.  My  wretched  wife,  more  wn.tol>#il  m  lif  r 
sbAxnfi 
Than. .in  her  jpomngt  tn  mp»  hath  paid  too  soon 
^e  forfeit  of  her  modesty  and  liio,  ' 

AndTa'm  sure,  my  niece,  though  vengeance  hover^ 
Keeping  aloof  yet  from  Soranxo's  fail,  "^ 

Yet  he  will  fall,  and  sink  with  his  own  weight. 
I  need  not  now  (my  heart  persuades  me  so,} 
To  further  his  confusion ;  there  is  One 


Above  begins  to  work  ;  for,  as  I  bear. 

Debates  already  'twist  his  wife  and  him 

Thicken  and  run  to  head ; 

Sljghteijis  hiS-  love,  ai 

Mfthtaflk  1  hOir.    Since  things  go  thus,  my 

IiT tender  IdTI!  Uid  }fiff  of  your  youth, 

My  counsel  is,  that  you  should  free  your  years 

From  hazard  of  these  woes,  by  flying  hence 

To  fur  Cremona,  there  to  tow  your  soul 

In  holiness,  a  holy  votaress ; 

Leave  me  to  see  the  end  of  these  extremes. 

All  i»w»«^n  worldly  courses  are  uneven. 

^o  life  is  blessed  out  tt>e  way  M  l******^^ — 

I'M.  Uncle,  snail  1  resolve  to  be  a  nun  ? 

Rich.   Ay,  gentle  niece;  and  in  your  hourly 
prayers 
Rememb^  me,  your  poor  unhappy  nude. 
Hie  to  Cremona  now,  as  fortune  leads. 
Your  home  your  cloister,  your  best  linends  yimr 

beads; 
"^^ir  rhajr*"*  ■id  gi>gle  life  shall  crown  yrmr  birth. 
Who  dies  a  viry^in,^  "^^  a  ilv^t  n"  *«**^>* 

I'hi,  llien  farewell,  woiid,  and  worldly  thougfatSy 
adieu! 
Welcome,  chaste  vows,  myself  I  yield  to  yov. 


SCENE  III.—^  Chamber  in  Soeakeg'b  Hoiur, 


EiiUr  fioR&Nio  unhraeed^  and  drofijfimg  in  AniAi 

Sor.    Come,   strumpet,   fiunona  whore ! 
every  drop 
Of  blood  that  runs  in  thy  adulterous  veins 
A  life,  this  sword  (dost  see't  ?)  should  in  one  blow 
Confound  them  all.    Harlot,  rare,  notable  harlot. 
That  with  thy  brasen  face  maintain'st  thy  sin. 
Was  there  no  man  in  Parma  to  be  bawd 
To  your  loose  cunning  whoredom  else  but  I  ? 
Must  your  hot  itch  and  pleurisy  of  lust. 
The  hd^yof  your  luxury,  be  fed 
Up  toa  surfeit,  and  could  none  but  I 
Bej2ick^iLout.to  be  cloak  to  your  close  tricks, 
YourBeUy^sports  f — Now  I  must  be  the  dad 
To  all  that  oHimaufjry  that  is  stuflTd 
In  thy  corrupted  bastard-bearing  womb  !— . 
Why,  must  I  ? 

Ann.  Beastly  man  I    Why  ?~'tis  thy  fiite. 
I  sued  not  to  thee ;  for,  but  that  I  thought 
Your  over-loving  lordship  would  have  run 
Mad  on  denial,  had  you  lent  me  time, 
I  would  have  told  you  in  what  case  I  was : 
But  you  would  needs  be  doing. 

Sor.  Whore  of  whores  I 
Darest  thou  tell  me  this  ! 

Ann,  O  yes;  why  not? 
You  were  deceived  in  me ;  'twas  not  for  love 
I  chose  you,  but  for  honour ;  yet  know  thi 
WoulJLiQaJycjLatient  yet,  ana  Lloe  your 
I'd  see  whether  I  coula  Tof^  y6jL 

SofrExcelleiit  qlieAll ! 
Why,  art  thou  not  with  child  t 

Ann.  What  needs  all  this. 
When  'tis  superfluous  t    I  confess  I  am. 

Sor.  Tell  me  by  whom. 

Ann,  Soft,  'twas  not  in  my  bargain. 
Yet  somewhat,  sir,  to  stay  your  longii^  stomach 
I  am  content  t'  acquaint  you  with ;  trb  man. 
The  more  than  man,  that  got  this  sprightly  boy, — 
(For  'tis  a  boy,  [and]  therefore  glory,  sir. 
Your  heir  shall  be  a  son)^ 
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Sor.  Damnable  mooBter ! 

Ann,  Nay,  an  you  will  not  hear,  I'll  speak  no 

Sor.  Yes  speak,  and  speak  thy  last         [more. 

Ann,  A  match,  a  match ! 
This  noble  creature  was  in  every  part 
So  angel-like,  so  glorions,  that  a  woman, 
Who  had  not  been  bnt  .human,  as  was  I, 
Would  have  kneel'd  to  him,  and  have  begg'd  for 

love. — 
You  !  why  you  are  not  worthy  once  to  name 
His  name  without  true  worship,  or,  indeed, 
Unless  you  kneel'd,  to  hear  another  name  him. 

Sor.  What  was  he  call'd  f 

Ann,  We  are  not  come  to  that ; 
Let  it  suffice,  that  you  shall  havejhe  glory 

"%)  fftthfir  Trnflf  '^  **-«"*» «  y«»K^>  g^» 

[h  brief,  had  not  this  chance  fall*n  out  as  it  doth, 
I  never  had  been  troubled  with  a  thought 
That  you  had  been  a  creature ; — but  for  marriage, 
1  scarce  dream  yet  of  that 

Sar.  Tell  me  his  name. 

Ann,  Alas,  alas,  there's  all !  will  yon  believe  ? 

Sor.  What! 

Ann.  You  shall  never  know. 

Sor.  How! 

Ann.  Never;  if 
You  do,  let  me  be  curs'd. 

Sor.  Not  know  it,  strumpet !     I'll  rip  up  thy 
And  find  it  there.  [heart, 

Ann.  Do,  do. 

Sor.  And  with  my  teeth, 
Tear  the  prodigious  letcher  joint  by  joint 

Ann.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  the  man's  merry. 

Sor.  Dost  thou  laugh  ? 
Come,  whore,  tell  me  your  lover,  or  by  truth 
I'll  hew  thy  flesh  to  shreds  ;  who  is't  ? 

Ann.  Che  morte  piu  doloe  eke  niorire  per  amore  f 

[BingB. 

Sor.  Thus  will  I  pull  thy  hair,  and  thus  I'll  drag 
Thy  lust  be-Ieper'd  body  through  the  dust — 

lliaUi  her  up  andjioten. 
Yet  tell  his  name. 

Ann.    Morendo  in  gnuna  dee  moHre  nenxa 
doloref  [Singa. 

Sor.  Dost  thou  triumph  1  the  treasure  of  the 
earth 
Shall  not  redeem  thee ;  were  there  kneeling  kings 
Did  beg  thy  life,  or  angels  did  come  down 
To  i^ead  in  tears,  yet  should  not  all  prevail 
Against  my  nge :  dost  thou  not  tremble  yet  ? 

Ann.  At  what  ?  to  die !  no,  be  a  gallant  hang- 
man; 
I  dare  thee  to  the  worst :  strike,  and  strike  home ; 
I  leave  revenge  behind,  and  thou  shalt  feel  it 

Sor.  Yet  tdl  me  ere  thou  dieat,  and  tell  me  truly, 
Knows  thy  old  father  this  ? 

Ann,  No,  by  my  life. 

Sor.  Wilt  thou  confess,  and  I  will  spare  thy  life ! 

Ann.   My  life !     I  will  not  buy  my  life  so  dear. 

Sor,  I  will  not  slack  my  vengeance. 

IProMt  hit  tteord. 

EnUr  VASQcaa. 

ra#.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Sor.  Forbear,  Vasques ;  such  a  damned  whore 
Deserves  no  pity. 

Vas.  Ijow  Ihs  gnds  fnmfsml  I 
And  would  yon,fe  Jter  ej^C£9tiQD9^aJPi4  kiU  l»pr 
in  yftiir  rage  loo  }    O  'twere,  mos^  unmanlike ;  she 
is  your  wile,  fylim'  faaltsJLave  been  cTonc  l)y  her 
bflftffTTBe  married  j'oUj_wcre  not  against  yoCT: 


alas  I  poor  lady,  what  hath  she  committed,  which 
KOy  lagy  m  Italy jn  the  like  case  wouifl  not.^  sir, 
jron  mu8t"5e  ruled  by  youfreaion,  aqanot  pyyour 
fury ;  that  were  infinman  amd  beasiljL 

sor.  She  shairnotHve. 

Vaa,  Come,,  she  must :   you  would  have  her 
confess  the  authors  of  her  present  misfortunes,  I 
warrant  you ;  'tis  an  uncoU'tcionable  demand,  and 
she  should  lose  the  estimation  that-.  T^  fn^  py  part, 
h^d  ofhcr  worthj.  if  pha  jyad  Hnni»  it ;  why,  sir. 
yououghfUqf.  of  ^H  p*«*"  ^^''''^ffi  V?  Know  it.  Good 
sir,  be  reconciled ;  ^alfiHi  giMT^  gr'^lTwnmBn  I 
'^Tfhh.  Fish^  do  not  b^  for  me,  I  prize  my  life 
As  nothing ;  if  the  man  will  needs  be  mad, 
Why  let  him  take  it 

Sor.  Vasques,  hear'st  thou  this  ? 

Vas.  Yes,  and  commend  her  for  it ;  in  this  she 
shews  the  nobleness  of  a  gallant  spirit,  and  he- 
shrew  my  heart,  but  it  becomes  her  rarely. — 
[Aside  to  Son.] — Sir,  in  any  case  smother  your 
revenge;  leave  the  scenting  out  your  wrongs  to 
me ;  be  ruled,  as  you  respect  your  honour,  or  you 
marr  all. — [Aloud."] — Sir,  if  ever  my  aervice  were 
of  any  credit  with  you,  be  not  so  violent  in  your 
distractions :  you  are  married  now }  what  a  trinn^ph 
nugbt  tbe  report  6(  thU  give  to  otber  neglected 
suitors  I  'tis  as  manlike  to  bear  extremities,  as 
godlike  to  forgive. 

Sor.  O  Vasques,  Vasques,  in  this  piece  of  flesh. 
This  faithless  fiice  of  hers,  had  I  laid  up 
The  treasure  of  my  heart      Hadst  thou  been 

virtuous. 
Fair,  wicked  woman,  not  the  matchless  joys 
Of  life  itself,  had  made  me  wish  to  live 
With  any  saint  but  thee  :  '|0rit^^  Trisfnni. 
How  hast  thou  mock'd  my  hopes,  and  in  the  shame 
of  thy  lewd  womb  even  buried  meahvd  I       — •— 
t  did  too  ffearly  love  tliee,  1 


Is  18  well ;  follow  this  temper  with  some 
passion ;  be  brief  and  moving,  'tis  for  the  purpose. 

lAside  to  8or. 

Sor.   Be  witness  to  my  words  ihy  soul  and 
thoughts ; 
And  tell  me,  didst  not  think  that  in  my  heart 
I  did  too  superstitiously  adore  thee  ? 

Ann.  I  must  confess,  I  know  you  lov'd  me  welL 

Sor.  And  woold'st   thou  use    me  thus !     O 
Annabella, 
Be  thou  assured,  whoe'er  the  villain  was 
Tiia»  »Kw  K«»^^^r«p»^  thee  to  this  '^"c*"^. 
Well  he  might  lust/Bat  never  loved,  iik^inc* 
He'?oted  on  the[pictuce  that  hung  eut 
Upon" thy  cheeks,  to  pleasejjn  **""*AnTn«  fsyf. ; 
^^r  P.R  tae  j)ari.llioyi3rwfnrh  was  thy  heart  j 
Anil,  as  I  thought,  thj.Ylltliek 

'Ann.  0,  my  lord  1-  '[do. 

These  ^'^rdff  ^'^^^  *^^pflr  than  j^yr  sword  could 
~  Vas.  Let  me  not  ever  take  comfort,  but  TTTegm 
to  weep  myself,  so  much' I  pity  him ;  why,  madam, 
I  knew,  when  his  rage  was  over-past,  what  it  would 
come  to. 

Sor.  Forgive  me,  Annabella  :  though  thy  youth 
Hath  tempted  thee  above  thy  strength  to  folly, 
Yet  will  I  not  forget  what  I  should  be, 
And  what  I  am,  a  husband ;  JnthatjiBipe 
Is  hid  divinity;  if  I  do  find 
'[^^^^^u  wf^  yf r  hft  trnr,TifiTTi  I  rr"*'^ 

An  fnrmffr  ff^n^tM.  »nA  tuVp  t^AA  «;/|  my  l^nnm 

T'as.  By  my  troth,  and  that's  a  point  of  noble 
charity. 
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ACT  III. 


Ann,  Sir,  on  my  koi 

Sw.  Rise  np,  you  shall  not  kneeL 
Gret  yoa  to  your  chamber,  we  you  make  no  shew 
Of  alteration ;  I'll  be  with  yoa  straiisht : 
My  reason  teUa  me  now,  that  "  /tja  aa  common 
To  err  in  fratfty  f « tn  1^  « ""mv'^ 

f^ft  fft  ynnr  fthin^]|yr.  \^Bxit  Aim. 

'^.  ^  1  Una  was  somewhat  to  the  matter: 
what  do  yon  think  of  your  heaTen  of  happiness 
now,  sir? 

iSior.  I  carry  hell  aboat  me,  all  my  Uood 
Is  fired  in  sw^  rerenge. 

Vat.  That  may  be ;  bat  know  yoa  how,  or  on 
whom?  AUs!  to  many  a  great  woman,  being 
made  great  in  the  stock  to  yoor  hand,  is  a  nsoal 
sport  in  these  days ;  bat  to  know wha^fenfitj^ 
was  that  hanted yoor  coney-bnoroiEi-^EmirSe 
canning. 

Sor,  I'll  make  her  tell  heradf,  or 

VoM,  Or  what  t  yoa  most  not  do  so ;  let  me  yet 

persuade  yoor  saffersiioe  a  little  while :  go  to  her« 

ose  her  mildly ;  win  her,  if  it  be  possible,  to  a 

▼ofaintary,  to  a  weeping  tune ;  for  the  rest,  if  all 

hit,  I  will  not  miss  my  mark.    Pray,  sir,  go  in ; 

the  next  news  I  tell  yoa  shall  be  wonders. 

Sot.  Dekv  in  ▼engeance  gires  a  heaTJer  blow. 
-— ' "' pS^ 

Va».  Ah,  sirrah,  here's  work  for  the  ooQfip^!  I 
had  a  sospidon  of  a  bad  matter  in  my  head  a 
pretty  while  ago ;  bat  after  my  madam's  scarry 
looks  here  at  home,  her  waspish  peryerseness,  and 
loud  fitnlt-finding,  then  I  remembered  the  proverb, 

peace,  there  are  sorry  ^ggyg."  'Sfoot,  if  the 
lo#ISr  ptrts  o^  a  Boe- tailor's  canning  can  cover 
such  a  swelling  in  the  stomach,  I'll  never  blame  a 
false  stitch  in  a  shoe  whilst  I  live  again.  Up,  and 
up  so  qaick  ?  and  so  qoickly  too  ?  'twere  a  fine 
policy  to  learn  by  whom :  this  most  be  known ;  and 
I  have  thought  on't — 

JSMer  PuTAHA,  m  Uart. 
Here's  the  way,  or  none. — ^What,  crying,  old  mis- 
tress !  alas,  alas,  I  cannot  blame  you ;  we  have  a 
lord,  Heaven  help  us,  js  so  mad  as  the  dpvil  him- 
self,  the  more  shame  for  nim^ 

Fhi.  O  Vasques,  that  ever  I  was  bom  to  see 
this  day  1  Doth  he  ase  thee  so  too,  sometimes, 
Vasques? 

VoM.  Me  ?  why  he  makes  a  dog  of  me ;  but  if 
some  were  of  my  mind,  I  know  what  we  would  do. 
As  sare  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  will  go  near  to 
kill  my  lady  with  unkindness:  say  she  be  with 
child,  is  that  such  a  matter  for  a  yoong  woman  of 
her  years  to  be  blamed  for  ? 

Pui.  Alas,  good  heart,  it  is  against  her  will  fiill 
sore. 

Vaa.  I  durst  be  sworn,  ^^  ^jfmadnesa  is  for 
yiat  gjiQ  will  not  confess  whose  'tis,  which  he  will 
l^nojLLjft&d^when  he  doth  know  it,  I  am  so  well 
acquainted  with  Tus  Lamour,'  that  he  will  forget  alT 
stnTTT'w^i]  I  could  wish  she  would  in  plain  teems 
t^  air,  for  Uiat's  the  way,  indeed. 

Put.  'Do  you  think  so  t 

Va»,  Fob,  I  know  it;  provided  that  he  did  not 
win  her  to  it  by  force.  He  was  once  in  a  mind 
that  you  oonld  tell,  and  meant  to  have  wnmg  it 
out  of  you ;  but  I  somewhat  pacified  him  firom 
that ;  yet  snre  you  know  a  great  deaL 

Pui.  Heaven  forgive  us  all !  I  know  a  little, 
Vasques. 


VoM.  Why  should  yoa  nut  ?  who  else  should  ? 
Upon  my  conadenoe  she  loves  yoa  dearly;  and 
you  would  not  betray  her  to  any  afHiction  for  the 

WOTld. 

Pui.  Not  for  an  the  wocld,  by  my  iuib  nd 
troth,  Vasques. 

VoM.  Tirere  pity  of  yoor  fife  iC  JOB  should;  int 
in  this  you  diould  both  rd&eve  her  prc«nt  divoM- 
forts,  pacify  my  lord,  and  gain ; 
love  and  prefermoiL 

Pui.  Dost  think  so,  Vaaqwe? 

VoM.  Nay,  I  know  it ;  sore  it 
entire  firiend- 

Put.  'Twas  a  dear  fHeod  indeed ;  but — 

Fat.  But  what  ?  fear  not  to  name  him ;  ny  life 
between  you  and  danger :  'feith,  I  think  it  wos  bo 
base  fellow. 

Pui,  Thoa  wilt  stsad  between  ae  end  bra  ? 

Vat.  'Uds  pity,  what  dn?  yea  diell  be  re- 
warded too,  trust  me. 

Pui,  'Twaseyennowofiethanherown 

Vi»M»  tier  broiheTGlOflBBlTTWBrinryoBi 

Pui.  Even  he,  Vasques ;  as  brave  a  gentkania 
as  ever  kiss'd  fiur  lady.    Otiicy  lore  moet.jgpo- 

Va».  A  brave  geatleman  indeed !  why  IbereiB  I 
commend  her  dioice— better  end  beCler^^lJadie.] 
You  are  sure  'twas  he  ? 

Pui.  Sure  ;  and  you  ahallsee  he  wiB  ooC  be  Isog 
firomhertoo. 

'  'TTtSD^  were  to  Uame  if  he  would ;  bat  asay  I 
believe  thee? 

Pui.  Believe  me!  why,  dost  think  lea  eT^trk 
or  a  Jew  ?  No,  Vasques,  I  have  known  thdr  deal- 
ings too  long,  to  belie  ttgm  noy. 

Fof.  Where  sife^^uTlEm,  within,  sin  1 

£M<r  BanditlL 

Pui,  How  now,  what  are  these  ? 

Vat.  You  shall  know  presently.  Ceit,  sirs, 
take  me  this  (dd  damnable  hag,  gag  her  iastaBtly, 
and  put  out  her  eyes,  quickly,  qoi^ly  \ 

PuL  Vasques!  Vasques! 

Voi.  Gag  her,  I  say ;  'afoot,  de  you  eoftr  her  to 
prate  ?  what  do  you  fomUe  about  ?  let  bm  oome  to 
her.  1*11  help  your  old  gums,  yon  tead-bellied 
bitcdi !  {iheff  gag  her.)  Sirs,  esrry  her  closely  into 
the  coal-house,  and  put  oot  her  eyea  instantly ;  If 
she  roars,  slit  her  nose ;  do  yon  bear,  be  speedy 
and  sure.  CCmml  Ban.  wifil  Pvr. 

Why  this  is  excellent,  and  above  eipectation— her 
own  brother  !  O  horrible  I  to  what  a  height  of 
liberty  in  damnation  hath  the  devil  trained  oarage! 
her  brother,  well !  there'a  yet  bat  a  beghuiing ;  I 
must  to  my  lord,  and  tutor  htm  better  in  his  points 
of  vengeance :  now  I  see  how  e  SBMoth  tale  geea 
beyond  a  smooth  tail ;  but  soft— what  dvng  oaeses 
next?  Giovanni!  as  I  could  wish;  my  belief  is 
strengthened,  'tis  as  firm  as  winter  and  soBinier. 

Enter  OtovAMin. 

Gio.  Where*s  my  sister  ? 

Vaa.  Troubled  with  a  new  sjckwres,  my  lord ; 
she*8  somewhat  ilL 

Gio.  Took  too  much  of  the  flesh,  I  bdieve. 

VoM.  Troth,  nr,  and  you  1  think  faeve  even  hit 
it ;  but  my  virtuoua  lady 

Gio.  Where  is  she  ? 

Va$.  In  her  chamber ;  please  you  visit  her ;  she 
is  alone.  [Gio.  gii>es  Aim  money.']  Your  liberality 
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hath  doubly  made  me  yoor  servant,  and  ever  shall, 
ever lEsit  Oio. 

S/&-enUr  fioRAirao. 

Sir,  I  am  made  a  man ;  I  have  plied  my  one  with 
cunning  and  success ;  I  beseech  you  let  us  be  private. 

Sor.  My  lady's  brother's  come  ;  now  he'll  know 
alL 

Fm.  Let  him  know  it;  I  have  made  some  of 
them  Cut  enough.  How  have  you  dealt  with  my 
lady? 


Sor.  Gently,  as  thou  hast  counsell'd ;    O  my 
soul 
Runs  circular  in  sorrow  for  revenge ; 
But,  Yasques,  thou  shalt  know 

Voi.  Nay,  1  will  know  no  more,  for  now  comes 
your  turn  to  know ;  I  would  not  talk  so  openly  with 
you — ^let  my  young  master  take  time  enough,  and  go 
at  pleasure ;  he  b  sold  to  death,  and  the  devil  shall 
not  ransom  him^—Sir,  I  beseech  you,  your  privacy. 

Sor,  No  conquest  can  gain  glory  of  my  fear. 

iExeunU 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— TA^  Street  htf ore  Soranso's  Houee, 

Ajuhmbmllm.  appeart  at  a  Window ^  abcvc, 

Ann.  Pleasures,  fareweU,  and  all  ye  thriftless 
minutes 
Wherein  false  joys  have  spun  a  weary  MfB  f 
To  these  my  fortunes  now  I  take  my  leave. 
Thoa,  precious  Time,  that  swiftly  rid'st  in  post 
Over  the  world,  to  finish  up  the  race 
Of  my  last  fate,  here  stay  tiiy  restless  course, 
And  bear  to  ages  that  are  yet  unborn 
A  wretched,  woeful  woman's  tragedy  I 
My  ^ji^Qfnoft  nftw  atands  UP  against  my  lust. 
mUi  depositions  character  a  in  guilt'j 


Enter  Friar,  Mmo. 


And  teUs  me  I  am  lost :  now  I  confess ; 
Beauty  that  clothes  the  outside  of  the  face, 
Is  cursed  if  it  be  not  doth'd  with  grace. 
Here  like  a  turtle,  (mew'd  up  in  a  csge,) 
Unmated,  I  converse  with  air  and  walls, 
And  descant  on  my  vile  unhappiness. 
O  Giovanni,  that  hast  had  the  spoil 
Of  thine  own  virtues,  and  my  modest  fame ; 
Would  thou  hadst  been  less  subject  to  those  stars 
That  luckless  reign'd  at  my  nativity ! 

0  would  the  sconi^,  due  to  my  black  offence, 
Might  pass  from  thee,  that  I  alone  might  feel 
The  torment  of  an  uncontrooled  flame  I 

FHar.  What's  this  I  hear? 

Ann,  That  man,  that  blessed  friar, 
Who  join'd  in  ceremonial  knot  my  hand 
To  him  whose  wife  I  now  am,  told  me  oft, 

1  trod  the  paUi  to  death,  and  shew'd  me  how. 
But  they  who  sleep  in  lethargies  of  lust, 
Hug  their  confusion,  making  Heaven  unjust ; 
And  so  did  I. 

Friar,  Here's  music  to  the  soul ! 

Ann,  Forgive  me,  my  good  Genius,  and  this 
Be  helpful  to  my  ends;  let  some  good  man    [once 
Pass  this  way,  to  whose  trust  I  may  commit 
This  paper,  double  lined  with  tears  and  blood ; 
Which  being  granted,  here  I  sadly  vow 
Repentance,  and  a  Iraving  of  that  life 
I  long  have  died  in. 

Ffiar,  Lady,  Heaven  hath  heard  yon. 
And  hath  by  providence  ordain'd,  that  I 
Should  be  his  minister  for  your  behoof. 

Ann,  Ha,  what  are  you  ? 

Friar,  Tour  brother's  friend,  the  Friar ; 
Glsd  in  my  soul  that  I  have  liv'd  to  hear 
This  firee  confession  'twixt  your  peace  and  you : 
What  would  you,  or  to  whom  ?  fear  not  to  speak. 


Ann,  Is  Heaven  so  bountifhl? — then  I  have  found 

More  Jhvour  than  I  hoped ;  here,  holy  man 

[Thrcwt  down  a  UUer, 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  give  him  that, 
That  letter ;  bid  him  read  it,  and  repent. 
Tell  him  that  I,  imprison'd  in  my  chamber, 
Barr'd  of  all  company,  even  of  my  guardian, 
(Which  gives  me  cause  of  much  suspect)  have  time 
To  blush  at  what  hath  past ;  bid  him  be  wise, 
And  not  believe  the  friendship  of  my  lord ; 
I  fear  much  more  than  I  can  speak  :  good  father. 
The  place  is  dangerous,  and  spies  are  busy. 
I  panst  break  off. — ^you'll  do't  ? 
^   Friar,  ue  sure  I  will. 
And  fly  with  speed :— — my  blessing  ever  rest 
With  tbee,  my  daughter ;  Uve,  to  &  more  blest ! 

lExit. 

Ann.  Thanks  to  the  heavens,  who  have  pro- 
long'd  my  breath 
To  this  good  use  !  now  I  can  welcome  death. 

\JWUhdraw$/rom  the  window. 


SCENE  li,'^Anoiher  Room  m  theeame. 
Enter  BosAirao  and  VAsquu. 

Vas,  Am  I  to  be  believed  now  ?  first,  marry  a 
strumpet  that  cast  herself  away  upon  you  but  to 
laugh  at  your  horns  1  to  fSeast  on  your  disgrace,  riot 
in  your  vexations,  cuckold  you  in  your  bride-bed, 
waste  your  estate  upon  panders  and  bawds  !^ 

Sor,  No  more,  I  say,  no  more. 

V(u,  A  cuckold  is  a  goodly  tame  beast,  my  lordl 

Sor.  I  am  resolv'd ;  urge  not  another  word ; 
My  thoughts  are  great,  and  all  as  resolute 
As  thunder ;  in  mean  time,  I'll  cause  our  lady 
To  deck  herself  in  all  her  bridal  robes ; 
Kiss  her,  and  fold  her  gently  in  my  arms. 
Begone — ^yet  hear  you,  are  the  banditti  ready 
To  wait  in  ambush  ? 

Vae,  Good  sir,  trouble  not  yourself  about  other 
business  than  your  own  resolution ;  remember  that 
tjmx^lnflt  fumint  Wi  rrrallrti 
^  Sor.  With  all  ^e  cunning  words  thou  canst, 

invite 
The  states  of  Parma  to  my  birth-day's  hast : 
Haste  to  my  brothei^rival  and  his  father. 
Entreat  them  gently,  bid  them  not  to  fail ; 
Be  speedy,  and  return. 

Vas,  Let  not  your  pity  betray  you,  till  my  coming 
back  ;  think  upon  incest  and  cuckoldry. 

Sor,  Revenge  is  all  the  ambition  I  aspire. 
To  that  iTlcIunb  or  fMl  J  Wy  BI66d'ij"5nTrfe: 

-    —  •  -   •  —  ——•-"  --"   -  ^Exetmt. 
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SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Flouo's  House. 
Enter  Giotahmi. 

Gio.  Busy  opinion  it  an  idle  foolt 
That,  as  a  school-rod  keeps  a  child  in  awe. 
Frights  th'  nnezperienced  temper  of  the  mind : 
So  did  it  me ;  who,  ere  my  precious  sister 
Was  married,  thought  all  taste  of  love  would  die 
In  such  a  contract ;  but  I  find  no  change 
Of  pleasnre  in  this  formal  law  ot  sportf. 
SAfi  19  fitill  one  to  mej^and  CTeixJu^s 
As  sweel  and  as  delicioua  aa.  the  f^iiX 
f  reaped, "wKcn  yet  the  prmlege  of  youth 
EnCTQfiSnbec  a.  suqgiiL.    O  tne  glory 
Of  two  united  hearts  like  hers  and  mine  ! 
Let  porinfy  Hnftj^-mAw  Hnm^n  nf  other  worlds  ; 

Aly  WOrj^  fl"H  «n  nf  hRppinpy^ia  hpr«»^ 

And  iM  not  change  it  for  the  best  to  come  : 
A  life  of  pleasure  u  iiaysTinn. 

filler  Friar. 

Father,  yon  enter  on  the  jubilee 
Of  my  retired  delights;  now  I  can  tell  yon, 
The  hell  yonoftlJaye  prompted,  is  nought  else 
Bat  slaTi^  C^mrnd  superstitioiu  fear ; 
And  I  conld  prove  it  too 

Frtar,  Thy  blindness  slays  thee  : 
Look  there,  'tis  writ  to  thee.       [fiifta  him  the  leUer. 

Gio,  From  whom? 

Friar.  Unrip  the  seals  and  see ; 
The  blood*s  yet  seething  hot,  that  will  anon 
Be  frozen  harder  than  congealed  coral. — 
Why  d'ye  change  colour,  ton? 

Gio,  'Fore  heaven,  yon  make 
Some  petty  devil  fu:tor  'twizt  my  love 
And  your  religion-masked  sorceries. 
Where  had  you  this? 

Friar,  Thy  conscience,  youth,  is  sear'd, 
Else  thou  would'st  stoop  to  warning. 

Gio,  Tis  her  hand, 
I  know't ;  and  'tis  all  written  in  her  blood. 
She  writes  I  know  not  what.     Death!  I'll  not  fear 
An  armed  thunderbolt  aim'd  at  my  heart. 
She  writes,  we  are  discover'd — ^poz  on  dreams 
Of  low  faint-hearted  cowardice  ! — discover'd  ? 
The  devil  we  are !  which  way  is't  possible  ? 
re  we  grown Jtraitors  to  our  owa  deUghU ' 
omusion'lake  8^ch  dotage.  1  _'tis  imt  forged ; 
TKis  is  your  peevish  chattering,  weak  oMman  ! — 
Nowy  sir,  what  news  bring  ydii  ? 

filler  YAsqincs. 

Vas,  My  lord,  according  to  his  yearly  custom, 
keeping  this  day  a  feast  in  honour  of  his  birth-day, 
by  me  invites  you  thither.  Your  worthy  father, 
with  the  pope's  reverend  nuncio,  and  other  magni- 
ficoes  of  Parma,  have  promised  their  presence; 
will't  please  you  to  be  of  the  number  ? 

Gio.  Yes,  tell  [him]  I  dare  come. 

Vae,  Dare  come  ? 

Gio,  So  I  said ;  and  tell  him  more,  I  wiU  come. 

Va$.  These  words  are  strange  to  me. 

Gio,  Say,  I  will  come. 

Va»,  Yon  will  not  miss  ? 

Gio,  Yet  more  1  I'll  come,  sir.  Are  you  an- 
swered? 

Va»,  So  I'll  say ^my  service  to  you.      {ExiL 

Friar.  You  wiU  not  go,  I  trust. 

Gio,  Not  go !  for  what  f 


Pifc. 


Friair,  O,  do  not  go ;  this  feast.  111 
Is  bu|j  plot  to  train  ynn  to  y******  rr^ ; 
ge  rmed.  yo"  ■*»"^'  ""*  gft 

Gio,  Not  go !  stood  death 
Threatening  his  armies  of  egDfoondiqg  plagues. 
With  hosts  of  dangers  hotvA>la»ing  stars, 
I  would  be  there ;  not  go  !  yes,  and  molve 
To  strike  as  deep  in  slaughter  as  they  aO ; 
For  I  will  go. 

Friar,  Go  where  thou  wilt ; — I  see 
The  wildness  of  thy  fate  draws  to  an  end. 
To  a  bad  fearful  end : — I  must  not  atay 
To  know  thy  fall ;  back  to  Bononta  I 
With  speed  will  haste,  and  shun  this  coming  blow. 
Parma,  farewell ;  would  I  had  never  known  theer 
Or  aught  of  thine!  Well,  young  man,  sinoe  no 

prayer 
Can  make  thee  safe,  I  leave  thee  to  despair.  [SiiL 

Go,  Despair,  or  tortures  of  a  thousand  helb, 
AU*s  one  to  me ;  I  have  set  up  my  rest 
Now,  now,  work  serious  thoughts  on  baneful  plots; 
Be  all  a  man,  my  soul ;  let  not  the  curse 
Of  old  prescription  rend  from  me  the  gall 
Of  courage,  which  enrolls  a  glorious  death  t 
If  I  "*"*^  lo^^jr  ^*y*  ^  ^*"-ff***»"  oak. 
Some  underAihrubsfUiall  in  my  weighty  fell 
Be  crash'dtosplUp ;  with  me  they  dl  shall  perish ! 


lEsiL 


SCENE  lY..— il  Hali  m  Soeanzo's  Houee. 

Smter  Sorahso,  YAsgun  with  Motkt,  amd  BandlttL 

Sor,  You  will  not  fail,  or  shrink  in  the  attempt  ? 

Vat,  I  will  undertake  for  their  parts ;  be  sure, 
my  masters,  to  be  bloody  enongh,  and  as  unmer- 
afa\  as  if  you  were  preying  upon  a  rich  booty  on 
the  very  mountains  of  Liguria :  for  your  pardona, 
trust  to  my  lord ;  but  for  reward,  you  shall  trost 
none  but  your  own  pockets. 

Banditti,  We'll  make  a  murder. 

Sor,  Here's  gold, — [Givee  them  moiMy] — here's 
more ;  want  nothing ;  i^hst  yim  do 
Is  noUe^  .and  aa  ftct  of  hnirfi  frmy : 
rn  make  you  rich,  banditti,^ad  all  free.  _ 

"OmfUfy.-  LibiflyT  llTJCriy ! 

Vas.  Holdy  take  every  man  a  visard ;  when  jon 
are  withdrawn,  keep  as  much  silence  aa  you  can 
possibly.  You  know  the  watch-word,  till  whidi 
be  spoken,  move  not ;  but  when  you  hear  that, 
rush  in  like  a  stormy  flood :  I  need  not  instmet 
you  in  your  own  profession. 

Omnes,  No,  no,  no. 

Vat,  In,  then  ;  your  ends  are  profit  and  prefer* 
ment_Away  I  [Cxmuil  Ban. 

Sor,  The  guests  will  all  come,  Vasques  { 

Vai,  Yes,  sir.  And  now  let  me  a  Ultle  edge 
your  resolution:  you  see  nothing  is  unready  to 
this  great  work,  but  a  great  mind  in  you ;  call  to 
your  remembrance  your  disgraces,  your  loss  of 
honour,  Hippolita's  blood,  and  arm  your  eoursge 
in  your  own  wrongs ;  so  shaU  yon  beat  right  those 
wrongs  in  vengeance,  which  you  may  truly  call 
your  own. 

Sor,  'Tis  well ;  the  less  I  speak,  the  mart  1  bun. 
And  blood  shall  quench  that  flame. 

Vat.  Now  yon  begin  to  turn  Italian.  This  be- 
side ;  when  my  young  incest«monger  oomes,  he 
wiU^beshggtJQetonhis  old  bit :  give  him  time 
enougKplet  him  have  your  chambtf  and  bed  at 


SCENE   V. 


'TIS  PITY  SHE'S  A  WHORE. 


45 


L 


liberty  ;  let  my  hot  hare  have  law  ere  he  be  hunted 
to  his  death,  tibat,  if  it  be  possible,  he  post  to  hell 
in  the  very  act  of  his  damnation. 

Sor.  It  shall  be  so ;  and  see,  as  we  would  wish, 
He  oomes  himself  first — 

Enter  GioTAMNr. 

Welcome,  my  much-kiy'd  brother ; 
Now  I  perceive  you  honour  me ;  yon  are  welcome — 
But  where's  my  father? 

Gio.  With  the  other  states, 
Attending  on  the  nuncio  of  the  pope, 
To  wait  upon  him  hither.    How's  my  sister  f 

Sor.  Like  a  good  housewife,  scarcely  ready  yet ; 
You  were  best  walk  to  her  chamber. 

Gio.  If  you  will. 

Sor,  I  must  expect  my  honourable  Mends ; 
Good  brother,  get  her  forth. 

Gio.  You  are  busy,  sir.  IBxit. 

Vtu,  Even  as  the  great  devil  himself  would 
have  it !  let  him  go  and  glut  himself  in  his  own 
destruction — [Flmriah,'] — Hark,  the  nuncio  is  at 
hand ;  good  sir,  be  ready  to  receive  him. 

SnUr  Cardinal,  Fioaio,  Domaiw,  Ricbaaovro,  and 

AttendaniiL 

Sor,  Most  reverend  lord,  this  grace  hath  made 
me  proud, 
That  you  vouchsafe  my  house ;  I  ever  rest 
Your  humble  servant  for  this  noble  favour. 

Car,  You  are  our  friend,  my  lord ;  his  Holiness 
Shall  understand  how  zealously  yon  honour 
Saint  Peter's  vicar  in  his  substitute : 
Our  special  love  to  you. 

Sor,  Signiora,  to  you 
My  welcome,  and  my  ever  best  of  thanks 
For  this  so  memorable  courtesy. 
Pleaseth  your  grace,  walk  near  ? 

Car,  My  lord,  we  come 
To  celebrate  your  feast  with  civil  mirth, 
As  ancient  custom  teacheth  :  we  will  go. 

Sor.  Attend  his  grace  there.     Signiors,  keep 
your  way.  lExeunL 


SCENE  V^^Annabblla'b  Bed  Chamber  in  the 

same, 

Ankabkixa,  rtcA/jf  dresied,  and  Giovaiini. 

Gio,  What,  chang'd  so  soon !  hath  your  new 
sprightly  lord 
Pound  out  a  trick  in  night^games  more  than  we 
Could  know,  in  our  simplicity  ? — Ha !  is't  so  ? 
Or  does  the  fit  come  on  you,  to  prove  treacherous 
To  your  past  vows  and  oaths  ? 

Ann,  Why  should  you  jest 
At  my  calamity,  without  ail  sense 
Of  the  approaching  dangers  you  are  in  1 

Gio,  What  dangers  half  so  great  as  thy  revolt? 
Thou  art  a  faithless  sister,  else  thou  know'st, 
Malice,  or  any  treachery  beside. 
Would  stoop  to  my  bent  brows ;  why,  I  hold  fiite 
Clasp'd  in  my  fist,  and  could  command  the  course 
Of  time's  eternal  motion,  hadst  thou  been 
One  thought  more  steady  than  an  ebbing  sea. 
And  what  ?  y*^"!'  mjf  \k  ^''""■ti^thif's  rttirlT'i!  ! 

Ann,  Brother,  dear  brotEer,  know  what  I  have 
been. 
And  know  that  now  there's  but  a  dining-time 
'Twizt  US  and  our  oonfiiaion;  let's  not  waste 


These  precious  hours  in  vain  and  useless  speech. 

Alas  !  these  gay  attires  were  not  put  on 

But  to  some  end ;  this  sudden  solemn  feast 

Was  not  ordain'd  to  riot  in  expense ; 

I  that  have  now  been  chamber  d  here  alone, 

Barr'd  of  my  guardian,  or  of  any  else. 

Am  not  for  nothing  at  an  instant  freed 

To  fresh  access.    Be  not  decdv'd,  my  brother. 

This  banquet  is  an  harbinger  of  death 

To  you  and  me ;  resolve  yourself  it  is, 

And  be  prepared  to  welcome  it 

Gio,  Well,  then ; 
The  schoolmen  teach  that  all  this  globe  of  earth 
Shall  be  consumed  to  ashes  in  a  minute. 

Ann,  So  I  have  read  too. 

Gio,  But  'twere  somewhat  strange 
To  see  the  waters  bum ;  could  I  believe 
This  might  be  true,  I  could  believe  as  well 
There  might  be  hell  or  heaven. 

Ann,  'That's  most  certain. 

Gio,  A  dream,  a  dream  !  else  in  this  other  world 
We  should  know  one  another. 

Ann.  So  we  shall. 

Gio.  Have  you  heard  so  ? 

Ann.  For  certain. 

Gio.  But  do  you  think, 
That  I  shall  see  you  there  ?   You  look  on  me. — 
May  we  kiss  one  another,  prate,  or  laugh. 
Or  do  as  we  do  here  ? 

Ann.  I  know  not  that ; 
But — ^brother,  for  the  present,  what  d'ye  mean 
To  free  yourself  from  danger  ?  some  way  think 
How  to  escape ;  I'm  sure  the  guests  are  come. 

Gio.  hook  up,  look  here ;  what  see  you  in  my 
face  f 

Ann.  Distraction  and  a  troubled  conscience. 

Gio.  Death,  and  a  swift  repining  wrath : — ^yet 
What  see  you  in  mine  eyes  ?  [look  ; 

Ann.  Methinks  you  weep. 

Gio*  I  do  indeed ;  these  are  the  funeral  tears 
Shed  on  your  grave ;  these  lurrow*d  up  my  cheeks 
When  first  I  lov'd  and  knew  not  how  to  woo. 
Fair  Annabella,  should  I  here  repeat 
The  story  of  my  life,  we  might  lose  time. 
Be  record  all  the  spirits  of  the  air, 
And  all  things  else  that  are,  that  day  and  night. 
Early  and  late,  the  tribute  which  my  heart 
Hath  paid  to  Annabella*s  sacred  love. 
Hath  been  these  tears,  which  are  her  mourners 

now! 
Never  till  now  did  nature  do  her  best. 
To  shew  a  matchless  beauty  to  the  world, 
Which  in  an  instant,  ere  it  scarce  was  seen, 
The  jealous  destinies  required  agaiur 
Pray,  Annabella,  pray  !  since  we  must  part, 
Go  thou,  white  in  thy  soul,  to  fill  a  throne 
Of  innocence  and  sanctity  in  heaven. 
Pray,  pray,  my  sister ! 

Ann.  Then  I  see  your  drift — 
Ye  blessed  angels  guard  me  1 

Gio,  So  say  I ; 
Kiss  me.     If  ever  aftertimes  should  hear 
Of  our  fast-knit  affections,  though  perhaps 
The  laws  of  conscience  and  of  civil  use 
H^^Y  \n»»lj  ^^ — -»  "-   J-*-  — '■-"  *^-j  *"*»  V«>/^ 
Our  loves,  that  love  will  vripe  away  that  ngpof, 
Which  would  in  other  incests  be  abhorr'd. 
Give  me  your  hand  :  how  sweetly  life  doth  run 
In  these  weU-colonr'd  veins  1  how  constantly 
These  palms  do  promise  health  !  but  I  could  chide 
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With  nature  for  this  cnmiiiig  flattery— 
Kiss  me  again — ^forgive  me. 

Ann.  With  my  heart. 

<Fto.  Fareirell! 

Ann,  Will  yon  be  gone  ? 

Gio.  Be  dark,  bright  snn. 
And  make  tfaia  mid-day  night,  that  thy  gQt  laya 
May  not  behold  a  deed,  wUl  torn  their  splendour 
More  sooty  than  the  poets  feign  their  Styx ! 
One  other  kiss,  my  sister. 

Ann,  What  means  this  t 

Gio,  To  save  thy  fiune,  and  kill  thee  in  a  kiss. 

— iStabtler, 

Thns  die,  ^nd  die  ty  mi>r  gwd  hj  wiy  \^mytA  f     - 

Revenge  is  mine ;  honour  doth  love  command. 

Ann,  OhlJlulhei,  by  your  "hand  1 

Gio,  When  thou  art  dead 
I'll  give  my  reasons  for't ;  for  to  dispute 
With  thy  (even  in  thy  death)  moat  lorely  beanty, 
Would  make  me  stsgger  to  perform  this  act 
Which  I  most  glory  in. 

Ann,  Foigive  him,  HeaTen — and  me  my  sins  I 
fiurewell. 
Brother  unkind,  unkind^ — ^mercy,  great  Heaven  I 
oh— oh!  E^*a. 

Gio.  She's  dead,  alas ,  good  soul !   The  hapless 
That  in  her  womb  receiTed  ita  life  from  me,   [fruit 
Hath  had  from  me  a  cradle  and  a  graye. 
I  must  not  dally — tins  sad  marriage*bed 
In  all  her  best,  bore  her  aUve  and  dead. 
Soranao,  thou  hast  miss'd  thy  aim  in  this  I 
I  have  prevented  now  thy  reaching  plots. 
And  IdU'd  a  love,  for  whose  each  drop  of  Uood 
I  would  have  pawn'd  my  hesrt.    Fair  Annabella, 
How  over-glorious  art  thou  in  thy  wounds, 
Triumphing  over  infiuny  and  hate  I 
Shrink  not,  courageous  hand,  stand  up,  my  heart. 
And  boldly  act  my  last,  and  greater  part ! 

ITk*  teene  dous. 


SCENE  VI.— ^  Banquettmg  Room  m  the  same. 

A  Banquet.— Enter  the  Cardinal,  Fu>mo,  Uonado,  8o- 
BAJno,  RicBABonro.VjLuqmcB,  and  Atteadants. 

Va$.  {apart  to  Son.)  Remember,  nr,  what  you 
have  to  do ;  be  wise  and  resolute. 

Sor,  Enough — my  heart  is  fix'd. — Pleaseth  your 
grace 
To  taste  these  coarse  confections  :  though  the  use 
Of  such  set  entertainments  more  consists 
In  custom,  than  in  cause,  yet,  reverend  sir, 
I  am  still  made  your  servant  by  your  presence. 

Car.  And  we  your  friend. 

Sor.  But  Where's  my  brother  Giovanni? 

JS]|(«r  GiovAirici,  with  a  Heart  upon  hU  Dapger. 

Gio.  HereTEereTSbranxo!  trimm*d  in  reeking 
^dood. 
That  triumphs  over  death !  proud  in  the  spoil 
Of  love  and  vengeance !  late,  or  all  the  powers 
That  guide  the  motions  of  immortal  souls. 
Could  not  prevent  me. 

Car.  What  means  this  ? 

Flo.  Son  Giovanni  1 

Sor.  Shall  I  be  forestsll'd?  {.Aside, 

Gio.  Be  not  amaxed :  if  your  misgiving  hearts 
Shrink  at  an  idle  sight,  what  bloodless  fear 
Of  coward  passion  woidd  have  seb'd  your  senses, 
Had  vou  beheHtha  vi^  of  life  and  beauty 
.Whidi  Iliaye  acted  ? — ^my  sisteri  oh  my  sister ! 


Flo.  Ha!  what  of  her  I 

Gio.  The  glory  of  my  deed 
Darken'd  the  mid-day  sun,  made  noon  as  nl^i^ 
Ton  came  to  feast,  my  lords,  with  dainty  fiare, 
I  came  to  feast  too ;  out  I  (figg'd  for  food 
In  a  much  richer  mine,  than  gold  or  stone 
Of  any  value  balanced;  **^  *  ViTj 

^enrt.  my  lords,  in  which  is  mine  cntombM  * 
>n't ;  do  you  Know  it  r 


±r 


Fas.  What  strange  nildle's  tSfi  ?  lAt 

Gio.  'Tis  Annabella's  hcait,  'tia;  why  do 
Btartlel 

I  vow  'tis  hen ; — this  dagger's  point  plou^*d  mp 
Her  fruitful  womb,  and  left  to  me  the  fame 
Of  a  most  glorious  eiecutioocr. 

Flo.  Why,  Bsadmin,  fit  thysdf  ? 

Gio.  Yes,  father  i  and,  tfaiTfimes  to  oDooe  may 
v^f*^^  »•  wiy  f^tTtiJ  honour'd  m  " 

Osty fathsi 4- ta4par  ears  i  will P^iaup 
Hflg  mnnh  I  hs¥c  deaBrTJ  tp  befOgfaoi 

Flo.  What  ia't  thou  say'st  ? 

Gio.  "Niiw jp«^p«  have  had  their  clumgea, 
mt^  y  fK^rth^p^iiprHTv  yiew*d.  aaq oulTlof^d, 

nr  danf hter  anA  my  ijgjyf- 

.  How  ?  Alas,  my  lords. 
He  is  a  frantic  ma<)>n«n  t 


tw.  ratber,  no. 
For  nine  months  space,  in  secret,  I  e^joy'd 
Sweet  Annabella's  sheeti ;  nine  montiis  I  lived 
A  happy  monarch  of  her  heart  and  her ; 
Soranao,  thou  know'st  this ;  thy  paler  cheek 
Bears  the  confounding  print  of  thy  disgrace  ; 
For  her  too  fruitful  womb  too  soon  bewrayed 
The  hsppy  passage  of  our  stolen  delighta. 
And  maoe  her  mother  to  a  child  unbonu 

Car.  Incestuous  villain ! 

Flo.  Oh,  his  rage  belies  him. 

Gio.  It  does  not,  'tis  the  onde  of  truth ; 
I  vow  it  is  so. 

Sor.  I  shall  burst  with  ftuy— 
Bring  the  strumpet  forth ! 

Vas.  I  shsll,  sir. 

Gio.  Do,  sir;  have  yon  all  no  foith 
To  credit  yet  my  triumphs  ?  here  I  swear 
By  all  that  you  call  sacred,  by  the  love 
I  bore  my  Annabella  whilst  she  lived. 
These  hands  have  frtim  her  bosom  ripp'd  thin 
heart. 

Re-enterYMaaoai^ 

Is't  true  or  no,  sir  ? 

Vas.  "Us  most  strangely  true. 

Fh.  Cursed  man — havc_I_U?ed  tp-^=-       [1K». 

Car.  Hold  rrplTTdno. 
Monster  of  children !  see  what  thou  hsst  done* 
Broke  thy  old  father's  heart  1  is  none  of  yon 
Dares  venture  on  him  ? 

Gio.  Let  them  I  O  my  fether, 
How  well  his  death  becomes  him  in  his  grids ! 
Why  this  was  done  with  courage ;  now  sarrirea 
None  of  our  house  but  I,  gilt  in  Uie  blood 
Of  a  foir  sister  and  a  hapless  fether. 

Sor.  Inhuman  scorn  of  men,  hast  thou  a  thought 
T'  outlive  thy  murders  I  IDram 

Gio.  Yes,  I  ten  thee  yes; 
For  in  my  fists  I  bes'-  »h»  twt«ti  of  life. 
Soranio,  see  this  heart,  whigi  was  thy  wife's : 

iuk  1  eichagB  11  lUyHflftor  thine.       inewAff^t 
And  l&ttl  ahd'thw !  BUw  Uiafu  Ifrienge  is  mine. 

i%maatmAUt. 
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Viu.  I  cannot  hold  any  longer.  Yon,  nr,  are 
yoa  grown  inaolent  in  yonr  batcheries?  have  at 
yon. 

Gio.  Come,  I  am  ann'd  to  meet  thee.  ITkei^Jight, 

Va».  No !  will  it  not  be  yet  ?  if  thia  will  not, 

another  shalL     Not  yet  ?  I  ihall  fit  yon  anon 

Vbnobancb  ! 

Th€  Banditti  ru$h  tn. 

Gio,  Welcome  Income  more  of  you ;  whate'er 
yon  be, 

I  dMrej[ourjioiifc— 

\^Tkejf  furrovmA  and  wound  Mm. 
Oh  I  can  st*ptf  ftQ  Innfryr ;  fieeble  anna, 
have  yon  so  soon  lost  streniihr?  [Fatt». 

VoM,  Now,  yoa  are  welcome,  tax ! — ^Away,  my 
maatera,  all  ii  done;  ahift  for  yoomlTes,  yonr 
reward  ia  yonr  own ;  ahift  for  yonraelTea. 

lAHtU  to  Band. 

Band.  Away,  away  I  lEjeeunt. 

Vtu,  How  do  yoa,  my  lord?  See  yon  thia? 
[poinAng  to  610.]  how  is't  ? 

Sor,    Dead ;  bnt  in  death  well  pleaa'd,  that  I 
have  lly'd 
To  lee  my  wrongs  rereng'd  on  that  black  devlL — 
O  Vaaqnea,  to  thy  bosom  let  me  give 
My  last  of  breath ;  let  not  that  iMher  live— 
Oh  I—  C-Wm. 

F«-  The  reward  of  Pcacc  md  rest  be  with 
[yon],  my  ever  dearest  JorJ  and  master ! 

(vlA.  W  bUie  Aand  gave  me  this  wound  i 

Foa.  Bfine,  sir ;  I  waa  yonr  first  man ;  have  you 
enough  ? 

Gio,  I  thank  thee,  thon  haat  done  for  me 
Bnt  what  I  wonld  have  else  done  on  myself. 
Art  snre  thy  lord  is  dead? 

Va$.  Oh  impadent  slave ! 
Aa  snre  aa  I  am  snre  to  see  thee  die. 

Car,  Think  on  thy  life  and  end,  and  call  for 
mercy. 

Gio.  Mercy  P  why,  I  have  found  it  in  thia  jastice. 

Car.  Strive  yet  to  cry  to  Heaven. 

Gio.  Oh  I  bleed  fast 
Death,  thoa'rt  a  guest  long  look'd  for,  I  embrace 
Thee  and  thy  wonnda ;  oh,  my  last  minute  comes ! 
Where'er  I  go,  let  me  enjoy  this  grace. 
Freely  to  view  my  AnnabeUa's  fiiok  [iKtf . 

Don.  Strange  miracle  of  justice  ! 

Car.  Raise  up  the  dty,  we  shall  be  murder*d  all  1 

VoM.  You  neiod  not  fear,  you  shall  not ;  this 
strange  taak  being  ended,  I  have  paid  the  duty  to 
the  son,  which  1  have  vowed  to  the  fsither. 

Car.  Speak,  wretched  villain,  what  incarnate 
Hath  led  thee  on  to  thia  ?  [fiend 

VoM,  Honesty,  and  pity  of  my  master's  wrongs ; 


for  know,  my  lord.  I  am  J^y  hirfi>  1  nSp^****"^, 
bfoa^ht  fc^^l  nry  i»ft«n»Ty  '"  my  youth  by  lord 
Soranao's  fa Aerj_w^tfljn^. whilst  he  liv6d,  1  Berve3~ 
faitlAftlily  ;  since  whose  deatfi  1  have  '^fifj^'  |n  t*Mf 
nuPa;  aa  ■!  Whs  jojuST^^kat  I  have  done,  vraa 
dtftyr-aadhtrgpent  nothing,  bnt  that  the  loss  of 
my  life  had  not  ransomed  his. 

Cot.  Say,  fellow,  know'at  thou  any  yet  un- 
Of  council  in  this  incest  ?  [nam'd, 

VoM.  Yes,  an  old  woman,  sometime  guardian  to 
this  murder'd  lady. 

Car.  And  what's  become  of  her  ? 

Vas,  Within  this  room  she  is;  whose  eyes, 
after  her  confession,  I  canaed  ta^bffNjml^oat,  but 
kept  alive,  to  confirm  what  firom  Giovanni'a  own 
mouth  yon  have  heard.  Now,  my  lord,  what  I 
have  done  yon  may  judgssit^;  and  let  your  own 
wisdom  be  a  judge  in  yonr  own  reason. 

Car.  Peace !   first  this  wo^gua,.jchief.Ja.tfaaa» 
Myscntcm^is,  tharrortnwiili  she  be  y^  X^ffyjts, 
Ontof  the  city,  fbf'eiftTnplftfg  aakf» 
There  to  be  bomt  to  aahes. 

'Don.  'Tisj^fisLjOflt. 

Car.  Be  It  your  chaige,  Donado,  see  it  done. 

Don.  I  shaU. 

Vaa.  What  for  me?  if  death,  'tis  welcome;  I 
have  been  honest  to  the  son,  as  I  waa  to  the 
Cither. 

Car.  Fellow,  for  thee,  nnce  what  thou  didst 
Not  for  thyself,  being  no  Italian,  [was  done 

We  banish  thee  for  ever ;  to  depart .. 

Wirmn  fhrpe  A^ja.  -  in  thU  wp  An  f(i«p*wA 
With  grounds  of  reasonj^  not  of  thine.  ofTenqB. 

"T7i*.*^s  well ;  this  conquest  is  mine,'  and  I 
rejoice  that  a   Spflnif"^  niiUi«T%r  ^  T^fHo^'Tr" 
^engS*.'.^-  \,ExU. 


Car.    Take  up  these  alaughter'd  bodies, 
them  buried; 
And  all  the  gold  and  jewels,  or  whatsoever. 
Confiscate  by  the  canona  of  the  church. 
We  seixe  upon  to  the  Pope's  proper  use. 

Rich.  {Discovers  himself.)   Your  grace's  par- 
don ;  thus  long  I  liv'd  ffipBgtf 
To  see  the  effecrbf  pride  and  lust  at  once 
Broy^JlUbpthtO  *8liamefin'eil(l9. . 

Car.  WEatT^chardetto,  wliom  we  thought  for 

Don.  Sir,  waa  it  you [deaul  ? 

Bioh,  Your  friend. 

Car.  We  shall  have  time 
To  talk  at  laige  of  all ;  but  never  yet 

lOMtjndjasudcaLbsifi-KLJtrangdyjnetf^ 
one  so  young,  so  rich  in  nati^Xfitois, 
Vnss  fidiilaliol  wyrrnTpiTY'sHm's  A  Whorb  ? 


\i} 
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THE    BROKEN    HEART. 


It)  THE  M06T  WORTHY  DESERTER  OF  THE  NOBLEST  TITLES  IN  HONOUR, 

WILLIAM, 

LORD   CRAVEN,   BARON  OF  HAMBTBED^MABSBALL. 


My  Lokd,— The  glory  of  a  great  name,  acquired  by  a  greater  glory  of  action,  hath  in  aU  ages  lived  the 
chronicle  to  his  own  memory.  In  the  prsctioe  of  which  argument,  yonr  growth  to  perfection,  even  in  youth,  hath 
appeared  so  sincere,  so  unflattering  a  penman,  that  posterity  cannot  with  more  delight  read  the  merit  of  noble 
endeayours,  than  noble  endeavour»  merit  thanks  from  posterity  to  be  read  with  delight  Many  nations,  many  eyva 
have  been  witnesees  of  your  deserts,  and  loved  them ;  be  pleased,  then,  with  the  freedom  of  your  own  name,  to  admit 
tnu  amongst  all,  particularly  into  the  list  of  such  as  honour  a  fair  example  of  nobility.  There  is  a  Idnd  of  humble 
ambition,  not  unoommendable,  when  the  silence  of  study  breaks  forth  into  discourse,  coveting  rather  enoonragement 
than  applause ;  yet  herein  censure  cranmonly  is  too  severe  an  auditor,  without  the  moderation  of  an  able  patronMre. 
I  have  ever  been  slow  In  courtship  of  greatness,  not  ignorant  of  such  defects  as  are  frequent  to  opinion :  but  the  Justhae 
of  your  Inclination  to  industry,  emboldens  my  weakness  of  oonfldenoe  to  relish  an  experience  of  your  merey.  am  many 
brave  dangers  hare  tasted  of  your  courage.  Your  Lordship  strove  to  be  known  to  the  world,  when  the  worid  knew  yoa 
least,  by  voluntary,  but  excellent  attempts:  Like  allowance  I  plead  of  being  known  to  your  Lordship  (in  this  low 
presumption,)  by  tendering,  to  a  favourable  entertainment,  a  devotion  olTered  trma  a  heart,  that  can  be  aa  truly 
amsible  of  any  least  respect,  as  ever  profess  the  owner  in  my  best,  my  readiest  serrioes,  a  lover  of  yonr  natural  love  to 

^^^^'  OcMM  FOan. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


Amtclas,  King  <if  Laamia. 
ITHOCLKB,  a  Favourite. 
OaoiLiTs,  Son  to  CaoroioN. 
Bassam  as,  a  Jtaloui  JfobUman. 
AaMOSTBS,  a  Counsellor  of  Stale^ 
CaoroLON,  another  Counsellor. 
PaoraiLOB,  Friend  to  Ithoclbs. 

NXARCHUif^  FriMCCMCjUOIftULK^ 

l^Kavicus,  a  Philosopher. 

HaMOPHIL, 

OnoMBAa, 


} 


Courtiers. 


Amklpb,  Friend  toy  KA9CI 
TvuSThifmU  io  Ljuuunbs. 

CAiJiirxBA,  the  King's  Daughter. 
pBirraaA,  Sister  to  Ithoclbs. 
EupHaAxaA,  a  Maid  qf  Honour, 

Philbma,      ]  Maids  ^Bon^. 
GaAuais,  Overseer  (if^Ktmsmiu 

Courtiers,  Officers,  Attendanta,  ^e. 


SCENE,— Sparta. 


THE  NAMES  OF  THE  SPEAKERS  FITTED  TO  THEIR  QUALITIES. 


Ithoclbs,  Bowmr  qf  Lovtiineu, 
OaoiLua,  Angrg. 
BaaaAHBa,  Vexation. 
AaMocTBs,  an  Appeaser. 
Crotdlon,  Noise. 
PaopHiLus,  Dear. 
NcAacHim,  Toung  Prinee, 
TBcmcus,  Artist. 
Hbmophil,  OluUcn. 
OaoHXAB,  Taven^-hattnter. 
Amclus,  Trustg. 
Pholas,  Watd^fia. 


Calahtha.  Fto%per  <tf  Beamtg. 
Pbmthxa,  Complaint 
EupBaAHBA,  Jog. 
CHaisTALLA,  Crgstal. 
PuiLBMA,  a  Kiss. 
OaAUBis,  Old  Beldam. 

psaaoHB  mcLuixD. 

Tmuaus,  Fierceness. 
SimpUeUg. 
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PROLOGUE. 


OuK  scene  is  Sparta.    He  whose  best  of  art 
Hath  drawn  this  piece,  calls  it  the  Broken  Heart. 
The  title  lends  no  expectation  here 
Of  apish  laughter,  or  of  some  lame  jeer 
At  place  or  persons ;  no  pretended  clause 
Of  jests  fit  for  a  brothel,  ooorts  applause 
Prom  vulgar  admiration :  such  low  songs. 
Tuned  to  unchaste  ears,  suit  not  modest  tongues. 
The  virgin-sisters  then  deserved  fresh  bays 
When  innocence  and  sweetness  crown*d  their  lays ; 


Then  vices  gasp*  d  for  breath,  whose  whole  commerce 
Was  whipp'd  to  exile  by  unblushing  verse. 
This  law  we  keep  in  our  presentment  now. 
Not  to  take  freedom  more  than  we  allow ; 
What  may  be  here  thought  fiction,  when  time's 

youth 
Wanted  some  riper  years,  was  known  a  truth  : 
In  which,  if  words  have  doth'd  the  subject  right. 
Yon  may  partake  a  pity,  with  delights 


ACT   I. 


8CENE  h-^A  Room  in  Crotolon's  Hofue. 

Enter  Cboiolon  and  OaotLDS. 

Crot.  Dally  not  further ;  I  will  know  the  reason 
That  speeds  thee  to  this  journey. 

Org.  **  Reason  ? "  good  sir, 
I  can  yield  many. 

Crot.  Give  me  one,  a  good  one ; 
Such  I  expect,  and  ere  we  part  must  have : 
"  Athens  ! "  pray,  why  to  Athens  ?  you  intend  not 
To  kick  against  the  world,  turn  cynicy  stoic, 
Or  read  the  logic  lecture,  or  become 
An  Areopagite,  and  judge  in  cases 
Touching  the  commonwealth ;  for,  as  I  take  it, 
The  budding  of  your  chin  cannot  promoiticate 
So  grave  an  honour. 

Org^.  All  this  I  acknowledge. 

Crot.  You  do !  then,  son,  if  books  and  love  of 
knowledge 
^jf  ir**  y^n  tr  *^*"  *nt^rl.  here  in  Sparta 
You  may  as  freely  study. 
'Orff,  'TIS  not  thairsir. 

CroL  Not  that,  sir !  As  a  &ther,  I  command 
To  acquaint  me  with  the  truth.  [thee 

Org.  Thus,  I  obey  you. 
After  so  many  quarrels,  as  dissensjon, 
Pury,  and  rage  had  bro£h'd  in  GIooS,  and  some- 
Witii  death  to  such  confederates,  as  sided     [times 
With  now  dead  Thrasus  and  yourself,  my  lord ; 
Our  present  king,  AtnyclaSi.  reconciled 
■v^ — -  eageTTWOffls,  and ieal'd.  n  crnfft  yt ana ' 
Tiends  you'prefiate*d  yourselves;  which  to  con- 
A  resolution  for  a  lasting  league  [firm, 

Betwixt  your  families,  was  entertained, 
BottniaK».iJLAJiymenean  bond, 
Me  and  the  fair  PentEga,  only  iUu|ffter 

To  ThrasusT " 

"  Tro/T  WEat  of  this  ? 

Org.  Much,  much,  dear  sir. 
A  freedom  of  converse,  an  interchange 
Of  holy  and  chaste  love,  so  fix'd  our  souls 
In  a  firm  growth  of  union,  that  no  time 
Can  eat  into  the  pledge : — ^we  had  eojoy'd 
The  sweets  our  vows  expected,  had  not  cruelty 
Prevented  all  those  triumphs  we  prepared  for, 
By  Thrasus  his  untimely  death. 

Crol.  Most  certain. 

Org.  |Vom  this  time  sprouted  up  thatjKUiOiions 

nonr  ' 

Of  fconite,  whose  ripened  fruit  hath  revish'd 
All  fiEaSh,  all  comfort  of  a  happy  life : 


For  Ithocles^  her  brother,  proud  ftf  yp«tK- 
And  prouder  in  his  power,  nourish'd  closely 
The  memory  of  former  discontents, 
Tn  ir\nrv  in  revenue.    By  cunning  partly, 

fe  woos  at  once  and  forces 


V. 


•artly  by  threats, 

His  virtuous  sister  to  admit  a  mamage 
With  Basganes,  a~ndbIemazi^Tn"hbn6ur 
And  riches,,!  po"^g^  bcyUBd  IMJ  fbKunes-^ 

L'roir AU  this  is  nolound'reaiBon  to  impoHune 
My  leave  for  thy  departure. 

Org,  Now  it  follows. 
Beauteous  Penthea,  wedded  to  this  torture 
By  an  insulting  brother,  being  secretly 
Compelled  to  yield  her  virgin  freedom  up 
Tqhim,  who  never  can  usurp  her  heart. 
Befere  contracted  noinex  is  i^ow  so  yoked 
1*0  a  most  barbarous  thraldom,  misery, 
AflUction,  that  he  savours  not  humanity. 
Whose  sorrow  melts  not  into  more  than  pity. 
In  hearing  but  her  name. 

Crot.  As  how,  pray  ? 

Org.  Bassanes, 
The  man  that  calls  her  wife,  considers  truly 
What  heaven  of  perfections  he  is  lord  of. 
By  thinking  fair  Penthea  his ;  this  thought 
Begets  a  kind  of  monster-love,  which  love         >    o 
Is  nurse  unto  a  fear  so  strong,  and  servile. 
As  brands  all  dotage  with  a  jealousy. 
All  eyes  who  gaze  upon  that  shrine  of  beauty, 
He  doth  resolve,  do  homage  to  the  miracle ; 
Some  one,  he  is  assured,  may  now  or  then 
(If  opportunity  but  sort)  prevail : 
So  much,  out  of  a  self-unworthiness. 
His  fears  transport  him  ! — not  that  he  finds  cause 

In  her  n>M><1i#nr<»j^l;in^t  }\\»  nwn  ^i«^rnflt-  * 

'^Oitfl.  YOh  spin  out  your  discourse. 

Org.  My  grieft  are  violent — 
For  knowing  how  the  maid  was  heretofore 
Courted  by  me,  his  jealousies  grow  wild 
That  I  should  steal  again  into  her  &vours. 
And  undermine  her  virtues;  chigh^e  gods 
lOaow,   I  sor  dare^^nor  drgun  of;  hence,  from 
I  Undertake  .9  yflTiii\»ary  ^•^\}^. ;  [hence^ 

^st,  by  my  absence  to  t^e_off  the  cares 
Ot^  jealousBassanes  ;  but  chiefly,  sir. 
To  free  V&XtieA  ff W  a  heU  on  earth : 
Lastly,  to  lose  the  memory  of  something. 
Her  presence  makes  to  live  in  me  afresh. 

CroL  Enough,  my  Orgilns,  enough.  To  Athens, 
I  give  a  full  consent ;— &Las,  good  lady ! — 
We  shall  hear  from  Uiee  often  ? 


r  L^  . 
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ACT    I. 


Org.  Often. 
CroL  See, 
Thy  siBter  comes  to  give  a  farewell. 

Enter  EDnouNXA. 

Euph,  Brother! 

Org.  Enphranea,  thus  upon  thy  cheeks  I  print 
A  brother's  kiss  ;  more  carefol  of  thine  honour, 
Thy  health,  and  thy  well-doing,  than  my  life. 
Before  we  part,  in  presence  of  onr  father, 
I  most  prefer  a  suit  t'  you. 

Euph.  Yon  may  stUe  itg 
My  brother,  a  command. 

Org,  That  yon  will  promise 
Never  to  pass  to  any  man,  however 
Worthy,  your  faith,  till,  with  our  father's  leave. 
I  give  a  free  consent^ 

urot.  An  easy  motion  ! 
rU  promise  for  her,  Orgilus. 

Org,  Your  pardon; 
Enphranea's  oath  must  yield  me  satisfaction. 

Euph.  By  Vesta's  sacred  fim,  I  swear. 

Croi,  And  I, 
By  great  Apollo's  beams,  join  in  the  vow ; 

>t.  without  thy  allowance,  to  bestow  her 
OnanJTixing— 

Thrg.'^ear  Euphranea, 
Mistake  me  not ;  far,  hr  'tis  from  my  thought. 
As  far  from  any  wish  of  mine,  to  hinder 
Preferment  to  an  honourable  bed. 
Or  fitting  fortune ;  thou  art  young  and  handsome; 
And  'twere  injustice, — more,  a  t3rranny. 
Not  to  advance  tiiy  merit :  trust  me,  sister, 
ItshaUbe  my  first  care  to  sec  thee  match'jl  ^ 
XTmSyUCBOnierttryTfiBroe^  'an3  "our  contents. 
I  have  Your'o'afK.'  -  ■ 

Euph.  Tou  have ;  but  mean  you,  brother. 
To  leave  us,  as  you  say  ? 

Croi.  Aye,  aye,  Euphranea. . 
He  has  just  grounds  direct  him ;  I  will  prove 
A  &ther  and  a  brother  to  thee. 

Euph.  Heaven 
Does  look  into  the  secrets  of  all  hearts : 
Gods !  you  have  mercy  with  you,  else 

Croi.  Doubt  nothing, 
Thy  brother  will  return  in  safety  to  us. 

Org.  Souls  sunk  in  sorrovrs  never  are  without 
them ; 
They  change  fresh  airs,  but  bear  their  griefs  about 
them.  iEjpeumt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  Palaet.  V 

Flourish.    Enter  Amyclas,  Aiuio«Tn,  Paorai/os, 
CourtieTB  and  Attendanto. 

Amge.  The  Spartan  gods  arc  gracious  ;  our 
humility 
Shall  bend  before  their  altars,  and  perfume 
Their  temples  with  abundant  sacrifice. 
See,  lords,  Amyclas,  your  old  king,  is  entering 
Into  his  youth  again  !  I  shall  shake  off 
This  silver  badge  of  age,  and  change  this  snow 
For  hairs  as  gay  as  are  Apollo's  locks ; 
Our  heart  leaps  in  new  vigour. 

Arm.  MauohLtime 
Bun.  back  to  double  your  long  life,  great  sir ! 
'Amge.  It  winrtt  must,  Aimwtes;   Ihy  Wd 
nephew, 
Death>bravin||^{|Ju)dcp>  brings  to  onr  gates 


Triumphs  and  peace  upon  his  conquering  sword. 
Laoonia  is  a  monarchy  at  length; 
Hath  in  this  latter  war  trod  under  foot 
Messene's  pride ;  MeMfifl^'^ai-her  hack 
To  Lacedemon's  royalty*    O,  'twas 
lorious  vicrory,  and  dolb  deserve 
More  than  a  chronicle ;  a  temple.  Lords, 
A  temple  to  the  name  of  Ithodea. 
Where  didst  thou  leave  him,  Prophilos  ? 

Pro.  At  Pephon," 
Most  gracious  sovereign ;  pnntf  ttf  ^  w^f^ 
If  the  Messfnimi^  th^w>  i^ff^  j^^  p|*^— 1«, 
For  such  conditions  as  jftn  r*^""  | '  ii|iini , 
Tii  KllUiif  peace,  andliberty  of  life. 

Amge.  When  comes  your  friend  the  geneiml  i 

Pro.  He  promised 
To  follow  with  all  speed  convenient 

Enter  Cmnovoet,  Cauotcba,  EorRaAinu,  CmmaBAMjjk^ 

and  PHZj.aiiA  with  a  gariamd. 

Amge,  Our  daughter !  dear  Calantfaa,  tbe  happj 
The  conquest  of  Messene,  hath  already        [i 
Enrich'd  thy  knowledge. 

Ca2.  With  the  circumstance 
And  manner  of  the  fight,  related  fiuthfuDy 
By  ProphUus  himself — but,  pray,  sir,  tell 
How  doth  the  youthful  genoal  demean 
His  actions  in  these  fortunes  ? 

Pro.  Excellent  princess. 
Your  own  fair  eyes  may  soon  report  a  tnth 
^tn  T'^nr  i"'*fp"»"t,  with  whaj 
CiJmness  of  nature,  meaiaJaeJlM 
Oft&ahkFalness*and  joy,  he  do) 
Stuch  amplitude  of  his  8ucce^».i 
Ilh'olhers,  moulded  of  a  spirit  less  dear. 
Advance  them  to  comparison  with  heaven : 
But  Ithocles — 

Cai.  Your  friend — 

Pro,  He  is  so,  madam. 
In  which  the  period  of  my  fate  consists.— 
He,  in  this  firmament  of  honour,  stands 
Like  a  star  fiz'd,  not  mov'd  with  any  thimdcr 
Of  popular  applause,  or  sudden  lightning 
Of  self-opinion ;  he  hath  serv'd  his  country^ 
And  thinks  'twas  but  his  duty. 

Croi.  You  describe 
A  miracle  of  man. 

Amge.  Such,  Crotolon, 
On  forfeit  of  a  king's  word,  thon  wilt  find  hiau 
Hark,  warning  of  his  coming !  all  attend  him. 


sodj^mits 


Enter  InocLBs,  utkertd  in  kp  the  Lotds.  attdJhUmte^ 
HmopBn.  and  Gamytis, 

Amge.  Return  into  these  anns,  thy  home, 
sanctuary, 
nylight  nf  Sparta,  treagpw*  ftf  my  hnmi^wn 

Mine  own,  own  Ithocles^! 
'^Tth.  Your  humblttt  subject. 

Arm.  Proud  of  the  blood  I  daim  an  interest 
As  brother  to  thy  mo 

Ilh.  Sir,  your  love's  too  partiaL 

Croi.  Our  country  speaks  by  ne,  who  by 
valour, 

Wisdom,  and  serrice,  shares  in  this  great  actioii 
Returning  thee,  in  part  of  thy  due  merita, 
A  general  welcome. 

Jih.  You  exceed  in  bounty. 

CaL  Christalla,  Philema,  the  chral^     [ 
th$  ehapleifrom  IAmn.]  ^Ithodcn, 
Upon  the  wings  of  fiune,  the  ajugnlar 


tt» 
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Aoil  riMMCB  fortune  of  an  high  attempt, 
b  borac  to  past  the  Tiew  of  common  sight. 
That  I  Bjsdf,  with  mine  own  hands,  have  wroaght 
Tn  crown  thy  templet,  this  ProTincial  garland ; 


JewTT'd^  not  pnrchased,     _ 
Uh.  T  ou  are  a  rojal  maid. 


Amft,  She  it,  in  all,  our  daoghter. 

Itk.  Let  me  bloth, 
ickoovledging  how  poorly  I  hare  terr'd, 
W\ut  aothingfl  I  have  done,  compared  with  the 
Hetp'd  on  the  iarae  of  a  willing  mind ;    [hooourt 
lo  that  lay  mine  ability,  that  onlT : 
For  «ho  is  he  to  tliMpriib  ftrom  hit  birth, 
Su  bnie  worthy  dfaumeor  country. 
That  owes  not  out  of  gratitude  for  life 
A  debt  of  Bcnriee,  in  what  kind  toerer, 
Wcty,  or  eoontel  of  the  commonwealth 
Requires,  Ibr  payment  ? 

CmI.  He  tpeakt  truth. 

Itk,  Whom  heaven 
If  pUased  to  ttyle  victoripat,  there,  to  tnch, 
Ajyjsase  mnt  inaddin|t,fljkqthe  drunken  priettt 
rsBlSEV  'JUnBoetTwuEout  reaton, 
^lioag  the  leader-on  a  demi-god ; 
VWau,  indJMd,  each  common  toldier't  blood 
Dropt  down^/bnrrent  coin  in  that  hard  purchaae, 
Ai  his,  wbote  much  more  delicate  condition 
Hafii  s«ek*d  the  milk  of  eate :  judgment  commandt, 
B«c  rewhitioo  ezecutet.    I  ute  not, 
IWore  thit  royal  pretence,  thete  fit  tlightt, 
A«  m  contempt  of  tnch  at  can  direct ; 
Mf  ipeech  hath  other  end  ;  j^gj  *'^  ■»»rihntT 
to  ooe 


By  many  hands  t — for  instance,  here  is  Prophilut, 
A  geotleBan  (I  cannot  datter  trutb} 
(H  moch  desert ;  and,  though  in  other  rank, 
Bath  Hemopbil  and  Groneat  were  not  missing 
T«  vuh  their  country's  peace  ;  for,  in^ajflpL 
AlUhae  did  etriTe  their  best  sKdTtwas  our  duty* 

Jwfc.  Courtiers  turn  soldiers  I — We  vouchsafe 
our  hand ;      [UaM.  and  Gaow.  kits  his  hand, 
Obaert*  your  great  example. 

Mfm.  With  all  diligence. 

Gr^n.  Obtegoioutly  and  hourly. 

^Mfc.  Some  repose 
kftrr  tbcae  toib  u  needful.    We  mutt  think  on 
C«fiditiona  for  the  oonouer'd ;  they  expect  them. 
Ov ' — Come,  my  Ithocles. 

Eupk,  Sir,  with  your  ikvour, 
I  ftccd  not  a  supporter. 

Pr$,  Fate  instructs  me. 

[Exit  Auvc  mtiend^i  It«.,Cal..  ^^.^^IcJ^aais.  and 
rmn„^rt/$aattiMfCAL.,lhe9art  ditained  hp  Hbm. 


ClriB,  WiA  me  ? 

PUL  Inaecd  I  dare  not  tUy. 

iiia^  Sw<Bet  lady, 
^Idwn  are  blunt, — your  lip.  iKi$se§  her, 

T^Tis,  Pyr,  thit  it  rudenets ; 
Ycnt  went  not  hence  such  creatures. 

Cron.  Spirit  of  valour 
li  of  s  mounting  nature. 

FkiL  It  appears  to — 
hniv  [now],  in  earnest,  how  many  men  apiece 
HiT«  jom  two  been  the  death  of? 

C«^n.  'Faith,  not  many ; 
We  were  composed  of  mercy. 

UwwL  Foe  oar  daring, 

a  a 


.»» 


You  heard  the  general's  approbation 
Before  the  king. 

Chris.  You  "  wuh*d  your  country's  peace ;' 
That  showM  your  charity :  where  are  your  spoilt, 
Such  at  the  toldier  fights  for  ? 

Phil.  They  are  coming. 

Chrit.  By  the  next  carrier,  are  they  not  ? 

Gron.  Sweet  Philema, 
When  I  was  in  the  thickett  of  mine  enemies. 
Slashing  off  one  man's  head,  another's  note, 
AnotbCFVSrmt  and  legs, — 

Phil.  And  all  together. 

Gron.  Then  I  would  with  a  aigh  remember  thee. 
And  cry,  **  Dear  Philema,  *tit  for  thy  take 
I  do  thete  deedt  of  wond^ ! " — dost  not  love  me. 
With  all  thy  heart  now  ? 

PhU.  Now,  at  heretofore. 
1  have  not  put  my  love  to  ute ;  the  principal 
Will  hardly  yield  an  interest. 

Gron.  By  Mart, 
I'll  marry  thee ! 

Phil.  By  Vulcan,  you're  foretwom, 
Except  my  mind  do  idter  ttraogely. 

Gron.  One  word. 

Chrit.  You  lie  beyond  all  modesty ; — forbear  me. 

Hetn.  I'll  make  thee  mistress  of  a  city,  'tis 
Mine  own  by  conquest. 

ChrtM.  By  petition  ;— sue  for't 
In  forma  pauperis.—**  City  ?"  kennel— Gallants! 
Off  with  yoor  feathers,  put  on  aprons,  gallants ; 
Learn  tfi  r^  t|iromy  or  trim  a  lady's  dog, 
And  be  good  quiet  souls  of  peace,  hobKoblint  I 

Hem.  CbritUlla! 

Gron.  Practite  to  drill  hogs,  in  hope 
To  thare  in  the  acorns. — Soldiers  •  JEP"l£Sii$r'» 
But  not  so  valianTTl^y  oft  times  c[ra^^Tooclr 
Which  you  durst  never  do.   When  you  have  prac- 
More  wit,  or  more  civility,  we'll  rank  you      [tis'd 
V  th'  list  of  men;  till  then,  brave  things  at  arms, 
Dare  not  to  speak  to  us, — most  potent  Groneas ! 

Phil.  And  Hemopbil  the  hardy— at  your  ser- 
Yices.  lExeunt  Chbjs.  and  Phil. 

Gron.  They  scorn  ut  at  they  did  before  we  went 

Hem.  Hang  them,  let  ut  tcom  them ;  and  be 

Gron.  Shall  we  ?  [revenged. 

Hem.  W^^  will !  and  when  we  sliaht  them  thus. 


pijjfad  ofTOTo35aO?ii5iLftsj 


It  i^  a  woman  s  nature 
Gron. 


one. 


lExtunt, 


SCENE  III.— TA^  Gardens  of  the  Palace. 

Grove, 


Enter  Twcmam,  and  Oboilus.  ^UffuieedJ  like  oim  ^hii 

Scholars. 

Tee.  Tempt  not  the  ttan,  young  man,  thou 
canst  not  play 
With  the  severity  of  fate  ;  this  change 
Of  habit  and  disguise  in  outward  view 
Hides  not  the  secreU  of  thy  soul  within  thee 
From  their  quick-piercing  eyes,  which  dive  at  all 

times 
Down  to  thy  thoughts  :  in  thy  aspect  I  note 
A  consequence  of  danger. 

Org.  Give  me  leave. 
Grave  Tecnicos,  without  foredooming  destiny. 
Under  thy  roof  to  eate  my  tilent  griefs. 
By  applying  to  my  hidden  wounds  the  balm 
Of  thy  oraculous  lectures  :  if  my  fortune 
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Ran  such  a  crooked  by-way  as  to  wrest 
My  steps  to  ruin,  yet  thy  learned  precepts 
Shall  call  me  back  and  set  my  footings  straight. 
I  will  not  court  the  world. 

Tee.  Ah,  Orgilus, 
Neglects  in  young  men  of  delights  and  life, 
Run  often  to  extremities ;  they  care  not 
For  harms  to  others,  who  contemn  their  own. 

Org,  But  I,  most  learned  artist,  am  not  so  much 
At  odds  with  nature,  that  I  y-ndge  tbe^thrift 
Of  any  true  desenrer ;  nor  dotE'malice 
Of  present  hopes,  so  check  them  with  despair, 
As  that  I  yield  to  thought  of  more  affliction 
Than  what  is  incident  to  frailty  :  wherefore 
Impute  not  this  retired  course  of  living 
Some  little  time,  to  any  other  cause 
Than  what  I  justly  render ;  the  information 

Qf^n  unsettled  minH  ;  ma.  tt^e  Aftx^f. 

MosTcfearly  witness. 

Tec.  Spirit  of  truth  inspire  thee  I 
On  these  conditions  I  conceal  thy  change. 
And  willingly  admit  thee  for  an  auditor. — 
111  to  my  study.  lExtt. 

Org.  I  to  contemplations. 
In  these  delightful  walks. — ^Tlius  metamorphosed, 
I  may  without  suspicion  hearken  after 

Pimth^ii'.  n«iiY>    «ni<  Rqp^nin«>y'«  fyjt;h. 

Love,  thou  art  full  of  mystery !  the  deities 
JHemseWes  are'noif  secure,  In  searching  out 
The  secrets  of  those  flames,  which,  hidden,  waste 
A  breast,  made  tributary  to  the  laws 
Of  beautr;  phyi*;  y«^  i>»th  n^^^^  fe^jjji 
A  remedy  to  cure  a  lover's  wound* — 
Ha !  who  are  tnose  that  cross  yon  private  walJL 
Into  the  shadowing  grove^  in  amorous  foidings  ? 

Pm>phii«ub  and  EopiguNBA  pats  fty.  mrm  in  arm,  and 

wkUpering. 

My  sister ;  O,  my  sister  1  'tis  Euphranea 

With  Prophilus ;  supported  too  I  I  would 

It  were  an  apparition  !  Prophilas, 

Is  Ithodes  his  friend :  it  strangely  puzzles  me. — 

Re-enter  Prophildb  ana  IBuphrahica.    ^ 

Again !  help  me  my  book ;  this  scholar's  habit 
Must  stand  my  privilege ;  my  mind  is  busy, 
Mine  eyes  and  ears  are  open. 

[  Walks  atide,  pretending  to  read. 

Pro.  Do  not  waste 
The  span  of  this  stolen  time,  lent  by  the  gods 
For  precious  use,  in  niceness.    Bright  Euphranea, 
Should  I  repeat  old  vows,  or  study  new. 
For  purchase  of  belief  to  my  desires, — 

Org.  Desires  ! 

Pro.  My  service,  my  integrity.-^ 

Org.  That's  better. 

Pro,  I  should  but  repeat  a  lesson 
Oft  conned  withoiLt  prompter,  but  thine  eyes : 

[y  love  is  Fonourable!— ^  ~^ 

Org.  So  was  mine 
To  my  Penthea ;  chastely  honourable. 

Pro,  Nor  wants  there  more  addition  to  my  wish 
Of  happiness,  than  having  thee  a  wife ; 
Already  sure  of  Ithodes,  a  friend 
Firm  and  unalterable. 

Org.  But  a  brother 
More  cruel  than  the  grave. 

Evph.  What  can  you  look  for 
In  answer  to  your  noble  protestations, 
From  an  unskilful  maid,  but  language  suited 
To  a  divided  mind? 


Org. 


HxjdffliL  Euphranea  I 
EupKTKnffWf  Prof^us,  I 


meant  tfce  eoort 


mj 


From  the  first  time  you  mendon'd  worthy  lovw. 
Your  merit,  means,  or  person ;  it  had  been 
A  fault  of  judgment  in  me,  and  a  dulneas 
In  my  affections,  not  to  weigh  and  thank 
My  better  stars,  that  offer'd  me  the  grace 
Of  so  much  jjJMfiJnCTs:  for,  to  speak  truth* 
The  law  of  myoaueTkept  equal  paee 
With  yours ;  nor  have  I  left  Uiat  rcaolntaoB 
But  only,  in  a  woi " 
lives  nearest  in  my  h< 

Ogsent,  Bflta  ftoto  pir  ?Wt>M^  mw,A  «« 
Erene  c^  6wn  me  his«^  i 

Org.  sne  is  foresworn  dieL 

Pro.  Leave  me  that  task. 

Euph.  My  brother,  ere  he  parted 
To  Athens,  had  my  oath. 

Or^.  Yes,  ye>i  he  had  tore. 

Pro.  I  doubt  not,  with  the 
supplies, 
But  to  prevail  at  pleasure. 

Org.  Very  likely! 

Pro,  Meantime,  best,  dearest,  I  may  binld 
hopes 
On  the  foundation  of  thy  coostsnt  snfleranoev 
In  any  opposition. 

Euph.  Death  shall  sooner 
Divorce  life,  and  the  joys  I  have  in  Ixnog, 
Than  my  chaste  vows  from  truth. 

Pro.  On  thy  fiiir  hand 
I  seal  the  like. 

Org.  Jhere  is  no  fyth 
*assion.  O  be  COBtaing!— npy  very 
tenters. 
!tq)h.  We  are  overheard. 
Cupid  protect  us !  'twas  a  stirring,  sir. 
Of  some  one  near. 

Pro.  Your  fears  are  needless,  lady; 
None  have  access  into  these  private  pleaaiire». 
Except  some  near  in  court,  or  bosom  student 
From  Tecnicus  his  Oratory ;  granted 
By  special  favour  lately  from  the  king 
Unto  the  grave  philosopher. 

Euph.  Methinks 
I  hear  one  talking  to  himself— I  see  htm. 

Pro.  'Tis  a  poor  scholar ;  as  I  told  you,  lady. 

Org,  I  am  discover'd. — Say  it ;  is  it  possible^ 

IHal/aioud  to  kimstf^,  at  j^ttmd^ia^ 
With  a  smooth  tongue,  a  leering  ooantcnaace. 
Flattery,  or  force  of  reason— I  oome  to  yo«,  sir—. 
To  turn  or  to  appease  the  raging  sea? 
Answer  to  that. — ^Your  art ! — ^what  art  ?  to  catch 
And  hold  fast  in  a  net  the  sun's  sooaU  atoms  f 
No,  no ;  they'll  out,  they'll  out;  yon  may  as  easily 
Outrun  a  cloud  driven  l^  a  northern  bint. 
As — ^fiddle-fiiddle  so  I  peace,  or  speak  sense.. 

EupCV&tfoaXGM  thing  a  scholar?  'las,  he*s^ 
lunatic. 

Pro.  Observe  him,  sweet;  *tis  but  Us  lecigrtiom. 

Org,  But  will  you  hear  a  little  ?     Yoa  are  ao 
^tehi 


</^^^ 


I 


Yon  |cgepnSS?e-inJUpig»^^t  t  philosophy 
Wbrkfi.  not  upon  impossibiirues, 
ButJMdui]0'conclusioQs.j7^evn— aAfUfrf  / 
'ftg  me^aphygics  are  ^ot  specniatiopfl 
Of  the  celestial  b 


esj  or  SUCH  accidents 


As  not  milt  perfectly,  in  tne  air  engender  d, 
AppeaTto  us  unnatural ;  that's  aJL  "** 

Prove  it ; — ^yet,  with  a  revereooe  to  your  grwity. 


i^aB 


r 
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[7  lole  opinion  totGe  tow 
Pro,  Now  let  HB  &U  in 


n. 


gubmittu 
orWrl 
bim. 
[TVv  ecme/onoard. 

Org,  Utk,  ha,  ha  I 
These  apish  boys,  when  they  but  taste  the  gram- 
And  principles  of  theory,  imagine  [mates. 

They  can  oppose  their  teachers.    Confidence 
Leads  many  into  errors. 

Pro.  By  your  lea?e,  sir. 

Euph,  Are  you  a  scholar,  friend? 

Org.  I  am,  gay  creature, 
With  pardon  of  yonr  deities,  a  moshroom 
On  whom  the  dew  of  heaven  drops  now  and  then  ; 
The  son  shines  on  me  too,  I  thank  his  beams  1 
Sometimes  I  feel  their  warmth ;  and  eat  and  sleep. 

Pro.  Does  Tecnicns  read  to  thee  ? 

Org.  Yes,  forsooth. 
He  is  my  master  sorely ;  yonder  door 
Opens  upon  his  study. 

Pro.  Happy  creatures ! 
Such  people  toil  not,  sweet,  in  heats  of  state, 
Nor  sink  in  thaws  of  greatness :  their  affections 
Ke:p  order  with  the  limits  of  their  modesty ; 
"^beir  love  is  ^9▼e  of  virtue. — ^What's  thy  name  ? 
yrg.  Aplotes.  snmpyuomi  i^ter^  a  poor  wretch. 

Euph.  Dost  thou  want  anything  ?  * 

Org.  gooks,  Venus,  books. 

Pro.  £aay,  a  new  conceit  comes  in  my  thought, 
And  most  available  for  both  our  comforts. 

Euph.  My  lord,— 

Pro.  While  I  endeavour  to  deserve 
Your  father's  blessing  to  our  loves,  this  scholar 
May  daily  at  some  certain  hours  attend, 
What  notice  I  can  write  of  my  success, 
Here,  in  this  grove,  and  give  it  to  your  hands ; 
The  like  from  you  to  me :  so  can  we  never, 
BaiT!d  of  our  mutual  speech,  want  sure  intelligence ; 
Aniitbus  our  Wear^  may  talk  when  our  tongues 
cannot 

Euph.  Occasion  ia  most  favourable ;  use  it. 


Prfi.  Apiftftiw,  igiit  thou  wait  us  twice 

At  ninfM*  t|y<»  mnm^^g^aWWjy  y^^i^r  yf  nighf. 

Here,  m  this  bower,  to  coav^Y  fl^Kb  ]f^^^^ 
As  eacn  shall  send  ro  oilier  i_    Do  it  willinglv. 
Safely,  and  secretly,  and  I  will  furnish 
Thy  study,  or  what  else  thou  canst  desire. 

Org.  Jove,  make  me  thankful,  thankful,  I  be- 
seech thee. 
Propitious  Jove !     I  will  prove  sure  and  trusty : 
You  will  not  fail  me  books  ? 

Pro.  Nor  ought  besides. 
Thy  heart  can  wish.    This  lady's  name's  Enphra- 
Mine  Prophilus.  '  [tiea, 

Org,  I  have  a  pretty  memory ; 
It  must  prove  my  best  friend. — I  will  not  mi^s 
One  minute  of  the  hours  appointed. 

Pro.  W"*^ 
ITbe  books  tiiou  would*st  have  bo^ht  theci  in  a 

note, 
Or  take  {Hy  '^**K  ffiftPlfi  mnnry^ 

Org.  No,  no  money  : 
Money  to  scholars  is  a  spirit  invisible, 
We  dare  not  finger  it ;  or  books,  or  nothing. 

Pro.  Books  of  what  sort  thou  wilt :  do  not  for- 
Our  names.  [get 

Org,  I  warrant  ye,  I  warrant  ye. 

Pro.  Smile,   Hymen,  on  the  growth  of  our 
desires  \ 
We'll  feed  thy  torches  with  eternal  fires  1 

[,Exeunt  Pno.  and  Euph. 

Org,  Pp^  Qy^thy  torches.  Hymen,  or  their_li£ht 
Shall  meet  a  darkness^ 
nspire  me,  Mercury,  with  swift  deceits, 
ngenioua  "Mie  ttBB  iMprmPTPtHgTWIB, 
Beyond  the  comJ^Sss  of  my^rains. — xnoitality 
■<>i»n«  nn  t:li#  Hiinir  ^f  yr^hi  ^^^  caunot  rcach 
[ea  whick  are  purposed  by  the  gods. 
Great  arts  best  write  themselves  in  their  own 

stories ; 
They  die  too  basely,  who  outlive  their  glories. 

iExU. 


ACT    11. 


SCENE  l.^A  Rom  in  Bassanks'  Hout0. 
Enter  BAssAiraa  and  Phulas. 


Bitii^  riL  have  that  windo^r  i^pt^  ^  ftlTBf 


ivea  too 


ttUtifi] 


It|ri  _  

Ana^nrts  a  gaier's  glances  :  there's  a  lusL 
Committed  by  the  eye,  that  sweats  and.tiAZAll&u. 

Hots,   wakes,    COnfriv^aT.  "RTT  |h«»    <l«*f"|rBagd    liAJir. 

XJulterv.  be  iicK  d  into  the  act.  T whelp. 

Tl^e  very  act ;— that  ^y|^^  Rh^^l  t^*>  ^ap^"''^  up ; 


Phn.  i  do  hear,  my  lord  ;  a  mason 
Shall  be  provided  suddenly. 

Bast.  Some  rogue. 
Some  rogue  of  yonr  confederacy,  (fjctor  _ 
For  slaves  and  strumpets !)  to  con^eyclose  packets 
From thia  spp^ceBpri^al,  and  the  t'other  young- 

stirT 
That  gawdy  earwig,  or  my  lord  your  patron. 
Whose  pensioner  you  are.— jMl  tear  thy  throat  out, 
Son  of  a  cat,  iUJookiog  hfliiQW^ 
Thy  ulceroQS  miw,  il  i  tint  scent  a  paper, 


^A^tpll.  but  half  as  big  as  what  can  cover 
A  wart  upon  thy  nose,  a  spot,  a  pimple, 
DiPfeetBd  to  my  lady ;  it  may  prove 
A  mystical  preparative  to  lewdness. 

Phu.  Care  shall  be  had.— I  will  turn  every 
thread 
About  me  to  an  eye — Here's  a  sweet  life !  lAttde. 

Bats.  The  city  housewives,  cunning  in  the  traffic 
Of  chamber  merchandise,  set  all  at  price 
By  wholesale;  yet  they  wipe  their  mouths  and 

simper. 
Coll,  kiss,  and  cry  ''  sweetheart,**  and  stroke  the 

head  

T^liich  thej  JuycLhUBdCd ;  And  all  is  well  again  ! 
^i^ull  cTo^s  of  dirt,  who  dare  not  feel  the  rubs 
S  tiictUlTTEe  Torehead. 

Phu.  Tis  a  villainous  world ; 

J9a««/Dame8  at  court 
W^p»AfPnft  in  rioti^  run  another  bias  : 
T%eir  plMsure  heaves  the  patient  ass  that  suffers 
Up  on  thestijtsof  office,  titles,  incomes ; 
ToinoGon  jiistifiet  lEelhame,  and  sues  for't 
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Poor  honour !  thoa  art  itabb'd,  and  bleed*8t  to 

death 
By  such  unlawfiil  hire.    The  country  mistresa 
la  yet  more  wary,  and  in  blaahea  hides 
Whatever  trespass  draws  her  troth  to  g^ilt ; 
But  all  are  false :  on  this  tnith  I  am  bold, 

o  woman  bat  can  fall,  and  doth,  or  woold^r— 

ow,  for  the  newest  news  aoout  tne  city ; 
What^)ilab  tb^p^oices,  sirrah  ? 

FAu.  07  my  lord, 
The  rarest,  quaintest,  strangest,  tickling  news. 
That  ever 

Bass.  Hey-day !  up  and  ride  me,  rascal ! 
What  is't  ? 

Phu.  Forsooth,  they  say,  the  king  has  mew'd 
All  his  gray  beard,  instead  of  which  is  badded 
Another  of  a  pare  carnation  colour, 
Speckled  with  green  and  russet. 

Bass.  Ignorant  block ! 

Phu.  Yes  truly;  and  'tis  tdkM  about  the  streets, 
That  since  lord  Ithocles  came  home,  the  lions 
Never  left  roaring,  at  which  noise  the  bears 
Have  danced  their  very  hearts  out 

Bass,  Dance  out  thine  too. 

Ph%L  Besides,  lord  Orgilos  is  fled  to  Athens 
Upon  a  fiery  dragon,  and  'tis  thought 
He  never  can  return. 

Bass.  Grant  it,  Apollo ! 

Phu,    Moreover,   please   your   lordship,    'tis 
reported 

Fnf  f^irtmin^  fliaf  y^jy»v«»r  {%  fouud  JCSIOUS 

Without  apparent  proof  that's  wife  is  wanton, 
^^l\i  h^  ^'Ti^rrfiT  ,•     ^iif  fhig  Ts'^EufjTSe-newSj 
I  had  it  from  a  midwffr^     I  have  '"j^rfl  y**" 

Bass.  Antick,  no  more  !  ideots  and  stupid  fools 
Gntfr4|a7jcalamities.    Why  to  be  fair. 
Should  yield  presumption  of  a  fiuilty  soul — 
Look  to  the  doors. 

Phu.  The  horn  of  plenty  crest  him ! 

lAtide,  and  exit. 
.    Bass.  Swarms  of  confusion J^ud^  in  my  thoughts 
In  rare  distemper. — Beaoty  !oh,  it 
An  unmatch'd  blessiDg,  or  a  horrid  curse. 
She  comes,  she  comes  1   so  shoots  the  morning 

forth, 
Spangled  with  pearls  of  transparent  dew. — 
Ine  way  to  poverty  is  to  be  rich ; 
As  I  in  her  am  wealthy ;  but  for  her. 
In  all  contents,  a  bankrupt. 

Enisr  PairiHSA  and^siAlMl^ 

LoVdPenthea! 

How  Cues  my  heart's  best  joy  ? 

Gran.  In  sooth  not  wdl. 
She  is  so  over-sad. 

Bass,  Leave  chattering,  mafpie 

Thy  brother  is  retnm'd^  aw^   __      ^ — 

SViln  a  tnilllipbaiil  victory  ;'  thou  shalt  visit , 
We  wUl  tQ  court,  Where,  Iftrbe  Ihj  pleasurCj^ 
TTin^  nhtAt  app^gy ■^nnrTTM  ^.^^^^^^  lustre 

Of  jewels  above  valae,  that  the  dames 
Who  brave  it  there,  in  rage  to  be  outshined. 
Shall  hide  them  in  their  closets,  and  unseen 
Fret  intheir  tears ;  whilst  every  wond'ring  eye 
'Shall  crave  none  other  brightness  but  thy  presence. 
Choose  thine  own  recreations ;  be  a  queen 
Of  what  delights  thou  fuidest  best,  what  company. 
What  place,  what  times ;  do  anything,  do  all  things 
Youth  can  command,  an^^on  milt  i»ha«»  t\ff^  dotub 
From  the  pure  firmament  9f  thy  fair  looks. 


aTpi  and  hftnmir!d 


Grau.  Now,  *tis  wdl  said,  my  lord.  WImS,  lady! 

Be  merry ;  time  is  precious*  [tangk, 

Bass.  Furies  whip  thee !  L.^«*4r 

Pen.   Alas,  my  lord!   tUs  laqgunfc  to 

handmaid 

Sounds  as  would  music  to  the  deaf;  I  need 

No  braveries,  nor  cost  of  art,  to  draw 

The  whiteness  of  my  name  into  offeDce : 

Let  such,  if  any  such  there  are,  who^owH, 

A  cariosity  of  admiiition,  '^ 

By  **y|af[y«^  their  plenty  to  Ml 

Appear  in  gwidv  outsidCT ; 

Shall  smt  SemwnrA lasliion  of  mj  -|.»^, 

From  wkich,  it  your  Q|Uhl6b,  noo^  pUm, 


nowy  pi 
Change  not  the  livery  your  words  bestow. 
My  fortunes  with  my  hopes  are  at  the  highert. 
Bass.  Hits  house,  methinks,  staadt  soBcwkal 
tQfijBBfilLUBard, 

lysJasjBfikBfihflto*- 

tlfilBBcJh&fOurt  ^  or<_ 

Of  thedeliehtful Island  we coi 


me  as  thfliTcanst  wiah.^ 


Pen.  r^am  no  mistress : 
Whither  you  please,  I  must  attend ;  all  mufm 
Are  alike  pleasant  to  me. 

Grov.  "  Island  I "  prison ; 
A  prison  is  as  gayaomc :  well  no  blands ; 
Marry,  out  upon  'em !  whom  shall  we  see  tbov  ? 
Sea-guUs,  and  porpoises,  and  water-rats. 
And  crabs,  and  mews,  and  dog-fidi ;  goodly 
For  a  young  lady's  dealing,— or  an  did  one's  I 
On  no  terms,  islands ;  I'U  be  stew'd  first 

Bass,  (askle  to  Gbau.)  Grausis, 
Yon  are  a  junriing  bawd— This 
Becomes    notySntCfot  blood; — I'll   have 

poonded— . 
For  my  sake  put  on  a  mora  cheerful  mirth ; 
Thou'lt  mar  thy  cheeks,  and  mak«  me  old  in  ^rieCs. 
Damnable  bitch-fox ! .  C3>>  Gft^c. 

Grau.  I  am  thick  of  bearing, 
Still,  when  the  wind  bkHrs  KMilttedy — What  think 

Jf  your  fiiesh  lady  breed  ^^ 
Would' not  a  chopping  box.3o. 
But,  as  yoii  said^r 

Bass,  in  spit  thee  on  a  stake, 
Or  chop  thee  into  coUopa !  lAsid*  to  OnAo. 

Grau.  Pray,  speak  louder. 
Sure,  sure  the  wind  blows  south  stiQ. 

Pen.  TKnw  ppt'«t  voiii^ 

Bass,  'l^'vay  hot ;  I  sweat  otrandy.— N^w  * 

Phu.  A  herd  of  lords,  sir. 

Bass.  Hal 

Phu.  A  flock  of  ladies. 

Bass.  Where  .> 

Phu.  Shoals  of  horses. 

Bass.  Peasant,  how  ? 

Phu.  Carochea 
In  drifts — ^th'  one  enter,  th'  other  ttand  witihoat, 

sir; 
And  now  I  vanish. 


Bttisr  FBonu].Di,  Hanonm.,  n**«tfF^t, 


Pr9.  NdJa  

Bass.  Moatwdcome,  Prophtlns;  ladies,  gentlo- 
men. 
To  all,  my  heut  is  open  i  yon  all  honour  me, — 
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(A  tympany  swelb  in  my  head  already)         lAnde. 
Honour  me  bountifully. — How  Uiey  flutter, 
WagftiLi  apdjayff  ^Qfiet^yer.1  lAside, 

Prtr^romjovLT  Erother, 
hj  virtue  of  your  love  to  him,  I  require 
Your  instant  presence,  fairest 

Pen.  He  is  well,  sir  ? 

Pro.  The  gods  preserve  him  ever  1    Yet,  dear 
I  find  some  alteration  in  him  lately,  [beauty, 

Since  his  retnm  to  Sparta. — My  good  lord, 
I  pray,  use  no  delay. 

An  invitatioD.  if  his  sister's  health 

Tf  Hd  Tint  Mp^mti^  aHP**^^M.--HMtei  P'^"tl»«^i 

Slt^t^V  ^nt  ^  mimitfj ;  lead  thf^  ^fy-  gftn^  fi-pphiliia^ 

Pro,  Your  arm,  fair  madam. 

lExeunt  aU  but  Bass,  and  Ghau. 

Bats.  One  word  with  your  old  bawdship  :  thou 
hadst  better 
Rail'd  at  the  saints  thou  worshipp'st  than  have 
My  will ;  I'll  use  thee  cursedly.  fthwsrted 

Grau.  You  doat, 
You  are  beside  yourself.    A  politician 
In  jealousy  ?  no,  you're  too  gross,  too  vulgar. 
Pish,  teach  not  me  my  trade ;  I  know  my  cue : 
My  crossing  gpLjinks  me  ioto  her  trust, 
By  which  I  shall  Itnow  all ;  my  trade's  a  sure  one. 

Bau.  Forgive  me,  Grausis,  'twas  consideration 
I  relish'd  not ;  but  have  a  care  nowt 

Grau.  Fear  not, 
I  am  no  new-come-to't 

Bau.  Thy  life's  upon  it 
And  so  is  mine.    My  agonies  are  infinite.  lExtunU 


SCENE  \l^-^The  PaUuse.    Ithoclis'  Apart. 

msnt. 

Enter  Itbocxss, 

lih.  Ambitiop  1  'tis  of  ▼Jp^fja  breed :  it  gyawa 

A  passage  tbCpngh  t^**  wnmVy  ^a»  y«TP  it  mntinn 

Lmb^UoiH^Sl^a  seeled  dove,  mounts  upward, 
Higher  aimmgher  still,  to  perch  on  clouds. 
But  tumbles  headlong  down  with  heavier  ruin. 
So  MUJJMand  tfa^kery^  into  the  air, 
ThcnTomy^reakingwith  a  noise,  they  vanish 
In  stendi  and  smoke.     Morality,  applied 
To  iimeiy  practice,  keeps  the  soul  in  tune. 
At  whose  sweet  music  a}l  our  actions  dance  : 

But  this  is  formr'dl  of  books,  and  gchnnktradiHnn ; 
Ic  physics  noi  ine  sickness  of  a  mir*^ 

^imicftfl  yirn  ywAfa  ;   fitfppg  ff  yi»ra  are  not  eSScd 

With  counsel,  but  with  beat  recei^ta,  and  means  ; 

id  certain ;  IhaC'l  thc'cjy e. 

Enter  Aiuiostbs  and  Cbotolon. 

Arm.  You  stick,  (ord  Crotoloo,  upon  a  point 
Too  nice  and  too  unnecessary  ;  Prophilua 
Is  every  way  desertful.    i^am-fionfideat 
Your  wisdom  is  too  ripe  to  needJaatDifitiaxi 


so  npe, 

My  lord  Annostes,  that  it  dares  to  dote 
Upon  the  painted  meat  of  smooth  persuasion, 
Which  tempts  me  to  a  breach  of  faith. 

iih.  Tint  jPft 

Reaolv'd,  my  lord  ?    WhTt  if  vour  son's  consent . 
J<i»  Bn  «ir«||j^iP,  we'li  write  to  Athena . 

'GE^uaai^c]ba2SS3EOEEXini![iband_ 

Will  join  with  our  desires ;  he  has  oeen  mov*d  to't 


Arm.  Yes,  and  the  king  himself  importuned 
Crotolon 
For  a  dispatch. 

Crot.  Kings  may  command ;  their  wills 
Are  laws  not  to  be  question'd. 

iih,  B^iihiaLmaaiege 

You  knit  an  yninn  «n  di»vftnt.  an  >iftart|r. 
Between  your  loves  to  me,  and  mine  to  jourg[, 

■■  "  minf  "nwn  hlnnJ^flTl  Vn  if^^^rest  in  Jtj 

For  Prophilus  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 

Oo/.  My  lord,  my  lorJT 

Ith.  What,  good  sir  ?  speak  your  thought. 

Croi.  Had  this  sincerity  been  real  once. 
My  Orgilus  had  not  been  now  unwived, 
Nor  your  lost  sister  buried  in  a  bride-bed : 
Your  unde  here,  Annostes,  knows  this  truth ; 
For  had  your  father  Thrasus  liv'd, — but  peace 
Dwell  in  his  grave !     I  have  done. 

Arm.  You  are  bold  and  bitter. 

Iih.  He  presses  home  the  iniurv ;  it  smarts.—. 

^    '  [Aside. 

No  reprehensions,  uncle  ;  I  deserve  them. 


icretronV3ISRe,ry>"fJ:reatne88, 
liawness  of  judggjejgitj  wilfulness  inToHJ, 
TJiouglits  vagrant  as  the  wind,  and  as  uncertajn, 
jlifrht  ieaXaboy'in  y^ara  {q;— ^Cwas  a  fault, 


AJfflPitel  faULiJaUtolU.cp.ukl  not.diye 

Since  when  eTp*|ri^B^;p.  hv  th*  extremes  in  others. 
IJath  forced  nje  to  CoUect— anOi  trust  me^  Cro- 

I  jiUlrgdffpm  thniff  wrftngy  with  so^ jecYi^^ 

Your  satisfactioq  p^f^  fygnire  for  current. 
'Arm.  The  acknowledgment  is  satisfaction : 
What  would  you  more  ? 

Croi.  I  am  conquered :  if  Euphranea 
Herself  admit  the  motion,  let  it  be  so ; 
I  doubt  not  my  son's  liking. 

Iih.  Use  my  fortunes. 
Life,  power,  sword  and  heart,  all  are  your  own. 

Arm.  The  princess,  with  your  sister. 

Enter  BASSAKn,  Profrilus,  Calaiitra»  Psnthba, 

EUPRBAKBA,  CaMBTALLA,  PHfLSMA,  and  ORAITSIS. 

Col.  I  present  you 
A  stranger  here  in  court,  my  lord ;  for  did  not 
Desire  of  seeing  you  draw  her  abroad. 
We  had  not  beoi  made  happy  in  her  company. 

Iih.    You   are   a   gracious   princess. — ^^fityr, 
jE^dlock 
qplds  too  severe  a  passion  in  jQsr  AatJUB, 

\y]i^^4ioanjpgrnft«  flll  fluty  ^g  J^]tr  hn^hn^jj^ 

"Hi  nnt  ry  ^'*^*>»*r'e  gl'i'^mirni  ^  i^'^**^"^ 

ITo  Bass. 
V  immure  her  in  a  ghanber. 

Sou.  "TTis  her  will ; 
She  governs  her  own  hours.    Noble  Ithocles, 
We  thank  the  gods  for  your  success  and  welfare  : 
Our  lady  has  of  late  been  indisposed. 
Else  we  had  waited  on  yon  with  the  first. 
Iih.  How  does  Penthea  now  ? 
Pen.  You  best  know,  brother. 
From  whom  my  health  and  comforts  are  derived. 
Bate,  [aeide"]  I  like  the  answer  well ;  'tis  sad 
and  modest. 

There  may  be  tricks  yet,  tricks Have  an  eye, 

Grausisl 
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CcU,  Now,  Crotolon,  the  salt  we  join'd  in  most 
Fajl  h;'  «'ff^  ]»*\g  ^»mnr  [not 

CroL    Tib  granSSTprincess, 
For  my  part. 

ytfrm.  With  condition,  that  his  son 
Favoar  the  contract. 

CaL  Such  delay  is  easj._ 
The  joys  of  marriage  make' theci  ProphUas, 

A^pd  her  of ^hj  desert !  \ 

J*ro.  Most  sweetly  gradoos ! 

Btut.  The  joys  of  marriage  are  the  heayen  on 
earth, 
Life*s  paradise,  great  princess,  the  soul's  quiet. 
Sinews  of  concord,  earthly  immortality, 
Eternity  of  pleasures ; — ^no  restoratives 
Like  to  a  ooustant  woman  ! — (but  where  is  she? 
Tirould  puzzle  all  the  gods,  but  to  create 
Such  a  new  monster)  (aside) — lean  speak  by  proof. 
For  I  rest  in  Elysium  ;  'tis  my  happiness. 

Crot.  Euphranea,  how  are  you  resoWd,  speak 
In  your  affections  to  this  gentleman !  [freely, 

EupK  Nor  more,  nor  less  than  as  his  love  as- 
sures me ; 
Which  (if  your  liking  with  my  brother's  warrants) 
I  cannot  but  approve  in  all  points  worthy. 

Crot.  So,  so !  I  know  your  answer.        {To  Pao. 

BnUr  HxMOPBiL. 

Hem.  The  king,  lord  Ithodes,  commands  your 
And,  Surest  princess,  yours."  [presence ; 

Cai.  We  will  attend  him. 

Enter  Oaonbas. 

Gron,  Where  are  the  lords  t  all  must  nnto  the 
Without  deUy ;  the  prince  of  Argos —  [king 

Cai.  WeU,  sir  ?^ 

Grofi.  Is  coming  to  thft  ooiut,  sweet  lady. 

Cal.  How! 
The  prince  of  Aigos  ? 

Gnm.  'Twas  my  fortune,  madam, 
T  enjoy  the  honour  of  these  happy  tidings. 

Ith.  Penthea! 

Pen,  Brother. 

Ith,  Let  me  an  hour  hence 
Meet  you  alone,  within  the  palace  groye, 
I  have  some  secret  with  you. — gpthee,  friend. 
CoaduGJLher  thithfii:».aDdiiaxe  ^edal'oare 
The  walks  be  clear'd  of  any  to  disturb  us. 

Pro.  I  shall. -  -  - 

Bast.  How*sthatf 

Ith.  Alone,  pray  be  alone* — 
I  am  your  creature,  princess. — On,  my  lords. 

iBxeunt  all  hut  Bass. 

Bau.  Alone!  alone?  what   means  that  word 

oZ^JT?  "" 

Why  miglit  not  I  be  there? — ^hum! — ^he's  her 

brother. 
Brothers  and  sisters  are  but  flesh  and  bloody 
Afidtiiis  saip^  whoreson'coart-ease  is  temptation 
To  a  rebellioix  in  the  veins  ;rz-j2efiid^s, 
His  J6ne  friend  Projphilus  must  be  her  guardian : 
yhyjnayjiot  he  cfispareh  S  husiness  nimbly 
Before  toiTother  come  ? — or — pand'ring,  pand'ring 
For  one~ahother— (BeTto  sister,  mother, 
Wife,  cousin,  anything,)  'mongst  youths  of  metal 
Is  in  request ;  it  is  so— stubborn  fate ! 
But  if  1  be  a  cuckold,  and  can  know  it, 
I  wiU  be  fell,  and  fell. 


Gron.  My  lord,  yon  are  called  for. 

Boms.  Most  heaitfly  1  thtak  yon ;  wbcre**  my 

wife,  pray  ? 
Gron.  Retired  amongst  the  Uio. 
Bate.  Still  I  thank  yoQ : 
There's  an  old  waiter  vrith  her,  atw  you  ber  too  ? 
Of oi».  She  sits  i'  th'  pmeooe-lol^  UaXmkot^ 


Bau.  Asleep  ?  asleep,  air  t 
Gnm.  Is  your  lordship  troabfed  ? 
You  vrill  not  to  the  king? 
Bau.  Tour  humblest  Tassil 
Gron.  Your  servant,  my  good  lord. 
Bau.  I  wait  yonr  footstep*. 


I 


SCENE  III.— 7A€  Gardens  nfthe 

Jk  Grove. 

Enter  Propbxlcs  and  Pmmnuu 

Pro.  In  this  walk,  lady,  will  your  brother 
yon; 
And,  with  your  favour,  give  me  leave  a  little 
To  work  a  preparation :  in  his  foshion 
^^BYC  g]>P*'^'d  flf  jate  tome  )f^^  **'  *^ftor** 

And  custom  took  (ieiigbi  m  ;  laflnessjefowt- 
iTpon  his  recreations,  whicli  ne  hoimda 
In  8ug]ui  gming^siTenoe,  tLat  to 
TRe  grounds  will  argag[H         "^ 
AnTflgss'good  manner^.  ^ 

Pen.  Sir,  t  am  not  inqnisittve 
Of  secrecies,  without  an  invitation. 

Pro.  With  pardon,  lady,  not  a  sytlaUe 
Of  mine  implies  so  rnde  a  sense;  the  drifU— 


m 


filler  OamuArOf  Hfbre. 


[1>» 


Do  thy  best 

To  m^e  this  lady  merry  for  an  hour. 

Org.  Your  will  shall  be  a  law,  sir.       C£Ml  Pao. 

Pen.  Prithee,  leave  me, 
I  have  some  private  thoughts  I  would  aooonnt  with ; 
Use  thou  thine  own. 

Org.  Speak  on,  fair  nymph,  onr  souls 
Can  dance  as  well  to  music  of  the  sphera. 
As  any's  who  have  feasted  vrith  the  gods. 

Pen,  Yonr  school-terms  are  too  troaUesoiBe. 

Org.  What  heaven 
Refines  mortality  from  dross  of  earth. 
But  such  as  nnoaipponnded  beantj  Ki"*vr« 
With  glori^ed  perfection  1 

Pen,  Set  thy  wits 
In  a  less  wild  proportion* 

Org.  Time  can  never 
On  the  white  table  of  unguilty  ftith 
Write  counterfeit  dishonoor ;  torn  those  eyes 
(The  arrows  of  pure  love)  upon  that  fire. 
Which  once  rose  to  a  flame,  perfnm'd  with  Tom, 
As  sweetly  scented  as  the  incense  sookiog 
On  Vesta's  altars,  •••••♦•••••• 

•  •  •  •  *  the  holiest  odcuifei  virgin's  teara. 

•  *••••  sprinkled,  i^<6  ^ews,  to  foed 
And  to  increase  their  (ierroiXrr 

Pen.  Be  not  frantic. 

Org.  All  pleasures  %rfiJiDtJBseBBjBSSfiBitil 
FeediflCJh^  nungry  appetite  vrith  stcaai. 
And  sigrht  of  T>anquet,  whilaf  tSe  body  p^no,, 
I^ot  r$U^ini^  the  real  taste  of  food  j 
j^uch  i&  the  leanness  of  a  heart^iUvidfi^ 
From  intercourse  of  trbth-contncted  loves; 
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Nq  hOTmr  ■hnn. 


recioai  figure 


Ptn,  Away!    lome  fory  hath  bewitch'd   thy 
tongue : 
The  breath  of  ignorance  that  flies  from  thenoe, 
Ripens  a  knowledge  in  me  of  afflictions, 
Above  all  snfferance.»-glhin|^  of  talk,  begone, 
Bfignnn,  withnnt  reply  I 

Org,  Be  jost,  Penthea, 
In  thy  commands ;  when  thon  send'st  forth  a  doom 
Of  banishment,  know  first  on  whom  it  lights. 
Thus  1  l^e  off,tl^hrpud>.in  which  my  cares 
Are  foide3  np  from  yiew  of  common  eyes. 

{Tkro¥B$  qffhU  icMar^sdreu, 

What  is  thy  sentence  next  ? 

Pen,  i^h  "**"  I  lJ*Qy  ^y's^ 
A  blemie|^  rn  niiBt  hnnnnri  jj^jhe  hazard 

B¥  allthe  laws  of  r<»r«»iy>Anjpn.  yi»^lnrj^ 
rRWve^nnt  givcp,  admittance  tCOafiihiUlgfat 

0n^eau^ftxham»4uus.sru£ilj  enforce^. 

Divorce  beUustiBX  iMrfy  fHf^  V^J  h*^**^ 
"WTSy  would  you  fall  from  goodness  thns  ? 

~Org.  Gy  rainier 
Examine  me,  how  I  conld  live  to  say 
I  have  been  much,  much  wrong'd.  JjaXg  thy  sake 
I  pnt  on  this  imposture ;  dear  Penthea. 
""  be  DoTluria7d.tQ  marblej 

pitT  nnr  — ^— -•*^-—  I  — y  :-«*^rff*^ 

Cnnfirma  me.  ^|^Qa  art  minRgUJlj. 

^en,  Lena  your  hand ; 
With  both  of  mine  1  clasp  it  thus,  thvs  kiss  it. 
Thus  kneel  before  ye.  [Pw-  tneeU, 

Org,  Yon  instruct  my  duty.  [Oro.  kneeU, 

Pfn.  We  may  stand  up.     (Thegrite,)    Have 
you  ought  else  to  ui^ge 
Of  new  demand  ?  as  for  the  old,  forget  it ; 
'Tis  buried  in  an  everlasting  silence, 
And  shall  be,  shall  be  ever :    what  more  would 
you? 

Org.  J  ^pulf^  r«M^y*««  ^J^  wife ;  the  fT"i*r 
nf  v<>fy  irrsitrn  hiiii  me 
^Pen,  Is  that  all  ? 

Org.  Why,  'tis  the  all  of  me,  myself. 

Pen.  Remove 
Your  steps  some  distance  from  me ;  at  this  psnr 
A  few  words  I  dare  chanye ;  but  first  pi^t  on 

Org,  You  are  obeyed ;  'tis  done. 

[He  retwma  kU  dUgnUe. 

Pen.  How.  Orgilns,  by  promise^  I  was  thine. 
Tk«.  K^^Yfpn  ^/^  ■'^esiajligycan  witness  too 
A  "rape  dflp*  "^  TOT  tftttb  i  ^'^^  ^  ^t^v^  ffiyf 
:et.  Urjplus.  and  yet,  must  bfiaLapPcar 
In  tendering  thy  freeaom  i  for  1  find 
'i*he  conatanC  preservation  of  thy  merit, 
By  thy  not  daring  to  attempt  my  fkme 
With  injury  of  any  loose  conceit. 
Which  might  give  deeper  wounds  to  discontents. 
Continue  this  fair  race;  then,  though  I  cannot 
Add  to  thy  comfort,  yet  I  shall  more  often 
Remember  from  what  fortup**  ^  "m  ft'^**", 

Unjpy  in  thy  nrvt  r^^j^^^  »*»«»  fht?"  '"■y'nt  pcgplr 

'^ji  *^nnpr  *b*  ^'**^  ^irfa^f*  ^^  ***T  t**"**  - 

And ,  **^t  wfa^  t^^ft"  art  married,  think  op  me 

,rari"ff  T  'MtTp,  will  not  scorn  myJfllL— 
Now  let  us  parL       ~  *  ~ 

^^et  advise  thee  better  s 


Penthea  is  the  wife  to  OrgUus, 
And  ever  shall  Jm. 

Pen.  Never  shall,  nor  wilL 

Org.  flowT 

Pen. 


X  in  a  word  I'll  tell  thee  .whj;^ 
which^my  birth  hes^jrj^. 


AJihMitn  think,  that  Oiylaa  deaonr'd. 
>jo  better  favours  than  a^second  beji. 

Org.  I  muat  not  taEe  this  reason. 

Pen.  To_ confirm  itj^  . , 

Should  rff'Ui^'^"  t«'yT>nnH«jp>,  ^m^  ITfJ?!^* 

Another  worse  than  this,  and  less  desired, 
I^  j)rairmen  auve,  thou  should  st  but  touch 
My  lip,  or  hand  again  I 

Org.  Feiithea,  now 
I  tell  you,  yon  grow  wanton  in  my  sufferance ; 
Come,  sweet,  thou  art  mine. 

Pen.  Uncivil  sir,  forbear, 
Or  I  can  turn  affection  into  vengeance ; 
Your  reputation,  if  you  value  any. 
Lies  bleeding  at  my  feet.     Unworthy  man, 
^f  f**"  ^^•"'^nrlV  *^o^  appear  in  lanyuafi. 
Message,  or  letter,  to  beh^y  ™Y  fc^^^Yj 
lITcall  thy  form eTprol^staUODLluaU 

AoH  Carse  my  stars  fnr  fnrffit  nf  ^y  jnif|mn>^f 

Go  tbou,  fit  only  for  disguise,  and  walks. 

To  hide  thy  shame ;  this  once  I  spare  thy  life. 

I  laugh  at  mine  own  confidence ;  my  sorrows 

By  thee  are  made  inferior  to  mv  fortunes : 

If  ever  thou  didst  harbour  worthy  love, 

Dare  not  to  answer.    My  good  Genius  guide  me, 

That  I  may  never  see  thee  more  1 — Go  from  me ! 

Org,  rU  tear  my  veil  of  politic  French  off, 
And  stand  up  like  a  man  resolv'd  to  do : — 
Action,  not  words,  shall  shew  me. — Oh  Penthea ! 

lExit. 

Pen,  He  sigh'd  my  name  sure,  as  he  parted 
from  me ; 
I  fear  I  was  too  rough.    Alas,  poor  gentleman ! 
He  look'd  not  like  the  ruins  of  his  youth. 
But  like  the  ruins  of  those  ruins.     H»"^"% 
How  much  we  fight  with  weakness  to  preserve  tlufrL 
' ■ ^*    '^IWalks aside. 

Enter  BAssAiras  and  Oaavsa. 

Bau.  Fie  on  thee !  damn  thee,  rotten  maggot, 
damn  thee !  [vulsions. 

Sleep,  sleep  at  court?  and  now?  Aches,  con- 
Imposthumes,  rheums,  gouts,  palues,  clog  thy 
A  dosen  years  more  yet !  Qmnes 

Grau.  Now  you  are  in  humours. 
Bate.  She's  by  herself,  there's  hope  of  that ; 
she's  sad  too ; 
She's  in  ■tmnir  '*^"*^^'"nlatinni  vtti  '"'^  ^*'*^ : 

Grau.  Very  wholesome,  truly. 

Bau,  Hold  your  chops,  nightmare  1— .Lady, 
come ;  your  brother 
Is  carried  to  his  closet ;  you  must  thither. 

Pen.  Not  well,  my  lord  ? 

Bast.  A  sudden  fit,  'twill  off ; 
Some  surfeit  of  disorder. — How  dost,  dearest  ? 

Pen,  Your  news  is  none  o'  th'  best. 

Enter  PaonuLus. 

Pro,  The  chief  of  men. 
The  escellentest  Ithocles,  desires 
Your  presence,  madam. 

Bast.  We  are  hasting  to  him. 

Pen,  In  vain  we  Isbour  in  this  coarse  of  life 


To  piece  our  joamey  ont  at  tength,  or  crave 
Respite  of  breath  y  onr  home  ia  in  the  grave. 

HUJi.  li^erfect  philosopliy  1 

Pen.  Then  let  ns  care 
To  live  80,  that  onr  reckonings  may  fall  even, 
When  we're  to  make  aocoont. 

Pro.  He  cannot  fear 


Who  Imijdsjift^oble  groands : 
Is  the  deserrer'a  exerdae ;  and  lodi 
Your  Tirtnona  brother  to  the  world  i 
Speak  comfort  to  him 


BtArs  fall  pni  m  tne  grossny  g^^^f  |iy>**^ 
iTgood  man  dying,  tn  earth  doth' 


lose  a  light. 


ACT   III. 


-^ 


X 


^^ 


SCENE  L— TAe  Study  qf  Tbcnicus. 

Enter  TBoacua,  and  Omhlos  in  hU  utuai  Dreu. 

Tee.  Be  well  adviaed;  let  not  a  reaolotion 
Of  giddy  raahnesa  choke  the  breath  of  reaaon. 

Org.  It  shall  not,  moat  aage  maater. 

Tee.  I  am  jealona ; 
For  if  the  borrowed  ahape  ao  late  pnt  on, 
Inferr'd  a  conaeqnenoe,  we  moat  conclude 
Some  violent  deagn  of  audden  nature 
HgjJLfho^V  tf^*  nhado^  V^r  to  fly  upon 
Xnew^Cat^TexecutionT    Orgilus, 
Take  heed  thou  haat  not,  under  our  integrity, 
Shrowded  unlayfttLplgte  >  our  mortal  eyea 
FSercenoTtEesecrets  OT  your  heart,  the  goda 
Aiie  only  privy  to  them. 

Org.  Learned  Tecnicua, 
Such  doubta  are  cauaeleaa ;  and,  to  clear  the  truth 
From  nuji^nceit,  —  the  preaent  state  commanda 

'mft. 
Xbe  JKrince  of  Aigps  cpmes  himself  in  person 
In  quest  of  great  Cidantha  for  UsTnilff, 
Qur  kingdom  s  heir j  besiJeSt  mine  odIv  sister, 
Euphranea^  Ts  disposed  to  Pxnpjiilaaj     " 
Lastly,  ffift^'ttBg  IS  sending^ liters  fo^joae 
i'Q^Alnensr^'f'  ^y  quiclTrepaJu:  ta eaaxt ; 
Plennf.  to  aoTfpt  these  raaiionai » 

Tee.  Just  ones,  Orgilus, 
Not  to  be  contradicted :  yet,  beware 
Of  an  unsure  foundation ;  no  fair  colours 
Can  fortify  a  building  faintly  jointed. 
I  have  observed  a  growth  in  thy  aspect 
Of  dangerous  extent,  sudden,  and — ^look  to't — 
I  might  add,  certain — 

Org.  My  aap^ !  could  art 
Run  through  mine  inmoat  thoughta,  it  ahould  not 

aift 
An  inclination  there,  more  than  what  auited 
With  justice  of  mine  honour. 

Tee.  I  believe  it. 
But  know  then,  Orgilus,  what  honour  ia : 
Honour  joOPsistB  not  in  a  bare  opinion 
gy  doiog  any  act  fhat  feells  content^" 
Brave  in  appearahce,'^caii8e  we  think  it  brave ; 
Such  honour  comes  by  accident,  not  nature. 
Proceeding  from  the  vioea  of  our  passion. 
Which  mf3[e8  our  reason  drank :  but  real  honour 
lLih«>JEBB|rd  of  virtue,  and  acquired 
Sy  justice,  or  "By^vilft^ir  wEichj_fpr_ba»M, 
lCi2bjusffce~to  upBoIdlt.  _He  then  fails 
fn  hq^fittc^  who^  for  plQ5~d£revengp, 
Commits  thefts,  muraier,  tr»»ons^and  adplteries. 
With  such  like,  by  inlRBCSing  on  justlaws. 
Whose  sovereignty  is  best  preserved  by  Justice. 
Thus,  aa  you  aee  how  honour  must  be  grounded 
On  knowledge,  not  opinion,  (for  opinion 
Relies  on  probability  and  accident. 


But  knowledge  on  neoenity  and  truth.) 
I  leave  thee  to  the  fit  conaidefmtioa 
Of  what  becomea  the  grace  of  real  honour, 
Wiahing  aucceaa  to  all  thy  virtuous  meaniiig;^ 

Org.  The  goda  increaae  thy  wiadona, 
oracle. 
And  in  tiiy  precepts  make  me  ever  thrifty !    [BjcU. 

Tee.  I  thank  thy  wiab. — Much  mystery  of  &te 
lies  hid  in  that  man'a  fortnnea ;  curiosity 
May  lead  hia  actiona  into  tare  attempta  :— 
But  let  the  goda  be  moderators  still ; 
No  human  power  can  prevent  their  wilL 

Enter  AaaioOTD,  «ril&  a  Catkeu 

From  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm.  From  king  Amydas, — pardon 
My  interraption  of  your  studies. — Here, 
In  this  seal  d  box,  he  sends  a  treasure  [.to  yoo]» 
Dear  to  him  aa  hia  crown  ;  he  prays  yoor  gimvity. 
You  would  examine,  ponder,  aift,  and  bolt 
The  pith  andcircumstance  cf  every 
Ths.^scron  wi£hm  contains. 

Tec.  What  is't,  Armostes  ? 

Arm.  Jt  is  the  hgalt  ____       ^ 

Sinews  and  safety  of  the  commonweiJth ; 

le  sum  ot^  what  the  OFadi^^^e^SS^ 


ivjipr^  1.a»  }^p  ,tifl^.£d-thf  pjcophfitUL^Sfife* 
ALDfiUlfeos :  what  his  reasons  are,  for  whKh, 
After  so  long  a  silence,  he  requires 
Your  counsel  now,  grave  man,  his  m^esty 
Will  soon  himself  acquaint  you  with. 

Tee.  Apollo  IHetahaiU 

Inapire  my  intellect ! — ^Ilie  prince  of  Aigos 
Is  entertain 'd  ? 

Arm.  He  is ;  and  has  demanded 
Our  princess  for  his  wife ;  ^hich^Looneeive 
One  spjecial  cause  the  kini 
For  resolutioo  o^  fht  orad 

Fee.  My  duty  to  the  king,  good  peace  to  Sparta, 
And  fkir  day  to  Armostes ! 

Arm.  Like  to  Tecnicns. 


SCENE  11.—^  Roam  in  Itboclbs'  B\ 


8^  Mutic—A  Song  wUkim,  during  which 
Bassahss,  PsimixA,  and  GmAimm  pau  oter  the  Shtgt. 
BAasAKBs  and  Gbausib  rt-^tiier  i^fllg,  and  littm  im  d^/"- 
ftrentpUxe*. 

BONO. 

Can  you  paint  a  tfaooghl?  or  aunbor 
Every  fiuicy  in  a  doaber  * 
Ghq  yon  ooimt  soft  mfainlea  rovinf 
Prom  a  dial**  point  by  moving  * 
Can yoa frama^gfa ?  or,  hutly, 
)  a  virakTshoDOiir  cbaatlr? 


Roba  virgin^ 


80BNK    II. 


THE  BROKEN  HEART. 


69 


^0,  oh  no  1  yeit  you  may 
Sooner  do  both  that  and  this. 
This  and  that,  and  never  miss, 

Than  by  any  praise  display 
Beauty's  beauty ;  such  a  glory. 
As  beyond  all  fate,  all  story. 
All  arms,  all  arts. 
All  loTes,  all  hearts. 
Greater  than  those,  or  they, 
Do,  shall,  and  must  obey. 


Bat$.  All  silent,  calm,    secure. — Gransis,   no 
No  noise ;  dost  [tboa]  hear  nothing  ?     [creaking, 

Grau.  Not  a  mouse, 
Or  whisper  of  the  wind. 

Basi»  The  floor  is  matted ; 
The  hed-posts  sure  are  steel  or  marble. — Soldiers 
Should  not  affect,  methiuks,  strains  so  effeminate ; 
Sounds  of  such  delicacy  are  but  fawnings 
Upon  the  sloth  of  luxury,  they  heighten 
Cinders  of  covert  lust  up  to  a  flame. 

Grau,  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? — speak 
low ;  that  jmjjl^liag. 
Of  yonr's  will  but  undo  us. 

Bats,  Chamber-combats 
Are  felt,  not  heard. 

Pro.  [unihin}  He  wakes. 

BasM.  What's  that? 

Ith.  [within]  Who's  there? 
Sister? — Ail  quit  the  room  else. 

Bati.  'Tia  consented ! 

Enter  Prophulub. 

Pro.   Lord  Bassanes,  your  brother  would  be 
private. 
We  must  forbear ;  his  sleep  hath  newly  left  him. 
Please  you,  withdraw  I 

Bast.  By  any  means  ;  'tis  fit. 

Pro.  Pray,  gentlewoman,  walk  too. 

Grau.  Yes,  I  will,  sir.  lExeunt. 

1%€  Scene  opens  .•  Itboclbs  it  dUeovered  in  a  Chair,  and 
Pbntbka  beeide  him. 

Ith.  Sit  nearer,  sister,  to  me ;  nearer  yet : 
We  had  one  father,  in  one  womb  took  life, 
Were  brought.jm  twins  together,  yet  have  liv'd 
At  distance,  Qkejwo  strangers ;  I  could  wish 
That  the  first  pillow  whereon  I  was  cradled, 
Had  proT'd  to  me  a  grave. 

Pen.  You  had  been  happy : 

T^en  bad  JOU  nmrftr  knnwp  fl^yt  rin 
Which  blots  all  foIlowiDjg  glories  with 
for  tortemng  ihe  last  wil 
From  whom  you  had  yo\ 

Jth.  Sad  Penihea, 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  cruel ;  my  rash  spleen 
Hath  with  a  violent  hand  pluck 'd  from  thy  bosom 
A  love-blest  heart,  to  grind  it  into  dust ; 
For  which  mine's  now  a-brealdng. 

Pen.  Not  yet,  heaven, 
1  do  beseech  thee !  first,  let  some  wild  fires 
Scorch,  not  consume  it!  may  thp  heat  be  cherish'd 
With  desires  infinite,  but  hopes  impossible  I  <. 

Ith.  Wrong'd  soul,  thy  prayers  are  heard. 

Pen.  Here,  lo.  I  breathe. 

A  miserablp  <*rAaHiri»,  IaH  tn  miw 

Bx  aufiniUtuaUUfliihfiL ! 

Ith.  I  consume 
In  languishing  affections  for  that  trespass  ; 
Yet  cannot  &. 

Pen.  The  handmud  to  the  wages 
or  country  toil,  drinks  the  untroubled  streams 


With  leaping  kids,  and  with  the  bleating  lambs. 
And  so  aJlays  her  thirst  secure ;  whilst  I 
Quench  my  hot  sighs  with  fleetings  of  my  tears. 

Ith.  The  labourer  doth  eat  his  coarsest  bread, 
Eam'd  with  his  sweat,  and  lays  him  down  to  sleep  ; 
While  every  bit  1  touch  turns  in  digestion 
To  gall,  as  bitter  as  Penthea's  curse. 
Pn»  in<»  fft  <uiv  penance  for  mxtyraaagr ; 
i^dX^^lLpall  thelTmercifuf 

Pen.  Pray  kill  me, 
Rid  me  from  living  with  a  jealous  husband ; 
Then  we  will  join  in  friendship,  be  again 
Brother  and  sister. — Kill  me,  pray  ;  nay,  will  yon  ? 

Ith.  How  does  thy  lord  esteem  thee  ? 

Pern.  Such  an  one 
As  only  you  have  made  me ;  a  faith.br^kar, 
A  spotted  whore ;-— forgive  pi*^,  \  am  nn*. — 
In  act,  not  in  desires,  tne  gods  must  witness. 

Jtn.  Thou  doirbely  thy  friend. 

Pen.  1  do  not,  Itl^pplea ; 
For  she  that's  wife  to  Orgilns, 


i^jxm 


In  known  adultery  with  aassanes, 
l8|^CiLfij5est^"whore".  ^Wllt  kill  me  now  ? 
fne  ashes  of  our  "parents  will  assume 
Some  dreadful  figure,  and  appear  to  charge 
Thy  bloody  guilt,  that  hast  betray'd  their  name 
To  infamy,  in  this  reproachful  match. 

Ith.  Alter  my  victories  abroad,  at  home 
I  meet  despair ;  ingratitude  of  nature 
Hath  made  my  actions  monstrous :  thou  shalt  stand 
A  deity,  my  sister,  and  be  worshipp'd 
For  thy  resolved  martyrdom  ;  wrong'd  maids 
And  married  wives  shall  to  thy  hallow'd  shrine 
Offer  their  orisons,  and  sacrifice 
I^nreTttTnSsTciSVrn'd  with  myrtle;  if  thy  pity 
Unto  a  yidding  brother's  ^rSltff!,  lend 
One  finger  but  to  ease  it. 

Pen.  Oh,  no  more ! 

Ith.  Death  w^iy  t«^]Tgft  [gf^  \Q  *hp.  Stygian  banks, 
And  free  me  from  this  cnaos  of  my  bondage  ; 
And  till  thou  wilt  forgive,  I  must  enduro. 

Pen.  Who  is  the  saint  you  serVe  ? 

Ith,  Friendship,  or  [nearness] 
Of  birth  to  any  but  my  sister,  durst  not 
Have  mov'd  this  question ;  'tis  a  secret,  lister, 
I  dare  not  murmur  to  myself. 

Pen.  Let  me. 
By  your  new  protestations  I  conjuro  you. 
Partake  her  name. 

Ith.  Her  name  ? — tis, — 'tis — I  dare  not. 

Pen.  All  your  respects  aro  forged. 

Ith.  They  are  not.— Peace  I 
PnUntln  ig— -thft  princeas — \^**  kjpg'*  ''*"gh*rrT— 
Sqle  heir  9f_Sparta. — Me.  most  miserable! 
Do  I  now  love  thee  ?  for  my  injuries 
Revenge  thyself  with  bravery,  and  gossip 
My  treasons  to  the  king's  ears,  do ;— Calantba 
Knows  it  not  yet,  nor  Prophilns,  my  nearest. 

Pen.  SunnflPg  TQB  w^rm  contracted  to  her,  would 
Jit  not 
ISplit  ey^iLjuuif  very;  soul  to  see  hecjather 

Ri^«trK  hpr  nnt  of  your  arms  agRinst  her  wTlTr 

AfliLforce  her  on  the  prince  of  Argos  ? 

Ith.  TroiibTe  not* 
The  fountains  of  mine  eyes  with  thine  own  story ; 
I  sweat  in  blood  for't. 

Pen.  We  are  reconciled. 
Alas,  sir,  being  children,  but  two  branches 
Of  one  stock,  'tis  not  fit  we  should  divide  ; 
'  Have  comfort,  you  may  find  it. 
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Xth,  Yes,  in  tliee ; 
Only  in  thee,  Penthea  mine. 

Pen,  If  sorrows 
Have  not  too  much  dnll'd  mY  infaeted  ^ff^^n- 
lUl  cheer  inTention.  for  snjstiuLatEUn. 

Ith,  Mad  man ! — Why  fc^Te  J  wrong'd  a  maid 
so  eicellent  A 

Basbavis  rtffftet  in  with  a  Poniard,  /bllawtd  bjf  Pao- 
pmLOS,  Qboitkas,  Hknofhil,  and  GnAoais. 

Bom.  I  can  forbear  no  longer ;  more,  I  will  not : 
Keep  offToar  hands,  or|iU  upon  mj  point — 
^atience^lsBred, — ^for,(^k^a  slow-paced ass, 
Yon  ride  my  easy  nature,  and  proclaim 
My  sloth  to  Tengeance  a  reproach,  and  property. 

llh.  The  meaning  of  this  rudeness  ? 

Pro.    MmU  Mmtr»r*m^^ 

Pen*  Oh,  my  griev'd  lord. 

Grau.  Sweet  lady,  come  not  near  him : 
He  holds  his  perilous  weiqpon  in  his  hand 
To  prick  he  cares  not  whom,  nor  where, — see. 


Haas.  My  birth  is  noble :  though  the  popular 
Of  canity,  as  giddy  as  thy  youth,  [blast 

Hath  rear'd  thy  name  up  to  bestride  a  doud. 
Or  progress  in  the  chariot  of  the  sun ; 
I  am  n^jjlo^jQ^^ade,  tftjackeyjpride. 
Nor,  lik^your  slaye'of  expectation,  wait 
The  hpiidy  hinges  of  your  doors,  or  whistle 
For  mysCfearconyeyanoe  to  your  bed-sports. 

Grim,  Fine  humours  !  they  become  him. 

Hem,  How  he  stares. 
Struts,  puffs,  and  sweats !  most  admirable  Innacr ! 

ith.  Duirthat  Fmay  concenre  the  spirit  of  wine 
Has  took  possession  of  your  soberer  custom, 
I'd  say  you  were  unmannerly.. 

Pen,  Dear  brother  I 

Ban,    Unmaiinerly ! — ^mew,  kiUing  I — smooth 
formality 
Is  usher  to  the  rsinkness  of  the  blood, 
But  impudence  bears  up  the  train.    Indeed,  sir, 
Your  fiery  metal,  or  your  spcing^Jtlas^ 
Of  huge  renown,  is  no  su^ienTroyalty 
To  print  upon  my  forehead  the  scorn,  "  cuckold." 

Ith,  His  jealousy  hath  robb'd  hii 
He  talks^T¥aow8  not  WhaET 

2^011.  ¥ei,  &ud  he  knows 
To  whom  he  tslks ;  to  one 

Inswins^Bfiauitloi 
^~JtK.  Ha,  dc?U  I 

Boat.  l^<cpl.halQo'tj  though  I  blush  more 
To  nsme  the  Pithiness,  than  thou  to  act  it. 

Jth,  Monster!  IDrmot hii $word. 

Pro,  Sir,  by  our  friendslui^— 

Pen,  By  our  bloods  ! 
Will  you  quite  both  undo  us,  brother? 

Grau,  Out  on  him ! 
These  are  his  n^ccjms^rks,  and  melancholies. 

Hem,  WeU  sudToIatbucET-hole.  '~^-— " 

Gron,  Kick  him  out  at  doors. 

Pen,  With  favour,  let  me  speak. — My  lord, 
what  slackness 
In  my  obedience  hath  deserv'd  this  rage  ? 
Except  humility  and  silent  duty 
Hath  drawn  on  your  unquiet,  my  simplicity 
Ne*er  studied  your  Texation. 

Bau,  Light  of  beauty. 
Deal  not  ungently  with  a  desperate  wound ! 
No  breach  of  reason  dares  make  war  with  her 
Whose  looks  sre  soTeceignty,  whose  breath  is  balm : 


nks  his  lust 


Oh,  that  I  oonld  presenre  tfaee  in  fruitioB 
As  in  devotion ! 

Pen,  Sir,  may  every  evil. 
Locked  in  Fkndora's  box,  ahowV,  in  your  [ 
On  my  unhappy  head,  if,  since  you  atiade  me 
A  partner  in  your  bed,  I  have  been  haltj 
In  one  unseemly  thought,  against  your  honour. 

Ith,  Purge  not  his  grieb,  PenUiea. 

Ban,  Yea,  say  on, 
Elxcellent  creature ! — Good,  be  not  a  hindersoee 
To  pesce,  and  praise  of  virCoe,  [to  Itb.] — Oh,  n 


Are  charm'd  with  sounds  oelestisL — On, 
I  never  gave  you  one  ill  word ;  say,  did  I  ? 
Indeed  I  did  not. 

Pen,  Nor,  by  Juno's  forehead. 
Was  I  e*er  guilty  of  a  wanton  error. 

Ban.  A^goddess!  letmekneeL 

Grau,  Aus,  nnd  animal ! 

Ith,  No ;  but  for  penance. 

Btua,  Noble  sir,  what  is  it  ? 
With  gladness  I  embrsoe  it ;  yet,  pny  ^  not 
My  rashness  teach  you  to  be  too  unflBerctfiiL 

Ith,~ 


ttuala^T. 


in 


fflUMirtr 


Not  oversway?  by  passioi 
KffOwjioi 

Vour  wife,  jny  sister.  shaUj 
Home,  to  be  guT3"e3tj  jou^ 
rTKlt*,  OSI  of  clear  evuIencCj 
She  shall  be  my  carpv^ 
"  Hose,  Hrp  my  bosom  up, 
I'll  stand  the  execution  with  m  constancy ; 
This  torture  is  insufTerable. 

Ith,  WeU,  sir, 
I  dare  not  trust  her  to  your  fury. 

Bau,  But 
Penthea  says  not  so. 

Pen,  She  needs  no  tongue 
To  plead  excuse,  who  never  purposed  wraqg. 

iBjtitwiAUn.mmA 

Hem,  Virgin  of  reverence  and  antiquity^ 
Stay  you  behind.     \To  Q%as.  tefto  i*/Momtd  hp 

Gfwi.  The  court  wants  not  your  diUgenoe. 

IBxtwU  Hm.  and  G«o«r. 

Grau,  What  will  you  do,  my  brd?  my  lady's 
I  am  denied  to  follow.  Igone  ; 

Baes.  I  may  see  her. 
Or  speak  to  her  once  more? 

Grau,  And  feel  her  too,  man ; 
Be  of  good  cheer,  she's  your  own  flesh  and  bone. 

Bate.  Diseases  desperate  must  find  cures  alike  ^ 
She  swore  she  bas  been  true. 

Grau,  True,  on  my  modesty. 

Bass,  Let  him  want  truth  who  cze^ta  not 
vows  ! 

[o^  wrongldi^JuSftilttl  her  brother  ii 
Rumour  wlU  Toioe  me  the  contemj 
ShoulcTThm  on  flins  ;  some 
To  outdo  art,  and  Jealousy 


SCENE  III.— ^  Roam  in  the  Pataet, 

FUmriMh.    Enter  Axyouas,  KsABcai^i  Uading  CAiAanm^. 
Aimoans,  CaoTou>ii,  BunauursA,  CasjarAUji*  Pm- 

LBMA,  ailrf  AMXI.US. 

Amffc,  Cousin  of  Aigos,  what  the  heavens  have 
In  Uieir  unchanging  counsels,  to  conclude  [plcns*d« 
For  both  our  kingdoms'  weal,  we  most  submit  to  : 
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Nor  can  we  be  unthankful  to  their  bounties, 
Who,  when  we  were  e^'n  creeping  to  our  graTes, 
Sent  ua  a  daughter,  in  whoie  birth ,  our  hope 
Continues  of  succession.    As  you  are 
In  title  next,  being  grandchild  to  our  aunt. 
So  we  in  heart  desire  you  may  sit  nearest 
Calantha*s  love ;  ^jnce  wy  h|Yfi  '^^^^  ^nwM 
Not  to  ynforce  affection  r^j  fti^f  will- 
But  by  her  own  choice  to  confirm  it_i 

fear.   lou  speak  the  na'ture  of  a  right  just 
I  come  not  hither  roughly  to  demand  [father. 

My  cousin's  thraldom,  but  to  free  mine  own : 
Report  of  great  Calantha's  beauty,  yirtue, 
Sweetness  and  singular  perfections,  courted 
All  ears  to  credit  what  I  find  was  published 
By  constant  truth ;  from  which,  if  any  serrice 
Of  my  desert  can  purchase  fair  construction. 
This  lady  must  command  it. 

CaL  Princely  sir, 
So  well  you  know  how  to  profess  observance^ 
That  you  instruct  your  hearers  to  become 
Practitioners  in  duty ;  of  which  number 
I'll  study  to  be  chief. 

Near.  Chief,  glorious  virgin. 
In  my  devotion,  as  in  all  men's  wonder. 

Amye,  Excellent  cousin,  we  deny  no  liberty : 
Use  thine  own  opportunities.  —AnnostM. 
We  must  consult  with  the  philosophers  ; 
The  busmess  is  of  weighty 

"Arm,  Kir,  at  your  pleasure. 


Amye,  Yon  told 
tmm'4 


From  Athens 


i. 


CroU  He  shall  soon  attend 
Your  royal  will,  great  sir. 

Amyo,  The  marriage 
Between  young  Prophilus  and  EuphraneSy 
Tastes  of  too  much  delay. 

Croi,  My  lord— 

Amjfc,  Some  pleasures 
At  celebration  of  it,  would  give  life 
To  the  entertainment  of  the  prince  our  kinsman ; 
Our  court  wears  gravity  more  than  we  relish. 

Arm.  Yet  the  heavens  smile  on  all  your  high  at- 
Without  a  cloud.  [tempts, 

Crot,  So  may  the  gods  protect  us  1 

Cat.  A  prince,  a  subject  ? 

Near,  Yes,  to  beauty's  sceptre ; 
As  all  hearts  kneel,  so  mine. 

CaL  You  are  too  courtly. 

Bnltr  Itbocles,  Oiioii.crB,  and  PBOpmLvs. 

Ith.  Your  safe  return  to  Sparta  is  most  welcome : 
I  joy  to  meet  you  here,  and,  as  occasion 
Shall  grant  us  privacy,  will  yield  you  reasons 
Why  f  should  covet  Jbo  deg^rvw  th^  fit1f» 

Of  your  '^■p^»«^  r^^r^A  .  ^^y^^  <p.;»Kr.n|-  pnmpHmMnt^ 

Believei^l^QtJyittfii.  '^^^jpQj^^iBhitifen. 
Ur^r  Your  lordsliip  may  command  me,  your 

poor  servant. 
Ilh.  So  amorously  close ! — so  soon — n^y  h****^ ' 

lAHde. 

Pro*  What  sudden  change  is  next? 
Ith.  Life  to  the  king  1 
To  whom  I  here  present  this  noble  gentleman. 
New  eome  from  Athens  ;  royal  sir,  vouchsafe 
Your  gradons  hand  in  favour  of  his  merit. 

IThe  King  givts  Omo.  Ms  hand  to  kiu, 
Croi.  My  son  prefJBrr'd  by  Ithocles  I  lArtde, 


Amyc.  Our  bounties 
Shall  open  to  thee,  Orgilus  ;  for  instance, 
(Hark,  in  thine  ear) — ^if,  out  of  those  inventions, 
Whieh  flow  in  Athens,  thou  hast  there  engrossed 
Some  rarity  of  wit,  to  grace  the  nuptials 
Of  thy  fair  sister,  and  renown  our  court 
In  th'  eyes  of  this  young  prince,  we  shall  be  debtor 
To  thy  conceit :  think  on't. 

Org.  Your  highness  honours  me. 

Near.  My  tongue  and  heart  are  twins. 

Co/.  A  noble  birth, 
Becoming  such  a  fieither. — ^Worthy  Orgiliis, 
You  are  a  guest  most  wish'd  for. 

Org.  May  my  duty 
Still  rise  in  your  opinion,  sacred  princess  I 

lih.  Euphranea's  brother,  sir ;  a  gentleman 
Well  worthy  of  your  knowledge. 

Near.  We  embrace  him. 
Proud  of  so  dear  acquaintance. 

Amyc.  All  prepare 
For  revels  and  disport ;  ^Ni  j^Y*  ^^  Hymen, 
Like  Phoebus  in  his  lustre,  put  to  tiigniT** 
Afl'mists'onralhesi ;  *(ftfownl^^"5Qturrwithglad- 

nesfiL: 
No  sounds  but  mu8ip,.no  discourse  but  mir^  I 

CaTT'TEine  arm,  I  prithee,  TlhocTes. — Nay, good 
My  lord,  keep  on  your  way,  1  am  provided. 

[B^Kunt  omnet. 


Ith.  Most  heavenly  lady ! 


SCENE  iy.^A  Room  in  the  House  q/'CftOTOLON. 
Bnter  Caoroum  and  Oboilcs. 

Crot.  The  king  hath  spoke  his  mind. 

Org.  His  will  he  hath ; 
But  were  it  lawful  to  hold  plea  against 
The  power  of  greatness,  not  the  reason,  haply 
Such  undershrubs  as  subjects,  sometimes  might 
Borrow  of  nature,  justice,  to  inforgL 
That^licence'sovereignty  holds,  without  check, 
Over  a  meek  obedt(6nce.      ____  '  "     " 

Touching  your  sister's  marriage  ?  ProphiluB 
Is  a  deserving  and  a  hopeful  youth. 

Org.  I  envy  not  his  merit,  but  applaud  it ; 
Could  wish  him  thrift  in  all  his  best  desires. 
And,  with  a  willingness,  ialCTgue  our  blood 
With  his,  for  purchase  oFfuHgrowS  in  friendship. 
He  never  toucn'd  on  any  wrong  that  maliced 
The  honour  of  our  house,  nor  stirr'd  our  peace ; 
Yet,  with  your  favour,  let  mQ  iuiL£(U:get_« 
Uii^j^frhuflt  niuA.  he  ^aHiers  wari^th  flBdcnmfnrf, 
Whose '  creature  _he^  i8_  b9Uii4«. JUftdfi^  Alul  oust 
"Hve*  8o7 " 

Crot.  "Son,  son,  I  find  in  thee  a  harsh  condition. 
No  courtesy  can  win  it ;  'tis  too  r^xtcpropSfc 

Org,  Good  sir,  be  not  severe  m  your  constmc- 
I  am  no  stranger  to  such  easy  calms  [tion ; 

As  sit  in  tender  bosoms  :  lor&y  Ithocles 
Hath  graced  my  entertainment  in  abundance  ; 
Too  humbly  hath  descended  from  that  height 
Of  arrogance  and  spleen  which  wrought  the  rape 
On  griev'd  Penthea's  purity ;  his  scorn 
Of  my  untoward  fortunes  is  reclaim'd 
Unto  a  courtship,  almost  to  *  ^'^'n'^y,! — 
I'll  kiss  his  foot,  since  yon  will  have  it  so. 

Croi,  Since  I  will  have  it  so  I  friend,  I  will  have 
it  so, 
Without  our  ruin  by  your  poUtic  plots, 
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Hi 


^ 


■se  -^ 


Or  wolf  of  hatred  anarliD|^  jn  yoor  bi 
Yon  have  a  spint^'Sff^hKve  you^  alkmiliar 
That  posts  V  th*  air  for  your  intelligence  ? 
Some  such  hobgoblin  hnrried  yoa  from  Al^cmSi 
Fo£jretvou^^^^ 
*^U^grit  unwctcomeT^^ 
I  might  have  found  a  grave  there. 

Crot.  Sure  your  bnsineas 
Was  soon  dispatch'd,  or  your  miadalter'd  qmckly. 

Orff,  'Twas  care,  sir,  of  my  health,  cat  short 
my  journey ; 
For  there,  a  general  infection 
Threatens  a  desolation. 

Crat.  And  I  fear 
Thon  hast  bronsrht  back  a  worse  infection  with 

-thee^ 
Infection  of  thy  mind  ;  which,  as  thon  say'st, 
TTlfBftEgBg  ttte  deso'laUoa  flf  uur  flimiiy.      '    " 

'Org.  i^'orbid  it,  our  dear  Uehins !  1  will  rather 
Be  made  a  sacrifice  on  Thrasns'  monument, 
Or  kneel  to  Ithocles  his  son  in  dost. 
Than  woo  a  father's  curse :  my  sister's  marriage 
With  Prophilns  is  from  my  heart  oonfirm'd; 
May  I  live  hated,  may  I  die  despised, 
If  I  omit  to  further  it  in  all 
That  can  concern  me ! 

CroL  I  have  been  too  rough. 
My  duty  to  my  king  made  me  so  earnest ; 
Excuse  it,  Orgilus. 

Org.  Dear  sir ! 

Enter  PAoraxLci,  EoFHaAKSA,  Itroclcb,  GaotrsAS,  and 

Hajiopszt.. 

Croi,  Here  comes 
Euphranea,  with  Prophilns  and  Ithocles. 

Org.  Most  hononrd  I— ever  ftunous  ! 

lih.  Your  true  friend ;  v 

On  earth  not  any  truer. — ^With  smooth  eyes 
Look  on  this  worthy  couple ;  your  consent 
Can  only  make  them  one. 

Org.  They  have  it — Sister, 
Thou  pawnd  St  to  me  an  oath,  of  which  engagement 
I  never  will  release  thee,  if  thou  aim'st 
At  any  other  choice  than  this. 

Euph.  Dear  brother, 
At  him,  or  none. 

Crot.  To  which  my  blessing's  added. 

Org.  Which,  till  a  greater  ceremony  perfect, 

Euphranea,  lend  thy  hand ; — here,  take  her,  Pro- 

philus. 
Live  long  a  happy  man  and  wife ;  and  further, 
That  these  in  presence  may  conclude  an  omen. 
Thus  for  a  bridal  song  I  close  my  wishes : 

Comforts  lasting,  lores  increasing. 
Like  soft  hours  never  oessing  ; 
Plenty's  pleasore.  peace  ooroplying. 
Without  jars,  or  tongues  env^ng ; 
Hearts  by  holy  nnion  wedded. 
More  than  their's  by  custom  bedded ; 
Fruitful  issaes ;  life  so  graced. 
Not  by  age  to  be  defaced ; 
Budding,  as  the  jrear  ensu'th, 
ETery  q>ring  another  youth : 
All  what  thought  can  add  beside. 
Crown  this  Bridegroom  and  this  Bride ! 

Pro.  You  hare  seal'd  joy  dose  to  my  soul. — 
Euphranea, 
Now  I  may  call  thee  mine. 

lih.  I  but  exchange 
One  good  friend  for  another. 


Or^.  If  these  gallants 
Will  please  to  grace  a  poor  indention 
By  joining  with  me  in  some  alight  device, 
I'U  venture  on  a  strain  my  younger  daym 
Have  studied  for  delight. 

Hem.  With  thankful  wiDingnea 
I  offer  my  attendance. 

Gron.  No  endeavour 
Of  mine  shall  fail  to  shew  itMlf. 

Ith.  We  wiU 
All  join  to  wait  on  thy  directions,  Oigilvt. 

Org.  Oh,  my  good  lord,  yovr  favours  How  to- 
wards 
A  too  unworthy  worm ; — bat,  as  yon  please, 
I  am  what  you  will  shape  me. 

Jih.  A  fast  friend. 

Crot.  I  thank  thee,  son,  for  this  acknowledgmciil; 
It  is  a  sight  of  gladness. 

Org.  But  my  duty. 


SCENE  V — Calantha's  Apartment  in  ihe 

Palace, 

Enter  CAiJiirTiiA,  PamvaA,  CBBnzAu.s,  and 

Cat.  Whoe'er  would  speak  with  us.  deny 
Be  careful  of  our  charge.  rcacraace  ; 

Chris.  We  shall,  madam. 

Col.  Except  the  king  himself,  gtwe  none  adoait- 
Not  any. 

Phii.  Madam,  it  shall  be  our 

[£nimlCBBia. 

Cat.  Being  alone,  Penthea,  you  have,  gmited^ 
The  opportunity  you  sought,  and  m%ht 
At  all  times  have  commanded. 

Pen.  Tis  a  benefit 
Which  I  shall  owe  your  goodness  even  In  deatb 

for: 
My  glass  of  life,  sweet  princess,  hath  few  minutes 
Remaining  to  run  down ;  the  sands  are  spent ; 
For  by  an  inward  messenger  I  feel 
The  summons  of  departure  short  and  eertain. 

Cat.  Yon  feed  too  much  your  melancholy. 

Pen.  Glones  ~ 

Of  human  greatness  are  but  pleasing  dreamst 
And  shadows  soon  decaying ;  on  the  sti^ 
Of  my  mortality,  my  youth  hath  acted 
Some  scenes  of  vanity,  dnwn  out  at  length 
By  varied  pleasures,  sweeten'd  in  the  miztane. 
But  tragical  in  issue :  beauty,  pomp. 
With  every  sensuality  gar  giddiDea&' 
Doth  frame  an  idol,  are  uncoc^stant  friends. 
When  any  troubled  paksion  makes  asaanlt 
le  unguardea  caSlIe  drtfiie~min3r 


C^  Cuiitemu  not  your  eundlttoa,  for  the  proof 

Of  bare  opinion  only :  to  what  end 

Reach  all  these  moral  texts  ? 
Pen.  To  place  before  you 

A  perfect  mirror,  wherein  you  may  see 

How  weary  I  am  of  a  lingering  U^ 

Who  count  the  best  a  misery. 
CaL  Indeed 

You  have  no  litde  cause ;  yet  none  so  great 
I  As  to  distrust  a  remedy. 
I      Pen,  That  irmffdy 
t  ^,>|ust  be  a  winding-sheet,  a  fold  of  lead. 
I  And  some  unirodron  corner  in  the  ear£h«— 

>'ot  to  detain  your 
I  I  have  an  humble  suit 
'  *"    Col.  Speak ;  T  enjoynt 
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Pen.  Vouchsafe,  then,  to  be  my  oecol 
And  take  that  trouble  on  yog,  to  di<  "*" 

§tirh  ifjirta  11  i  fugiifitn.  immfrfmiiy  i 

flTr  Tint  mnnh  Ttt  girg;  thi  paim  iin  Miy , 

eav'n  will  reward  yoar  piety,  and  thank  it 
When  I  am  dead ;  for  sore  I  most  not  live ; 
I  hope  I  cannot. 

CaL  Now,  beshrew  thy  sadness, 
Thou  tom'st  me  too  much  woman.  IWeept. 

Pen.  Her  fair  eyes 
Melt  into  passion.     [Aside.} — ^Then  I  have  assur- 
Encouraging  my  boldness.    In  this  paper      [ance 
My  wiU  was  character'd ;  which  yon,  with  pardon, 
Shall  now  know  from  mine  own  mouth. 

Col.  Talk  on,  prithee ; 
It  is  a  pretty  earnest. 

Pen,  1  have  left  me 
But  three  poor  jewels  to  beqaeath.    The  first  is 
My  Youth  i  for  though  I  am  much  old  in  griefs, 
In  years  I  am  a  child. 

CaL  To  whom  that  ? 

Pen.  Tn  "Miffin  »^yci,  "Y*^^  H8  abase  not  wedlock 

ut  covet  chiefly      " 
The  pledges  of  chaste  beds  for  ties  of  love. 
Rather  than  ranging  of  their  blood :  and  next 
To  married  maids,  such  as  prefer  the  number 
KA  honourable  issue  in  meir  viriueft 
BefbTe  tHeTfattery  of  delighCS  by  BSrria^ ; 
BfWy  tKos'ff  be  ever  jouq^*"**"* 

«7a7.  A  8econ3"jewel 
Tou  mean  to  part  with  ? 

Pen.  'Tis  my  Fame  :  I  fatitft,    _ 
By  scandal  frt  """^^'^"'^  •  f*^««  t  k«^^^]|^ 


If  ever  Ikly  unhappy  name  find  mention, 
When  I  am  fall'n  to  dust,  may  it  deserve 
Beseeming  charity  without  dishonour  ! 

Col.  How  handsomely  thou  play'st  with  harm- 
less sport 
Of  mere  imagination !  speak  the  last ; 
I  strangely  like  thy  Will. 

Pen.  This  jewel,  madam. 
Is  dearly  precious  to  me  ;  you  must  use 
The  best  of  your  discretion  to  employ 
This  rift  as  I  intend  it. 

Cm.  Do  not  doubt  me. 

Pen.  'Tit  long  agone  since  first  I  lost  my  heart : 
Long  have  I  Uv'd  without  it,  else  for  certain 
I  should  have  given  that  too ;  but  instead 

Of  it.  to  grtiat  Calantha.  SpffrT'''  »---, 

By  service  bound,  and  by  affection  vow'd, 


do  bequeath,  in  holiest  rites  of  love. 
|j|ne  opiiY  nrotficr.  ftbocles. 

Cai.  What  saicTs't  Ihou  ? 

Pen.  Imanto  nnt  hpsven-blest  Udv.  fn  amh^rintt 

faith  as  humbly  perfect,  as^ the  prayers. 

ta  d£V0lfid  suppliant  can  endow  it ; 
Look  on  him,  priacess.with  aaiBTe  of  jiti:.; 
How  like  the  ghost  of  whiyt Jte  }n^r  ff ]>far*ili 
I{QQgy7rtRgf5re  jsOkl     V 

Col.  Shall  I  answer  here. 
Or  lend  my  ear  too  grossly  ? 

Pen,  First  his  heart 
Shall  fall  in  cinders,  scorch'd  by  your  disdain, 
Ere  he  will  dare,  poor  man,  to  ope  an  eye 
On  these  divine  looks,  but  with  low.bent  thoughts 
Accusing  such  presumption  ;  as  for  words, 
He  dares  not  utter  anv  but  of  service  : 

Yfit  thin  lftnt.g''*'-*^"^5  iq.      _ 

In  sweetness  as  inhlnnfl  j  gJT^  him  ^IB  dfffft"! 
jJTnuseTiTm  ujrfS  CQojjGart*. 

Col.  What  new  change 
Appears  in  my  behaviour,  that  thou  dar*8t 
Tempt  my  displeasure  ? 

Pen.  I  must  leave  the  world 
To  revel  [in]  Elysium,  and  'tis  just 
To  wish  my  brother  some  advantage  here ; 
Yet  by  my  best  hopes,  Ithocles  is  ignorant 
Of  this  pursuit :  but  if  you  please  to  kill  him, 
Lend  him  one  angry  look,  or  one  harsh  word, 
And  you  shall  soon  conclude  how  strong  a  power 
Your  absolute  authority  holds  over 
His  life  and  end. 

Cal.  You  have  forgot,  Penthea, 
How  still  I  have  a  father. 

Pen.  But  remember 
I  am  a  sister,  though  to  me  this  brother 
Hath  been,  you  know,  unkind ;  oh,  most  unkind  ! 

Cai.  Christalla,   Philema,   whera  are   you? — 
Lady, 
Your  check  lies  in  my  silence. 

Enttr  Christalia  and  Pbilsma. 

Both.  Madam,  here. 

Cal.  I  think  you  sleep,  yon  drones :  wait  on 
Penthea  ^~  ~ 

Unto  her  lodging. — Ithocles  ?  wrony^'d  ^^dy  I  _ 

' lAsidt. 

Pen,  My  reckonings  are  made  even ;  death  or 

Can  now  nor  strike  too  soon,  nor  force  too  late. 

IBjc*uhL 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  l.'-The Palaee.   Itrgclbs'  Apartment. 

Enter  ImocLss  and  Aaiiosm. 

Ith,  Forbear  your  inquisition ;  curiosity 
Is  of  too  subtle  and  too  searching  nature : 
In  fears  of  love  too  quick ;  too  slow  of  credit. — 
I  am  not  what  you  doubt  me. 

Arm.  Nephew,  be  then 
As  I  would  wish ; — all  is  not  right — Good  Heaven 
Confirm  your  resolutions  for  dependence 
On  worthy  ends,  which  may  advance  your  quiet  I 

Jth,  1  did  the  noble  Orgilus  much  ixyury, 
But  grieved  Penthea  more ;  I  now  repent  it. 


Now,  uncle,  now  ;  this  Now  is  now  too  late. 
So  provident  is  folly  in  sad  issue. 
That  afterwit,  like  bankrupt's  debte,^U!Pds  tallied. 
Without  all  possibilities  of  payment  —<-  ~ 

Sure  he's  an  honest,  very  honest  gentleman  ; 
A  man  of  single  meaning. 

Arm.  I  beheve  it : 
Yet.  nephew,  'tis  the  tongue  informs  our  ears ; 
Our  eyes  can  never  pierce  into  the  thoughts. 
For  they  are  lodged  too  inward : — ^bnt  I  question 
No  truth  in  Organs. — ^The  princess,  sir. 

Ith.  The  princess  ?  ha ! 

Arm.  With  her  the  prince  of  Argos. 
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Enter  VtABcavB,  leading  CAUkKTHA  I  Axblus,  Chbib- 

TAIXA,  PhIUEMA. 

Hear.  Great  fair  one,  grace  my  hopes  with  any 
instance 
Of  livery,  from  the  allowance  of  your  faTOor ; 
This  little  ^wk;- 

^^^"t^Uemptt  to  take  a  ringj^om  kerjimfier. 

Cal.  A  toy ! 

Near.  Love  feasts  .on  toyS| 
For  Cupidls'a  child  ; — vouchsafe  this  bounty : 
ITcSimot  he  denied. 

'Co/.  Ytw  ahali  not  value, 
Sweet  cousin,  at  a  price,  what  I  count  cheap  ; 
So  cheapi  that  let  him  take  ij(^)iq  dpreutQo^^for'ti 
Af^H  jfrte  JL  at  next  meeting^  to  a  miHfrfaa ; 
Sh^*li.thank  him  for't,  perhaps.  \ 

ICasti  the  ring  b^ort  Ithocxm,  who  taJU*  it  up. 

Ame.  The  ring,  sir,  is  ^^    ~  " 

The  princess's ;  I  could  have  took  it  up. 

lih.  Learn  manners,  prithee. — ^To  the  blessed 
Upon  my  knees  [owner, 

IKneeU  and  qjftrt  it  to  Cai.a]Vtiia. 

Near.  You  are  saucy. 

Cal.  This  is  pretty ! 
I  am,  belike,  **  a  mistress" — wondrous  pretty! 
Let  tiie  man  keep  his  fortune,  since  he  found  it ; 
He's  worthy  on't — On,  cousin  ! 

iBxeunt  Nbak.  Cau  Giaus.  and  PmL. 

Ith.  (to  Ame.)  Follow,  spaniel ; 
I'll  force  you  to  a  fawning  else. 

Ame.  You  dare  not  IBxit. 

Arm.  Mv  lord,  you  were  too  forward. 

Ith.  Look  ye,  unde, 
Some  such  there  are,  whose  liberal  contents 
Swarm  without  care  in  every  tort  of  plenty ; 
Who,  after  full  repasts,  can  lay  them  down 
To  sleep ;  and  they  sleep,  uncle :  in  which  silence 
Their  very  dreams  present  'em  choice  of  pleasures, 
Pleasures  (observe  me,  uncle)  of  rare  object : 
Here  heaps  of  gold,  there  mecMMikta^f  honours, 
Now  change  of  garments,  thentEevotes  of  people ; 
Anon  varieties  of  beauties,  courting. 
In  flatteries  of  the  night,  exchange  of  dalliance ; 
Yet  these  are  still  but  dreams.    Give  me  felicity 
Of  which  my  senses  waking  are  partakers, 
A  real,  visible^  material  happiness ; 
And  then,  too,  when  I  stagger  in  expectance 
Of  the  least  comfort  that  can  cherish  life.— 
I  saw  it,  sir,  I  saw  it ;  for  it  came 
From  her  own  hand. 

Arm.  The  princess  threw  it  to  you. 

Ith.  True;  and  she  said— -^well  I  remember 
Her  cousin  prince  would  beg  it.  [what 

Arm.  Yes,  and  parted 
In  anger  at  your  taking  on't. 

Ith.  Penthea, 
Oh,  thou  hast  pleaded  with  a  powerful  language ! 
I  want  a  fee  to  gratify  thy  merit ; 
But  I  will  do 


Arm.  WhMt  is*t  you  say  ? 

Ith.  "  In  anger  1" 
In  anger  let  him  part ;  for  could  his  breath, 
like  whirlwinds,  toss  such  servile  slaves,  ms  lick 
The  dust  his  footsteps  print,  into  a  vapour. 
It  durst  not  stir  a  hair  of  mine ;  ^  should  Qgt ; 
I^i.m^4tunJ>x.t^LLroo|^  To  be  anything 

inua  b||m|m^,  is'to  be  a  blessing 
More  sacredtEan  a  petty  prince  of  Aigos 
Can  wish  to  equal,  or  in  worth  or  title. 

Arm.  Contain  yourself,  my  lord ;  Ixion,  aiming 


To  embrace  Juno,  bosom'd  but  a  doud. 
And  begat  Centaurs ;  'tis  an  uteful  moral : 
Ambition,  hatch'd  in  donda  of  neie  opintoo. 
Proves  but  in  birth  a  prodigy. 

Ith.  I  thank  you ; 
Yet,  with  your  license,  I  should  seen 
To  gentler  fiite,  if  relishing  the  dainties 
Of  a  soul's  settled  peace,  I  were  so  feelile 
Not  to  digest  it. 

Arm.  He  deserves  small  trast. 
Who  is  not  privy-connaeflor  to  hlmsftf. 


.»• 


Re-enter  NaAaaras,  Omkldi^  and 

Near.  Brave  me  ? 

Org.  Your  fxcellenee  mistakes  his  temper. 
For  Ithocles,  in  fashion  of  his  mind. 
Is  beautifnl,  sdit,  gentle,  the  clear  auiror 
Of  absolute  perfection ! 

Ame.  Was*t  your  modesty 
Term'd  any  of  the  prince's  servants  "  spaniel  ?' 
Your  nurse  sure  taught  yon  other  language. 

Ith.  Language  I 

Near.  A  gallant  man  at  arms  is  here ;  a  doctor 
In  feats  of  chivalry;  Uunt  and  rougfa-spokeB, 
Vouchsafing  not  lint  fustian  of  chriHty, 
Which  [less]  rash  spirits  stile  good  mamicrft. 

Ith.  Manners? 

Org.  No  more,  illnstrious  nr,  'tis  matdiieaa 
Ithocles. 

Near.  You  might  have  understood  who  I  mm. 

lih.  Yes, 
I  did, — else— but  the  presence  cabn'd  the  affront-^ 
You  are  cousin  to  the  princess. 

Near,  To  the  king  too ; 
A  certain  instrument  that  lent  snpportaiioe 
To  your  Colossic  greatnesa-^to  that  king  too. 
You  might  have  added. 

Ith.  There  is  more  divinity 
InJiBaB^^JhjU^illjiij|ui«^ 

^rm.  O  fye,  ?yc  I 

Near.  This  odd  youth's  pride  tores  heretic  in 
loyalty. 
Sirrah !  low  mushrooms  never  rival  cedars. 

[£rMtfil  NBAacvm  mmd  Antxa. 

Ith.  Come  back ;— what  pitiful  dull  thing  mm  I 
So  to  be  tamdy  scolded  at !  come  back.-  . 
Let  him  come  back,  and  echo  onee  again 
That  scornful  sound  of  suMArooai  /  painled^Qote 
(Like  heralds'   coats,  gilt  o'er  with  crowns  and 

sceptres) 
May  bait  a  muzsled  lion. 

Arm.  Cousin,  cousin, 
Thy  tongue  is  not  thy  friend. 

Orf^.  In  point  of  honour,  . 

Discretion  knows  no  boundi.    Aaeloa  told  mm 
'Twas  all  about  a  little  ring. 

Ith.  A  ring 
The  princess  threw  away,  and  I  took  up— ^ 
Admit  she  threw't  to  me,  what  arm  of  mas 
Can  snatdi  it  hence?  No;  could  he  grind  th^j^wm 
To  powder,  he  might  sooner  reach  ray  heart. 
Than  steal  and  wear  one  dust  on't. — Orgilos, 
I  am  extremely  wrong'd. 

Orff.  A  lady's  fiivour 
Is  not  to  be  so  slighted* 

Ith.  Slighted! 

^rm.  Quiet 

Into__a  madness. 
Org.  UriefswiU  have  their  vent> 
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EnUr  Tmcmxcw,  with  a  serott. 

Arm,  Welcome;  tbou  com'st  in  Benson,  reverend 
To  poor  the  balaatnof  a  sappling  patience  [man. 
Into  the  feiOinAf  wound  of  ill-spent  fury. 

Org.  What  makes  he  here  ?  lAride. 

Tee.  The  hurts  are  yet  but  mortal, 
Which  shortly  will  prove  deadly.    To  the  kingi 
Armostes,  see  in  safety  thou  deliver 
This  seal'd-np  counsel ;  bid  him  with  a  constancy 
Peruse  the  secrets  of  the  Gods. — O  Sparta, 

0  Lacedemon  !  doable  named,  but  one 

In  fate ! — when  kingdoms  reel,  (mark  well  my  saw) 
Their  heads  must  needs  be  giddy :  tell  the  king. 
That  henceforth  he  no  more  must  inquire  after 
My  aged  head ;  Apollo  wills  it  so  : 

Arm.  Not  without  some  conference 
With  our  great  master  ? 

Tee.  Never  more  to  see  him ; 
A  greater  prince  commands  me. — Ithodes, 

When  Yoytf>  ts  rjy^  yid-Agq  frBP-Uf""  ^"**'  f^*^- 
T^c  lifclgga  ^nmKmall  wed  the  Bmken^eart. 

Ith.  What  s  this,  if  understood  ? 

Tee.  List,  Orgilus ; 
Remember  what  I  told  thee  long  beforej 
These  tears  shall  be  my  witness. 

Arm.  'Las,  good  man ! 

Tee.  [Aside  io  Org.]  Let  craft  with  courtesy  a 
while  confer, 
Revenge  proves  its  own  executioner. 

Org.  Dark  sentences  are  for  Apollo's  priests  ; 

1  am  not  (Edipus. 

Tee.  My  hour  is  corae ; 
Cheer  up  the  king ;  farewell  to  all. — O  Sparta, 
O  Lacedemon  !  lExit. 

Arm.  If  prophetic  fire 
Have  warro'd  this  old  man's  bosom,  we  might  con- 
His  words  to  fatal  sense.  [strue 

lih.  Leave  to  the  powers 
Above  us,  the  effects  of  their  decrees ; 
My  burthen  lies  within  me :  servile  fears 
Prevent  no  great  effects. — Divine  Calantha ! 

Arm*  The  gods  be  still  propitious. 

[  Exeunt  Ituocuw  and  AaaioflTss. 

Org*  Something  oddly 
The  book -man  prated,  yet  he  talk'd  it  weeping ; 

Let  craft  with  oourteay  a  while  confer, 
Revenge  proves  its  own  executioner. 

Con  it  again  ; — for  what  ?  It  shall  not  puzxle  me ; 
'Tis  dotage  of  a  withered  brain. — Penthea 
Forbade  me  not  her  presence  ;  I  may  see  her, 
And  gaze  my  fill.    Why  see  her  then  I  may. 
When,  if  I  £unt  to  speak— I  must  be  silent  lEsit. 


SCENE  IL— ^  Room  in  BassANis'  House. 
Enter  Basbahxs,  Grausis,  and  Pbulas. 

Bate.  Pray,  use  your  recreations,  all  the  service 
I  will  expect  is  quietness  amongst  ye ; 
Take  liberty  at  home,  abroad,  at  all  times, 
And  in  your  charities  appease  the  gods 
Whom  I,  with  my  distractions,  have  offended. 

Grau.  Fair  blessings  on  thy  heart ! 

Phu.  Here's  a  rare  change  t 
My  lord,  to  cure  the  itch,  is  surely  gelded  ; 
The  cuckold  in  conceit,  hath  cast  his  horns.  lAtide. 

Bate.  Betake  yon  to  your  several  occasions ; 
Andy  wherein  I  have  heretofore  been  faulty, 


Let  your  constructions  mildly  pass  it  over ; 
Henceforth  I'll  study  reformation, — more, 
I  have  not  for  employment. 

Grau.  O,  sweet  man ! 
Thou  art  the  very  Honeycomb  of  Honesty. 

Phu.   The  Garland  of  Good-wiU— Old  lady, 
hold  up 
Thy  reverend  snout,  and  trot  behind  me  softly, 
As  it  becomes  a  mule  of  ancient  carriage. 

[fjrrtinl  Grausis  and  Prolas. 

Ba$e.  Beasts,  only  capable  of  sense,  enjoy 
The  benefit  of  food  and  ease  with  thankfiUness  : 
Such  silly  creatures,  with  a  grudging,  kick  not 
Against  the  portion  nsture  hath  bestow'd  ; 
But  men,  endow'dwith  reason,  and  the  use 
Of  reason,  to  distinguish  from  the  chaff 
Of  abject  scarcity,  the  quintessence. 
Soul,  and  elixir  of  the  earth*s  abundance. 
The  treasures  of  the  sea,  the  air,  nay  heaven, 
)ining  at  these  glories  of  creation, 
kre  vCFifer  beasts  than  beasts  ;  and  of  those  beasts 
The  wont  am  I.     I,  who  was  made  a  monsrch 

OijtihaL  A.hftirt  nnnid  wish  fnr,  a  rnatrf  jriTeT' 

Endeavoured,  what  in  me  lay,  to  pall  down 

That  temple  built  for  adoration  only. 

And  level't  in  the  dust  of  causeless  scandal : — 

But,  to  redeem  a  sacrilege  so  impious. 

Humility  shall  pour  before  the  deities 

I  have  incens'd,  a  largess  of  more  patience 

Than  their  displeased  altara  can  require. 

No  tempests  of  commotion  shall  disquiet 

The  calms  of  my  composure. 

KnUr  OaoiLin. 

Org.  I  have  found  thee. 
Thou  patron  of  more  horron  than  the  bulk 
Of  manhood,  hoop'd  about  with  ribs  of  iron. 
Can  cram  within  thy  breast :  Penthea,  Bauanes, 
Curs'd  by  thy  jealousies,  more,  by  thy  dotage, 
Is  left  a  prey  to  words. 

Beue.  Exercise 
Your  trials  for  addition  to  my  penance ; 
I  am  resolved. 

Org.  Play  not  with  misery 
Past  cure  !  "nirf  inmr  minister  of 


Froq^ta 


batri.  .the 


Afore  new.  la  I  have  neen  it,  and  yet  live  I 

Bate.  You  may  delude  my  senses,  nof  my^udg- 

'Tis  anchored  into  a  firm  resolution ;  [ment ; 

Dalliance  of  mirth  or  wit  can  ne'er  unfix  it ; 

Practise  yet  further. 

Org.  May  thy  death  of  love  to  her. 

Damn  all  thy  comforts  to  a  lasting  £Bst 

From  every  joy  of  life  !  thou  barren  rock. 

By  thee  we  have  been  split  in  ken  of  harbour. 

Enter  Psnthka,  with  her  hair  locttt  Ithoclxs,  Pmilbua, 

and  CmiwtAuu.. 

Ith.  Sister,  look  op,  your  Ithocles,  your  brother 
Speaks  to  you ;  why  d'you  weep  1  dear,  turn  not 

from  me.— 
Here  is  a  killing  sight ;  lo,  Bassanes, 
A  lamentable  object ! 

Org.  Man,  dost  see  it  ? 
Sports  are  more  gamesome ;  am  I  yet  in  merriment? 
Why  dost  not  laugh  ? 

Base.  Divine  and  best  of  ladies. 
Please  to  forget  my  outrage ;  mercy  ever 
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/ 


Cannot  bat  lodge  under  a  roof  to  excellent: 

I  have  castoff  that  cruelty  of  frenzy 

Which  dn^^peared  imposture,  and  thenjnggled 

To  cheat  my  sleeps  of  rest,  *'^^*-*^ 

Org.  Was  I  in  earnest  ? 

Pen,  Sure,  if  we  were  all  sirens,  yg  ^hOHW  y"ff 

And/twere  &  coqifiij  music^  whsa.iii4taifil 

On^'amyy  anntt^gr'a  kne^[  ;   t&p  turtle  Slghs 

When  he  hath  lost  his  mate ;  and  yet  some  say 
He  must  be  dead  first :  'tis  a  fine  deceit 
To  pass  away  in  a  dream  !  indeed,  I\e  slept 
With  mine  eyes  open,  a  great  while.    Nl)  tf  «^hnod 
Equals  a  broken  ^ithj  thert^s  AQt  AJu^ijL 
Sacks  on'my'EeaHl)ut,  like  a  leaden  plummet. 
It  sinks  me  to  the  grare :  I  must  creep  thither ; 
The  journey  is  not  long. 

7/A.  But  thou,  Pen&ea, 
Hast  many  years,  I  hope,  to  number  yet. 
Ere  thou  canst  traTcl  that  way. 

Bau.  Let  the  son  first 
Be  wrapp'd  up  in  an  everlasting  darkness. 
Before  the  light  of  nature,  chiefly  form'd 
For  the  whole  world's  delight,  feel  an  eclipse 
So  universal ! 

Org.  Wisdom,  look  ye. 
Begins  to  rave ! — art  thou  mad  too,  antiqiuty  ? 

Mother  to  many  pretty  prattling  babes ; 
They  would  atiYclam'^  wnpn  i  «m^'*^''  L 

"""certain, 
I  shouldhayecried  when  thcjr  cried : — tauly,  bro» 

My  father  would  have  pick'd  me  out  a  husband, 
And  then  my  little  ones  had  been  no  bastards ; 
But  'tis  too  late  for  me  to  marry  now, 
I  am  past  child-bearing ;  'tis  not  my  fault. 

BoMt,  Fall  on  me,  if  there  be  a  burning  ^tna. 
And  bury  me  in  flames !  sweats,  hot  as  sulphur, 
Boil  through  my  pores :— ^.aflliction  hath  in  store 
No  torture  like  to  this. 

Org.  Behold  a  patience ! 
Lay  by  thy  whining  gray  dissimulation. 
Do  something  worSi'a  chronicle ;  show  justice 
Upon  the  author  of  this  mischief;  ^jy^^t 
The  jealousies  that  hatch'd  this  thraldom  firpt 
With  thine  own  poniard :  every  antick  rapture 
Can  roar  as  thine  does. 
'1th.  Orgilus,  forbear. 

Ba»t.  Disturb  him  not ;  it  is  a  talking  motion 
Provided  for  my  torment     What  a  fool  am  I 
To  bawdy  passion !  ere  I'll  speak  a  word, 
I  will  look  on  and  burst. 

Pen.  I  loved  you  once.  [roOao. 

Org.  Thou  didst,  wrong'd  creature :  in  despite 
For  it  I'll  love  thee  ever.  [of  malice, 

Pen.  Spare  your  hand ; 
Believe  me,  I'll  not  hurt  it. 

Org.  My  heart  too. 

Pen.  Complain  not  though  I  wring  it  hard :  I'll 
kiss  it; 
Oh,  'tis  a  fine  soft  palm  I — ^hark,  in  thine  ear ; 
Like  whom  do  I  look,  prithee  t—nay,  no  whisper- 
ing. 
Goodness !  we  had  been  happy }  too  much  happi- 
ness 
Will  make  folk  proud,  they  say — bnt  that  is  he — 

[Poiniing  to  Itboojes. 

And  yet  he  paid  for't  home ;  alas !  his  heart 
Is  crept  into  the  dsbinet  of  the  princess ; 


We  shall  have  points  and  bride-Iaoes. 
WlienwsJiflUaUlficld 

I  fonn^l  my  wjta  ;  hnt  tmly  TDtt  lo«t 

Itn.  Poor  soul,  how  idly 
Her  fancies  guide  her  tongue ! 

Bau,  Keep  in,  vexation^ 
And  break  not  into  danour. 

Org.  She  has  tutor'd  me ; 
Some  powerful  inspiration  dicckt  uy  laiii 
Now  let  me  kiss  your  hand,  griev'd  bMtoty. 

Pen.  Kissit— 
Alack,  alack,  his  lips  be  wonderooi  cold : 
Dear  soul,  he  has  lost  his  colour :  have  yo« 
A  straying  heart?  aUdgannies!  every  drop 
Of  blood  is  turned  toanfiMyst, 
Which  married  bachelors  hang  in  their 

Org.  Peace  usher  her  intq  FIfi'"*  > 
be  mai^t 


If  this ,,  -. 


tofar 


[Ai^ 


{Em^ 


Chru. 

Phil.  We  watch  by  ^c»Lia^^'>"»Py  LJ!!^J!1 
We  can  not  any  ^tfj jmj  hw  ift^ak 

hast.  ~OF,'-lmisery  of  miseries ! 

Pen.  Take  comfort, 
Tou  may  live  well,  and  die  a  good  old  man : 
By  yea  and  nay,  an  oath  not  to  be  broken. 
If  yon  had  join'd  our  hands  once  in  the  temple, 
('Twas  since  my  father  died,  for  had  he  Uved 
He  would  have  done't,)  1  must  have  called  joa 

lather. — 
Oh,  my  wreck'd  honour !  min'd  by  Ihoae  tvnatt« 
A  cruel  brother,  and  a  desperate  dotage. 
There  is  no  peace  left  for  a  ravish 'd  wife 
(ttt^wwM^^Y  '"»'**«*  mmTiagg;  ^p  all  memoTy, 

^^^^n*t\t  Fimr  Fnnrhr  ■  ""nr  "  "^"mnr*r! ' 

since  her  blood  "M  Hfagon^  by  the  forfeit 
Of  nfthle  KhatnP.  with  y>iTti^i|y  olpoilnUop.  jenM 

^h  "fiTT'  ^i^^' 

starve ;  let  that  foUnetf 


H  eiuaiQftl— tis^ 

With  taste  of  sustenance  ! , 

\vho8e~Q{pttvi(X/Latb  fever'd  ftith  and  modesty— 
Forgive  me ;  Oh !  I  laint. 

IFatU  info  Ou  armt  ^htr  sff<iiifffti 

Arm.  Be  not  so  wilfal, 
Sweet  niece,  to  worK  tnme  own  destmction«, 

TM.  Na£ur« 
Will  call  her  daughter,  monster !— what !  not  eat? 
Refuse  the  only  ordinary  means 
Which  are  ordain'd  for  life  ?  be  not,  my  sister, 
A  mnrtheress  to  thyself.>-Hear'8t  tbon  this.  Bat- 
sanes? 

Bau.  Fob!  I  am  busy;  for  I  have  not  tbo^shls 
Enough  to  think :  all  shall  be  well  anon. 
'Tis  tumbling  in  my  head ;  there  is  a  mastery 
In  art,  to  &tcen  and  keep  smooth  the  outside; 
Yes,  and  to  comfort  up  the  vital  spirits 
Without  the  help  of  food,  fames  or  perfumes,^- 
Perfumes  or  fumes.  Let  her  alone ;  I'll  search  <Mt 
The  trick  on't  U«* 

Pen.  licad  me  gently ;  heavens  reward  ye. 
Griefs  are  sure  friends ;  they  leave,  without  oootmsl, 
Nor  cure  nor  comforts  for  a  lepitms  sooL 

C£jrtt.  tupperUd  hg  Cvaa.  ant  Psu> 

Bau,  I  grant  ye ;  and  will  pot  in  pndiee  in- 
stantly 
What  you  shall  still  admire  \  'tis  wondorfol, 
'Tis  super-singular,  not  to  be  match'd ; 
Yet,  when  I've  done't,  I'vf  done't  .*^ye  shall  sU 
thank  me.  C£^ 
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.tiB,  Tbi  ugbr  ii  (bU  of  terror. 

llX.  Oa  ■;  Mial 
Lin  —A  m  in4E'M  "log  f>l  gMT  Jnllny. 
\t  tit  I  ha>«Dol  HSsreDough  to  fnl  it— 
Sr.  lucki,  the  uigrj  thing  retunu  igaia, 
stull'i  HdcoBW  bim  with  thnDiierP  wc  tn  twnntHl, 
Aed  Dut  DM  eiorcum  to  eoujure  down 
Ttiu  ipiril  at  BialeTolcDce. 


Arm,  Mitdlj,  aephe*. 


Ute  du- 
rongbncu 


tdDJUing  (bat  th'  jjattrement  to  ■  rongbncu 
Id  loldieii  of  joar  yurDETftntanei,  chicAf , 
■u  liulj  proiperDDi,  hath  not  j ct  ihook  otT 
1W  cottoo)  of  the  war,  ia  boon  of  Iciaars ; 
>iir  ihill  jtra  Bttd  excoH,  linee  Tou'f*  to  m 
t'cwiDt  (0  Itaat  Hit  ciccUence,  the  prineeu, 
W  hn  in  bcr  prirale  filterj  cipeeti  it 
FiuB  your  own  moatb  alone !  '  " 
bill  la  her  plounn. 

Ilk.  LuxUtat  Ncarcbtu. 
Br  pnncc  Mill  of  mj  icrncei,  and  conquer, 
Hiibnai  the  ooabat  of  diapnte  ;  I  honoor  j 

•Vnr.  Tbc  king  if  on  >  indden  iodiipoicd, 
■e  calJ'd  for ;  'twcic  fit. 


■  Toot  highneu  brook 
liiiird, 
tdindtriaf  th'  iaeqaalitj  of  the  penoni  > 

.Vrtr.  1  evil  Anieliu  ;  for  affMbona,  injarol 
R'  rfnaaf,  or  rifoor  of  eotnpolnon, 
tiki  UDpnt-threatcn'd  treei  naflrmlj  rooted, 
-'<('rr   iphag    to    timely  growth  :    obfcrrc,   for 

L**?™!  Pmth^  and  nnhapp;  Oiplna. 

.Imt.  How  doe*  jonr  grace  detcnDioE  ? 

Stmr,  To  be  jpalou 
li  inUir,  af  what  priTateljp  I'll  farther  ; 
ltd.  ihonf  b  tbej  ihall  not  know,  yet  they  ahill 
And  it.  [K«ii«. 


^ENE  111.— ^n  Apartmnil  in  Ae  Palace. 


A'M.  She  ia  retired,  air, 
^■'  bo  (aUery. 

■'»]»■.  WWe'i  the  prince  onr  coniis  ? 

Pi  N(v  walk'd  into  the  (roTC,  mj  lord. 

.<-rc.  AU  ieaTC  u 
Fltrrpi  AnHMta,  and  yon,  Crotolon  ; 
*f»ciiH  be  pfi»u. 

I"^*-  Htalth  onto  jQsr  Bajeaty. 

[bnraf  Pao.,  Unt..  and  OaoH. 

Amfi.  Vbai!  IVcoinu  il  (one  ? 

-f  •«-  Ht  il,  to  Delpboa  t 
KiA  10  yser  roTil  buila  preemti  thia  box- 


Apollo  lire  our  patron  !     Re» 

Bcfliu  In  Art  from  hnd  b 
Tbs  itDck,  non  IkLlhvriiia 

But.  fram  ILe  neigbboorir 

BtudI  drop,  and  fted  U»  pi 

Amte.  That  ia  the  oracle  \ 

Makes  the  philoaopber  ? 

^m.  Thii  biief  one,  onlj. 

Tbe  plot  l>  Bparta,  tha  dried  ' 


Atitge.  Enough ;  alEboagh 
I  oe  bnt  itaelf  a  riddle,  yet  we  i 
'  How  near  our  Uboaring  age  d 
I  Bnt  muat  Calantba  qnajl  too  ? 
■  "n^'iiflii  b"^-i '  'r'^'r.,.\7\  „: 
,  Her  tfndf  niei»  TialE  jet  deii-i 

I  S^bc  ccoaTEi  Sue-' ' 
'      Arm,  You  miupply,  air. 
With  hvour  let  me  apeak  it,  i 
Hath  clouded  in  hid  aenae ;  I 
Her  marriigB  with  aome  neig 

dew 
Of  which  befriending  Etm  aba 
Your  aubjecta  with  ■  aoiereigi 
Crof.  Beiidea,  mott  gracio 
la  to  be  then  digeated,  when  t 
Expound  their  truth,  not  brot 
Aa  stter'd  ;  Truth  ia  child  of 
1  find  no  acrnple,  rather  anie 
With  nnitT  of  kingdoma. 

Amfie,   May  it  prove  ao. 
Far  w"!  '•'  thji  dor  natioi 

Armoalei,  Crololon,  when  thi 
Of  my  frail  caroue,  on  tbe  fui 
la  fired  into  iti  aahea,  let  that 
Be  hedged  eboat  alill  with  yoi 
Much  owe  1  to  hii  worth,  mo 
Let  auch  a>  wait  come  in  now 
^rm.  AU  attend  here  I 


Coi.  Dear  air  !  king!  fnlhc 

Ilh.  Ob,  my  royal  matter  I 

Amge.  Cteaie  not  my  hear 

Ufe'a  solace. 

With  yonr  fore-judging  feara  : 

So  cnnninglrreatoralive  tg  ch 

;  TbeTiimnlgerWtill'Eack'yi 

Aa  your  cooKnta  in  duty;  1  » 

.  Tbi>  Unguiihing  diaeaae  of  tir 

'  Fieih  pleaiurea  in  Iheae  droopi 

'  ta  [air  Euphrinea  married  yet 

Croi.  Thi*  morning,  gncio 

I       Org.  Thia  *cry  morning ; 

'  Which,  with  jsat  h'g"*"™' 

Our  aialer  louka.  melhinka.  mi 
I  Xa  if  hrr  chaite r  fancy  could  i 
I  Expound  tbe  riddle  of  her  gaii 
'  A  trifle,  nuidi  know  oulj  that 
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Pish  I  prithee,  hlnsh  not ;  'tis  but  honest  dutoge 
Of  fashion  in  the  garment,  loose  for  straight. 
And  so  the  modest  maid  is  made  a  wife. 
Shrewd  bnsiuess — is't  not,  sister  I 

Euph.  You  are  pleasant 

Amjfc.  We  thank  thee,  Orgilns,  this  mirth  be- 
comes thee. 
Bat  wherefore  sits  the  conrt  in  snch  a  silence ! 
A  wedding  without  revels  is  not  seemly. 

CaL  Your  late  indisposition,  sir,  forbade  it. 

Amjfc.  Be  it  thy  chai^,  Cahmtha,  to  set  forward 
The  bridal  sports,  to  wUch  I  will  be  present ; 
If  not,  at  least  consenting :  mine  own  Ithodes, 
I  have  done  little  for  thee  yeL 

Ith.  Yon  have  built  me. 
To  the  full  height  I  stand  in. 

CaL  Now  or  never ! —  C^#ide. 

May  I  propose  a  suit  ? 

Amye,  Demand,  and  have  it. 

Cal,  Vnjf  sir,  give  me  this  young  man,  and  no 
further 
Account  him  yours,  than  he  deserves  in  sll  things 
To  be  thought  worthy  mine ;  I  will  esteem  him 
According  to  his  merit 

Amjfc,  Still  thou'rt  my  daughter, 
Still  grow'st  upon  my  heart   Give  me  thine  hand ; 

[To  Ith. 

Cakntha,  take  thine  own ;  in  noble  actions 
Thou'lt  find  him  firm  and  absolute.     1  would  not 
Have  parted  with  thee,  Ithocles,  to  any 
But  to  a  mistress,  who  is  all  what  I  am. 

Jth.  A  change,  great  king,  most  wish'd  for, 
cause  the  same. 

Co/.  Thou  art  mine. — Have  I  now  kept  my  word? 

//A.  Divinely. 

Org,  Rich  fortunes  guard,  the  favour  of  a  prin- 


I 


Rock  thee,  brave  mui^  in  ever  crowned  plenty ! — 
You  'a?e  ui i iusSol  qJ  the  time  ;  be  thankfiuTbr  it 
Ho !  here's  a  swing  in  destiny — apparent ! 
The  youth  is  up  on  tiptoe,  yet  may  stumble.  lAslde. 

Amjfc.  On  to  your  recreations. — Now  convey  me 
Unto  my  bed-chamber ;  none  on  his  forehead 
Wear  a  distempered  look. 

AIL  The  gods  preserve  you ! 

Cal,  Sweet,  be  not  from  my  sight 

Ith.  My  whole  felicity ! 

[Amtclas  ii  carried  tmL-'Bxwni  ail  hut 


Org.  Shall  I  be  bold,  my  lord? 

Jth.  Thou  canst  not,  Orgilus. 
Call  me  thine  own ;  for  Prophilus  must  henceforth 
Be  all  thy  sister's ;  friendship,  though  it  cease  not 
In  marriage,  yet  is  oft  at  less  command 
Than  when  a  single  freedom  can  dispose  it. 

Org.  Most  right,  my  most  good  lord,  my  most 
great  lord. 
My  gracious  princely  lord,  I  might  add  royaL 

Jth,  Royal !  A  subject  royal  ? 

Org.  Why  not,  pra][  sir  I 
The  soveTetgniy  01  kiugBoms,  in  their  nonage, 
'StDOp'a  to  oeserf,  riorbirlh'i  ffifir**^"  aa'ifiucE. merit 
III  cTeardess  of  affec6on,  as  in  puddle 
Of"gggKration  ;  jqu^Ilbxc:  con^uePd  TttVe 
Even  in  the  loveliest :  if  I  greatly  err  not. 
The  son  of  Venus  hath  bequeath  d  his  quiyer 
To  Ithocles  to  mtn^ge.  l^whoie  ifrows  " 
Qalantha*s  breast  is  open'd. 

Ith.  Can  it  be  possible  ? 

Or^.  I  was  myself  a  piece  of  a  suitor  once. 


And  forward  in  preferment  too ;  fo  forward 
That,  speaking  truth,  I  may  without  offcpoe,  mr« 
Presume  to  wUsper,  that  my  hopes,  aikd (hark  jr  I' 
My  certainty  of  marriage  stood  assured 
With  as  firm  footing  (by  your  Icnve),  as  ■■7*s» 
Now,  at  this  very  tnstant — bnl — 

Jih.  Tis  granted: 
And  for  a  league  of  privacy  bctpten  ot. 
Read  o'er  my  bosom  and  partake  a  secret ; 
The  princess  is  contracted 


I  now  applaud  her  wisdom :  when  your 
Stands  seated  in  your  will«  secure  and  settled^ 
I  dare  pronounce  yon  will  be  a  just  moaaffcli ; 
Greece  must  admire  and  tremble. 

Jth.  Then  the  sweetness 
Of  so  imparadised  a  comfort,  Orgilns ! 
It  is  to  banquet  with  the  gods. 

Org.  The  glory 
Of  numerous  children,  potency  of  noblest 
Bent  knees,  hearts  pav*d  to  tread  on  2 

Jth.  With  a  friendship 
So  dear,  so  £ut  ss  thine. 

Org.  I  am  unfitting 
For  office  ;  but  for  service— 

Jth.  We'U  distinguish 
Our  fortunes  merely  in  the  title ;  paitnen 
In  all  respects  else  but  the  bed. — 

Org,  The  bed? 
Forefend  it,  Jove's  own  jealousy  ! — till  ksliy 
We  slip  down  in  the  common  earth  together. 
And  there  our  beds  are  equal ;  save  some 
Te  shew  Ulia  wsH  the  kigg,  anc^  this  tne 

list,  what  sad  sounds  are  these  ?  ertremelj 
Jth,  Sure  from  Peothea*s  lodgings.  [ 

Org,  Hark  1  a  voice  too. 

A  BONO  {wiikuk). 

Oh,  no  more,  no  mora,  too  late 
Sighs  m  Apent ;  the  buminc 
Of  a  life  as  chaste  aa  &te. 

Pure  as  are  unwritten  pspcn. 
Are  bnnit  oat :  no  heat,  no  light 
Now  remains ;  'tis  ever  night. 
Love  is  dead ;  let  lorera*  eyee* 
Lock'd  in  endleas  dreams, 
Th*  extremes  of  all  eztrenicB, 
Ope  no  more,  for  now  Love  diea. 
Now  Love  dies, — implying 
Love's  martyrs  must  be  ever,  cr 

Jth,  Oh  my  misgiving  heart  \ 

Org.  A  horrid  stillness 
Succeeds  this  deathfnl  air ;  let's  know  the  _. 
Tread  softly ;  there  is  mystery  in  moomiag 


SCENE  lY^—Apmrimeniof 

Same. 

PsNTHBA  diteoffored  in  a  Chair ^ptOed ; 
Philbma  at  her  feet,  wtoMrmimg.    Bmter 
with  two  other  OUtirs,  otM  with  am  Aytac 


Enter  Itboclbs  and  OaofLoa. 

I  Serv.  {Aside  IoObo.)  Tls  done;  that 

right  hand. 
Org,  Good!  begone.  [SMvnf 

Ith.  Soft  peace  enrich  this  room ! 
Org.  How  lares  the  lady  ? 
PkiL  I>ead. 


dying. 


imike 


OB  her 
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Chrit.  Dead! 
Phil.  StanrU 

Ith.  Me  miserable  I 

Org.  Tell  as 
How  parted  she  from  life  ? 

Phil,  She  call'd  for  musict 
And  begg'd  some  gentle  voioe  to  tane  a  farewell 
To  life  and  griefs  ;  Christalla  toucfa'd  the  lute, 
I  wept  the  funeral  song. 

Chris,  Which  scarce  was  ended. 
But  her  last  breath  seal'd  ap  these  hollow  sounds : 
*•  Oh  jsroel  IthocleS|  and  injared  Orgiliu !" 

/M.  So  died! 

Orff.  Up !  yon   are   messengers  of  death,  go 
from  OS  ;  CChbis  and  Pbii..  rise. 

Here's  woe  enough  to  court  without  a  prompter. 
Away ;  and, — hark  ye  1 — till  you  see  us  next. 
No  syllable  that  she  is  dead. — Away, 
Keep  a  smooth  brow. — [ExeuTii  Ca&is.  and  Phil. 

lih.  Mine  only  sister  I  [My  lord. — 

Another  is  not  IdFt  me. 

Orff*  Take  that  chair, 
I'll  seat  me  here  in  this :  between  us  sits 
The  object  of  our  sorrows ;  some  few  tears 
We'll  part  among  us :  I  perhaps  can  mix 
One  lamentable  story  to  prepare  them. — 
There,  there  I  sit  there,  my  lord. 

Ith,  Yes,  as  you  please. 

l8iU  tUnrn,  the  chair  elosei  upon  him. 

What  means  this  treachery  ? 

Orff.  Caught !  you  are  caught, 
Young  master  !  'tis  thy  throne  of  coronation. 
Thou  fool  of  greatness  !     See,  I  take  this  veil  off; 
Survey  a  beauty  wither'd  by  the  flames 
Of  an  insulting  Phaeton,  her  brother. 

Ith.  Thou  mean'st  to  kiU  me  basely  ? 

Orff.  ^  fyreVnew 

Tn  saarifirf  i  tyrnnt  ttl  »  t'lyr^^t 

You  dreamt  of  kingdoms,  did  you  I  how  to  bosom 

'■T^B  fl^iicaci^*>  *tf  *"ynunclinc  pnr^"."°T 

How  with  this  nod  to  grace  that  subtle  courtier. 
How  with  that  frown  to  make  this  noble  tremble. 
And  so  forth ;  w] 

Her  aynniftl.  h*>r  ini«#»r»»«-  mnttt^nnnm 


nUBDMr 

Alas!  thrj Ttcrr  hwMiath  ynnr mjnl  jltj : 


But  yet  they  lived,  thou  proud  man,  to  confound 

thee. 
Behold  thy  fate  ;  this  steel !  IDrawt  a  dagger, 

Ith,  Strik^  h»°9^C  I      ^  iionnkf^. 
Aw  ti»<.H  M  thy  fpyj^T^gg  ^^iffirgT^A'Tt  welcome  ; 
Dutpnthee  faint  not ;  if  the  wound  cldf6'  ttp*^ ' 
Tent  it  with  double  force,  and  search  it  deeply. 
Thou  look'st  that  I  should  whine,  and  beg  com<* 

passion, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  vainness  of  my  glories ; 
A  statelier  resolution  arms  my  confidence. 
To  cozen  thee  of  honour  ;  neither  could  I, 
With  equal  trial  of  unequal  fortune, 
By  hazard  of  a  duel ;  'twere  a  bravery 
Too  mighty  for  a  slave  intending  murder. 
On  to  ^e  execution,  and  inhgrit 
Aj»nflict  with  thy  hor|:ora. 

"yiFfTB^  ApbHo, 
Thou  talk  st  a  goodly  language  1  for  rgquitd 
I  will  report  thee  to  thy  mistress  ricUyt^"^ 
And  take  this  peace  along :  some  few  short  minutes 
Determin'd,  my  resolves  shall  quickly  follow 
Thy  wrathful  ghost ;  then,  if  we  tug  for  mastery, 
Penthea's  sacred  eyes  shall  lend  new  courage. 
Give  me  thy  liand-"Ae  healthful  in  thy  parting 
From  lost  mortality!  ilins,  tnus  1  free  il. 

**■'         ■    ■ "      --^       iStabekiwt. 

Ith.  Yet,  yet,  I  scorn  to  shrink. 
Orff,  Keep  up  thy  spirit  t    ' '""  ' 
I  will  be  gentle  even  in  blood ;  to  linger 
Pain,  which  I  strive  to  cure,  were  to  be  cruel. 

IStaht  him  again. 
Ith.  yjnriMfi  in  r^nf^ncp'.^  I  forgive  thee.  Follow 
Safety,  with  best  success VoTi,  may  itjprospcrl — " 
l^entnea,  by  tby  'side  thy  brother  bleeds  : 
The  earnest  of  his  wrongs  to  thy  forced  faith. 
Thoughts  of  ambition,  or  delicious  banquet 
With  beauty,  youth,  and  love,  together  perish 
In  my  last  breath,  which  on  the  sacred  altar 
Of   a  long   look*d  for   peace — ^now — ^moves — to 
heaven.  ^  [XX««- 

Orff,  Farewell,  fair  spring  of  manhood  I  hence- 
forth welcome 
Best  expectation  of  a  noble  sufferance. 
I'll  lock  the  bodies  safe,  till  what  must  follow 
Shall  be  approved.-^weet  twins,  shine  stars  for 

evcr!-7        *""""  '      ~        "  ' 

In  vain  they  build  their  hopes,  whose  life  is  shame, 
Kb  dionmnent  lasts  but  a  nappy  mam,         " ' "~ 

XtodtifhiSO^,  and  exit. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  in  Bjlmaves^  Hotue, 

Enter  BASsAiras. 

BatM,    Athens— to  Athens  I  have  sent,  the 
nursery 
Of  Greece  for  learning,  and  the  fount  of  know- 
ledge; 
For  here,  in  Sparta,  there's  not  left  amongst  us 
One  wise  man  to  direct ;  we  are  all  turn'd  mad- 
caps. 
'Tiasaid  Apollo  is  the  god  of  herbs, 
rhjiAJCtliluIJ  lie  InuiVB  the  virtue  of  them  : 
To  Delphos  i^v^  leflT  too ;  if  there  can  be 
A  help  for  nature^  we  are  sure  yet 


Enter  Omatum. 


Org,  Honour 
Attend  thy  counsels  ever. 

Bau.  I  beseech  thee, 
With  all  my  heart,  let  me  go  fh>m  thee  quietly  ; 
I  will  not  ought  to  do  with  thee,  of  all  men. 
The  doubles  of  a  hare,— or,  in  a  morning. 
Salutes  from  a  spUv^fogJaA jriteh , — to  drop 
Three  drops  of  iJbodat  Ih'  nose  just,  and  no  more,- 
Croakiitg  of  ff  vcns,  or  the  screech  of  owls, 
ife^bt8oT)odi n^ misrhirfi  ii thy rjoigiag 

My  j^rivate  meditations :  shun  me,  prithee ; 
And  if  I  cannot  love  thee  heartilyji 
ini  love  thee  as  well  as  I  can. 
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Org.  Noble  Bananes, 
Mi8ta]ke  me  not, 

BatM.  Phew  i  then  we  iball  be  tronblecl. 
Thou  wert  ordain'  d  my  plagne — heaven  make  me 

thankfal, 
And  give  me  patience  too,  heaven,  I  beseech  thee  I 

Org,  Accept  a  leagoe  of  amity ;  for  henceforth, 
I  TOW,  by  my  best  genius,  in  a  syllable. 
Never  to  speak  vexation ;  I  will  study 
Service  and  friendship,  with  a  zealous  sorrow 
For  my  past  incivility  towards  you. 

Ban.  ^[ey-day,  good  words,  good  words  1 1  must 
And  be  a  coxcteb  for  my  labour.      [believe  'em, 

Org,  Use  not 
So  hard  a  language ;  your  misdoubt  is  causeless : 
For  instance,  if  you  promise  to  put  on 
A  constancy  of  patience,  such  a  patience 
As  chronicle  or  history  ne'er  mention'd, 
As  follows  not  example,  but  shall  stand 
A  wonder,  and  a  theme  for  imitation. 
The  first,  the  index  pointing  to  a  second, 
I  will  acquaint  you  with  an  unmatch'd  secret. 
Whose  knowlgdg^tojQur  ^efs  shall  set  a  period. 
^TSmTI^u  canst  not,^rgilas  ;'^  in  the  power 
Of  the  gods  only ;  yet,  for  satisfaction, 
Because  I  note  an  earnest  in  thine  ntteranoe. 
Unforced,  and  naturally  free,  be  resolute. 
The  viigin-bays  shall  not  withstand  the  lightning 
WihnrMorcTSSWress  danger,  than  my  constancy 
The  full  of  thy  relation ;  could  it  move 
Distraction  in  a  senseless  marble  statue. 
It  should  find  me  a  rock :  I  do  expect  now 
Some  truth  of  unheard  moment. 

Org,  To  your  patience 
You  must  add  privacy,  as  strong  in  silence 
As  mysteries  lock'd  up  in  Jove's  own  bosom. 

Ba$$,  A  scull  hid  in  the  earth  a  treble  age. 
Shall  sooner 'pftaP 

Org,  Lastly,  to  sudi  direction 
/ks  the  severity  of  a  g^rious  action 
Deserves  to  lad  your  wisdom  and  your  judgment, 
You  ought  to  yield  obedience. 

Ban,  With  assurance 
Of  will  and  thankfulness. 

Org,  With  minly  mniagn 
Plrasr  fhrn  tn  fnlltty  jgg. 

BoMM,  Where'er,  I  fear  not. 


SCENE  l\.^A  StaU  Room  tn  the  Paiaee. 

A  FUmruk.  Enter  Ecphkaicka,  led  bp  QwmmAB  end 
Hbmophil  ;  PnoPBLLCB,  Ud  fty  Cbjubtaixa  and  Phxijdu  ; 
Mkabchds  tupportuiff  Calaktba;  Cacnuu>ir  and  Ammlks, 

Cai.  We  miss  our  servant  Ithodes,  and  Orgilus; 
On  whom  attend  they? 

Croi,  My  son,  gradous  princess, 
Whisper'd  some  new  device,  to  which  these  revels 
Should  be  but  usher ;  wherein  I  conceive 
Lord  Ithodes  and  he  himself  are  actors. 

CaL  A  fidr  excuse  for  absence :  as  for  Bassanes, 
Delights  to  him  are  troublesome ;  Armostes 
Is  with  the  king  ? 

Croi,  He  is. 

Cal,  On  to  the  dance ! 
Cousin,  hand  you  the  bride ;  the  bridegroom  must 
Entrusted  to  my  courtship.    Be  not  jolous,     [be 
Enphranea ;  I  shall  scarcely  prove  a  temptress.— 
Fall  to  our  dance. 


mm 

un  writk  CALAjrniA.  CaaiarAU.*  miOk 
PuLKif  A  with  GaoonusL 

Tbky  Daucbthb  Fmr  Cbajtoc  ;  dmrimg  wAicA 

enUrt. 

Arm,  [whupert  Cal.]  The  king  your 
Cal,  To  the  other  cha^^. 
Arm,  Is't  possible  ? 


c 


THBT  BAMCa 

Enter 

Bats,  [whuperM  Cal.]  Oh  madam ! 
Penthca.  poor  Penthea  'a  s^lST        ' 

Ta/.  Besgew  UiM !— 
Lead  to  the  next. 

Bau,  Amaxement  dulls  my 

THBT  AAKCa  nU  TKBD 

BtUer  OaoiLCB. 

Org,  [wMtpert  Cal.]  Brave_Ithpdeu  is 

der'iL^murder'4 
Cal. 

morc^gprighUy; 
Our  footings  are  not  adifTiike 
Which  treads  the  nimbler 
Org,  I  am  thunderstruck  I 


CaL  So!  letusbreathcawhile.— [AfttjurcMMB.) 
— Hath  not  this  motion 
Rais'd  firesher  colours  on  our  cheeks  ? 

Near,  Sweet  princess, 
A  perfect  purity  of  blood  <^«"*^i« 
The  beauty  of  your  white. 

Cai,  We  aU  look  eheerfuUy : 
And,  cousin,  'tis  methinks  «  rare  presuaptioa 
In  any  who  prefer  our  Inwlul  pleaaurea 
Before  their  own  sour  censure,  to  inCarmpt 
The  custom  of  this  ceremony  bluntly* 

Near,  None  dares,  ladv. 

CaL  Yes,  yes ;  some  hoQow  voice  delivered  to 
How  that  the  king  was  dead.  [nr 

Arm.  The  king  is  dead : 
That  fatd  news  was  mine ;  for  in  mine  arms 
He  breatb'd  his  last,  and  with  his  crown  beqnenth'd 

you 
Your  mother's  wedding  ring  \  which  here  I  tender. 

Crot,  Most  strange  1 

CaL  Peaoe.£rown  his  ashes  !  We  are  Otteep  then. 

JVear.'HLong  live  CaUnIha  !  Spaita's  eovcrelgn 

AIL  Long  live  the  queen  1  [qneen  t 

CaL  What  whisper'd  Baasancs  ? 

Ban,  T****  my  Penthca^_miserablejowl, 
Was  starv'd  to  death'. 

Cal,  She^s  happy ;' she  hath  fiatsh'd 
A  long  and  painful  progress. — ^A  third  munnnr 
Pierced  mine  unwilling  eaze. 

Org,  That  Ithodes 
Wa^m^tHef*IY ; — rather  butcher'd^had  njH  brmvcry 
Of  an  undaunted  spirit^  coDquenng  "tenqc 
R^laun'd  his  last  act  InontpH'^Ter  nun. 
bwT  murther^dl  ' 


r 


Bowl 

Cal,  By  whose  hand  ? 

Org.  By  mine ;  this  weapon 
Was  instrument  to  my  revenge ;  the 
Are  just,  and  known ;  quit  hLn  of  these,  and 
Never  lived  gentleman  of  greater  merit, 
Hope  or  ajuj^nokt  to  steer  a  kIngdoBiu 
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CrtU,  Fye,  Orgilns ! 

Buph,  fjt,  brother  I 

Co/.  You  have  done  it  ? 

Bats,  How  it  wu  done,  let  him  report,  the  for- 
feit 
Of  whose  allegianoe  to  our  laws  doth  ooret 
Rigour  of  JMtioe  ;  but,  that  done  it  is. 
Mine  eyes  have  been  an  evidence  of  credit 
Too  aore  to  be  confinced.    Annostes,  ^^end  nqt 
Thine  arteries  with  hearing  the  bare  circumstances 
Of  these  calamities ;  thou  hast  lost  a  nephew, 
A  niece|  and  I  a  wife ;  continne  man  sn 
maae  me  the  pattern  of  digesting  evils, 
Who  can  outlive  mj  mighty  ones,  not  shrinking 
At  such  a  pressure  as  would  sink  a  soul 
Into  what's  most  of  death,  the  worst  of  horrors. 
Bnt  I  have  sealed  a  covenant  with  sadness, 
And  enfeer'd  into  bonds  without  condition. 
To  stand  these  tempests  calmly ;  mnrk  mfij  nnhlat i 

Excdlj 

al.  We  begin  our  reign 
With  a  first  act  of  justice  :  thy  confession. 
Unhappy  Orgilus,  dooms  thee  a  sentence ; 
But  yet  thy  father's  or  thy  sister's  presence 
Shall  be  eicus'd.    Give,  Crotolon,  a  blessing 
To  thy  lost  son ;  Euphranea,  take  a  farewell, 
And  both  be  gone. 

Croi,  [to  Oro.]  Confirm  thee,  noble  sorrow, 
In  worthy  resolution ! 

Euph,  Could  my  tears  speak, 
My  griefs  were  slight. 

Org,  All  goodness  dwell  amongst  ye ! 
Enjoy  my  sister,  Prophilus ;  my  vengeance 
Aim*d  never  at  thy  prejudice. 

Co/.  Now  withdraw. 

iSxeunt  CaoT.  Pao.  and  Euph. 

Bloody  relaterof  thy  stains  in  blood. 

For  that  thou  hast  reported  him,  whose  fortunes 

And  life  by  thee  are  both  at  once  snatch'd  from 

him, 
With  honourable  mention,  make  thy  choice 
Of  what  death  likes  thj^J[^ti,.Xheic'a.  all  .pur 

Dounry. 
But  to  eicugft  ihf^y*,  ^*it  [pfii  «>«»*y  ^w«n, 

Irilrcnt^  ynii  a^^  t^fjy  Inrrfa  ^^  exeCUtion, 

IniUnt,  before  you  part. 
'TJear.  Your  ^QTcottmands  us. 

Org,  One  suit,  just  queen,  my  last :  vouchsafe 
your  clemency. 
That  by  no  common  hand  I  be  divided 
From  this  my  humble  frailty. 

Co/.  To  their  wisdoms 
Who  are  to  be  spectators  of  thine  end, 
I  make  the  reference :  those  that  are  dead, 
Are  dead ;  had  they  not  now  died,  of  necessity 
They  must  have  paid  the  debt  they  owed  to  nature, 
One  time  or  other. — ^Unt  '^''■f^^^,  my  hirdj  | 

W».ni  ■^fMffglT  r'^P'^'^  Q"**  Ceronation.  \ 

lExcunl  Cal.  Phil,  and  Cnua. 

Arm.    >T;«  ,»>.tigp^  t^^^^n  ti^yp^ti^.  «>innM  tiA»Ar 

t^ch  on  "' 

Her  female  pity. 

HUJ.  Sfe  ^rr  *i  **MfiHliTif  *r**r*^j 
And  ^hcn^*^"*  p^^BJd  \  r"^*!r  *^"j[flj^^  *  ^^*^ 
fut  finger  in  the  eye  ?  iSSJ^  nutoughiiegi^ 
Without  distinction  betwixtsex  and  sex. 
"IVfeui.  Now  I  Oigilui,  thy  tUuite  ? 
Orf.  To  bleed  to  death. 
Arm.  The  executioner  ? 


Org,  Myself,  no  surgeon ; 
I  am  well  skill'd  in  letting  blood.    m«^  fcj* 
This  arm,  that  so  the  pipes  may  from  their  conduitf  _ 

'C'S)k«v<  hu  dagger.    | 

Ot^T  T  ""Tt  ft  ^^ffi*''  ^  Bonie  cbftlilx 
To8££^  ms  in  this  exfiCtttion, 
J^  lending  th'  other  prick  to  th'  other  arm, 
WKen  IMals BuBbtTnglge'gUt. 

BiU9.  1  AU  lor  you,  ** 

It  most  concerns  my  art,  my  care,  my  credit ; 
Quick,  fillet  both  his  arms. 

Org,  Gramercy,  firiendship ! 
Such  courtesies  are  real,  which  flow  cheerfully 
Without  an  expectation  of  requital. 
Reach  me  a  staff  in  this  h9.ndi-~lTheg  give  him  a 

ttaffJ] — If  A  proneness. 
Or  custom  in  my  nature,  firom  my  cradle, 
Had  been  inclined  to  fierce  and  eager  bloodshed, 
A  coward  guilt,  hid  in  a  coward  quaking. 
Would  have  betray'd  me  to  ignoble  flight, 
And  vagabond  pursuit  of  dreadful  safety : 
But  look  upon  my  steadiness,  and  scorn  not 
The  sickness  of  my  fortune ;  which,  since  Bassanes 
Was  husband  to  Penthea,  had  lain  bed-rid. 
We  trifle  time  in  words : — thus  I  shew  cunning 
In  opening  of  a  vein  too  full,  too  lively. 

[Pierce*  Uu  vein  wiOk  hie  dagger. 

Arm,  Desperate  courage  1 

Near.  Honourable  infamy  I 

Hem,  I  tremble  at  the  sight. 

Gran.  'Would  I  were  loose ! 

Bats,  It  sparkles  like  a  lusty  wine  new  broach'd ; 
The  vessel  must  be  sound  from  which  it  issues. 
Grasp  hard  this  other  stick — I'll  be  as  nimble — 
But  prithee,  look  not  pale — Have  at)ye  !  stretch  out 
Thine  arm  with  vigour,  and  unshak[en]  virtue. 

lOpene  tA«  vein. 

Good  !  oh,  I  envy  not  a  rival,  fitted 

To  conquer  in  extremities  :  this  pastime 

Appears  majestical ;  some  high-tuned  poem. 

Hereafter,  shall  deliver  to  posterity 

The  vrriter's  glory,  and  his  subject's  triumph. 

How  is't,  man  ? — droop  not  yet. 

Org.  I  feel  no  palsies. 
On  a  pair-royal  do  I  wait  in  death  : 
My  sovereign,  as  his  liegeman ;  on  my  mistress, 
As  a  devoted  servant ;  and  on  Ithodes, 
As  if  no  brare,  yet  no  unworthy  enemy : 
Nor  did  I  use  an  engine  to  entrap 
His  life,  out  of  a  slavish  fsar  to  combat 
Youth,  strength,  or  cunning ;  bnt  for  that  I  durst 

not 
Engage  the  goodness  of  a  cause  on  fortune, 
By  which   his   name  might   have   outfaced   my 

Tengeance. 
Oh,  Tecnicus,  inspired  with  Phoebus'  fire  ! 
I  call  to  mind  thv  augury,  'twas  perfect ; 
Revenge  nmnfiaiitntpn^rainttinner.  y). 

When  feeble  man  is  bending  to  his  mother,  N^ 
The  duBt  be  was  firsVfi;2|B^op,  tfeus  he.tottcr^ — 

Bats,  Life's  fountain  iv^^dji|m_ 

Org,  Sgjglls  the  staqdatd 
Of  my  prerogaGvemSeing  a  creature  ! 
A  miat  hangs  o'er  mine  eyes,  the  sun's  bright 

splendour 
Is  clouded Jpjin  everlastingshadow : 
"Welcome,  thoiTioe,  tEal  siTK  about  my  heart, 
No  heat  can  ever  thaw  thee.  IDiee. 

Near.  Speech  hath  left  him. 


M<. 


.v;.r 


'^  v^ 
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Bos*.  He  hath  shook  hands  with  time ;   his 
fanenl  am 
Shall  be  my  charge;  remove  the  bloodless  body. 
The  Coronatioii  most  require  attendance ; 
That  pasty  my  few  days  can  be  but  one  mourning. 

[fixeuMt 


SCENE  III.— ^  Temple. 

An  Altyrt  ff-nyrf  jrtf^.  «**'<<  i,  two  UgkU  tf  virgin  wax 
lipSniL--RtcoTdeTs,  during  which  enter  Attendants, 
bearing  iTHocLn  on  a  Hearse,  in  a  rich  robe^  with  a 
Ci^^jB^  lUi  dca2;»'»V#ZM»3Uai.  on  iht  one  fld/o/fc 
Altar.  After  which f  enter  (UttSJl^niA  m  trh ile^  crowned ^ 
atttMmt'bif  'EvpHnAsnA,  Phzx.bma,  anS  CBJUSMLLI, 
aiw  in  white:  NsAiicaus,  A«m«wtbb,  Caonkum,  Pno- 
FBII.1M,  Ajulpb,  BABBAjraa,  Hxiforaii.,  and  QmanAB, 

CALAimA  kntdt  b^are  the  Attar,  the  Ladies  kneeling 
bdiind  her,  the  rest  9\p,ndj^.  The  Reoorden  cease 
during  her  devotions.  SqftHiusie.  Calamtba  emd  the 
rest  rise,  doing  obeisance  to  the  AUar. 

Cal.    Our  orisons   are  heard ;  the  gods  are 
merdfub"^ 
Now  tell  me,  yon,  whose  loyalties  pay  tribute 
To  ns  your  lawful  soTcrdgn,  how  unskilfnl 
Your  duties,  or  obedience  is,  tp  cender 
^u^fiCtion  to^Sbt,  yf  ptra  af  a  Tirgin, 
^^hp  have  been,  JCTwr  foitepatit  in  princes 
Of  inaaciilinft  and  atiirinff^composition  ? 

A  woman  has  enoqg|>  to  govern 


Qer  own  demeanoz^  Wfliopat  ind  dipjinns. 
Anation  warlikej,  jiA4.C2UU3Bd  tp  piCftfitice 
OTDoUcy  andlaboarj xamiot  hcook 
A'feminate  authority ^  we  therefflin 
Command  your  counsel,  how  you  Qiay  advjse  us 

Can  better  guide  this  kingdom. 

year.  Royal  lady, 
Your  law  is  in  your  will. 

Arm.  We  have  seen  tokens 
Of  constancy  too  lately,  to  mistrust  it. 

Crot.  Yet,  if  your  highness  settle  on  a  choice, 
By  your  own  judgment  both  aUoWM  andHfted  of, 
Sparta  may  grow  in  power,  and  proceed 
To  an  increasing  height. 

Cai.  Hold  you  the  same  mind  ? 

Base,  Alas,  great  mistress  !  reason  is  so  elouded 
With  the  thick  darkness  of  my  infinite  woes. 
That  I  forecast  nor  dangers,  hopes,  or  safety. 
Give  me  some  comer  of  the  world  to  ifoar  out 
The  remnant  of  the  minutes  I  must  number,  ' 
Where  I  may  hear  no  sounds,  but  sad  complaints 
QfyiCgins,  who  ^•^'^  T^»  ^u^H^^mA  p>»«qj . 

Sy  someunli'mely  fate ;  of  frieuUtdivided 

By  chucliib  opposilTon  V  or  o£  Hithers 

Wfii^Hii^  «poa  their   children's  slaughtered  car- 


Or  daughters,  groaning  o'er  their  fathers'  hearses. 
And  I  can  dwell  there,  and  with  these  keep  consort 
As  musical  as  their's.    Vp***^  am  jai\  look  for 

B\^ciaziness  of  age  ?    J^  "* 

Cai.  Cousin  ofArgos. 

Near.  Madam. 

Cal,  Were  I  presently 
To  choose  you  for  my  lord,  I'll  open  fireely 
What  artides  I  would  propose  toteeat  on^ 
Before  our  marriage.  ♦^-^ 

Near.  Name  them,  virtuous  lady. 


Cal,  I  would  presume   ywa  would 
royalty 
Of  Sparta  in  her  own  bounds ;  tb«n  in  Argca 

Armostes  migjif  *^  *ifcr"T '  '*^.   » 
Might  CroEoion  bear  swy :  and  IBS 

Baa,  i,  queen  r  alas !  what  I  ? 

Cal.  Be  Sparta's  marahal 
The  multitnc 


C^roneas  and  Hemopliii,  Willi  Wklhy 

Should  wait  upon  your  perMn.  in  yamr  chambtr: 

I  would  bestow  ChristaUa  on  Amelus, 

She'll  prove  a  constant  wife ;  and  PhilcBa. 

Should  into  Vesta's  temple. 

Base,  This  is  a  testament ! 
It  sounds  not  like  conditions  on  a  mnniifge. 

Near.  All  this  should  be  perfonsi'd. 

Cal.  T'««»iTifiu-P^rMhfi 
He  should_hr.  rnr"^'*i  in       _ 

In^  qi^  h»"""'?r  *i^^i  "^ 
Which  .hjad—r  fnn>d,..agd.  my 
Too  short  a  time  enjoy'd.  Jj 

'  Tiro.-Tam'unworttf 

To  live  in  your  remembrance. 

Euph,  Excellent  lady ! 

Near,  Madam,  what  means  that  void*  *'  ttf- 
lected  husband?" 

Cal,  Ibrgive  me : — now  I  turn  to  tbee,  ihm 


httslattl 


nfjuy  prf«»»rmi»»*^  ]pT^  I  _Bear  witness  d|» 
fput  my  mother's  weddinf -ring  upon^ 

flis  finger ;'  ^Cwas'my  father^slastbgpiert^ 

-..     ^rfiues'aringon~VteJinger'qflTaoa». 

ThnsJj|fi]r;maiTy  himj  whose  wife  J  ninj 

Feath  sbalTnot  separate  us.'VOh,  mj^lords, 
I  "but  deceivta  jour^eyes'with  antick  p^OTtgt 
^Then  one  news  straight  came  huddJI^m;^  **»  anothcf. 

fnrwBJril ; 
But  it  atmok  hnmr,  ind  harru  and  in  an  instaniU- 

'  criesi 

Can  vow  a  picsentfiBd  to  all  theu'  sorrowju 
Yet  live^to  [court]   new  pleasures,  and  outhw 

them.: 
'Hiry-'*"  ^^  m?**"^  tr**fa  whir>  cut  tbe^esit- 

strings ;       i  ^  ^     ' 

Let  me  ^  QBuliiig»  i  C'^ 

^  Near.  Tis  a  trath  too  ominons;. 
CaL  One  Idas  on  these  cold  ups>  my  \m^  '^ 

IKisses  lTB.]->erBck,  cnck — 
Aigos  now  's  Sparta's  king.    Command  the  vcocsi 
Which  wait  at  th'  altar,  noiw  to  sing  the  long 
I  fitted  for  my  end. 
Near.  Sirs,  the  song ! 


Cho.  Glories,  pleaonres,  pomps,  deUshts  and  mm, 

Ctnhai  fimat 
CXfeeloutward  sises,  wtir—  **»*  ff'"^ 

l^oi^  imtroubies;  -"*  inr  BTuri!  rrff**^ 

First  voice.  Crowns  may  flourish  sod  dtoay, 
BeantieB  shine,  bat  ta/Sa  away. 

Second.       Tooth  may  revel*  yet  it  nmat 
Lie  down  In  a  bed  ol  dnst. 

T%ird.         Earthly  hononn  flow  and  waale» 
Time  alone  doth  ehsofe  and  Isat 

Cho.  Sorrows  mingled  with  centspts,  pivpaje 

Rest  for  care; 

Osn  find  no  ooBBliMt  Itar  a  BaoKSBr  HaAi!L 


U 
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j4rm.  Look  to  the  jmem  I 
^a««.  Her  ^*  heart  is  broke"  indeed. 
Oh,  royal  maid,  'would  thou  hadst  mist  this  part ! 
Yet  'twas  a  brave  one.     I  must  weep  to  960 
tfer  siflflg  lu  destli.  )  '^ 

'Jf¥Vn,  Wise  Tecnicas !  thus  said  he : 

When  youth  is  ripe,  and  age  from  time  doth  part. 
The  lifele—  Trunk  shall  wed  the  Broken  Heart. 

'Tis  here  fulfiU'd. 


Near.  Ijun4[oiir  king. 

All,  Long  live 
Nearchus,  king  of  Sparta ! 

Near,  Her  last  will 
Shall  never  be  digress'd  from  ;  wait  in  order 
Upon  these  faithful  lovers,  as  becomes  us. — 
The  couDsels  of  the  gods  are  never  known, 
Till  men  can  call  the  effects  of  them  their  own. 

IBxeunL 


EPILOGUE. 

Whkrb  noble  judgments  and  dear  eyes  are  fiz'd 
To  grace  endeavour,  there  sits  truth,  not  mix'd 
With  ignorance ;  those  censures  may  command 
Belief,  which  talk  not,  till  they  understand. 
Let  some  say.  This  waejiai ;  some,  Here  the  eeene 
Fell  from  its  height ;  another,  That  the  mean 
Woe  ill  observi^t  in  eueh  a  growing  paanon. 
At  it  trantoended  either  ttate  or  fashion. 
Some  few  may  cry,  'Twas  pretty  well,  or  so. 
But'—  and  there  shrug  in  sUence :  yet  we  know 
Our  writer's  aim  was,  in  the  whole,  addrest 
Well  to  deserve  of  all,  but  please  the  best  ; 
Which  granted,  by  th'  allowance  of  this  strain. 
The  Broken  Heart  may  be  pieced  up  again. 


LOVE'S    SACRIFICE. 


TO    MY    TRUEST    FRIEND,    MY    WORTHIEST    KINSMAN. 

JOHN  FORD, 

OF    GBAYe's   INNBy    E8QUIBB. 


Tntittoof  fhlfl  little  irork,  my  good  ooodn,  lain  mam  but  the  wgnmwit  of  a  derttmtlon ;  «filoli« 
writen  a  oaetom,  in  many  a  comiriinMnt,  I  questioD  not  but  jour  clear  knowledse  of  my  intents  wfflL.  In 
the  eanieet  of  affection.  My  ambition  herein  alma  at  a  fair  flight,  burae  np  on  the  double  wings  of  gmtitade  far  a 
Teoeired,  and  acknowledgement  for  a  continued  love.  It  if  not  so  frequent  to  number  many  kinoneD 
them  eome  friends,  as  to  presume  on  some  friends,  and  amongst  them  little  friendship.  But  in  erecy  Tuliw—  of 
particulars,  I  do  not  more  partake  through  yon.  my  cousin,  the  deligfat,  than  enjoy  the  benefit  of  Ukcai«  T1i» 
Inscription  to  your  name  is  only  a  fUthful  deliverance  to  memory,  of  the.  truth  of  my  respects  to  virtue,  and  to  th* 
equal  in  honour  with  virtue,  desert.  The  contempt  thrown  on  studies  of  this  kind,  by  such  as  dote  on  thttr  owb 
singularity,  hath  almost  so  outfaced  Invention,  and  proscribed  Judgment,  that  it  is  mme  ssfe,  mora  wise,  to  be 
nispeoledly  silent,  than  modestly  confident  of  opinion,  herein.  Let  me  be  bold  to  tell  the  severity  of  Mnaaiwrs.  te»« 
vriUlngly  I  neglect  thdr  praotlse,  so  long  as  I  digress  from  no  becoming  thankfiUness.  Accept,  then,  my  oD«aia«  tbia 
witness  to  posterity  of  my  constsnoy  to  your  merits ;  for  no  ties  of  blood,  no  capwemsnts  of  friondiUp,  ahaU  iMne 
Justly  live  a  precedent,  than  the  sincerity  of  both  in  the  heart  of  Joaa  F< 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Phiupto  CAaAFPA,  DMke  </  Pavp, 
PAUiiO  Baouohb,  C^fMfa  to  the  DucheMi 
FaaNAimo,  FawmriU  to  the  Duke. 
FaasirrBs,  a  Wanton  Courtier. 
Roanuj,  a  foung  SiMeman, 

RoDsaioo  D'Atouw,  Seeretarp  to  the  Duka. 
emcldAniidt.  : 


Giaoofo,  Servant  to  Maubdccio. 

BiANTA,  theDucheet. 
FioiaioMOA,  the  Uakef^  Sieter. 
CoLONA,  Ifaughter  to  Paiatciiao. 
Julia,  JkmfflUer  to  Nil 
MonoHA,  em  dd  Ladp, 


Attendants,  Comrtisn, 
SCENE,— Pavt  (Pavia). 


♦*. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  h—A  Room  in  the  Paiaee. 
Snterftoaauj  and  Ronsaioo  D'Avolos. 


Ros.  Depart  the  court  ? 

D'Av,  Sach  was  the  dake's  eommaod. 

Ros.  Yon  are  secretary  to  the  state  and  him, 
Great  in  his  counsels,  wise,  and,  I  think,  honest ; 
Have  you,  in  turning  OTcr  old  Records, 
Read  hut  one  name  descended  of  the  house 
Of  Lesuiy  in  his  loyalty  remiss  ? 

D'Av,  Never,  my  lord.  [^petice 

Roi.  Why  then  should  I  now,  now,  when  glorious 
Triumphs  in  change  of  pleasures,  be  wiped  off. 
Like  to  a  useless  moth,  from  courtly  ease  ?— 
And  whither  must  I  go  ? 

D*Av.  You  have  the  open  world  before  you. 

Rat,  Why,  then  'tis  Uke  I'm  banish'd  ? 

D*Av.  Not  so ;  my  warrant  is  only  to  command 
you  firom  the  court ;  within  five  hours  to  depart 


after  notice  taken,  and  not  to  U?e  within  thirty 
miles  of  it,  until  it  be  thought  meet  by  his  Ezoel- 
lence  to  call  you  back.  Now  I  have  wara'd  yo«. 
my  lord,  at  Tonr  peril  be  it,  if  you  disobey;  I  shsJl 
inform  the  duke  of  your  discontent—*  CJErtt. 

Ros.  Do,  politician^  do  !     I  scent  the  plot 
Of  this  disgrace ;  'tis  Fiormonda,  she, 
That  glorious  widow,  whose  commanding  dieek 
Rnins  my  love :  like  foolish  beasts,  thus  they 
Find  danger,  that  prey  too  near  the  lion's  den. 

Enter  FsaivAirDO  oiMf  Patamiiu. 

Fern,  My  noble  lord«  Roseilli ! 

Ros.  Sir,  the  joy 
I  should  have  welcomed  yon  with,  is  wr^it  up 
In  clouds  of  my  disgrace ;  yet,  honour'd  sir, 
Howsoe'er  frowns  of  great  ones  cast  me  down* 
My  service  shall  pay  tribute,  in  my  lowness, 
To  your  unprising  Tirtoes. 
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Fern.  Sir»  I  know 
You  are  so  well  acqnainted  with  your  own, 
YoQ  need  not  flatter  mine ;  tnut  me,  my  lord, 
I'll  be  a  suitor  for  yon. 

Pet.  And  I'll  second 
My  nephew's  suit,  with  importunity. 

Roe,  You  are,|piy  lord  Fernando,  late  retum'd 
From  travels ;  pray  instruct  me : — since  the  voice 
Of  most  supreme  authority  commands 
My  absence,  I  determine  to  bestow 
Some  time  in  learning  languages  abroad ; 
Perhaps  the  change  of  air  msy  change  in  me 
Remembrance  of  my  wrongs  at  home :  good  sir, 
Inform  me  ;  say  I  meant  to  live  in  Spain, 
What  benefit  of  knowledge  might  I  treasure  ? 

Fern,  Troth,  sir.  Til  freely  speak  as  I  hare 
found. 
In  Spain  you  lose  experience ;  'tis  a  climate 
Too  hot  to  nourish  arts ;  the  nation  proud. 
And  in  their  pride  unsociable ;  the  court 
More  pliable  to  glorify  itself 
Than  do  a  stranger  grace :  if  you  intend 
;    To  traflSc  like  a  merchant,  'twere  a  place 
Might  better  much  your  trade ;  but  as  for  me, 
I  soon  took  surfeit  on  it. 

/?o«.  What  for  France  ? 
I        Fern,  France  I  more  praise  and  love.   You  are 
I  my  lord, 

,    Yourself  for  horsemanship  much  fkmed ;  and  there, 
,    You  shall  have  many  proofs  to  shew  your  skill. 
I    The  French  are  passing  courtly,  ripe  of  wit, 
\    Kind,  but  extreme  dissemblers ;  you  shall  have 
A  Frenchman  ducking  lower  than  your  knee. 
At  th'  instant  mocking  even  your  very  shoe-ties. 
To  give  the  country  due,  it  is  on  earth 
A  paradise  ;  and  if  you  can  neglect 
Your  own  appropriaments,  but  praising  that 
In  others,  wherein  you  excel  yourself, 
You  shall  be  much  beloved  there. 

Rot,  Yet,  methought, 
I  heard  you  and  the  duchess,  two  nights  since, 
Discoursing  of  an  island  thereabouts, 
Call'd— let  me  think— 'twaa— 

Fern.  England? 

Roe.  That :  praj  sir — 
You  have  been  thwe,  methought  I  heaid  you 
praise  it. 

Fern,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  found  there ;  men  as 
As  courtly  as  the  French,  but  in  condition     [neat, 
Quite  opposite.    Put  case  that  you,  my  lord. 
Could  be  more  rare  on  horseback  than  you  ^re, 
If  there  (as  there  are  many)  one  exoell*d 
You  in  your  art  as  much  as  you  do  others. 
Yet  will  the  English  think  their  own  is  nothing 
Compared  with  you  a  stranger ;  in  their  habits 
They  are  not  more  fantastic  than  uncertain ; 
In  short,  tbeir  fair  abundance,  manhood,  beauty, 
No  nation  can  disparage  but  itself. 

Rot,  My  lord,  you  have  much  eased  me ;  I  re- 
Fern.  And  whither  are  you  bent  ?  [solve. 

Rot.  My  lord,  for  travel ; 
To  speed  f6r  England. 

Fern.  No,  my  lord,  you  must  not ; 
I  have  yet  some  private  conference 
To  impart  unto  jou  for  your  good ;  at  night] 
I'll  meet  you  at  my  lord  Petruchio*s  house, 
Till  then,  be  secret. 

Rot.  Dares  my  cousin  trust  me  ? 

Pet.  Dare  I,  my  lord  !  yes,  'less  your  &ct  were 
Than  a  bold  woman's  spleen.  [greater 


Rot.  The  duke's  at  hand. 
And  I  must  hence ;  my  service  to  your  lordships. 

IBxit, 

Pet.  Now,  nephew,  as  I  told  you,  since  the  duke 
Hath  held  the  reins  of  state  in  his  own  hand, 
Much  altered  from  the  man  he  was  before, 

(As  if  he  were  transformed  in  his  mind,) 
To  sooth  him  in  his  pleasures,  amongst  whom 
Is  fond  Ferentes ;  one  whose  pride  takes  pride 
In  nothing  more  then  to  delight  his  lust ; 
And  he  (with  grief  I  speak  it)  hath,  I  fear. 
Too  much  besotted  my  unhappy  daughter. 
My  poor  Colona ;  whom,  for  kindred's  sake. 
As  yon  are  noble,  as  you  honour  virtue. 
Persuade  to  love  herself:  a  word  from  yon 
May  win  her  more  than  my  intreats  or  frowns. 

Fern,  Uncle,  I'll  do  my  best ;  mean  time,  pray 
tell  me. 
Whose  mediation  wrought  the  marriage 
Betwixt  the  duke  and  duchess,  who  was  agent  ? 

Pet,  His  roving  eye  and  her  enchanting  face, 
The  only  dower  nature  had  ordained 
T'  advance  her  to  her  bride-bed.  She  was  daughter 
Unto  a  gentleman  of  Milkn — no  better — 
Preferr'd  to  serve  i'  tb'  Duke  of  Milan's  court ; 
Where  for  her  beauty  she  vras  greatly  femed : 
And  passing  late  from  thence  to  Monaco, 
To  visit  there  her  uncle,  Paul  Baglione, 
The  abbot.  Fortune  (queen  to  such  blind  matches) 
Presents  her  to  the  duke's  eye,  on  the  way. 
As  he  pursues  the  deer :  in  short,  my  lord, 
He  saw  her,  lov'd  her,  woo'd  her,  won  her,  match'd 
No  counsel  could  divert  him.  [her ; 

Fern,  She  is  foir. 

Pet,    She  is ;  and,  to  speak  truth,  I  think  right 
In  her  conditions.  [noble 

Fern.  If,  when  I  should  choose. 
Beauty  and  virtue  vrere  the  fee  proposed, 
I  should  not  pass  for  parentage. 

Pet.  The  duke 
Doth  come. 

Fern,  Let's  break  off  talk ;  if  ever,  now, 
Good  angel  of  my  soul,  protect  my  truth !    [Atidt. 

Enter  the  Duke,  Biahca,  FioamnrDA,  NiaasnA, 
FaasMTJU,  Joua,  aiMl  I>'Ayou)a. 

Duke,  Come,  my  Bianca,  revel  in  mine  arms ; 
Whilst  I,  wrapt  in  my  admiration,  view 
Lilies  and  roses  growing  in  thy  cheeks. 
Fernando  1  oh,  &ou  hidf  myself  1  no  joy 
Could  make  my  pleasures  fiiU  without  thy  presence : 
I  am  a  monarch  of  felicity. 
Proud  in  a  pair  of  jewels,  rich  and  beautifhl ; 
A  perfect  friend,  a  wife  above  compare. 

Fern.  Sir, — ^if  a  man  so  low  in  rank  may  hope, 
By  loyal  duty  and  devoted  seal, 
To  hold  a  correspondency  in  friendship 
With  one  so  mighty  as  the  Duke  of  Pavy, 
My  uttermost  ambition  is  to  climb 
To  those  deserts  may  give  the  stile  of  servant. 

Duke.  Of  partner  in  my  dukedom,  in  my  heart. 
As  freely  as  the  privilege  of  blood 
Hsth  made  them  mine ; — Philippo  and  Fernando 
Shall  be  without  distinction.     Look,  Bianca, 
On  this  good  man ;  in  all  respects  to  him 
Be  as  to  me :  only  the  name  of  husband. 
And  reverent  observance  of  our  bed. 
Shall  differ  us  in  persons,  else  in  soul 
'  We  are  all  one. 
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Bittn.  I  shall,  in  best  of  loTe, 
I    Regard  the  bosom-partner  of  my  lord. 

Fior.  Ferentes.  lAtiOeUVn. 

Fer,  Madam  ? 

Fivr,  You  are  one  lores  courtship ; 
He  hath  some  change  of  words,  'twere  no  lost 

labour 
To  stuff  your  table-books ;  the  man  speaks  wisely ! 

Fer,  I  am  glad  your  highness  is  so  pleasant. 

Duke,  Sister! 

Fior.  My  lord  and  brother. 

D^ike,  You  are  too  silent. 
Quicken  your  sad  remembrance :  though  the  loss 
Of  your  dead  husband  be  of  more  account 
Than  slight  neglect,  yet  'tis  a  sin  against 
The  state  of  princes,  to  exceed  a  mean 
In  mourning  for  the  dead. 

Fi&r»  Should  form,  my  lord, 
Prevail  aboTO  affection  ?  no,  it  cannot 
You  have  yourself  here  a  right  noble  duchess, 
Virtuous  at  least,  and  should  your  grace  now  pay. 
Which  heaven  forbid  1  the  debt  you  owe  to  nature, 
I  dare  presume,  she'd  not  so  soon  forget 
A  prince  that  Uius  advanced  hw.— Madam,  oould 
you? 

D*Av.  Bitter  and  shrewd.  lAttdt, 

Bian^   Sister,  I  should  too  much  b^wny  my 
weakness. 
To  give  a  resolution  on  a  passion 
I  never  felt  nor  fear'd. 

Nib,  A  modest  answer. 

Fern,  If  credit  may  be  given  to  a  face. 
My  lord,  I'll  undertake  on  her  behalf ; 
Her  words  are  trusty  heralds  to  her  mind. 

Fior,  [Aside  to  D'Av.]  Exceeding  good ;  the 
Observe  it,  D'Avolos.      [man  will  "  undertake ! " 

D*Av.  Lady,  I  do ; 
'Tis  a  smooth  praise. 

Duke,  Friend,  in  thy  judgment  I  approve  thy 
love, 
And  love  thee  better  for  thy  judging  mine. 
Though  my  gray-headed  senate,  in  the  laws 
Of  strict  opinion  and  severe  dispute, 
Would  tie  the  limits  of  our  free  affects, 
(Like  superstitious  Jews,  to  match  with  none 
But  in  a  tribe  of  princes  like  ourselves,) 
Gross  nurtur'd  slaves,  who  force  their  wretched 

souls 
To  crouch  to  profit ;  naj,  for  trash  and  wealth, 
Dote  on  some  crooked  or  misshapen  form  ; 
Hugging  wise  nature's  lame  deformity. 
Begetting  creatures  ugly  as  themselves : — 
But  why  should  princes  do  so,  that  command 
The  storehouse  <^  the  earth's  hid  minerals  ? — 
No,  my  fiianca,  thou  art  to  me  as  dear 
As  if  thy  portion  had  been  Europe's  riches ; 
Since  in  thine  eyes  lies  more  than  these  are  worth. 
Set  on ;  they  shall  be  strangers  to  my  heart, 
That  envy  thee  thy  fortunes.— Come,  Fernando, 
My  but  dUvided  self;  what  we  have  done 
We  are  only  debtor  to  heaven  for. — On ! 

Fior,  [Aside  to  D'Av.]  Now  take  thy  time,  or 
never,  D'Avolos ; 
I    Pkevail,  and  I  will  raise  thee  high  in  grace. 
!       D'Av,  Madam,  I  will  omit  no  art. 

iBxeutU  aU  but  D'Av.  who  reeait  Fmsm. 

My  honour'd  lord  Fernando  1 

Fern.  To  me,  sir  ? 

D'Av,  Let  me  beseech  your  lordship  to  excuse 
me  in  the  nobleness  of  your  wisdom,  if  I  exceed 


good  manners :  I  am  one,  my  lord^  vHio,  m  ibt 
admiration  of  your  perfect  vtrtnes,  do  a»  traif 
honour  and  reverence  your  desecta,  tlwt  there  « 
not  a  creature  bears  life,  shall  more  faithhl* 
study  to  do  you  service  in  all  oflicea  ct  doty.  «aj 
vows  of  due  respect. 

Fern.  Crood  sir,  you  bind  me  ^  yoa ;  u  tin*  au  ' 

D'Av.  1  beseech  your  ear  a  httle  ;  gocM)  x« 
lord,  what  I  have  to  speak,  concerns  joor 
tion  and  best  fortune. 

Fern,  How's  that  i  my  reputatum  ?  lay 
Superfluous  ceremony ;  speak,  what  is  it  ? 

D'Av.  I  do  repute  mysdf  the  WraMdcit  mm 
alive,  that  I  shall  be  the  first  gives  your  Iord>hip 
news  of  your  perpetual  comfort. 

Fern.  As  how  ? 

D'Av,  If  singular  beauty,  nnimitable  vinoes, 
honour,  youth,  and  absolute  goodness  be  a  fonuBc 
all  those  are  at  once  offered  to  yoar  partioalar 
choice. 

Fern.  Without  delays,  which  wav  P 

D'Av.  The  great  and  gradous  lady  FlorsBondi 
loves  you,  infinitely  loves  yott.^Bnt,  my  lord,  la 
ever  you  tendered  a  servant  to  yoor  pleasura,  fei 
me  not  be  revealed,  that  I  gave  you  notice  oq*L 

Fern,  Sure  you  are  strangely  out  of  tune,  sir. 

D'Av,  Please  but  to  speak  to  her;  be  bat 
courtly  ceremonious  with  her,  use  oiuse  but  the 
language  of  affection,  if  I  misreport  ought  besidei 
my  knowledge,  let  me  never  have  place  in  toot 
good  opinion.  Oh.  these  women,  my  lord,  are  4» 
brittle  metal  as  your  glasaes,  as  smootb,  as  »hp- 
pery, — their  very  first  substance  was  qnirkwkds 
let  them  look  never  so  demurely,  one  iiUip  cbolo 
them.  My  lord,  she  loves  you  ;  1  know  it.— B«t 
I  beseech  your  lordship  not  to  discover  me;  1 
would  not  for  the  world  she  should  know  that  yo« 
know  it  by  me. 

Fern.  I  understand  you,  and  to  thank  yoor  care. 
Will  study  to  requite  it ;  and  I  vow 
She  never  shall  have  nodoe  of  your  news 
By  me,  or  by  my  means.    And,  worthy  air» 
Let  me  alike  enjoin  you  not  to  speak 
A  word  of  that  I  understand  her  love ; 
And  as  for  me,  my  word  shall  be  your  samy. 
I'll  not  as  much  as  give  her  cause  to  think 
I  ever  heard  it. 

D'Av.  Nay,  my  lord,  whatsoever  1  infer,  yoa 
may  break  with  her  in  it,  if  you  please;  for*  nAa 
than  silence  should  hinder  yon  one  step  to  such  t 
fortune,  I  will  expose  myielf  to  any  rebuke  for 
your  sake,  my  good  lord. 

Fern,  You  shall  not,  indeed,  sir;  1  am  soD 
your  friend,  and  will  prove  oo ;  for  the  present  I 
am  forced  to  attend  the  duke.  Good  boon  bt^il 
you !  I  must  leave  you.  [£ni 

D'Av.  Gone  already?  'sfoot,  I  have  marr'd  aH! 
this  is  worse  and  worse ;  he's  as  oold  as  hemlocL 
If  her  highness  knows  how  I  have  gone  to  w»ft. 
she'll  thank  me  scurvUy.  A  pox  of  all  dull  braia* ! 
I  took  the  dean  contrary  course :  there  is  a  mfi* 
tery  in  this  slight  carelessness  of  his ;  I  mnat  «ft 
it,  and  I  will  find  it.  Uds  me,  fod  myself  oat  vt 
my  wit !  well,  I'll  choose  some  fitter  opponomty 
to  inveigle  him,  and,  till  then,  smooth  her  up  that 
he  is  a  man  oveijoyed  with  the  rqiort*  lEoL 
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SCENE  U.— Another  Rootn  in  the  tame. 
Enter  FmiRm  and  Couwa. 

JTer,  Madam,  by  this  light  I  tow  myflelf  your 
servant ;  only  yours,  iaespecially  yours.  Time, 
like  a  turn -coat,  may  order  and  disorder  the  out- 
ward fashions  of  our  bodies,  but  shall  never  enforce 
a  change  on  the  constancy  of  my  mind.  Sweet 
Colona,  fair  Colona,  yoong  and  sprightful  lady,  do 
not  let  me,  in  the  best  of  my  youth,  languish  in 
my  earnest  affections. 

Col,  Why  should  you  seek,  my  lord,  to  purchase 

By  the  disgrace  [s]  of  a  silly  maid  ? 

Fer.  That  I  confess  too.  I  am  every  way  so 
unworthy  of  the  first  fruits  of  thy  embraces,  so  far 
beneath  the  riches  of  thy  merit,  that  it  can  be  no 
honour  to  thy  fame,  to  rank  me  in  the  number  of 
thy  servants ;  yet  prove  me  how  true,  how  firm  I 
will  stand  to  thy  pleasures,  to  thy  command ;  and, 
as  time  shall  serve,  be  ever  thine.  Now,  prithee, 
dear  Colona — 

Col.  Well,  well,  my  lord,  I  have  no  heart  of 
fiint; 
Or  if  I  had,  you  know  by  cunning  words 
How  to  outwear  it : — but — 

Fer.  But  what  ?  do  not  pity  thy  own  gentleness, 
lovely  Colona.  Shall  I  ?  Speak,  shall  I  ? — say 
but  aye,  and  our  wishes  are  made  up. 

Col,  How  shall  I  say  aye,  when  my  fears  say 

no? 
Fer,  You  will  not  fail  to  meet  [me]  two  hours 
hence,  sweet  ? 

Col,  No; 
Yes,  yes,  I  would  have  said;  how  my  tongue  trips ! 
Fer.  I  take  that  promise,  and  that  double  yes 
as  an  assurance  of  thy  faith.  In  the  grove ;  good, 
sweet,  remember  ;  in  any  case  alone, — do  you 
mark,  love  P — not  as  much  as  your  duchess'  little 
dog ; — you'll  not  forget? — two  hours  hence — think 
on  t,  and  miss  not :  till  then — 

Col,  Oh,  if  you  should  prove  false,  and  love 

another ! 
Fer.  Defy  me  then  !  I'll  be  all  thine,  and  a  ser- 
vant only  to  thee ;  only  to  thee.  lEjtit  Colona.  ] — 
Very  passing  good  I  three  honest  women  in  our 
courts  here  of  Italy,  are  enough  to  discredit  a 
whole  nation  of  that  sex.  He  that  is  not  a  cuckold 
or  a  bastard  is  a  strangely  happy  man ;  for  a  chaste 
wife,  or  a  mother  that  never  stept  awry,  are  won- 
ders,  wonders  in  Italy.  'Slife  !  I  have  got  the 
feat  on't,  and  am  every  day  more  active  in  my 
trade ;  'tis  a  sweet  sin  this  slip  of  mortality,  and  I 
have  tasted  enough  for  one  passion  of  my  senses. 
Here  comes  more  work  for  me. 

Enter  JvuA. 

And  how  does  mine  own  Julia  ?  Mew  upon  this 
sadness!  what's  the  matter,  you  are  melancholy? — 
Whither  away,  wench  ? 

Jul,  'Tis  well ;  the  time  has  been  when  your 
smooth  tongue 
Would  not  have  mock'd  my  griefs ;  and  had  I  been 
More  chary  of  mine  own  honour,  yon  had  still 
Been  lowly  as  you  were. 

Fer.  Lowly  ?  why  I  am  sure  I  cannot  be  much 
more  lowly  than  I  am  to  thee ;  thou  bring*st  me 
on  my  bare  knees,  wench,  twice  in  every  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  besides  half  turns  instead  of  bevers. 
What  must  we  next  do,  sweetheart  ? 


Jul,  Break  vows  on  your  side,  I  expect  no 
other ; 
But  every  day  look  when  some  newer  choice 
May  violate  your  honour  and  my  trust. 

Fer.  Indeed,  forsooth !  how  say  you  by  that, 
la?  I  hope  I  neglect  no  opportunity  to  your 
nunquam  tatit,  to  be  call'd  in  question  for.  Go, 
thou  art  as  fretting  as  an  old  grogram ;  by  this 
hand  I  love  you  for't ;  it  becomes  thee  so  prettily 
to  be  angry :  well,  if  thou  should'st  die,  farewell 
all  love  with  me  for  ever  1  go,  I'll  meet  thee  soon 
in  thy  lady's  back-lobby,  I  will,  wench ;  look  for 
me. 

Jul.  But  shall  I  be  resolved  you  will  be  mine  ? 

Fer.  All  thine ;  I  will  reserve  my  best  ability, 
my  heart,  my  honour  only  to  thee,  only  to  thee. 
Pity  of  my  blood,  away  I  I  hear  company  coming 
on  ;  remember,  soon  I  am  all  thine,  I  will  live 
perpetually  only  to  thee  ;  away  ! — [Ejnt  Julia.] 
Sfoot  I  I  wonder  about  what  time  of  the  year  I 
was  begot;  sure  it  was  when  the  moon  was  in 
conjunction,  and  all  the  other  planets  drunk  at  a 
morris-dance  ;  I  am  haunted  above  patience  ;  my 
mind  is  not  as  infinite  to  do,  as  my  occasions  are 
proffered  of  doing.  Chastity  !  I  am  an  eunuch  if 
I  think  there  be  any  such  thing  ;  or  if  there  be, 
'tis  amongst  us  men ;  for  I  never  found  it  in  a 
woman  thoroughly  tempted  yet.  I  have  a  shrewd 
hard  task  coming  on ;  but  let  it  pass.  Who  comes 
now? 

Enter  Fsaif  awdo. 

My  lord,  the  duke's  friend  !     I  will  strive  to  be 
inward  with  him. — My  lord  Fernando  ! 

Fern.  My  lord  Ferentes,  I  should  change  some 
words 
Of  consequence  with  you ;  but  since  I  am. 
For  this  time,  busied  in  more  serious  thoughts, 
I'll  pick  some  fitter  opportunity. 

Fer,  I  will  wait  your  pleasure,  my  lord.     Good 
day  to  your  lordship  !  lExit. 

Fern,  Traitor  to  friendship,  whither  shall  I  run, 
That  'lost  to  reason,  cannot  sway  the  float 
Of  the  unruly  faction  in  my  blood  ! 
The  duchess,  oh  the  duchess  I  in  her  smiles 
Are  all  my  joys  abstracted: — death  to  my  thoughts! 
My  other  plague  comes  to  me. 

filler  FioaMONDA  and  Jdua. 

Fior,  My  lord  Fernando,  what,  so  hard  at  study ! 
You  are  a  kind  companion  to  yourself. 
That  love  to  be  alone  so. 

Fern,  Madam,  no ; 
I  rather  chose  this  leisure  to  admire 
The  glories  of  this  little  world,  the  court. 
Where,  like  so  many  stars,  on  several  thrones. 
Beauty  and  greatness  shine  in  proper  orbs ; 
Sweet  matter  for  my  meditation. 

Fior.  So,  so,  sir  i  (leave  us,  Julia)  [BxU  Jul.] 
your  own  proof. 
By  travel  and  prompt  observation. 
Instructs  you  how  to  place  the  use  of  speech. — 
But  since  you  are  at  leisure,  pray  let's  sit; 
We'll  pass  the  time  a  little  in  discourse : 
What  ha?  e  you  seen  abroad  ? 

Fern.  No  wonders,  lady, 
Like  these  I  see  at  home. 

Fior,  At  home !  as  how  ? 

Fern,  Your  pardon,  if  my  tongue,  the  voiee  of 
Report  but  what  is  warranted  by  sight        [truth, 

Fior.  What  sight  ? 


I 
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Fern,  Look  in  yoar  glass,  and  yoa  sball  see 
A  mirade. 

Fior.  What  mirade  ? 

Fern.  Your  beauty, 
So  far  aboTc  all  beauties  else  abroad, 
As  you  are,  in  your  own,  superlative. 

Fior,  Fy,  fj  !  your  wit  hath  too  much  edge. 

Fern.  Would  that. 
Or  anything,  that  I  could  challenge  mine, 
Were  but  of  value  to  express  how  much 
I  serve,  in  love,  the  sister  of  my  prince ! 

Fior,  'Tis  for  your  prince's  sake  then,  not  for 
mine? 

Fern.  For  you  in  him,  and  much  for  him  in  yon. 
I  must  acknowledge,  madam,  I  observe, 
In  your  affects,  a  thing  to  me  most  strange. 
Which  makes  me  so  much  honour  yon  tlw  mora. 

Fior,  Pray  tell  it 

Fern,  Gladly,  lady : 
I  see  how  opposite  to  youth  and  custom. 
You  set  before  you,  in  the  tablature 
Of  your  remembrance,  the  becoming  grie& 
Of  a  most  loyal  Udy,  for  the  loss 
Of  so  renown'd  a  prince  as  was  your  lord. 

Fior,  Now,  good  my  lord,  no  more  of  him. 

Fern.  Of  him  I 
I  know  it  is  a  needless  task  in  me. 
To  set  him  forth  in  his  deserved  praise. 
You  better  can  record  it ;  for  you  find. 
How  much  more  he  exceeded  other  men 
In  most  heroic  virtues  of  account. 
So  much  more  was  your  loss  in  losing  him. 
Of  him  !  his  praise  should  be  a  field  too  laige. 
Too  spadous,  for  so  mean  an  orator 
As  I  to  range  in. 

Fior.  Sir,  enough :  'tis  true 
He  well  deserv'd  your  labour ;  on  his  death-bed 
This  ring  he  gave  me,  bade  me  never  part 
With  this,  but  to  the  man  I  lov'd  as  dearly 
As  I  loved  him ;  yet  since  you  know  which  way 
To  blaze  his  worth  so  rightly,  in  return 
To  your  deserts,  wear  this  for  him  and  me. 

iqfferi  JUm  the  ring. 

Fern.  Madam? 

Fior.  'Tis  yours. 

Fern.  Methought  you  said,  he  charged  you 
Not  to  impart  it  but  to  him  you  loved 
As  dearly  as  you  loved  him. 

Fior.  True,  I  said  so. 

Fern.  Oh,  then  far  be  it  my  nnhallow'd  hand, 
With  any  rude  intrusion,  should  unveil 
A  testament  enacted  by  the  dead. 

Fior.  Why  man,  that  testament  is  disannuird. 
And  cancdl'd  quite  by  as  that  live.    Look  here. 
My  bkKMi  is  not  yet  freez'd  ;  for  better  instance. 
Be  judge  yourself ;  experience  is  no  danger- 
Cold  are  my  sighs ;  but  feel,  my  lips  are  warm. 

IKUtes  kimt. 

Fern.  What  means  the  virtuous  marquess  ? 

Fior.  To  new-kiss 
The  oath  to  thee,  which  whilst  he  lived  was  his : 
Hast  thou  yet  power  to  love  ? 

Fern.  To  love ! 

Fior.  To  meet 
Sweetness  of  language  in  discourse  as  sweet  ? 

Fern,  Madam,  'twere  dulness,  past  the  igno- 
rance 
Of  common  blockheads,  not  to  understand 
Whereto  this  favour  tends ;  and  'tis  a  fortune 
So  much  above  my  fate,  that  I  could 


I 


No  greater  happiness  on  earth ;  but  knoi 
Long  since,  I  vow'd  to  live  a  angle  USe, 

Fior.  What  was*t  you  said  ? 

Fern,  I  said,  I  nuide  a  tow 

Enter  Bianca,  P»imJuuo»  Oax4>«A,  am4 

Blessed  deliverance ! 
Fior.  Prevented  ?  miadiief  on  this  ifHerrvpO'^ 

{Attdt. 

Bian,  My  lord  Fernando,  yon  eaoonnter  fish, 
I  have  a  suit  t'ye. 

Fern,  'Tis  my  duty,  madam. 
To  be  commanded. 

Bian.  Since  my  lord,  the  duke. 
Is  now  dispos'd  to  mirth,  the  time  serves  wtil 
For  mediation,  that  he  would  be  pleased 
To  take  the  lord  Roseilli  to  hts  grace. 
He  is  a  noble  gentleman ;  I  dare 
Engage  my  cr^it,  loyal  to  the  state ; 
And,  sister,  one  that  ever  strove,  methoogfat. 
By  special  service,  and  obsequious  care. 
To  win  respect  firom  you :  it  were  a  part 
Of  gradous  favour,  if  you  pleased  to  jotn 
WiUi  us,  in  bdng  suitors  to  the  duke 
For  his  return  to  court. 

Fior.  To  court  I  indeed. 
You  have  some  cause  to  speak ;  he  undertook. 
Most  champion-like,  to  win  the  prise  at  tUt, 
In  honour  of  your  picture ; — marry  did  be. 
There's  not  a  eroom  o'  th'  querry  could  ban 

match'd 
The  jolly  riding  man ;  pray  get  him  back ; 
I  do  not  need  his  service,  madam,  I. 

Bian.  Not  need  it,  sister  ?  why,  I  hope  yoa 
'Tis  no  necessity  in  me  to  move  it*  [tlunk 

More  than  respect  of  honour. 

Fior.  Honour  ?  puh  I 
Honour  is  talk'd  of  more  than  known  by  some. 

Bian,  Sister,  these  words  I  understand  not 

Fern,  (atide.)  Swell  not,  unruly  thoughts!' 
Madam,  the  motion  you  propose,  proceeds 
From  the  true  touch  of  goodness ;  'tis  a  plea 
Wherein  my  tongue  and  knee  shall  jointly  strire 
To  beg  his  highness  for  RoseiUi's  cause- 
Your  judgment  rightly  speaks  him  ;  then  is  not* 
In  any  court  of  Christendom,  a  man 
For  quality  or  trust  more  absolute. 

Fior,  How  !  is't  even  so  ?  [Ati^ 

Pet.  I  shall  for  ever  bless 
Your  highness,  for  your  gradous  kind  csteen 
Of  my  £shearten'd  kinsman ;  and  to  add 
Encouragement  to  what  you  undertake, 
I  dare  affirm,  'tis  no  important  &aU 
Hath  caus'd  the  duke's  distaste. 

Bian.  I  hope  so  too- 

D'Av,  Let  your  highness,  and  yoo  all,  my  lords, 
take  advice  how  you  motion  his  ezoelieney  ^ 
Roseilli's  behalf ;  &ere  is  more  danger  in  that  bib 
than  is  fit  to  be  publidy  reported.  I  could  wi«b 
things  were  otherwise  for  his  own  sake ;  hot  l^U 
assure  you,  you  will  exceedingly  alter  his  excrUn- 
cy's  disposition  he  now  is  in,  if  yon  but  mentios 
the  name  of  Roseilli  to  his  ear ;  I  am  so  BtfKch 
acquainted  in  the  process  of  his  actions. 

Bian,  If  it  be  so,  I  am  the  sorrier,  sir. 
I  am  loth  to  move  my  lord  unto  offence ; 
Yet  I'll  adventure  chiding. 

Fern.  Oh,  had  I  India's  gold,  I'd  give  H  aU 
T'  exchange  one  pri?a(e  word,  one  minute's  breatb, 
With  this  heart-wounding  beanty  I  i^fi*' 
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Enter  the  Ddks,  FmsNTU,  and  NnaAasA. 

Duke.  Prithee,  no  more,  Ferentes ;  by  the  faith 
I  owe  to  honoar,  thou  bast  made  me  laugh 
Beside  mj  spleen.     Fernando,  hadst  thou  heard 
The  pleasant  humonr  of  Manrucdo's  dotage 
Discoursed,  how,  in  the  winter  of  his  age, 
He  is  become  a  lover,  thou  would'st  swear 
A  morris-dance  were  but  a  tragedy 
Compared  to  that :  well,  we  will  see  the  youth. — 
What  Council  hold  you  now,  sirs  ? 

Bian.  We,  my  lord, 
Were  talking  of  the  horsemanship  in  France 
Which,  as  your  friend  reports,  he  thinks  exceeds 
All  other  nations. 

Duke.  How  I  why,  have  not  we 
As  gallant  riders  here  ? 

Fern.  None  that  I  know. 

Duke.  Pish,  your  affection  leads  you;  I  dare 
A  thousand  ducats,  not  a  man  in  France  [wage 
Outrides  Roseilli. 

Fun:  I  shall  quit  this  wrong.  lAtide. 

Bian.  I  said  as  much,  my  lord. 

Fern.  I  have  not  seen 
His  practice  since  my  coming  back. 

Duke.  Where  is  he  ? 
How  is't  we  see  him  not  ? 

Pei.  What's  this  ?  what's  this  ? 

Fern.  1  hear  he  was  commanded  from  the  court. 

D*Av.  Oh,  confusion  on  this  villainous  occa- 
sion !  lAiide. 

Duke.  True;  but  we  meant  a  day  or  two  at 
most, 
Should  be  his  farthest  term.    Not  yet  retum'd  ? 
Where's  D'Avolos  ? 

D'Av.  My  lord. 

Duke.  You  know  our  mind^ 
How  comes  it  thus  to  pass  we  miss  Roseilli  ? 


D'Av.  My  lord,  in  a  sudden  discontent  I  hear 
he  departed  towards  Benevento,  determining,  as 
I  am  given  to  understand,  to  pass  to  Seville,  mind- 
ing to  visit  his  cousin,  Don  Pedro  de  Toledo,  in 
the  Spanish  court. 

Duke,  The  Spanish  court !  now,  by  the  blessed 
bones 
Of  good  St.  Francis,  let  there  posts  be  sent 
To  call  him  back,  or  I  will  post  thy  head 
Beneath  my  foot :  ha,  you !  you  know  my  mind ; 
Look  that  you  get  him  back :  the  Spanish  court  1 
And  without  our  commission  1— 

Pet.  Here's  fine  juggling ! 

Bian.  Good  sir,  be  not  so  moved. 

Duke.  Fie,  fie,  Bianca, 
'Tis  such  a  gross  indignity ;  I'd  rather 
Have  lost  seven  years'  revenue  :-»the  Spanish 
How  now,  what  ails  our  sister  ?  [court  !-— 

Fior.  On  the  sudden 
I  fall  a  bleeding ;  'tis  an  ominous  sign, 
Pray  heaven,  it  turn  to  good  l—your  highness' 
leave.  IBxiL 

Duke,  Look  to  her.    Come,  Fernando,  come, 
Bianca, 
Let's  strive  to  overpass  this  choleric  heat : — 
Sirrah,  see  that  you  trifle  not  [To  D'At.]    How 
Who  sway  the  manage  of  authority,  [we. 

May  be  abused  by  smooth  officious  agents ! — 
But  look  well  to  our  sister. 

IBxeunt  all  friil  Par.  aimI  Faaif . 

Pet.  Nephew,  please  you 
To  see  your  friend  to-night  ? 

Fern.  Yes,  uncle,  yes.—  C*r«  Pw. 

Thus  bodies  walk  unsoul'd  t  mine  eyes  but  follow 
My  heart  entomb'd  in  yonder  goodly  shrine ; 
Life  without  her  is  but  death's  subtle  snares, 
And  I  am  but  a  coffin  to  my  cares.  IBjriL 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — A  Room  in  Mauruccio's  Home. 

Uaubdccio,  UxOeing  in  a  gUu9,  trimming  hit  beard  g 
Ouoopo  bmtkif^  him. 

Maur.  Beard,  be  confined  to  neatness,  that  no 
May  stover  up  to  prick  my  mistress'  lip,        [hair 
More  rude  than  bristles  of  a  porcupine.— 
Giacopo  I 

Gia.  My  lord. 

Maur.  Am  I  all  sweet  behind  ? 

Gia.  I  have  no  poulterer's  nose ;  but  yoor  appa- 
rel  sits  about  yon  moat  debonairly. 

Maur,  But,  Giacopo,  with  what  grace  do  my 
words  proceed  out  of  my  mouth  ?  Have  I  a  moving 
countenance.'  is  there  harmony  in  my  voice?  canst 
thou  perceive,  as  it  were,  a  handsomeness  of  shape 
in  my  very  breath,  as  it  is  formed  into  syllables, 
Giacopo  ? 

Snter  above,  Dtncs.  Biaxca,  FfOMioimA,  Fuutakdo, 
Oourtlen,  and  AtteniUaits. 

Gia.  Yes,  Indeed,  sir,  I  do  fbel  a  aavour  as  plea- 
sant as — a  glister-pipe, — calamus,  or  dvet. 

Didee.  Observe  bun,  and  be  silent. 

Maur,  Hold  thou  the  glass,  Giacopo,  and  mark 
me  with  what  exceeding  comeliness  I  could  court 
the  lady  marquesse,  if  it  come  to  the  push. 

Duke.  Sister,  you  are  his  aim. 


Fior.  A  subject  fit 
To  be  the  stale  of  laughter  I 

Bian.  That's  your  music. 

Maur.  Thus  I  reverse  my  pace,  and  thus  stalk- 
ingly  in  courtly  gait,  I  advance,  one,  two,  and 
three. ~ Good!  I  kiss  my  hand,  make  my  congee, 
settle  my  countenance,  and  thus  b^gin. — Hold  up 
the  glass  higher,  Giacopo  I 

Gia.  Thus  high,  sir  ? 

Maur.  'Tis  well ;  now  mark  me. 

Most  excellent  Marqutee,  most  fsir  la^, 
Let  not  old  age,  or  hain  that  are  eil-v^r. 

Disparage  my  deeire ;  for  It  may  be 
I  am  than  other  green  youth  nimbl^'ar: 

Since  I  am  your  gn-cb's  aerrint  so  true. 

Great  lady,  then,  love  me  for  my  Terine. 

Oh,  Giacopo  I  Petrarch  was  a  dunce,  Dante  a  jig- 
maker,  Sanaszar  a  goose,  and  Ariosto  a  puck-fist, 
to  me.  1  tell  thee,  Giacopo,  I  am  rapt  with  fury ; 
and  have  been  for  these  six  nights  together  drunk 
with  the  pure  liquor  of  Helicon. 

Gia.  I  think  no  less,  sir ;  for  yon  look  aa  wild, 
and  talk  as  idly,  as  if  yon  had  not  slept  these  nine 
years. 

Duke.  What  think  you  of  this  langnece,  sister  ? 

Fior.  Sir, 
I  think,  in  prince's  courts,  no  age  nor  greatneM 
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But  mast  admit  the  fool ;  in  me  'twere  folly. 
To  scorn  what  greater  states  than  I  have  be<9L. 

Bian.  O,  hot  yon  are  too  general — 

Fior.  A  fool  1 
I  thank  yoar  highness ;  many  a  woman's  wit. 
Have  thought  themselves  much  better,  was  mnch 
worse. 

Bian.  Yon  still  mistake  me. 

Duke.  Silence !  note  the  rest. 

Maur.  God-a'-mercy,  brains  1  Giacopo,  I  have 
it 

Gia.  What,  my  lord  ? 

Maur.  A  conceit,  Giacopo,  and  a  fine  one — 
down  on  thy  knees,  Giacopo,  and  worship  my  wit. 
Give  me  both  thy  ears.  Thus  it  is ;  I  will  have 
my  picture  drawn  most  compositaonsly,  in  a 
square  table  of  some  two  foot  long,  from  the 
crown  of  the  head  to  the  waste  downward  ;  no 
further. 

Gia.  Then  yoall  look  like  a  dwarf,  sir,  being 
cut  off  by  the  middle. 

Maur.  Speak  not  thon,  but  wonder  at  the  con- 
ceit that  follows.  In  my  bosom,  on  my  left  side, 
I  will  have  a  leaf  of  blood-red  crimson  velvet  (as 
it  were  part  of  my  doublet)  open ;  which  being 
opened,  Giacopo, — now  mark ! — I  will  have  a  clear 
and  most  transparent  crystal  in  the  form  of  a  heart 
— Singular  admirable  1 — When  I  have  framed  this, 
I  will,  as  some  rare  outlandish  piece  of  workman- 
ship, bestow  it  on  the  most  fair  and  illustrious 
Fiormonda. 

G'O.  But  now,  sir,  for  the  conceit. 

Maur.  Simplicity  and  ignorance,  prate  no  more ! 
blockhead,  dost  not  understand  yet?  Why,  this 
being  to  her  instead  of  a  looking-glass,  she  shall 
no  oftener  powder  her  hair,  surfell  her  cheeks, 
cleanse  her  teeth,  or  conform  the  hairs  of  her  eye- 
brows, but  having  occasion  to  use  this  glass,  (which 
for  the  rareness  and  richness  of  it  she  will  hourly 
do,)  but  she  shall  as  often  gaze  on  my  picture, 
remember  me,  and  behold  the  excellence  of  her 
excellency's  beauty,  in  the  prospective  and  mirror, 
as  it  were,  in  my  heart 

Gia.  Aye,  marry,  sir,  this  is  something. 

AU  above.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  IBxit  Fioa. 

Bian.  My  sister's  gone  in  anger. 

Maur.  Who's  that  laughs?  search  with  tMne 
eyes,  Giacopo. 

Gia.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  lord,  you  have  gotten  an 
everlasting  fame ;  the  duke's  grace,  and  the  duchess' 
grace,  and  my  lord  Femando's  grace,  with  all  the 
rabble  of  courtiers,  have  heard  every  word ;  look 
where  they  stand!  Now,  you  shall  be  made  a 
count  for  your  wit,  and  I  lord  for  my  counseL 

Duke.  Beshrew  the  chance !  we  are  discovered. 

Maur.  Pity — oh  my  wisdom !     I  must  speak  to 
them. — 
O !  duke  most  great,  and  most  renowned  duchess! 
Excuse  my  apprehension,  which  not  much-is ; 
'Tis  love,  my  lord,  that's  all  the  hurt  you  see ; 
Angelica  herself  [doth]  plead  for  me. 

Duke.  We  pardon  you,  most  wise  and  learned 
And  that  we  may  all  norify  your  wit,  [lord, 

Entreat  your  wisdom  s  company  to-day, 
To  grace  our  table  with  your  grave  discourse : 
What  says  your  mighty  eloquence  ? 

Maur.  Giacopo,  help  me ;  his  grace  has  put  me 
out  [of]  my  own  bias,  and  I  know  not  what  to 
answer  in  form. 

Ota.  Ud's  me ;  tell  him  you'll  come. 


Maur,  Yes,  I  will  oome«  my  lord  the  dake^  I 

wilL 
Duke.    We  take  your  word,  and  wi&  rar 
honour  health. 
Away  then ;  come,  Bianca,  we  have  tend 
A  salve  for  melancholy ; — ^mirth  and  eaae. 

lExit  the  DiMM^/MotPed  bf^Oh^  Bcaka  md 

FuUfAKDO. 

Bian.  I'll  see  the  jolly  lover  and  his  glass 
Take  leave  of  one  another. 

Maur.  Are  they  gone  ? 

Gia.  Oh,  my  lonC  I  do  now  amell  news. 

Maur.  What  news,  Giacopo? 

Gia.  The  duke  has  a  smackeriog  towards  jtk. 
and  you  shall  dap  up  with  his  sister,  the  widov. 
suddenly. 

Maur.  She  is  mine,  Giacopo,  she  is  mm* 
Advance  the  glass,  Gisoopo,  that  I  may  practue. 
as  I  pass,  to  walk  a  portly  grace  Uke  a  marqats,  to 
which  degree  I  am  now  a-cUmbing. 
Thus  do  we  march  to  honour's  haven  of  Uia, 
To  ride  in  triumph  through  Fersepolis. 

lExit  Giacopo.  goi»f  backward  »(Vk  tJu  ptajtr,  AAmmI 
bp  MAuauccio  eomplimenting. 

Bian.  Now,  as  1  live,  here's  lavgbter 
Worthy  our  presence !  I'll  not  lose  liim  so. 

[««» 

Fern.  Madam. 

Bian.  To  me,  my  lord ! 

Fern.  Please  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  a  cast-away  in  love ; 
And,  oh !  let  not  the  passage  of  a  jest 
Make  slight  a  sadder  subject,  who  hath  placed 
All  happiness  in  your  diviner  eyes. 

Bian.  My  lord,  the  time- 
Fern.  The  time !  yet  hear  me  speak. 
For  I  must  speak,  or  burst :  I  have  a  soul 
So  anchor'd  down  with  cares  in  seas  of  woe. 
That  passion,  and  the  vows  I  owe  to  yov. 
Have  changed  me  to  a  lean  anatomy. 
Sweet  princess  of  my  life — 

Bian.  Forbear,  or  I  shall — 

Fern.  Yet,  as  yon  honour  virtne,  do  not  tnat 
My  hopes  to  more  discomfort,  than,  as  jeC» 
My  fears  suggest ;  no  beauty  so  adonis 
The  composition  of  a  well-built  mind. 
As  pity :  hear  me  out. 

Bian.  No  more  !  I  spare 
To  tell  yon  what  yon  are,  and  must  oonliBflS, 
Do  almost  hate  my  judgment,  that  it  onoe 
Thought  goodness  dwelt  in  yon.     Remember  aovi 
It  is  Uie  &ird  time  since  your  treacheroas  Utnpe 
Hath  pleaded  tresson  to  ray  ear  and  haue ; 
Yet,  for  the  friendship  'twixt  my  lord  and  tob, 
I  have  not  voiced  your  fbUies :  if  yon  dare 
To  speak  a  fourth  time,  you  shall  rue  your  lost ; 
'Tis  all  no  better  : — ^leam,  and  love  youradf. 

Fern.  Gone !  oh,  my  soirows  I  bow  an  I  ■>* 

done! 
Not  speak  again  ?  no,  no,  in  her  chaste  bfcast 
Virtne  and  resolution  have  discharged 
All  female  weakness :  I  have  saed  and  sved. 
Knelt,  wept,  and  begg'd ;  but  tears,  and  vows?  ^ 

words. 
Move  her  no  more  than  snmmer^winds  a  rodk. 
I  must  resolve  to  check  this  rage  of  blood, 
And  will ;  she  is  all  icy  to  my  fires, 
Yet  even  that  ice  intlamea  in  me  desires.      t^' 
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SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  Pbtbuchio's  House. 

Enter  Pbtruchio  and  Rowciui. 

Jlos0.  \%\  possible  the  duke  ehould  be  so  movM  t 
Pet,  *Tis  true  ;  you  have  no  enemy  At  court 

But  her,  for  whom  you  pine  so  much  in  love  ; 

Tlien  master  your  affections  :  I  am  sorry 

You  hug  your  ruin  so. — 

What  say  you  to  the  project  I  proposed  ? 
Rose.  I  entertain  it,  wiih  a  greater  joy 

Than  shame  can  check. 

Enter  Fain  akdo. 

PeL  You*re  come  as  I  could  wish ; 
My  cousin  is  resolv*d. 

Fern.  Without  dehiy 
Prepare  yourself,  and  meet  at  court  anon, 
Some  half  hour  hence ;  and  Cupid  bless  your  joy  ! 

Rote.  If  ever  man  was  bounden  to  a  friend 

Fern,  No  more  ;  away.     lExeunt  Par.  and  liosa. 
Love's  rage  is  yet  unknown ; 
In  his — ah  me !  too  well  I  feel  my  own;-* 
So,  now  I  am  alone ;  now  let  me  think. 
She  is  the  duchess ; — say  she  be  :  a  creature, 
Sew'd  up  in  a  painted  cloth,  might  so  be  stiled ; 
That's  but  a  name  :  she's  married  too  ;  she  is, 
And  therefore  better  might  distinguish  love  : — 
She's  young  and  fair ;  why,  madam,  that's  the  bait 
Invites  me  more  to  hope : — she's  the  duke's  vrife ; 
Who  knows  not  this  ? — she's  bosom'd    to   my 

friend  ; 
There,  there,  I  am  quite  lost : — will  not  be  won ; 
Still  worse  and  worse :  abhors  to  hear  me  speak ; 
Etemsl  misdiief.    I  must  urge  no  more ; 
For,  were  I  not  beleper'd  in  my  soul, 
Here  were  enough  to  quench  the  flames  of  hell. 
Wliat  then?  pish, — [if]    I  must  not  speak,  I'll 
Come  then,  sad  secretary  to  my  plaints,       [write. 
Plead  thou  my  faith,  for  words  are  tum'd  to  sighs. 
W^hat  says  this  pa))cr  ? 

[Takei  out  a  letter,  and  reads  to  himself. 

Enter  D'Avoum  behind  witM  two  pictursM. 

D*Av.  Now  is  the  time.  Alone  ?  reading  a  let- 
ter ?  good ;  how  now  ?  striking  his  breast  I  what, 
in  the  name  of  policy,  should  this  mean  ?  tearing 
hli  hair  !  passion ;  by  all  the  hopes  of  my  life,  plain 
passion !  now  I  perceive  it.  If  this  be  not  a  (it  of 
some  violent  affection,  I  am  an  ass  in  understand- 
ing ;  why,  'tis  plain, — plainer  and  plainer ;  love  in 
the  extremest.  Oh,  for  the  party  who,  now!  The 
greatness  of  his  spirits  is  too  high  cherish'd  to  be 
caught  with  some  ordinary  stuff,  tad  if  it  be  my 
lady  Fiormonda,  I  am  strangely  mistook.  Well, 
that  I  have  fit  occasion  soon  to  understand.  I 
have  here  two  pictures,  newly  drawn,  to  be  sent 
for  a  present  to  the  abbot  of  Monaco,  the  duchess's 
uncle,  her  own  and  my  lady's ;  I'll  observe  which  of 
these  may,  perhaps,  bewray  him — he  turns  about. 
My  noble  lord. 

Fern.  You  are  welcome,  sir ;  I  thank  you. 

D*Av,  Me,  my  lord !  for  what,  my  lord  ? 

Fern.  Who's  there  ?  I  cry  you  mercy,  D'AtoIos, 
1  took  you  for  another ;  pray  excuse  me : 
What  is't  you  bear  there  ? 

D*Av,  No  secret,  my  lord,  but  maybe  imparted 
to  you.  A  couple  of  pictures,  my  good  lord, — 
plesse  yon  see  them  ? 

Fern,  I  care  not  much  for  pictures  ;  but  whose 
are  they? 


D*Av.  The  one  is  for  my  lord's  sister,  the  other 
I  is  the  duchess. 

I       Fern.  Ha,  O'AtoIos  !  the  duchess's  ? 
'       D*Av.  Yes,  my  lord.     Sure  the  word  startled 

I  him observe  that.  lAside. 

Fern.  You  told  me,  master  secretary,  once, 
You  owed  me  Iotc. 

D*Av.  Service,  my  honour'd  lord ;  howsoever 
you  please  to  term  it. 

Fern.  'Twere  rudeness  to  be  suitor  for  a  sight ; 
Yet  trust  me,  sir,  I'll  be  all  secret 

D*Av.  I  beseech  your  lordship ; — they  are,  as  I 
am,  constant  to  your  pleasure.  [Shews  Fiobmon- 
da's  pieture."]     This,  my  lord,  is  the  widow  mar- 

3uess's,  as  it  now  newly  came  from  the  pieture- 
rawer's  ;  the  oil  yet  green :  a  sweet  picture ;  and, 
in  my  judgment,  art  hath  not  been  a  niggard  in 
striving  to  equal  the  life.  Michael  Angelo  him- 
self needed  not  blush  to  own  the  workmanship. 

Fern.  A  very  pretty  picture  ;  but,  kind  signior, 
To  whose  use  is  it  ? 

D*Av.  For  the  duke's,  my  lord,  who  determines 
to  send  it  with  all  speed  as  a  present  to  Paulo  Bag- 
lione,  uncle  to  the  duchess,  that  he  may  see  the 
riches  of  two  such  lustres  as  shine  in  the  court  of 
Pavy. 

Fern.  Pray,  sir,  the  other  ? 

D*Av.  [Shews  the  picture  of  the  Duohess."] — 
This,  my  lord,  is  for  the  duchess  Bianca ;  a  woqd- 
rous  sweet  picture,  if  you  well  observe  with  what 
singularity  the  artsman  hath  strove  to  set  forth 
each  limb  in  exquisitest  proportion,  not  missing  a 
hair. 

Fern.  A  hair ! 

D*Av.  She  cannot  more  formally,  or  (if  it  may 
be  lawful  to  use  the  word)  more  redly,  behold  her 
own  symmetry  in  her  glass,  than  in  taking  a  sen- 
sible Tiew  of  this  counterfeit.  When  I  first  saw 
it,  I  verily  almost  was  of  a  mind  that  this  was  her 
very  lip. 

Fern.  Lip ! 

D*Av.  Howconstantly  he  dwells  upon  this  por- 
traiture !  [Aside.'] — Nay,  I'll  assure  your  lordship 
there  is  no  defect  of  cunning. — His  eye  is  fix'd  as 
if  it  were  incorporated  there.  [Aside.] — Were  not 
the  party  herself  alive  to  witness  that  there  is  a 
creature  composed  of  flesh  and  blood,  as  naturally 
enriched  with  snch  harmony  of  admirable  beauty, 
as  is  here  artificially  counterfeited,  a  very  curious 
eye  might  repute  it  as  an  imaginary  rapture  of 
some  transported  conceit,  to  aim  at  an  impos- 
sibility ;  whose  very  first  gaze  is  of  force  almost  to 
persuade  a  substantial  love  in  a  settled  heart. 

Fern.  Love  !  heart ! 

D*Av.  My  honour'd  lord. 

Fern.  Oh  heaTens ! 

D'Av,  I  am  confirmed.  [Aside.] — ^What  ails 
your  lordship  ? 

Fern.  You  need  not  praise  it,  sir;  itself  is  praise. 
How  near  had  I  forgot  myself !    [Aside. — I  thank 
'Tis  such  a  picture  as  might  well  become       [you. 
The  shrine  of  some  famed  Venus ;  I  am  dazzled 
With  looking  on't : — pray,  sir,  convey  it  hence. 

D^Av.  I  am  all  your  servant : — blessed,  blessed 
discovery  I  [Aside.] — Please  you  to  command  me  ? 

Fern.  No,  gentle  air.— I  am  am  lost  beyond  my 
senses. — 
Dy*e  hear,  sir  ?  good,  where  dwells  the  picture- 
maker  ? 

D*Av.  By  the  castle's  farther  drawbridge,  near    | 
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GaUazzo's  statue ;  his  name  is  Alphonso  Trinnltio. 
— Happy  above  all  fate  !  {AHde. 

Fern,  Yon  say  enoagh ;  my  thanks  t'ye  !  [^Exii 
D'Av.] — ^Were  that  picture 
But  rated  at  my  lordship,  Hwere  too  cheap. 
I  fear  I  spoke  or  did  I  know  not  what ; 
Ail  sense  of  providence  was  in  mine  eye. 

Enter  Fkjuentks,  Mavkvccio,  and  Qiacx>vo, 

Fer.  Youth  in  three*score  years  and  ten !  [Aside. 
Trust  me,  my  lord  Mauruccio,  you  are  now 
younger  in  the  judgment  of  those  that  compare 
your  former  age  with  your  latter,  by  seven -and- 
twenty  years,  than  you  were  three  years  ago  ; 
by  all  my  fidelity,  'tis  a  miracle !  the  ladies  wonder 
at  you. 

Maur.  Let  them  wonder ;  I  am  wise  as  I  am 
courtly. 

Gia.  The  ladies,  my  lord,  call  him  the  Green 
Broom  of  the  court,  he  sweeps  all  before  him ;  and 
swear  he  has  a  stabbing  wit :  it  is  a  yery  clyster  to 
laughter. 

Afaur.  Nay,  I  know  I  can  tickle  'em  at  my  plea- 
sure  ;  I  am  stiff  and  strong,  Ferentes. 

Gia.  A  radish  root  is  a  spear  of  steel  in  com- 
parison of  I  know  what.  lAtidt. 

Fer.  The  marquess  doth  lore  you. 

Maur,  She  doth  love  me. 

Fer.  And  begins  to  do  you  infinite  grace,  Mau- 
ruccio,  infinite  grace. 

Fern.  Til  take  this  time.  ICamei/oneard. 

Good  hour,  my  lords,  to  both  ! 

Maur.  Right  princely  Fernando,  the  best  of  the 
Femandos ;  by  the  pith  of  generation,  the  man  I 
look  for.  His  highness  hath  sent  to  find  you  out ; 
he  is  determined  to  weather  his  own  proper  indi- 
vidual person,  for  two  days  spare,  in  my  lord 
Nibrassa's  forest,  to  hunt  the  deer,  the  buck,  the 
roe,  and  eke  the  barren  doe. 

Fern.  Is  his  highness  preparing  to  hunt  ? 

Maur.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  resolved  to  lie  forth 
for  the  breviating  the  prolixity  of  some  superfluous 
transmigration  of  the  sun's  double  cadence  to  the 
western  horizon,  my  most  perspicuous  gdod  lord. 

Fern,  Oh,  sir,  let  me  beseech  you  to  speak  in 
your  own  mother  tongue— two  days  absence,  well — 
lAeide.']  — my  lord  Mauruccio,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Maur.  My  lord  Fernando,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Fern.  That  you  will  accept  from  me  a  very 
choice  token  of  my  love ;  will  you  grant  it  ? 

Maur.  Will  you  grant  mine  ? 

Fern.  What  is*t. 

Maur.  Only  to  know  what  the  suit  is  you  please 
to  prefer  to  me. 

Fern.  Why,  'tis,  my  lord,  a  fooL 

Maur.  A  fool  ? 

Fern.  As  very  a  fool  as  your  lordsixip  is — hope- 
ful to  see  in  any  time  of  your  life. 

Gia.  Now,  good  my  lord,  part  not  with  the  fool 
on  any  terms. 

Aiaur.  I  beseech  you,  my  lord,  has  the  fool 
qualities  ? 

Fern,  Very  rare  ones  :  you  shall  not  hear  him 
speak  one  wise  word  in  a  month's  converse ;  pas- 
sing temperate  of  diet ;  for,  keep  him  from  meat 
four-and-twenty  hours,  and  he  will  fast  a  whole 
day  and  a  night  together :  unless  you  urge  him  to 
swear,  there  seldom  comes  an  oath  from  his  mouth  ; 
and  of  a  fool,  my  lord,  to  tell  you  the  plain  truth, 
had  he  but  half  aa  much  wit  as  you,  my  lord,  he 


would  be  in  short  time  three  qoart^rB  as 
wise  as  your  lordship. 

Maur.  Giacopo,  these  are  very  rue  elcBMZit*  ta 
a  creature  of  little  understandlnf .  Oh,  that  I  looc 
to  see  him? 

Enter  Pktruchio  and  Rosmau,  dreemi  IBke  a  f^«i 

Fern.  A  very  harmless  idiot ;  and,  ma  you  ooaU 
wish,  look  where  he  comes. 

Pet.  Nephew,  here  is  the  thing  yon  seat  for. 
Come  hither,  fool ;  come,  'tis  a  good  fod. 

Fern.  Here,  my  lord  ;  I  freely  give  yon  Che  fooL 
pray  use  him  well  for  my  sake. 

Maur.  I  take  the  fool  most  tiiankfaUj  mt  yo<sr 
hands,  my  lord. — Hast  any  qualities,  my  prttty 
fool  ?  wilt  dwell  with  me  ? 

Ros.  A,  a,  a,  a,  aye. 
■   Pei,  I  never  beheld  a  more  natucml  crDainrr  m 
my  life. 

Fern.  Unde,  the  duke,  I  hear,  prepares  to  hum: 
Let's  in  and  wait.     Farewell,  Mauruccio. 

[Exeunt  Fsur.  ^md  Trr 

Maur.  Beast  that  I  am,  not  to  ask  the  fo'^l'i 
name  !  'tis  no  matter ;  fool  is  a  sufficient  Utlr  to 
call  the  greatest  lord  in  the  court  by,  if  be  be  im 
wiser  than  he. 

Gia.  Oh  my  lord,  what  an  arrant  excrlleat 
pretty  creature  'tis !  come,  honey,  honey,  hooey. 
come. 

Fer.  YovL  are  beholding  to  my  lord  Feroaodo 
for  this  gift. 

Maur.  True ;  oh,  that  he  could  but 
thodically  !  Canst  speak,  fool  ? 

Ras,  Can  speak  ;  de  e  e  e  e — 

Fer.  'Tis  a  present  for  an  emperor.  What  as 
excellent  instrument  were  this  to  parduaae  a  stuc 
or  a  monopoly  from  the  duke's  ear ! 

Maur.  I  have  it,  I  am  vise  and  fortunate, 
Giacopo,  I  will  leave  all  conceits,  and  instcrad  <if 
my  picture,  offer  the  lady  marquess  this  mortal 
man  of  weak  brain. 

Gia,  My  lord,  you  have  most  rarely  bethought 
you ;  for  so  shall  she  no  oftener  see  the  fool.  K«t 
she  shall  remember  you  better  than  by  a  thotisaxki 
looking-glasses. 

Fer.  8he  will  most  graciously  entertain  it. 

Maur,  I  may  tell  you  Fertntes.  there's  not  a 
great  woman  amongst  forty,  but  knows  how  to 
make  sport  with  a  fool. — Dost  know  how  old  th^u 
art,  sirrah  ? 

Ras.  Dud — a  clap  cheek  for  nowne  sake,  gmSvr ; 
bee  e  e  e  e. 

Fer.  Alas,  you  most  ask  him  no  questions,  b«t 
clap  him  on  the  cheek  ;  1  understand  his  langua^r  *. 
your  fool  is  the  tender-hearted*st  cneatisre  that  i^ 

Enter  FimuioitDA  and  D'Avouos,  In  doM  eonwera^tUm. 

Fior.  No  more,  thou  hast,  in  this  disoorery. 
Exceeded  all  my  fkvours,  D'AvoIos. 
Is't  mistress  madam  dudiess  ?  brave  reteiige. 

D*Av.  But  had  your  graee  soen  the  infittsap 
appetite  of  lust  in  the  piercing  aduUery  of  hica  eye. 
you  would — 

Fior,  Or  change  him,  or  confoand  him . — frotnft 
dissembler ! 
Is  here  the  bond  of  his  religious  tow? 
And  that,  "  now  when  the  duke  is  rid  abroad. 
My  gentleman  will  stay  behind,  is  sick — or  so  '  *' 

D'Av,  '*  Not  altogether  in  health ;  "—it  wms  tht 
excuse  he  made. 
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Maur,  [^fffin^/Atfta.]  Most  fit  opportunity!  her 
grace  comes  just  i'th*  nick ;  let  me  study. 

Fer.  Lose  no  time,  my  lord. 

Gia.  To  her,  sir. 

Maur,  Vouchsafe  to  stay  thy  foot,  most  Cynthian 
hue» 

And  from  a  creature,  ever  vow'd  thy  servant. 
Accept  this  gift ;  most  rare,  most  fine,  most  new» 

The  earnest-penny  of  a  love  so  fervent. 

Fior.  What  means  the  jolly  youth  ? 

Maur.  Nothing,  sweet  princess,  but  only  to 
present  your  grace  with  this  sweet- faced  fool; 
please  you  to  accept  him  to  make  you  merry :  I'll 
assure  your  grace  he  is  a  very  wholesome  fool. 

Fior,  A  fooll  you  might  as  well  have  given 
Whence  is  he  ?  [yourself. 

Maur.  Now,  just  very  now,  given  me  out  of 
special  fiivour,  by  the  lord  Fernando,  madam. 

Fior.  By  him  ?  well,  I  accept  him  ;  thank  you 
for't; 
And,  in  requitid,  take  that  tooth-picker ; 
Tis  yours. 

Maur.  A  tooth-picker  I  I  kiss  your  bounty:  no 
quibble  now  ? — And,  madam, 

If  I  grow  Blok,  to  make  my  ipirits  quicker, 
I  will  revive  them  with  this  sweet  tooth-picker. 

Fior.  Make  use  on't  as  you  list ;  here,  D' Avolos, 
Take  in  the  fool. 

D*Av.  Come,  sweetheart,  wilt  along  with  me  ? 

Rot.  U  u  umh, — ^n  u  umh, — ^wonnot,  wonnot — 
u  n  umh. 

Fior.  Wilt  go  with  me,  chick? 

Rot.  Will  go,  te  e  e — go  will  go-~ 

Fior.  Come,  D'Avolos,  observe  to-night;  'tis 
late : 
Or  I  will  win  my  choice,  or  curse  my  fate. 

lExfunt  Ftor.  Ron.  and D'Av. 

Fer.  This  was  wisely  done  now.  S'foot,  yon 
purchase  a  favour  from  a  creature,  my  lord,  the 
greatest  king  of  the  earth  would  be  proud  of. 

Maur.  Giacopo ! 

Gia.  My  lord. 

Maur.  Come  behind  me.  Giacopo;  I  am  big 
with  conceit,  and  must  be  delivered  of  poetry,  in 
the  eternal  commendation  of  this  gracious  tooth- 
picker  : — but,  first,  I  hold  it  a  most  healthy  policy 
to  make  a  slight  supper — 

For  meat'a  the  food  that  mxat  preserve  our  lives. 
And  now'e  the  time  when  mortals  whet  their  knives— 

On  thresholds,  shoe-soles,  cart-wheels,  &c.  Away, 
Giacopo.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  III.— The  Faiaee.^TKe  Duchega's 

Apartment. 

EnUr  CotoKA  with  lights^  Bianco,  Fiosmonoa,  Joua. 
FsawAWDo.  and  D'Avolqs  ;  Coiovh  ptaeet  th*  Uykt*  on 
a  table,  and  $tt$  down  a  ehuS'toard. 

Bian.  'Tis  yet  hot  early  night,  too  soon  to  sleep ; 
Sister,  shall's  have  a  mate  at  chess  ? 

Fior.  \  mate ! 
No,  madam,  you  are  grown  too  hard  for  me ; 
My  lord  Fernando  is  a  fitter  match. 

Bian.  He's  a  well-practis'd  gamester — well,  I 
care  not 
How  cunning  soe'er  he  be. — ^To  pass  an  hour 
ril  try  your  skill,  my  lord  :  reach  here  the  chesa- 
board. 
o  9 


D'Av.  Are  you  so  apt  to  try  his  skill,  madam 
duchess  .'     Very  good  I  lAtide. 

Fern.  I  shall  bewray  too  much  my  ignorance 
In  striving  with  your  highness ;  'tis  a  game 
I  lose  at  still,  by  oversight. 

Bian.  Well,  weU, 
I  fear  you  not ;  let's  to't. 

[Fbrnando  and  the  DucheM  plop. 

Fior.  You  need  not,  madam  ! 

D*Av.  [Atide  to  Fior.]  Marry  needs  she  not ; 
how  gladly  will  she  to*t !  'tis  a  rook  to  a  queen  she 
heaves  a  pawn  to  a  knight's  place ;  by'r  lady,  if  all 
be  tmly  noted,  to  a  duke's  place ;  and  that's  beside 
the  play,  I  can  tell  ye. 

Fior.  Madam,  I  must  entreat  excuse;  I  feel 
The  temper  of  my  body  not  in  case 
To  judge  the  strife. 

Bian.  Lights  for  our  sister,  sirs  ! 
Good  rest  t'ye ;  I'll  but  end  my  game,  and  follow. 

Ftor.    [Atide  to  D'Av.]    Let  'em  have  time 
enough ;  and,  as  thou  canst, 
Be  near  to  hear  their  courtship,  D'Avolos. 

D*Av.  Madam,  I  shall  observe  them  with  all 
cunning  secrecy. 

Bian.  Colona,  attend  our  sister  to  her  chamber. 

Col.  I  shall,  madam — 

{Exit  Fmn./oUowed  bp  Col.  Jul.  and  D'Av. 

Bian.  Play. 

Fern.  I  must  not  lose  the  advantage  of  the  game ; 
Madam,  your  queen  is  lost 

Bian.  My  clergy  help  me  ; 
My  queen !  and  nothing  for  it  but  a  pawn  ? 
Why  then  the  game's  lost  too :  but  play. 

Fern.  What,  madam  ?  [FaiwANDo  o/Ien  lookt  about. 

Bian.  You  must  needs  play  well,  you  are  so 
studious. — 
Fie  upon't !  you  study  past  patience  : — 
What  do  you  dream  on  ?  here's  demurring 
Would  weary  out  a  statue  ! — Good  now,  play. 

Fern.  Forgive  me ;  let  my  knees  for  ever  stick 

IKneeU. 
Nail'd  to  the  ground,  as  earthy  as  my  fears, 
Ere  I  arise,  to  part  away  so  curst 
In  my  unbounded  anguish,  as  the  rage 
Of  flames,  beyond  all  utterance  of  words. 
Devour  me,  lightened  by  your  sacred  eyes. 

Bian.  What  means  the  man  ? 

Fern.  To  lay  before  your  feet 
In  lowest  vassalage,  the  bleeding  heart 
That  sighs  the  tender  of  a  suit  disdain'd. 
Great  lady,  pity  me,  my  youth,  my  wounds  ; 
And  do  not  think  that  I  have  cuU'd  this  time 
Prom  motion's  swiftest  measure,  to  unclasp 
The  book  of  lust :  If  purity  of  love 
Have  residence  in  virtue's  breast,  lo  here. 
Bent  lower  in  my  heart  than  on  my  knee, 
I  beg  compassion  to  a  love,  as  chaste 
As  softness  of  desire  can  intimate. 

Re-enter  D'Atolds  behind. 

D*Av.  At  it  already !  admirable  haste. 

Bian.  Am  I  again  betray'd  ?  bad  man. — 

Fern.  Keep  in^ 
Bright  angel,  that  severer  breath,  to  cool 
That  heat  of  cruelty,  which  sways  the  temple 
Of  your  too  stony  breast :  you  cannot  urge 
One  reason  to  rebuke  my  trembling  plea. 
Which  I  have  not,  with  many  nights^  expense, 
Eiamined ;  but,  oh,  madam,  still  I  find 
No  physic  strong  to  cure  a  tortured  mind. 
But  freedom  from  the  torture  it  sustains. 
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D*Av,  Not  kissing  yet  ?  still  on  your  knees  ? 
O  for  a  plamp  bed  and  clean  sheets,  to  comfort  the 
aching  of  his  shins  !  we  shall  have  them  clip  anon, 
and  lisp  kisses ;  here's  ceremony,  with  a  vengeance  ! 

Bian.  Rise  up,  we  chaise  yon,  rise :  [he  rueti] 
look  on  onr  face. 
What  see  you  there  that  may  persuade  a  hope 
Of  lawless  love  ?     Know,  most  unworthy  man, 
So  much  we  hate  the  baseness  of  thy  lust. 
As,  were  none  living  of  thy  sex  but  thee, 
We  had  much  rather  prostitute  our  blood 
To  some  envenom'd  serpent,  than  admit 
Thy  bestial  dalliance.     Couldst  thou  dare  to  speak 
Again,  when  we  forbade?  no,  wretched  thing. 
Take  this  for  answer  :  if  thou  henceforth  ope 
Thy  leprous  mouth  to  tempt  our  ear  again, 
We  shall  not  only  certify  our  lord 
Of  thy  disease  in  friendship,  but  revenge 
Thy  boldness  with  the  forfeit  of  thy  life. 
Think  on't. 

D*Av.  Now,  now,  now  the  game's  a-foot !  your 
gray  jennet  with  the  white  face  is  curried,  forsooth; 
— please  your  lordship  leap  up  into  the  saddle, 
forsooth  ? — Poor  duke,  how  must  thy  head  ach 
n«w ! 

Fern,   Stay,  go  not  hence  in  choler,  blessed 
woman ! 
You  have  school'd  me ;  lend  me  hearing :  ihough 

the  float 
Of  infinite  desires  swell  to  a  tide 
Too  high  so  soon  to  ebb,  yet  by  this  hand, 

\^Ki»9e9  her  hand. 
This  glorious,  gracious  hand  of  your's — 

D*Av.  Aye,  marry,  the  match  is  made;  dap 
hands  and  to't,  ho  I 

Fern.  I  swear. 
Henceforth  I  never  will  as  much  in  word. 
In  letter,  or  in  syllable,  presume 
To  make  a  repetition  of  my  griefs. 
Good  night  t'ye !  if,  when  I  am  dead,  you  rip 
This  coffin  of  my  heart,  there  shall  you  read 
With  constant  eyes,  what  now  my  tongue  defines, 
Bianca's  name  carv'd  out  in  bloody  lines. 
For  ever,  lady,  now  good  night ! 

Bian,  Gooid  night  I 
Rest  in  your  goodness ;  lights  there. 

Enter  Attendaata  with  ttghU, 

Sir,  gfood  night.  IRxeunt  sundry  teapt' 

WAv.  So,  ria! ^To  be  cuckoPd  (mercy  and 

providence)  is  as  natural  to  a  married  man  as  to 
eat,  sleep,  or  wear  a  nightcap.  Friends  ! — I  will 
rather  trust  mine  arm  iu  the  throat  of  a  lion,  my 
purse  with  a  courtezan,  my  neck  with  the  chance 
on  a  dye,  or  my  religion  in  a  synagogue  of  Jews, 
than  my  wife  with  a  friend.  Wherein  do  princes 
exceed  the  poorest  peasant  that  ever  was  yoked  to 
a  sixpenny  strumpet,  but  that  the  horns  of  the  one 
are  mounted  some  two  inches  higher  by  a  choppine 
than  the  other?  Oh  Acteon  !  the  goodliest  headed 
beast  of  the  forest  amongst  wild  cattle  is  a  stag ; 
and  the  goodliest  beast  amongst  tame  fook  in  a 
corporation  is  a  cuckold. 

Rt^inUr  FioaiioifDA. 

Ftor.  Speak,  D' Avolos,  how  thrives  intelligence  ? 

D*Av.  Above  the  prevention  of  fate,  madam. 
I  saw  him  kneel,  make  pitiful  faces,  kiss  hands 
and  forefingers,  rise, — and  by  this  time  he  is  up, 
up,  madam.      Doubtless  the  youth  aims  to  be 


duke,  for  he  b  gotten  into  the  duke's  seat  n 
hour  ago. 

Fiar.  Is'ttme? 

D*Av.  Oracle,  orade!  siefe  was  IssdU  pu^ 
admitted,  composition  offered,  and  tbe  fort  «a. 
tered ;  there's  no  interruption.  The  doke  will  br 
at  home  to-morrow,  gentle  animal  I — vfasi  do  yn 
resolve? 

Fior.  To  stir  up  tragedies  as  black  as  bffsvt. 
And  send  die  letcher  panting  to  hh  gn^e. — 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Bedchamber  U  the 


Enter  Buhca.  her  hair  U&te,  fn  hfr  miffhe-mamtlf  <i- 
drawM  a  curtain,  FaMCAWDo  m dittortrtii  tm  ted.eSmef-  •» 
A"  eet*  down  the  eandUt  andjfoteU  tMe  Atftf-^Uk. 

Bian,  Resolve,  and  do ;  'tia  done. — Wliat  *  cr 
those  eyes. 
Which  lately  were  so  overdrown'd  in  tears. 
So  easy  to  take  rest  ?    Oh  happy  man  ! 
How  sweetly  sleep  hath  seal'd  up  sorrows  berp ! 
But  I  vrill  call  him. — What,  myk)rd,  mj  lord. 
My  lord  Fernando ! 

Ffm.  Who  calls  me  ? 

Bian,  My  lord, 
Sleeping  or  waking  ? 

Fern,  Hal  who  is't? 

Bian,  'Tis  I : 
Have  you  forgot  my  voice  ?  or  is  yoor  ear 
But  useful  to  your  eye  ? 

Fern.  Madam,  the  duchess  I 

Bian.  She,  'tis  she ;  sit  up. 
Sit  up  and  wonder,  whiles  my  sorrows  swell  i 
The  nights  are  short,  and  I  have  much  to  saj. 

Fern,  Is*t  possible  'tis  you  ? 

Bian,  'Tis  possible : 
Why  do  you  think  I  come  ? 

Fern.  Why  ?  to  crown  joyi. 
And  make  me  master  of  my  beat  desires. 

Bian.  'Tis  true,  yon  guess  aright ;  sit  n^  and 
listen. 
With  shame  and  passion  now  I  must  oonfeaa. 
Since  first  mine  eyes  beheld  you,  in  my  heart 
You  have  been  only  king ;  if  there  can  be 
A  violence  in  love,  then  I  have  felt 
That  tyranny :  be  record  to  my  s^nl, 
The  justice  which  I  for  this  folly  fear ! 
Fernando,  in  short  words,  bowe'er  my  toegvie 
Did  often  chide  thy  love,  each  word  thou  spak'st 
Was  music  to  my  ear ;  vras  never  poor. 
Poor  wretched  woman  lived,  that  loved  like  aae. 
So  truly,  so  unfeignedly. 

Fern,  Oh,  madam ! 

Bian.  To  witness  that  I  speak  is  tratk, — kiok 
here! 
Thus  singly  I  adventure  to  thy  bed, 
And  do  confess  my  weakness ;  if  thou  tempt'st 
My  bosom  to  thy  pleasures,  I  will  yield. 

Fern.  Perpetual  happiness ! 

Bian.  Now  hear  me  out. 
When  first  CaraiTa,  Pavy's  duke,  my  lord. 
Saw  me,  he  loved  me ;  and  without  respect 
Of  dower,  took  me  to  his  bed  and  bosom ; 
Advanced  me  to  the  titles  I  possess. 
Not  mov'd  by  counsel,  or  removed  by  greatneas ; 
Which  to  requite,  betwixt  my  soul  and  heaven, 
I  vow'd  a  TOW  to  live  a  constant  wile ; 
I  have  done  so :  nor  was  there  in  the  world 
A  man  created,  could  have  broke  that  truib 
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For  all  the  glories  of  the  earth,  but  thou ; 
But  thou,  Fernando ! — Do  I  love  thee  now  ? 

Ferrin  Beyond  imagination. 

Bian.  True,  I  do, 
Beyond  imagination :  if  no  pledge 
Of  love  can  instance  what  I  speak  is  true. 
But  loss  of  my  best  joys ;  here,  here,  Fernando, 
Be  satisfied,  and  ruin  me. 

Fern,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Bian,  To  give  my  body  up  to  thy  embraces, 
A  pleasure  that  I  never  wish'd  to  thrive  in. 
Before  this  fstal  minute :  mark  me  now ; 
If  thou  dost  spoil  me  of  this  robe  of  shame, 
By  my  best  comforts,  here  1  vow  again. 
To  thre,  to  heaven,  to  the  world,  to  time. 
Ere  yet  the  morning  shall  new-christen  day, 
rilkUl  myself! 

Fern,  How,  madam,  how  ! 

Bian,  I  will : 
Do  what  thou  wilt,  'tis  in  thy  choice ;  what  say 
you  ? 

Fern,  Pish  1  do  you  come  to  try  me  ?  tell  me, 
Will  you  but  grant  a  kiss  ?  [first, 

Bian.  Yes,  take  it ;  that, 
Or  what  thy  heart  can  wish  :  I  am  all  thine. 

[Fkrn.  kUt€S  her. 

Fern,    Oh,  me  ! — Come,  come  ;    how  many 
women,  pray. 
Were  ever  heard  or  read  of,  granted  love. 
And  did  as  yon  protest  you  will  ? 

Bian.  Fernando, 
Jest  not  at  my  calamity. — I  kneel —  {.KneOi. 

By  these  disheveird  hairs,  these  wretched  tears, 
By  all  that's  good,  if  what  I  speak,  my  heart 
Vows  not  eternally,  then  think,  my  lord. 
Was  never  man  sued  to  me  I  denied ; 


Think  me  a  common  and  most  cunning  whore, 
And  let  my  sins  be  written  on  my  grave. 
My  name  rest  in  reproof! — [RiMet"]   Do  as  you 
list. 

Fern,  I  must  believe  you,— yet  I  hope,  anon. 
When  you  are  parted  from  me,  you  will  say 
I  was  a  good,  cold,  easy- spirited  man. 
Nay,  laugh  at  my  simplicity ;  say,  will  you? 

Bian.  No,  by  the  faith  I  owe  my  bridal  vows  I 
But  ever  hold  thee  much,  much  dearer  fistr, 
Than  all  my  joys  on  earth,  by  this  chaste  kiss. 

[Kitses  kirn. 

Ferfi,  You  have  prevailed ;  and  Heaven  forbid 
that  I 
Should  by  a  wanton  appetite  profane 
This  sacred  temple !  'tis  enough  for  me 
You'll  please  to  call  me  servant. 

Bian.  Nay,  be  thine : 
Command  my  power,  my  bosom  ;  and  I'll  write 
This  love  within  the  tables  of  my  heart. 

Fern.  Enough ;  I  'U  master  passion,  and  trihmph 
In  being  conquered ;  adding  to  it  this. 
In  you  my  love,  as  it  begun,  shall  end. 

Bian,  The  latter  I  new-vow — but  day  comes  on : 
What  now  we  leave  unfinish'd  of  content. 
Each  hour  shall  perfect  up  :  Sweet,  let  us  part. 

Fern,  This  Idss,— best  life,  good  rest ! 

IKisset  her. 

Bian,  All  mine  to  thee  I 
Remember  this,  and  think  I  speak  thy  words : 
**  When  I  am  dead,  rip  up  my  heart,  and  read 
With  constant  eyes,  what  now  my  tongue  defines, 
Femando's  name  carv'd  out  in  bloody  lines." 
Once  more  good  rest,  sweet  I 

Fern.  Your  most  faithful  servant. 

ine  teene  clous. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— An  Apartment  in  the  Palaoe, 

Enter  Nibrassa, /ottowed  ftjr  Juua,  weeping. 

Nib.  Get  from  me,  strumpet,  infamous  whore, 
leprosy  of  my  blood !  make  thy  moan  to  ballad- 
singers  and  rhymers ;  they'll  jig  out  thy  wretched- 
ness and  abominations  to  new  tunes :  as  for  me,  I 
renounce  thee ;  thou'rt  no  daughter  of  mine,  I 
disclaim  the  legitimation  of  thy  oirth,  and  curse 
the  hour  of  thy  nativity. 

Jul,  Pray,  sir,  vouchsafe  me  hearing. 

Nib,  With  child !  shame  to  my  grave  1  Oh  whore, 
wretched  beyond  utterance  or  reformation,  what 
would 'st  say  ? 

Jul.  Sir,  by  the  honour  of  my  mother's  hearse. 
He  has  protested  marriage,  pledg'd  his  faith ; 
If  vows  have  any  force,  I  am  his  wife. 

Nib.  His  faith?  Why,  thou  fool,  thou  wickedly 
credulous  fool,  canst  thou  imagine  luxury  is  obser- 
vant of  religion  ?  no,  no ;  it  is  with  a  frequent 
letcher  as  usual  to  forswear  as  to  swear ;  their 
piety  is  in  making  idolatry  a  worship :  their  hearts 
and  their  tongues  are  as  different  as  thou,  thou 
whore !  and  a  virgin. 

Jul.  You  are  too  violent ;  his  truth  will  prove 
His  constancy,  and  so  excuse  my  fsult. 

Nib,  Shameless  woman  !  thb  belief  will  damn 
tbce.    How  will  thy  lady  marquess  justly  reprove 


me,  for  preferring  to  her  service  a  monster  of  so 
lewd  and  impudent  a  life  1  look  to*t ;  if  thy  smooth 
devil  leave  thee  to  thine  infamy,  I  will  never  pity 
thy  mortal  pangs,  never  lodge  thee  under  my  roof, 
never  own  thee  for  my  child ;  mercy  be  my  wit- 


ness 


Enter  Pruuchio  leading  Oolona^ 


Pet.  Hide  not  thy  folly  by  unwise  excuse. 
Thou  art  undone,  Colona ;  no  entreaties. 
No  warning,  no  persuasion,  could  put  off 
Tlie  habit  of  thy  dotage  on  that  man 
Of  much  deceit,  Ferentes.    Would  thine  eyes 
Had  seen  me  in  my  grave,  ere  I  had  known 
The  stain  of  this  thine  honour ! 

Col.  Good,  my  lord. 
Reclaim  your  incredulity  ;  my  fault 
Proceeds  from  lawful  composition 
Of  wedlock,  he  hath  seal'd  his  oath  to  mine, 
To  be  my  husband. 

Nib,  Husband  ?  hey-day !  is't  even  so  ?  nay, 
then,  we  have  partners  in  affliction ;  if  my  jolly 
gallant's  long  clapper  have  struck  on  both  sides, 
all  is  well.  Petruchio,  thou  art  not  wise  enough 
to  be  a  parator ;  come  hither,  man,  come  hither ; 
speak  softly,  is  thy  daughter  with  child  ? 

Pet.  With  child,  Nibrassa.' 

Nib.  Fohi  do  not  trick  me  off;  I  overheard 
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your  gabbling.     Hark  in  thine  ear,  so  is  mine 
too. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  by  whom  ? 

Nib,  Innocent  1  by  whom  ?  what  an  idle  ques- 
tion is  that  ?  One  cock  hath  trod  both  our  hens. 
Ferentes,  Ferentes,  who  eke !  how  dost  take  it  ? 
methinks  thou  art  wondrous  patient ;  why,  I  am 
mad,  stark  mad. 

Pet,  How  like  you  this,  Colona  ?  'tis  too  true  : 
Did  not  this  man  protest  to  be  your  husband  ? 

Col,  Ah  me !  to  me  he  did. 

Nib,  What  else,  what  else,  Petruchio  I  and, 
madam,  my  quondam  daughter,  I  hope  he  has  past 
some  huge  words  of  matrimony  to  you  too. 

Jul,  Alas  I  to  me  he  did. 

Nib.  And  how  many  more,  the  great  Incubus  of 
hell  knows  best.  Petruchio,  give  me  your  hand  ; 
mine  own  daughter  in  this  arm,  and  yours,  Colona, 
in  this  : — ^there,  there,  sit  ye  down  together. 
Never  rise,  as  you  hope  to  inherit  our  blessings, 
till  you  have  plotted  some  brave  revenge ;  think 
upon  it  to  purpose,  and  you  shall  want  no  seconds 
to  further  it ;  be  secret  one  to  another.  Come, 
Petruchio,  let  'em  alone  ;  the  wenches  will  demur 
on't,  and,  for  the  process,  we'll  give  'em  courage. 

Pet,  You  counsel  wisdy,  I  approve  your  plot ; 
Think  on  your  shames,  and  who  it  was  that  wrought 
'em. 

Nib.  Aye,  aye,  aye,  leave  them  alone :  to  work, 
wenches,  to  work  !  [Exeunt  Nib.  and  Psr. 

Col.  We  are  quite  ruin'd. 

Jul,  True,  Colona. 
Betray'd  to  infamy,  deceived,  and  mock'd, 
By  an  unconstant  villain :  what  shall^s  do  ? 
I  am  with  child. 

Col,  Hey-ho !  and  so  am  I ; 
But  what  shall's  do  now  ? 

Jul,  This :  with  cunning  words 
First  prove  his  love ;  he  knows  1  am  with  child. 

Col,  And  so  hr  knows  I  am  ;  I  told  him  on't 
Last  meeting  in  the  lobby,  and,  in  troth, 
The  false  deceiver  laugh'd. 

Jul,  Now,  by  the  stars, 
He  did  the  like  to  me,  and  said,  'twas  well 
I  was  so  happily  sped. 

Col,  Those  very  words 
He  used  to  me,  it  fretted  me  to  th'  heart ; 
1  '11  be  revenged. 

Jul.  Peace  !  here*s  a  noise,  methinks. 
Let's  rise ;  we'll  take  a  time  to  talk  of  this. 

{They  walk  aside. 

Enter  Fkrsktbs  and  BIobona. 

Fer.  Will  you  hold  ?  death  of  my  delights,  have 
you  lost  all  sense  of  shame  ?  You  were  best  roar 
about  the  court,  that  I  have  been  your  woman's- 
barber,  and  trimm'd  you,  kind  Morona. 

Mor.  Defiance  to  thy  kindness  !  thou  hast 
robb'd  me  of  my  good  name ;  did'st  promise  to 
love  none  but  me,  me,  only  me :  swor  st,  like  an 
unconscionable  villain,  to  marry  me  the  twelfth 
day  of  the  month,  two  months  since  ;  did'st  make 
my  bed  thine  own,  mine  house  thine  own,  mine 
all  and  every  thing,  thine  own :  I  will  exclaim  to 
the  world  on  thee,  and  beg  justice  of  the  duke  him- 
self, villain !  I  will. 

Per.  Yet  again!  nay,  an  if  you  be  in  that  mood, 
shut  up  your  fore-shop,  I'll  be  your  journeyman 
no  longer.  Why,  wbe  madam  Dry-fist,  could  your 
mouldy  braiu  be  so  addle,  to  imagine  I  would  marry 


a  stale  widow  at  siz-and-forty  >  Marry  ^ !  tn 
there  not  varieties  enough  of  thirteeD  !  cone,  itac 
your  dap'dish,  or  I'll  purdliaae  a  CBfftiiig  for  m. 
By  this  Ught,  I  have  toiled  more  mith  tliis  tscu 
carrion  hen,  than  with  ten  quaib  acaiBC  gnyvn  s^^ 
their  first  feathers. 

Mor,  O  treason  to  all  honesty  or  rdi^en  *— 
Speak,  thou  perjured,  damnable,  nngrwaav  deiUr 
of  women,  who  shall  fisther  my  diUd  which  tbc 
hast  begotten  ? 

Per.  Why,  thee,  country-womaii  ;  thooV  t 
laxger  purse  to  pay  for  the  nursing.  Nay,  if  joo'l 
neeis  have  the  worid  know  how  y<m,  reputed  t 
grave,  matron-like,  mothcriy-madam^  kick'4  p 
your  heels  like  a  jennet  whose  mark  is  new  eoer 
into  her  mouth,  e'en  do,  do  1  Che  wont  €«&  fee  ss.4 
of  me  is,  that  I  was  iU-advised  to  dig  for  goid  m  a 
coal-pit.     Are  you  answer'd  ? 

Mor,  Answer'd? 

Jul.  Let's  fall  amongst  'em. — ^Cmm€9  fonrv* 
with  Col.] — Love — bow  is*t,  cbid^?  hM' 

Col.  My  dear  Ferentes,  my  betrothed  lord. 

Fer.  Elxcdlent!  oh,  for  three  Barbafy  stone- 
horses  to  top  three  FUmders  marest! — lAtide.)— 
Why,  how  now,  wenches !  what  means  this  ? 

Mor.  Out  upon  me !  here's  more  of  hia  truIU. 

Jul.  Love,  you  must  go  with  me. 

CoL  Good  love,  let*s  walk. 

Fer,  1  most  hd  my  hands  of  thcsa,  or  the;*H 
ride  on  my  shoulders. — By  your  leave,  ladies; 
here's  none  but  is  of  common  counsel  one  vit^ 
another ;  in  short  there  are  three  of  ye  with  chiU. 
you  tell  me,  by  me ;  all  of  you  I  cannot  sat2»t5. 
nor,  indeed,  handsomely  any  of  yon.  Tou  all  bopc 
I  should  marry  you ;  which,  for  that  it  b  impossi- 
ble to  be  done,  I  am  content  to  have  neither  of 
you :  for  your  looking  big  on  the  matter,  keep  y^ 
own  counsels,  I'll  not  b^irray  ye ;  but  for  marna;^ 
— heaven  bleas  you,  and  me  from  you  I  this  is  »! 
resolution. 

Col<,  How,  not  me! 

Jul.  Not  me  1 

Mor.  Not  me ! 

Fer.  Nor  you,  nor  yon,  nor  you ;  and  to  gi^ 
you  some  satisfaction,  I'll  yield  yon  reasons.  Yos. 
Colons,  had  a  pretty  art  in  yoor  dalliance,  twc 
your  fault  was,  you  were  too  suddenly  won ;  yo^* 
madam  Morona,  could  have  pleased  well  enougb 
some  three  or  four-and-thirty  years  ago,  hot  yon 
are  too  old :  you,  Julia,  were  young  enough ;  bot 
your  fault  is,  you  have  a  scurvy  face.  Now,  tren 
one  knowing  her  proper  defect,  thank  noe  ^»i  ' 
ever  vouchsafed  you  the  honour  of  my  bed  once  to 
your  lives.  If  you  want  clouts,  all  I'll  promife.  is 
to  rip  up  an  old  shirt  or  two ;  so,  wishing  s  spee^T 
deliverance  to  all  yoor  burdens,  1  commend  yoo  t» 
your  patience.  [^-^^ 

Mor.  Excellent! 

Jul.  Notoble! 

Col.  Unmatch'd  villain  1  [soui 

Jul.  Madam,  though  strangers,  yet  we  niidff* 
Your  wrongs  do  equal  ours ;  whidi  to  revenge. 
Please  but  to  join  witli  us,  and  weTli  redeem 
Our  loss  of  honour  by  a  brave  exploit. 

JIfor.  I  embrace  your  motion,  ladies,  with  (t^*  ! 
ness,  and  wUl  strive  by  any  action  to  rank  wttfc  I 
you  in  any  danger. 

Col,  Come,  gentleworoeo,  let's  together  tbes. 
Thrice  hsppy  msids  tliat  never  trusted  men  ! 


SCRNE   IT. 


LOVES  SACRIFICE, 


87 


SCENE  II.— 'The  State-room  in  the  Palace.  • 

Enter  DtTKS,  Biawca.  tupp&rUd  bjf  Fern  anoo,  Fiokmosda, 
PrmucHio,  NrBRASBA,  Fkrbnths,  amf  D'Avotos. 

Duke,  RoseilU  will  not  come  then !  will  not  ? 
well ; 
His  pride  shall  ruin  him. — Our  letters  speak 
The  duchess'  uncle  will  be  here  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow,  D'AtoIos. 

D*Av,  To-morrow  night,  my  lord,  but  not  to 
make  more  than  one  day  s  abode  here ;  for  his  holi- 
ness has  commanded  him  to  be  at  Rome  the  tenth 
of  this  month,  the  conclave  of  cardioaU  not  being 
resolved  to  sit  till  his  coming. 

Duke,  Your  uncle,  sweetheart,  at  his  next  return. 
Must  be  saluted  cardinal.     Ferentes, 
Be  it  your  charge  to  think  on  some  device 
To  entertain  the  present  with  delight. 

Fern.  My  lord,  in  honour  to  the  court  of  Pavy, 
I'll  join  with  you.     Ferentes,  not  long  since, 
I  saw  in  Brussels,  at  my  being  there, 
The  duke  of  Brabant  welcome  the  archbishop 
Of  Mentz  with  rare  conceit,  even  on  a  sudden 
Performed  by  knights  and  ladies  of  his  court, 
In  nature  of  an  antick  ;  which  methought, 
(For  that  I  ne'er  before  saw  women -auticks) 
Was  for  the  newness  strange,  and  much  com- 
mended. 

Bian,  Now  good,  my  lord  Fernando,  further 
In  any  wise  ;  it  cannot  but  content.  [this 

Fior,  If  she  entreat,  'tis  ten  to  one  the  man 
Is  won  beforehand.  lAtide. 

Duke.  Friend,  thou  honour'st  me  ; 
But  can  it  be  so  speedily  perform'd  ? 

Fern.  I'll  undertake  it,  if  the  ladies  please, 
To  exercise  in  person  only  that : 
And  we  must  have  a  fool,  or  such  a  one 
As  can  with  art  well  act  him. 

Fior.  I  shall  fit  ye ; 
I  have  a  natural. 

Fern.  Best  of  all,  madam  ; 
Tben»    nothing    wants  :    you    must    make    one, 
Ferentes. 

Fer.  With  my  best  service  and  dexterity, 
My  lord. 

Fet,  lAfuie  to  Nib.]  This  falls  out  happily, 
Nibrassa. 

Nib,  We  could  not  wish  it  better : 
Heaven  is  an  un bribed  justice. 

Duke.  We'll  meet  our  uncle  in  a  solemn  grace 
Of  zealous  presence,  as  becomes  the  church : 
See  all  the  choir  be  ready,  D'Avolos. 

D'Av.  I  have  already  made  your  highness'  plea- 
sure known  to  them. 

Bian,  Your  lip,  my  lord ! 

Fern.  Madam. 

Bian.  Perhaps  your  teeth  have  bled ;  wipe  it 
with  my  handkerchief:  give  me,  TU  do't  myself — 
speak,  shall  I  steal  a  kiss  ?  believe  me,  my  lord, 
1  long.  lApart  to  Pkrn . 

Fern,  Not  for  the  world. 

Fior,  Apparent  impudence ! 

D*Av.  Beshrew  my  heart,  bnt  that's  not  so 
good. 

Duke.  Ha,  what*s  that  thon mislikest,  D'Avolos? 

D'Av.  Nothing,  my  lord ; — but  I  was  hammer- 
ing a  conceit  of  mine  own,  which  cannot,  I  find, 
in  so  short  a  time  thrive,  as  a  day's  practice. 

Fior.  Well  pat  off,  secretary.  lA$ide. 


Duke.  We  are  too  sad;  methinks,  the  life  of 
mirth 
Should  still  be  fed  where  we  are ;  where's  Mau- 
ruccio  ? 

Fer.  An't  please  your  highness,  he's  of  late 
grown  so  affectionately  inward  with  my  lady  mar- 
quesses fool,  that  I  presume  he  is  confident  there 
are  few  wise  men  worthy  of  his  society,  who  are 
not  as  innocently  harmless  as  that  creature.  It  is 
almost  impossible  to  separate  them,  and  'tis  a 
question  which  of  the  two  is  the  wiser  man. 

Duke.  'Would  he  were  here !     I  have  a  kind  of 
dulness 
Hangs  on  me  since  my  hunting,  that  I  feel, 
As  'twere,  a  disposition  to  be  sick ; 
My  head  is  ever  aching. 

D*Av.  A  shrewd  ominous  token ;  I  like  not  that 
neither. 

Duke.  Again !  what  is't  you  like  not? 

D'Av.  I  beseech  your  highness  excuse  me ;  I 
am  so  busy  with  this  frivolous  project,  and  can 
bring  it  to  no  shape,  that  it  almost  confounds  my 
capacity. 

Bian.  My  lord,  you  were  best  to  try  to  set  a 
I  and  your  friend,  to  pass  away  the  time,  [maw  ; 
Will  undertake  your  lughness  and  your  sister. 

Duke,  The  game's  loo  tedious. 

Fior.  'Tis  a  peevish  play, 
Your  knave  will  heave  the  queen  out,  or  your  king ; 
Besides,  'tis  all  on  fortune. 

Enter  Mauhuocio  itith  Rosbilu,  and  Giacopo. 

Maur.  Bless  thee,  most  excellent  Duke  ^I  here 
present  thee  as  worthy  and  learned  a  gentleman, 
as  ever  I  (and  yet  I  have  lived  threescore  years) 
convers'd  with.  *  Take  it  from  me,  1  have  tried 
him,  and  [he]  is  worthy  to  be  privy-counsellor  to 
the  greatest  Turk  in  Christendom  ;  of  a  most  ap- 
parent and  deep  understanding,  slow  of  speech, 
but  speaks  to  the  purpose.  Come  forward,  sir, 
and  appear  before  his  highness  in  your  own  proper 
elements. 

Roa.  Will — ^tye — ^to  da  new  toate  sure  la  now. 

Gia.  A  very  senseless  gentleman,  and,  please 
your  highness,  one  that  has  a  great  deal  of  little 
wit,  as  they  say. 

Maur.  Oh,  sir,  had  yon  heard  him  as  I  did, 
deliver  whole  histories  in  the  Tangay  tongue,  you 
would  swear  there  were  not  such  a  linguist  breatli'd 
again  ;  and  did  I  but  perfectly  understand  his  lan- 
guage, I  would  be  confident,  in  less  than  two  hours, 
to  distinguish  the  meaning  of  bird,  beast,  or  fish, 
naturally,  as  I  myself  speak  Italian,  my  lord. — 
Well,  he  has  rare  qualities. 

Duke.  Now,  prithee,  question  him,  Mauruccio. 

Maur.  I  will,  my  lord. 
Tell  me,  rare  scholar,  which,  in  thy  opinion, 
Doth  cause  the  strongest  breath-' garlic  or 
onion  ? 

Gia.  Answer  him,  brother  fool ;  do,  do,  speak 
thy  mind,  chuck,  do. 

Rot.  Have  bid  seen  all  da  fine  knack,  and  de,  e, 
naghtye  tat-tle  of  da  kna-ve  dad  la  have  so. 

DiUce.  We  understand  him  not. 

Maur.  Admirable,  I  protest,  duke;  mark,  oh 
duke,  mark !     What  did  I  ask  him,  Giacopo  ? 

Gia.  What  caused  the  strongest  breath,  garlic 
or  onions,  I  take  it,  sir. 

Maur,  Right,  right  by  Helicon !  and  his  answer 
is,  that  a  knave  has  a  stronger  breath  than  any  of 
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them :  -wisdom  (or  I  am  an  ass)  in  the  highest ;  a 
direct  figure ;  pat  it  down,  Giacopo. 

Duke.  How  happy  is  chat  idiot,  whose  ambition 
Is  but  to  eat,  and  sleep,  and  shun  the  rod ! 
Men  that  have  more  of  wit,  and  use  it  ill. 
Are  fools  in  proof. 

Bian,  Tme,  my  lord,  there's  many 
Who  think  themselves  most  wise,  that  are  most 
fools. 

D*Av,  Bitter  girds,  if  all  were  known ; — but — 

Duke.  But  what  ?  speak  out ;  plague  on  your 
muttering,  grumbling ! 
I  hear  you,  sir,  what  is't  ? 

D'Av.  Nothing,  I  protest,  to  your  highness, 
pertinent  to  any  moment 

Duke.  Well,  sir,  remember. — Friend,  you  pro- 
mised study. 
I  am  not  well  in  temper ;  come,  Bianca : 
Attend  our  friend,  Ferentes. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Pmt.  Rob.  Pbu  and  Maub. 

Fern.  Ferentes,  take  Mauruccio  in  with  you. 
He  must  be  one  in  action. 

Fer.  Come,  my  lord, 
I  shall  entreat  your  help. 

Fern.  Til  stay  the  fool» 
And  follow  instantly. 

Maur.  Yes,  prey,  my  loid. 

\ExtM.nt  FuL  and  VbLXsn, 

Fern,  How  thrives  your  hopes  now,  cousin  ? 

Rot,  Are  we  safe  ? 
Then  let  me  cast  myself  beneath  thy  foot. 
True,  virtuous  lord.     Know  then,  sir,  her  proud 
Is  only  fix'd  on  you  in  such  extremes  [heart 

Of  violence  and  passion,  that  I  fear. 
Or  she'll  enjoy  you,  or  she'll  ruin  you. 

Fern.  Me,  cos  ?  by  all  the  joys  I  wish  to  taste, 
She  is  as  for  beneath  my  thought,  as  I 
In  soul  above  her  mali(x. 

Roe.  I  observ'd 
Even  now,  a  kind  of  dangerous  pretence, 
In  an  unjointed  phrase  from  D*Avolos. 
I  know  not  her  intent ;  but  this  I  know, 
He  has  a  working  brain,  is  minister 
To  all  my  lady's  counsels ;  and,  my  lord. 
Prey  heaven  there  have  not  anything  befallen 
Within  the  knowledge  of  his  subtle  art, 
To  do  you  mischief ! 

Fern.  Pish  !  should  he  or  hell 
AfEront  me  in  the  passage  of  my  fate, 
I'd  crush  them  into  atomies. 

Rot.  I  do  admit  you  could ;  meantime,  my  lord, 

Be  nearest  to  yourself;  what  I  can  learn, 

You  shall  be  soon  informed  of :  here  is  all 

We  fools  can  catch  the  wise  in ;  to  unknot, 

By  privil^e  of  coxcombs,  what  they  plot. 

lExtunt. 


1 


SCENE  Ul.—Another  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Dukb  and  D'Avouw. 

Duke»  Thou  art  a  traitor :  do  not  think  the  gloss 
Of  smooth  evasion,  by  your  cunning  jests, 
And  coinage  of  your  politician's  brain, 
ShaU  jig  me  off ;  I'll  know't,  I  vow  I  wilL 
Did  not  I  note  your  dark  abrupted  ends 
Of  words  half  spoke  ?  your  "  wells,  if  all  were 

known  ? " 
Your  short,  **  I  like  not  that  ? "  your  girds  and 

"buts?" 


Yes,  sir,  I  did ;  such  broken  laagaage 
More  matter  than  your  sidrtlety  ahall  In^  ; 
Tell  me,  what  is't?  by  honour's  aelf,  Ffl  ki 

D'Av.  What  would  you  know,  any  lordr  f 
confess  I  owe  my  life  and  serrioe  to  yoo^  as  to  w 
prince ;  the  one  yon  have,  the  other  yon 
from  me  at  your  pleasure.  Should  I  derritt 
to  feed  your  distrust,  or  suggest  ltkd3umd» 
out  appearance  ? — what  would  yott  ha^e  aie 
I  know  nothing. 

Duke.  Thou  liest,  dissembler;  on  thy  hnm  t 
Distracted  horrore  figured  in  thy  kxAs. 
On  thy  allegiance,  D'Avokn,  as  e'er 
Tliou  hop'st  to  live  in  grace  with  us.  snlbU 
What  by  the  party-halting  of  thy  speech 
Thy  knowledge  can  discover.     By  the  fiuth 
We  bear  to  sacred  justioe,  we  pfotest. 
Be  it  or  good  or  evU,  thy  nwmrd 
Shall  be  our  spedal  thanks,  and  love  nMena*4  *. 
Speak,  on  thy  duty ;  we,  thy  prince,  oofmmami. 

D*Av.  Oh  my  disaster  !  my  lord,  I  ^»  s 
charmed  by  those  powerful  repetitioos  <tf  lov«  tmi 
duty,  that  I  cannot  conceal  what  1  know  of  jam 
dishonour. 

Duke.  *■  *  Dishonour ! "  then  my  soul  is  ckft  writ^ 
I  half  presage  my  misery ;  say  on. 
Speak  it  at  once,  for  I  am  great  with  grie£. 

D'Av.  I  trust  your  highness  will  pardon  m>s : 
yet  I  will  not  deliver  a  syUable  whidi  shall  be  kas 
innocent  than  truth  itself. 

Duke.  By  all  our  wish  of  jojs,  we  pardoa  thee. 

D'Av.  Get  from  me,  cowardly  servility !   Kf 
service  is  noble,  and  my  loyalty  an  ■iinum   f: 
brass  :  in  short,  my  lord,  and  plain  ifiaoovery, 
are  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Keep  in  the  word, — a  euckM  f 

D'Av.  Fernando  is  your  rival,  has  stoira 
duches8*s  heart,  murth^'d  friendship ;  horos  j%mr 
head,  and  laughs  at  your  horns. 

Duke.  My  heart  is  split. 

D'Av.  Take  ooursge,  be  a  prince  in  resolei 
I  knew  it  would  nettle  you  in  the  fire  of  y^tor 
composition,  and  was  \o&  to  have  given  the  An: 
report  of  this  more  than  ridiculous  blemish  to  Mil 
patience  or  moderation ;  but,  oh  my  lord,  whac 
would  not  a  subject  do  to  approve  his  loyalty  c^ 
his  sovereign  ?  Yet,  good  sir,  take  it  as  mnvtlv 
as  you  can  ;  I  must  nwds  say  'tis  a  foal  fiuut,  bu^ 
what  man  is  he  under  the  sun,  that  is  free  from 
the  career  of  his  destiny  ?  May  be  ahe  will  a 
time  reclaim  the  errors  of  her  youth ;  or  'twere  « 
great  happiness  in  jron,  if  you  could  not  beliew  it; 
that's  the  surest  way,  my  lord,  in  my  poor  rnwiwl 

Duke.  The  icy  current  of  my  blood 
Is  kindled  up  in  agonies  as  hot 
As  flames  of  burning  sulphur.    Oh  ray  Cite ! 
A  cuckold  ?  had  my  dukedom's  whole  inheritaooe 
Been  rent,  mine  honours  levell'd  in  the  dost. 
So  she,  that  wicked  woman,  might  have  slept 
Chaste  in  my  bosom,  't  had  beoi  all  a  sporC-^ 
And  he,  that  villain,  viper  to  my  heart. 
That  he  should  be  the  man  t  death  aliove 
Take  heed  you  prove  this  true.  (i 

D'Av.  My  lord. 

Duke.  If  not, 
I'll  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. — Fbew  I  methisiks 
It  should  not  be : — Bianca !  why,  I  took  her 
From  lower  than  a  bondage ; — hell  of  belli ! 
See  that  you  make  it  good. 

D^Av.  As  for  that,  'would  it  were  aa  good  a»  I 
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would  make  it !  I  can,  if  yon  will  temper  your 
distractions,  but  bring  yon  where  you  shall  see  it ; 
no  more. 

Duke.  See  it? 

D'Av.  Aye,  see  it,  if  that  be  proof  sufficient. 
I,  for  my  part,  will  slack  no  service  that  may  tes- 
tify my  simplicity. 

Enter  FsaicAifDO. 

Duke.  Enough. — What  news,  Fernando  ? 

Fern.  Sir,  the  abbot 
Is  now  upon  arrival :  all  your  servants 
Attend  your  presence. 

Duke.  We  will  give  him  welcome 
As  shall  befit  our  love  and  his  respect ; 
Come,  mine  own  best  Fernando,  my  dear  friend. 

IBjtU  with  FcMN. 

D^Av.  Excellent !  now  for  a  homed  moon. 

IMusic  within. 

Bat  I  hear  the  preparation  for  the  entertainment 
of  Ais  great  abbot.  Let  him  come  and  go,  that 
matters  nothing  to  this ;  whilst  he  rides  abroad  In 
hope  to  purchase  a  purple  hat,  our  duke  shall  as 
earnestly  heat  the  pericranium  of  his  noddle  with 
a  yellow  hood  at  home.     I  hear  them  coming. 

LOUD  MUSIC. 

Enter  Serrsnti  with  Torches:  then  the  Dukb,  Jhllowed  bp 
Fkrnamdo.  BiAifCA,  FtoRMOitDA,  PcTiiiTHfO,  and 
NiBRAMA,  at  one  door;  two  Fiinra,  the  Abbot,  and 
Attendants,  at  the  other.  The  Dvkb  and  Abbot  meet 
and  ealutet  BlANCAand  Vu  reat  tatute,  and  are  talvted  ,• 
they  ranh  thentiavet,  and  pas*  over  the  Stage ;  the  Choir 
tinging. 

D*Av.  On  to  your  victuals ;  some  of  you,  I 
know, 
Feed  apon  wormwood.  lExit. 


SCENE  W.—AnoiKer  Apartmeni  in  the  same. 

Enter  Pruucbio  and  Nibrassa  with  Napkins. 

Pft.  The  duke's  on  rising ;  are  yon  ready  ?  ho  I 

r  fViihin.)  All  ready. 

Xib.  Then,  Petruchio,  arm  thyself  with  courage 
and  resolation  ;  and  do  not  shrink  from  being 
stayed  on  thy  own  virtue. 

Pet.  I  am  resolved  : — fresh  lights  !  I  hear  'em 
coming. 

Enter  Attradanta  with  Liffhtt,  before  the  Duks,  Abbot, 
BiANCA,  FioaMOHOA,  Fbrnanoo,  and  D'Avolos. 

Duke.  Right  reverend  unde,  though  oar  minds 
be  scanted 
In  giving  welcome  as  our  hearts  would  wish. 
Yet  we  will  strive  to  show  how  much  we  joy 
Your  presence,  with  a  courtly  shew  of  mirth. 
Please  you  to  sit  ? 

Abbot.  Great  duke,  your  worthy  honours 
To  me,  shall  still  have  place  in  my  best  thanks  : 
Since  you  in  me  so  much  respect  the  church. 
Thus  much  I'll  promise;  at  my  neit  retuni. 
His  Holiness  shall  grant  [you]  an  indulgence 
Both  large  and  general. 

Duke.  Our  humble  duty. 
Seat  you,  my  lords  ;  now  let  the  masquers  enter. 


Enter,  in  an  antids  fashion,  FaasxTKS,  RossfLU,  and 
MAimuccro,  at  several  doors  ,*  they  dance  a  short  time. 
SuddeiUg  enter  to  them  Colona,  Julia,  and  MoRoif  a,  in 
odd  shapes,  and  dance  i  themengeue  at  them,  areata 
stand,  and  are  invited  by  U^e  women  to  dance.  They 
dance  together  sundry  changes ;  at  last  they  close  Tms^ 
mtrna  in, — Mauhuccto  and  Robbilu  being  shook  offhand 
standing  at  several  ends  of  the  Stage  gazing.  The  women 
hold  hands  and  dance  abotU  Fbrrntes  in  divers  com- 
plimenteU  qfers  </  courtship ;  at  length  they  suddenly 
fall  upon  him  and  slab  him  -,  he  falls,  and  they  run  out 
at  several  doors.    The  Music  ceases. 

Fer.  Uncase  me ;  I  am  slain  in  jest.  A  pox 
upon  your  outlandish  feminine  anticks  I  pull  off 
my  visor ;  I  shall  bleed  to  death  ere  I  have  time 
to  feel  where  I  am  hurt.  Duke,  I  am  slain :  off 
with  my  visor,  for  heaven's  sake,  off  with  my  visor ! 

Duke.  Slain  ?  take  his  visor  off : — {they  unmask 
him) — ^we  are  betray'd  ; 
Seize  on  them  !  two  are  yonder :  hold  Ferentes  ; 
Follow  the  rest :  apparent  treachery ! 

Abbot.  Holy  St  Bennet,  what  a  sight  is  this ! 

Reenter  Julia,  Colona,  and  Morona,  unmasked;  each 
with  a  Child  m  her  arms. 

Jul.  Be  not  amaz'd,  great  princes,  but  vouchsafe 
Your  audience ;  we  are  they  have  done  this  deed. 
Look  here,  the  pledges  of  this  false  man's  lust, 
Betray'd  in  our  simplicities  :  he  swore. 
And  pawn*d  his  truth,  to  marry  each  of  us ; 
Abused  us  all ;  unable  to  revenge 
Our  public  shames,  but  by  his  public  fall, 
Which  thus  we  have  contrived :  nor  do  we  blush 
To  call  the  glory  of  this  murther  ours ; 
We  did  it,  and  we'll  justify  the  deed. 
For  when  in  sad  complaints  we  claim'd  his  vows. 
His  answer  was  reproach ;  villain,  is't  true? 

Col.  I  was  too  quickly  icon,  you  slave. 

Mor.  I  was  too  old,  you  dog. 

Jul.  I  (and  I  never  shall  forget  the  wrong) 
I  was  not  fair  enough  ;  not  fair  enough 
For  thee,  thou  monster  I  let  me  cut  his  galL 
Not/atr  enough  I  oh  scorn  !  not /air  enough  ! 

iStabs  hint. 

Fer.  O,  O,  oh  !— 

Duke.  Forbear,  yon  monstrous  women  I  do  not 
add 
Murther  to  lust ;  your  lives  shall  pay  this  forfeit. 

Fer.  Pox  upon  all  cod-piece  extravagancy !  I 
am  pepper'd— oh,  oh,  oh  ! — Duke,  forgive  me ! 
Had  I  rid  any  tame  beasts  but  Barbary  wild  colts, 
I  had  not  thus  been  jerk*d  out  of  the  saddle.  My 
forfeit  was  in  my  blood;  and  my  life  hath  answer'd 
it.  Vengeance  on  all  wild  whores,  I  say  !— oh  'tis 
true — farewell,  generation  of  hacknies, — oh  ! 

ilHes. 

Dftke.  He  is  dead. 
To  prison  with  those  monstrous  strumpets. 

Pet.  Stay, 
I'll  answer  for  my  daughter. 

Nib.  And  I  for  mine. 
Oh  well  done,  girls  I 

Fern.  I  for  yon  gentlewoman,  sir. 

Maur.  Good  my  lord,  I  am  an  innocent  in  the 
business. 

Duke.  To  prison  with  him !  Bear  the  body  hence. 

Abbot.  Here's  fatal  sad  presages  ;  but  'tis  just. 
He  dies  by  murther  that  hath  lived  in  lust. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^n  Apartment  in  the  Palaee. 

Enter  Dukb,  Fiormoicda,  and  D'Avoios. 

Fiar.  Art  thou  Canffa  ?  is  there  in  thy  reins 
One  drop  of  blood  that  issued  from  the  loins 
Of  Pavy's  ancient  dukes  ?  or  dost  thou  sit 
On  great  Lorenzo's  seat,  our  glorious  father. 
And  canst  not  blush  to  be  so  &r  beneath 
The  sp  rit  of  heroic  ancestors  ? 
Canst  thou  ingross  a  slayish  shame,  which  men. 
Far,  far  below  the  region  of  thy  state. 
Not  more  abhor,  than  study  to  revenge  ? 
Thou  an  Italian  I  I  could  burst  with  rage. 
To  think  I  have  a  brother  so  befool'd, 
In  giving  patience  to  a  harlot's  lust. 

D*Av,  One,  my  lord,  that  doth  so  palpably,  so 
apparently  make  her  adulteries  a  trophy,  whiles 
the  poting-stick  to  her  nnsatiate  and  more  than 
goatish  abomioation  jeers  at,  and  flouts  your  sleep- 
ish,  and  more  than  sleepish  security. 

/'tor.  What  is  she,  but  the  sallow-colour'd  brat 
Of  some  nnlanded  bankrupt,  taught  to  catch 
The  easy  fancy  of  young  prodigal  bloods. 
In  springes  of  her  stew-instructed  art  ? — 
Here's  your  most  virtuous  duchess!    your  rare 
piece! 

D^Av,  More  base  in  the  infiniteness  of  her  sen- 
suality than  corruption  can  infect : — to  clip  and 
inveigle  your  fnend  too  !  oh  unsufferable  ! — a 
friend  !  how  of  all  men  are  you  most  unfortunate : 
— to  pour  out  your  soul  into  the  bosom  of  such  a 
creature,  as  holds  it  religion  to  make  your  own 
trust  a  key  to  open  the  passage  to  your  own  wife's 
womb,  to  be  drunk  in  the  privacies  of  your  bed  ! 
— ^think  upon  that,  sir. 

Dvke,   Be  gentle  in  your  tortures,   e'en  for 
pity; 
For  pity's  cause,  I  beg  it 

FiOT.  Be  a  prince  ! 
Thou  hadst  better,  duke,  thou  hadst,  been  bom  a 

peasant. 
Now  boys  will  sing  thy  scandal  in  the  streets. 
Tune  bfdlads  to  thy  infamy,  get  money 
By  making  pageants  of  thee,  and  invent 
Some  strangely-shaped  man-beast,  that  may  for 
Resemble  thee,  and  call  it  Pavy*s  duke.        [horns 

Duke.  Endless  immortal  plague ! 

D*Av,  There's  the  mischief,  sir :  in  the  mean- 
time you  shall  be  sure  to  have  a  bastard  (of  whom 
you  did  not  so  much  as  b^et  a  little  toe,  a  left  ear, 
or  half  the  farther  side  of  an  upper  lip)  inherit 
both  your  throne  and  name ;  this  would  kill  the 
soul  of  very  patience  itself. 

Duke.  Forbear  ;  the  ashy  paleness  of  my  cheek 
Is  scarleted  in  ruddy  flakes  of  wrath  ; 
And  like  some  bearded  meteor  shall  suck  up. 
With  swiftest  terror,  all  those  dusky  mists 
That  overcloud  compassion  in  our  breast. 
You  have  rous'd  a  sleeping  lion,  whom  no  art. 
No  fawning  smoothness  shall  reclaim  ;  but  blood. 
And  sister  thou,  thou  Roderico,  thou, 
From  whom  I  take  the  surfeit  of  my  bane, 
Henceforth  no  more  so  eagerly  pursue. 
To  whet  my  dulness ;  you  shall  see  Caraifa 
Equal  his  birth,  and  matchless  in  revenge. 

Fior.  Why,  now  I  hear  you  speak  in  majesty. 

D*Av.  And  it  becomes  my  lord  most  princely. 


Duke.  Does  it  ?  come  kitfaer,  aster;  thorn 
near 
In  nature,  and  as  near  to  me  in  love. 
I  love  thee,  yes,  by  yon  bright  firaiaaMnt« 
I  love  thee  dearly ;  but  observe  me  well  z 
If  any  private  gnidge,  or  female  spleen. 
Malice  or  envy,  or  such  woman's  frailty. 
Have  spurr'd  thee  on  to  set  my  soul  on  fire. 
Without  apparent  eertainty ;  1  tow. 
And  TOW  again,  by  all  [our]  princely  blood* 
Hadst  thou  a  double  soul,  or  were  the  lii 
Of  fathers,  mothers,  children,  or  the 
Of  all  our  tribes  in  thine,  I  would  unrip 
That  womb  of  bloody  miMhief  with  these 
Where  such  a  cursed  plot  as  this  was  bafic&'d. 
But,  D'AtoIos,  for  thee — no  more ;  to  work 
A  yet  more  strong  impression  in  my  bnda. 
You  must  produce  an  instance  to  mine  er 
Both  present  and  apparent — nay,  you 

Fiar.  Or  what?  you  will  be  mad?   be  rwM^rr 
wise; 
Think  on  Ferentes  6rst,  and  think  by  whoiB 
The  harmless  youth  was  slaughtered ;  had  be  Gt  ^ 
He  would  have  told  yon  tales :  Pemando  fear* J  :i; 
And  to  prevent  him,  under  shew,  fbraooth. 
Of  rare  device,  most  trimly  cut  him  off. 
Have  you  yet  eyes,  duke  ? 

Duke.  Shrewdly  urged, — *tb  piercing. 

Ftor.  For  looking  on  a  sight  shall  sp&t  yov 
soul. 
You  shall  not  care ;  I'll  undertake  myself 
To  do't  some  two  days  hence ;  for  need,  co-oighx — 
But  that  you  are  in  court. 

D*Av.  Right.  Would  you  desire,  my  lord,  ^> 
see  them  exchange  kisses,  sucking  one  aoocher't 
lips,  nay,  begetting  an  heir  to  the  dttkcdoos,  f 
practising  more  than  the  very  act  of  adultery  itael 
Give  but  a  little  way  by  a  feigned  ab^vnoe,  aad 
you  shall  find  'em — I  blush  to  speak  doing  what . 
I  am  mad  to  think  on't,  you  are  most  shaaciullT, 
most  sinfully,  most  soomfuUy  comuted. 

Duke.  D'ye  play  upon  me  ?  as  I  am  yoor  priiicr. 
There's  some  shall  roar  for  this !     Why,  whj( 

was  I, 
Both  to  be  thought  or  made  so  vile  a  thiog? 
Stay — madam  marquess : — ho,  Roderioo,  yoa,  ur. 
Bear  witness  that  if  ever  I  neglect 
One  day,  one  hour,  one  minute,  to  wear  out 
With  toil  of  plot,  or  practice  of  oonoeic. 
My  busy  skull,  till  I  have  found  a  demth 
More  horrid  than  the  bull  of  Phalsris, 
Or  all  the  fabling  poets'  dreaming  whips ; 
If  ever  I  take  rest,  or  force  a  smile 
Which  is  not  borrowed  from  a  royal  vengeaikoe^ 
Before  I  know  which  way  to  satisfy 
Fury  and  wrong, — nay,  kneel  down— [  Tke§tne^.  ] 

let  me  die 
More  wretched  than  despair,  reproach,  oontenpt. 
Laughter,  and  poverty  itself  can  make  me ! 
Let's  rise  on  ^  sides,  friends; — [T'Atfy  riar.]..    ; 

now  all's  agreed : 
If  the  moon  serve,  some  that  are  safe  shall  Urcd. 

Enter  Fkhxawoo,  Bumca.,  oimC  MoHmca. 

BioH.  My  lord  the  duke* 
Duke.  Bianca  !  ha,  how  is't  ? 
How  is't,  Bianca  ?  what,  Fernanda  !  oome. 
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Shall*s  shake  hands,  sin  ? — '(kith,  this  is  kindly 

done. 
Here's  three  as  one ;  welcome,  dear  wife,  sweet 
friend  ! 

D*Av,  I  do  not  like  this  now  ;  it  shews  scnrvily 
to  me.  lAiide  to  Fior. 

Biann  My  lord,  we  have  a  suit,  Your  friend  and 
I— 

Duke,  She  pats  my  friend  before,  most  kindly 
still.  lAtitU. 

Bian.  Must  join — 

Duke.  What,  muii  $ 

Bian.  My  lord ! 

Duke.  Mast  join,  you  say — 

Bian,  That  you  will  please  to  set  Manrnccio 
At  liberty  ;  this  gentlewoman  here. 
Hath,  by  agreement  made  betwixt  them  two, 
Obtain'd  him  for  her  hosband :  good,  my  lord, 
Let  me  entreat ;  I  dare  engage  mine  honour. 
He's  innocent  in  any  wilful  fault 

Duke,  Your  honour,  madam  !  now  beshrew  you 
T'  engage  your  honour  on  so  slight  aground :  [for't. 
Honour's  a  precious  jewel,  I  can  tell  yon  : 
Nay  'tis,  Bianca  ;  go  to. — D'Atolos, 
Bring  us  Mauruccio  hither. 

D'Av.  I  shall,  my  lord. —  IBxit. 

Mor.  I  humbly  thank  your  grace. 

Fern.  And,  royal  sir,  since  Julia  and  Colona, 
Chief  actors  in  Ferentes*  tragic  end, 
Were,  through  their  ladies'  mediation, 
Freed  by  your  gracious  pardon  :  I,  in  pity, 
Tender'd  this  widow's  friendless  misery ; 
For  whose  reprieve  I  shall,  in  humblest  duty, 
Be  ever  thankfuL 

Rt-enfer  D'Avouw  td<4|  MAtmuccio  in  ragi,  and  Giaoofo 

weepinff. 

Maur.  Come  you  my  learned  counsel,  do  not 
If  I  must  hang,  why  then  lament  therefore ;  [roar ; 
You  may  rejoice,  and  both,  no  doubt,  be  great 
To  serve  your  prince,  when  I  am  tum'd  worms' 
I  fear  my  lands,  and  all  I  have,  is  begg'd.  [meat. 
Else,  woe  is  me,  why  should  I  be  so  l-agg'd  ? 

D*Av.  Come  on,  sir,  the  duke  stays  for  you. 

Maur.  O  how  my  stomach  doth  begin  to  puke. 
When  I  do  hear  that  only  word,  the  duke  ! 

Duke,  You,  sir,  look  on  that  woman  ;  are  you 
If  we  remit  your  body  from  the  jail,  [pleased 

To  take  her  for  your  wife  ? 

Maur.  On  that  condition,  prince,  with  all  my 
heart 

Mor.  Yes,  I  warrant  your  grace,  he  is  content. 

Duke.  Why,  foolish  man,  hast  thou  so  soon 
The  public  shame  of  her  abused  womb,       [forgot 
Her  being  mother  to  a  bastard's  birth  ? 
Or  cans't  thou  but  imagine  she  will  be 
True  to  thy  bed,  who  to  herself  was  false? 

Gia,  [  To  Maur.]  Phew,  sir,  do  not  stand  upon 
that ;  that's  a  matter  of  nothing,  you  know. 

Maur,  Nay,  an't  shall  please  your  good  grace, 
and  it  come  to  that,  I  care  not ;  as  go<Kl  men  as  I 
have  Uin  in  foul  sheets,  I  am  sure ;  the  linen  has 
not  been  much  the  worse  for  the  wearing  a  little  : 
I  will  have  her  with  ail  my  heart. 

Duke.  And  shalt.     Fernando,  thou  shalt  have 
the  grace 
To  join  their  hands ;  put  them  together,  friend. 

Bian.  Yes,  do,  my  lord ;  bring  you  the  bride- 
V\\  give  the  bride  myself.  [groom  hither, 

D'Av.  Here'»  argument  to  jealousy,  as  good  as 


drink  to  the  dropsy  ;  she  will  share  any  disgrace 
with  him  :  I  could  not  wish  it  better.  lAtide. 

Duke.  Even  so  ;  well,  do  it. 

Fern.  Here,  Mauruccio ; 
Long  live  a  happy  couple  ! 

IHe  and  BtAXf.Join  their  hands. 

Duke,  'Tis  enough ; 
Now  know  our  pleasure  henceforth  :  'tis  our  will. 
If  ever  thou,  Mauruccio,  or  thy  wife. 
Be  seen  within  a  dozen  miles  o'  th'  coD^rt, 
We  will  recall  our  mercy ;  no  entreat 
Shall  warrant  thee  a  minute  of  thy  life : 
We'll  have  no  servile  slavery  of  lust 
Shall  breathe  near  us ;  dispatch,  and  get  ye  hence. 
Bianca,  come  with  me. — Oh  my  cleft  soul ! 

{^Exeunt  Dukb  and  Bian. 

Maur.  How's  that?  must  I  come  no  more  near 
the  court  ? 

Gia.  O  pitiful !  not  near  the  court,  sir  ? 

D*Av,  Not  by  a  dozen  miles,  indeed,  sir.  Your 
only  course  I  can  advise  you,  is  to  pass  to  Naples, 
and  set  up  a  house  of  carnality ;  there  are  very  fair 
and  frequent  suburbs,  and  you  need  not  fear  the 
contagion  of  any  pestilent  disease,  for  the  worst  is 
very  proper  to  the  place. 

Fern,  Tis  a  strange  sentence. 

Fiar.  'Tis,  and  sudden  too, 
And  not  without  some  mystery. 

D'Av.  Will  you  go,  sir  ? 

Maur.  Not  near  the  court ! 

Mor,  What  matter  is  it,  sweet-heart;  fear  no- 
thing, love,  you  shall  have  new  change  of  apparel, 
good  diet,  wholesome  attendance  ;  and  we  will  live 
Dke  pigeons,  my  lord. 

Maur.  Wilt  thou  forsake  me,  Giacopo  ? 

Gia,  I  forsake  you  I  no,  not  as  long  as  I  have  a 
whole  ear  on  my  head,  come  what  wiU  come. 

Fior,  Mauruccio,  yon  did  once  proffer  true  love 
To  me,  but  since  you  are  more  thriftier  sped. 
For  old  affection's  sake  here  take  this  gold  ; 
Spend  it  for  my  sake. 

Fern,  Madam,  you  do  nobly  ; 

And  that's  for  me,  Mauruccio. 

[TVy  give  him  tnonep. 

D*Av.  Will  you  go,  sir  ? 

Maur,  Yes,  I  will  go,  and  humbly  thank  your 
lordship  and  ladyship.   Pavy,  sweet  Pavy,  farewell ! 
Come,  wife,  come,  Giacopo ; 
Now  is  the  time  that  we  away  must  lag. 
And  march  in  pomp  with  baggage  and  with  bag. 
O  poor  Mauruccio  1  what  hast  thou  misdone, 
To  end  thy  life  when  life  was  new  begun  ? 
Adieu  to  all ;  for  lords  and  ladies  see 
My  woeful  plight,  and  squires  of  low  degree  ! 

D'Av.  Away,  away,  sirs — 

lEjeeunt  all  but  Fior.  and  Fsrn.    , 

Fior,  My  lord  Fernando. 

Fern,  Madam. 

Fior,  Do  you  note 
My  brother's  odd  distractions  ?    Yon  were  wont 
To  bosom  in  his  counsels  ;  I  am  sure 
You  know  the  ground  of  it 

Fern,  Not  I,  in  troth. 

Fior,  Is't  possible !  What  would  you  say,  my 
If  he,  out  of  some  melancholy  spleen,  [lord, 

Edged  on  by  some  thank-picking  parasite. 
Should  now  prove  jealous  ?  I  mistrust  it  shrewdly. 

Fern,  What,  madam  !  jealous  ? 

Fior,  Yes  ;  for  but  observe  ; 
A  prince,  whose  eye  is  chooser  to  his  heart. 


Is  seldom  steady  in  the  lists  of  lore, 

Unless  the  party  he  affects  do  match 

His  rank  in  equal  portion,  or  in  friends : 

I  never  yet,  oat  of  report,  or  else 

By  warranted  description,  have  obBenr'd        { 

The  nature  of  fantastic  jealousy. 

If  not  in  him ;  yet  on  my  conscience  now. 

He  has  no  cause. 

Fern.  Cause,  madam !  by  this  light, 
I'll  pledge  my  soul  against  a  useless  rush. 

Fior.  I  never  thought  her  less ;  yet  trust  roe, 
No  merit  can  be  greater  than  your  praise :      [Sir, 
Whereat  I  strangely  wonder,  how  a  man 
Vow'd,  as  you  told  me,  to  a  single  life, 
Should  so*rouch  deify  the  saints,  from  whom 
You  have  disdaim'd  devotion. 

Fern,  Madam,  'tis  true  ; 
From  them  I  have,  but  from  their  virtues  never. 

FioT.  You  are  too  wise,  Fernando.   To  be  plain, 
You  are  in  love :  nay,  shrink  not,  man,  you  are ; 
Bianca  is  your  aim :  why  do  you  blush  ? 
She  is,  I  know  she  is. 

Fern.  My  aim  ? 

Fior,  Yes,  yours ; 
I  hope  I  talk  no  news.     Fernando,  know 
Thou  runn'st  to  thy  confusion,  if,  in  time, 
Thou  dost  not  wisely  shun  that  Circe's  charm. 
Unkindest  man  !  I  have  too  long  conceal*d 
My  hidden  flames,  when  still  in  silent  signs 
I  courted  thee  for  love,  without  respect 
To  youth  or  state ;  and  yet  thou  art  unkind ; 
Fernando,  leave  that  sorceress,  if  not 
For  love  of  me,  for  pity  of  thyself. 

Fern,  [  Walks  attde.']  Injurious  woman,  I  defy 
thy  lust. 
'Tis  not  your  subtle  sifting  [that]  shall  creep 
Into  the  secrets  of  a  heart  unsoU'd. — 
Yon  are  my  prince's  sister,  else  your  malice 
Had  rail'd  itself  to  death  ;  but  as  for  me, 
Be  record,  all  my  fate !  I  do  detest 
Your  fury  or  affection — ^judge  the  rest.  lExit, 

Fior.  What,  gone  !  well,  go  thy  ways ;  I  see  the 
I  humble  my  firm  love,  the  more  he  shuns    [more 
Both  it  and  me.    So  plain  !  then  'tis  too  late 
To  hope  ;  change,  peevish  passion,  to  contempt : 
Whatever  rages  in  my  blood  I  feel. 
Fool,  he  shall  know,  I  was  not  bom  to  kneel. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  the  ictme. 

Enter  D'AvouM  and  Juma. 

D^Av,  Julia,  mine  own — speak  softly.  What, 
hast  thou  leam'd  out  anything  of  this  pale  widgeon  ? 
speak  soft ;  what  does  she  say  ? 

Jul.  Fob,  more  than  all ;  there's  not  an  hour 
shall  pass, 
But  I  shall  have  intelligence,  she  swears. 
Whole  nights — ^you  know  my  mind ;  I  hope  you'll 
The  gown  you  promised  me.  [give 

D*Av.  Honest  Julia,  peace  ;  thou  art  a  woman  i 
worth  a  kingdom.  Let  me  never  be  believed  now,  i 
but  I  think  it  will  be  my  destiny  to  be  thy  husband  j 
at  last :  what  though  thou  have  a  child, — or  per-  ' 
haps  two  I 

Jul.  Never  but  one,  I  swear. 

D'Av.  Well,  one ;  is  that  such  a  matter  ?  I 
like  thee  the  better  for*t  ;  it  shows  thou  hast  a  good 
tenantable  and  fertile  womb,  worth  twenty  of  your 
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barren,  dry,  bloodlen  d 

come,  I  will  talk  with  thee 

duke  has  a  joomey  in  hand,  md  will 

absent :  see,  he  is  come  already— lei*s 

easily. 

EtUer  DvKB  amd  Br^taca. 
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Duke.  Troubled  ?  yes,  1  have  rsB»e.     O  Bsbki 
Here  was  my  fate  engraven  in  Chy  brow. 
This  smooth,  fair,  polish'd  table !  in  tkj  dbcdii 
Nature  snmm'd  up  thy  dower:  'twas  not 
The  miser's  god,  or  royalty  of  blood. 
Advanced  thee  to  my  bed ;  but  love. 
Of  virtue,  that  might  equal  those  sweet  looks 
If  then  thou  should'st  betray  my  trait,  di  j  lsi±. 
To  the  pollution  of  a  base  desire. 
Thou  wert  a  wretched  woman. 

Bian,  Speaks  your  love. 
Or  fear,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  Both,  both ;  Bianca,  know. 
The  nightly  languish  of  my  dull  mixeat. 
Hath  stamp'd  a  strong  opinion ;  for, 
Mark  what  I  say —as  I  in  glorious  pomp 
Was  sitting  on  my  throne,  while  I  had 
My  best  belov'd  Bianca  in  mine  arms. 
She  reach'd  my  cap  of  state,  and  cast  it  dowv 
Beneath  her  foot,  and  spuin'd  it  in  tbe  d«»t ; 
While  I— «h,  'twas  a  dream  too  full  of  fate  !^ 
Was  stooping  down  to  reach  it,  on  n  j  head, 
Fernando,  like  a  traitor  to  his  vows, 
Clapt,  in  disgrace,  a  coronet  of  honia. 
But  by  the  honour  of  anointed  kings. 
Were  both  of  you  hid  in  a  rock  of  fire. 
Guarded  by  ministers  of  flaming  heUt 
I  have  a  sword— ('tis  here)--ehoQld  make  wy 

way 
Through  fire,  through  darkness,  death,  £and  kfi] 

and  all, 
To  hew  your  lust-engender*d  flesh  to  alureds* 
Pound  yon  to  mortar,  cut  your  throats,  and  oaas 
Your  flesh  to  mites;  I  will,— start  not — I  wilL 

Bian.  Mercy  protect  me,  will  you  Dvuder  bp  ' 

Duke.  Yes.->Oh  I  I  cry  thee  meiej. — How  t^ 
rage 
Of  my  own  dream'd  of  wrongs,  made  ne  Ibriget 
All  sense  of  sufferance ! — BUme  me  not«  Biaacs ; 
One  such  another  dream  would  quite  distract 
Reason  and  self-humanity :  yet  tell  me, 
Was't  not  an  ominous  vision  ? 

Bian.  'Twas,  my  lord. 
Yet  but  a  vision ;  for  did  such  a  guilt 
Hang  on  mine  honour,  'twere  no  Uame  in  jov. 
If  you  did  stab  me  to  the  heait. 

Duke.  The  heart? 
Nay,  strumpet,  to  the  soul ;  and  tear  it  off 
From  life,  to  damn  it  in  immortal  deatk. 

Bian.  Alas  !  what  do  you  mean,  sir? 

Duke.  1  am  mad. — 
Forgive  me,  good  Bianca ;  attll  methinka 
I  dream,  and  dream  anew :  now,  prithee  chide  se- 
Sickness,  and  these  divisioos,  so  dtstxact 
My  senses,  that  I  take  thiogs  possible 
As  if  they  were ;  which  to  remove,  I  mens 
To  speed  me  straight  to  Lucca,  where,  perhaye^ 
Absence  and  bathing  in  those  heaUhfiil  spring 
May  soon  recover  me ;  meantime,  dear  sweety 
Pity  my  troubled  heart ;  griefs  are  extreme ; 
Ye^,  sweet,  when  I  am  gone,  think  on  my  dzeam. — 
Who  waits  without,  ho !  is  jnoviaion  ready* 
To  pass  to  Lucca  ? 
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filter  PjBTRDCvro*  NmiussA,  Fiormonda,  D'Atolos, 
RoflULU,  and  Fbrmanoo. 

Pe(.  It  attends  your  his^hness. 

Duke.  Friend,  hold;  take  here  from  me  this 
jewel,  this :  lOivet  him  Bianca. 

Be  she  your  care  till  ray  return  from  Lucca, 
Honest  Fernando. — ^Wife,  respect  my  friend. 
Let's  go  ;  but  hear  you,  wife,  think  on  my  dream. 

lExnmt  ail  but  Ros.  and  Par. 

Pet.  Cousin,  one  word  with  you ;  doth  not  this 
cloud 
Acquaint  you  with  strange  novelties  ?    The  duke 
Is  lately  much  distempered ;  what  he  means 
By  journeying  now  to  Lucca,  is  to  me 
A  riddle ;  can  yon  clear  my  doubt  ? 

Hot,  Oh,  sir. 
My  fears  exceed  my  knowledge,  yet  I  note 
No  less  than  you  infer ;  all  is  not  well. 
Would  'twere  !  whoever  thrive,  I  shall  be  sure 
Never  to  rise  to  my  unhoped  desires : 
But,  cousin,  I  shall  tell  you  more  anon ; 
Meantime,  pray  send  my  lord  Fernando  to  me, 
I  covet  much  to  speak  with  him. 

Enter  FKiurAirso. 

Pet.  And  see, 
He  comes  himself;  I'll  leave  you  both  together. 

lExU. 

Fern,  The  duke  is  hors'd  for  Lucca :  how  now. 
How  prosper  you  in  love  ?  [coz, 

Rot.  As  still  I  hoped. — 
My  lord,  yon  are  undone. 

Fern.  Undone  !  in  what  ? 

Ro$.  Lost ;  and  I  fear  your  life  is  bought  and 
sold; 
I'll  tell  yon  how:  late  in  my  lady's  chamber, 
As  I  by  chance  lay  slumbering  on  the  mats. 
In  comes  the  lady  marquess,  and  with  her, 
Julia  and  D'Avolos ;  where  sitting  down, 


Not  doubtinf^  me,  "  Madam,"  quoth  D'Avolos, 

*•  Wo  have  discovered  now  the  nest  of  shame." 

In  short,  my  lord,  (for  you  d ready  know 
As  much  as  they  reported,)  there  was  told 
The  circumstance  of  all  your  private  love. 
And  meetings  with  the  duchess ;  when,  at  last, 
False  D'Avolos  concluded  with  an  oath, 
"  We'U  make."  quoth  he,  "  his  heart-strings  crack 
for  this." 

Fern.  Speaking  of  me  ? 

Roi.  Of  you ;  "  aye,"  quoth  the  marquess, 
"  Were  not  the  duke  a  baby,  he  would  seek 
Swift  vengeance  ;  for  he  knew  it  long  ago." 

Fern.  Let  him  know  it ;  yet  I  vow 
She  is  as  loyal  in  her  plighted  faith. 
As  is  the  sun  in  heaven :  but  put  case 
She  were  not,  and  the  duke  did  know  she  were  not ; 
This  sword  lift  up,  and  guided  by  this  arm. 
Shall  guard  her  from  an  armed  troop  of  fiends, 
And  all  the  earth  beside. 

Rot.  You  are  too  safe 
In  your  destruction. 

Fern.  Damn  him  ! — he  shall  feel— 
But  peace,  who  comes  ? 

Enter  Colowa. 

Col.  My  lord,  the  duchess  CFSTes  a  word  with 

Fern.  Where  is  she  ?  [you. 

Col.  In  her  chamber. 

Rot.  Here,  have  a  plum  for  e'ee — 

Col.   Come,  fool,  I'll  give  thee  plums  enow ; 
come,  fool. 

Fern.    Let  slaves  in  mind  be  servile  to  their 
fears, 
Our  heart  is  high  instarr'd  in  brighter  spheres. 

[Exeunt  Fsiur.  and  Ool. 

Rot.  I  see  him  lost  already. 
If  all  prevail  not,  we  shall  know  too  late, 
No  toil  can  shun  the  violence  of  fate.  [Exit. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  L^The  Palace The  Duchett't  Bed- 
chamber. 

BiANCA  in  her  Night  Attire,  leaning  on  a  Cuthion  al  a 
Tahiti  holding  Fumando  by  the  hand,  —  Enter  above 

FlORNONOA. 

Fior,  Now  fly,  revenge,  and  wound  the  lower 
T))at  I  insphered  above,  may  cross  the  race  [earth. 
Of  love  despised,  and  triumph  o'er  their  graves. 
Who  scorn  the  low-bent  thraldom  of  my  heart ! 

Bian.  Why  should'st  thou  not  be  mine!  why 
The  iron  laws  of  ceremony,  bar    [should  the  laws, 
Mutual  embraces  ?  what's  a  vow  ?  a  vow  ? 
Can  there  be  sin  in  unity?  could  I 
As  well  dispense  with  conscience,  as  renounce 
The  outside  of  my  titles,  the  poor  style 
Of  duchess,  I  had  rather  change  my  life 
With  any  waiting-woman  in  the  land. 
To  purchase  one  night's  rest  with  thee,  Fernando, 
Thnn  be  Caraffa's  spouse  a  thousand  years. 

Fior.  Treason  to  wedlock !  this  would  make 
yon  sweat. 

Fern.  Lady,  of  all    •        ♦        ♦as  before, 

♦        *        ♦    what  I  am,    •        •        * 


To  survive  you,  or  I  will  see  you  first 

Or  widowed  or  buried  :  if  the  last. 

By  all  the  comfort  I  can  wish  to  taste. 

By  your  fair  eyes,  that  sepulchre  that  holds 

Your  coffin,  shall  incoffin  me  alive ; 

I  sign  it  with  this  seal.  IKittet  her. 

Fior.  Ignoble  strumpet  1 

Bian.  You  shall  not  swear ;  take  oiF  that  oath 
again. 
Or  thus  I  will  enforce  it.  IKistet  him. 

Fern.  Use  that  force. 
And  make  me  perjured ;  for  whilst  your  lips 
Are  made  the  book,  it  is  a  sport  to  swear, 
And  glory  to  forswear. 

Fior.  Here's  fast  and  loose  I 
Which,  for  a  ducat,  now  the  game's  on  foot  ? 

[  WMUt  thejf  are  kitting,  the  Dvkk  and  I>'Avolo9,  ufith 
their  tworde  drawn,  appear  at  the  door. 

Col.  [  Within.']  Help,  help !  madam,  you  are 
betrayed,  madam ;  help,  help  I 

D*Av.  Is  there  confidence  in  credit,  now,  sir  ? 
belief  in  your  own  eyes  ?  do  you  see  ?  do  you  see, 
sir  ?  can  yon  behold  it  without  lightning  } 

Col.  IWithin."]  Help,  madam,  help  I 

Fern.  What  noise  is  that  ?  I  heard  one  cry. 
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Duke,  [Comet forward.]  Ha!  didyoa? 
Know  yon  who  I  am  ? 

Fern.  Yes ;  thou  art  Pavy's  duke, 
Drest  like  a  hangman  :  see,  I  am  anarm*d, 
Yet  do  not  fear  thee ;  though  the  coward  donht 
Of  what  I  could  have  done  hath  made  thee  steal 
The  advantage  of  this  time,  yet,  duke,  I  dare 
Thy  worst,  for  murder  sits  upon  thy  cheeks  : 
To't.  man. 

Duke.  I  am  too  angry  in  my  rage, 
To  scourge  thee  unproTided  ;  [Enter  PETRunHio 
and  N1BKA88A  wUh  a  guard]  take  him 
hence: 
Away  with  him.  iTkrp  nize  Paiiw. 

Fern.  Unhand  me  ! 

D*Av.  Yon  must  go,  sir. 

Fern.  Duke,  do  not  shame  thy  manhood  to  lay 
On  that  most  innocent  lady.  [hands 

Duke.  Yet  again ! 
Confine  him  to  his  chamber. 

lExeunt  D'At.  and  Ou  guard  with  Pkrn. 

Leave  ns  all ; 

None  stay,  not  one ;  shnt  up  the  doors. 

IBxtunt  PsT.  and  Nib. 

Fior,    Now  show  thyself   my  brother,  brave 
Caraffa. 

Duke.  Woman,  stand  forth  before  me  ;~wretch- 
What  canst  thou  hope  for  ?  [ed  whore, 

Bian.  Death  ;  I  wish  no  less. 
You  told  me  you  had  dreamt ;  and,  gentle  duke, 
Unless  you  be  mistook,  you  are  now  awaked. 
I        Duke.  Strumpet,  I  am  ;  and  in  my  hand  hold  up 
The  edge  that  must  uncut  thy  twist  of  life : 
Dost  thou  not  shake  ? 

Bian.  For  what  ?  to  see  a  weak, 
Faint,  trembling  arm  advance  a  leaden  blade  ? 
Alas,  good  man  !  put  up,  put  up  ;  thine  eyes 
Are  likelier  much  to  weep,  than  arms  to  strike ; 
What  would  you  do  now,  pray  ? 

Duke.  What?  shameless  harlot ! 
Rip  up  the  cradle  of  thy  cursed  womb, 
In  which  the  mixture  of  that  traitor's  lust 
Imposthumes  for  a  birth  of  bastardy. 
Yet  come,  and  if  thou  think'st  thou  canst  deserve 
One  mite  of  mercy,  ere  the  boundless  spleen 
Of  just-consuming  wrath  o'erswell  my  reason. 
Tell  me,  bad  woman,  tell  me  what  could  move 
Thy  heart  to  crave  variety  of  youth. 

Bian.  l['ll]  tell  you,  if  you  needs  would  be  re- 
I  held  Fernando  much  the  properer  man.  [solv'd ; 

Duke.  Shameless,  intolerable  whore  ! 

Bian.  What  ails  you  ? 
Can  you  imagine,  sir,  the  name  of  duke 
Could  make  a  crooked  leg,  a  scambling  foot, 
A  tolerable  face,  a  wearish  hand, 
A  bloodless  lip,  or  such  an  untrimm'd  beard 
As  your's,  fit  for  a  lady's  pleasure  ?  no : 
I  wonder  you  could  think  'twere  possible, 
When  I  had  once  but  look'd  on  your  Fernando, 
I  ever  could  love  you  again ;  fie,  fie  ! 
Now,  by  my  life,  I  thought  that  long  ago 
You'd  known  it ;  and  been  glad  you  had  a  friend 
Your  wife  did  think  so  well  of. 

Duke.  O  my  stars  ! 
Here's  impudence  above  all  history. 
Why,  thou  detested  reprobate  in  virtue, 
Dar*st  thoo,  without  a  blush,  before  mine  eyes, 
Speak  such  immodest  language  ? 

Bian.  Dare  ?  yes,  'faith, 
You  see  I  dare :  I  know  what  you  would  say  now ; 
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You  would  fain  tell  me  howexeecding 
I  am  beholding  to  ]rou,  that  Totidisafed 
Me,  from  a  simple  gentlewoman's  pUee, 
The  honour  of  your  bed :  'tis  true.  j<m  did  : 
But  why?  'twas  but  because  you  tkoagbt  I  b^ 
A  spark  of  beauty  more  than  you  had  aeea. 
To  answer  this,  my  reason  is  the  like ; 
The  self-same  appetite  which  lad  you  on 
To  marry  me,  lea  me  to  love  your  friend  : 
O,  he's  a  gallant  man  !  if  ever  yet 
Mine  eyes  beheld  a  mincle,  composed 
Of  fiesh  and  blood,  Fernando  has  my  voice. 
I  must  confess,  my  lord^  that,  for  a  priner* 
Handsome  enough  you  are,  [and — ]  and  no  u*:t 
But  to  compare  yourself  with  him  !  trust  me. 
You  are  too  much  in  fault.    Shall  I  advise  you ' 
Hark,  in  your  ear ;  thank  heaven  he  waa  so  alnv. 
As  not  to  wrong  your  sheets ;  for  as  1  live* 
The  fault  was  his«  not  mine. 
Fior.  Take  this,  take  all. 
Duke.  Excellent,  excellent !  the  pangs  of  detf^ 
Are  music  to  this. — 

Forgive  me,  my  good  Genius,  I  had  thoaglit 
I  match'd  a  woman,  but  I  find  she  is 
A  devil,  worser  than  the  worst  ia  hell* 
Nay,  nay,  since  we  are  in,  e'en  eome«  mj  00  ; 
I  mark  you  to  a  syUable :  you  say, 
The  fault  was  his,  not  your's ;  why,  virtwnu  dl:^ 
Can  you  imagine  yon  have  so  mu^  art  [trr«v 

Which  may  persuade  me,  you  and   joor  do^* 
Did  not  a  little  traffic  in  my  right !  [markarafi 

Bian.  Look,  what  I  said,  '(is  true ;  for*  koov  k 

now: 
I  must  confess  I  miss'd  no  means,  no  time. 
To  win  him  to  my  bosom  ;  but  so  much. 
So  holily,  with  such  religion. 
He  kept  the  laws  of  friendship,  that  my  soit 
Was  held  but,  in  comparison,  a  jest ; 
Nor  did  I  ofter  uige  the  violence 
Of  my  affection,  but  as  oft  he  urged 
The  sacred  vows  of  faith  *twixt  friend  and  frieai 
Yet  be  assured,  my  lord,  if  ever  language 
Of  cunning  servile  flatteries,  entreaties. 
Or  what  in  me  is,  could  procure  his  love, 
1  would  not  blush  to  sp^k  it. 

Duke.  Such  another 
As  thou  art,  miserable  creature,  would 
Sink  the  whole  sex  of  women  :  yet  confi 
What  witchcraft  used  the  wretch  to 

heart 
Of  the  once  spotless  temple  of  thy  mind  ? 
For  without  witchcraft  it  could  ne'er  be  done. 
Bian.  Phew ! — an  yoo  be  in  these  tunes 

I'U  leave  [you]  ; 
You  know  the  best,  and  worst,  and  aU. 

Duke.  Nay,  then 
Thou  tempt'st  me  to  Uiy  ruin.  Come,  black  as^, 
Fair  devil,  in  thy  prayers  reckon  np 
The  sum  in  gross  of  all  thy  veined  fblUr^ ; 
There,  amongst  other,  weep  in  tears  of  blood. 
For  one  above  the  rest,  adultery  ! 
Adultery,  Bianca !  sudi  a  guilt. 
As,  were  tiie  sluices  of  thine  eyes  let  up. 
Tears  cannot  wash  it  off :  'tis  not  the  tide 
Of  trivial  wantonness  from  youth  to  youth. 
But  thy  abusing  of  thy  lawful  bed. 
Thy  husband*s  bed ;  his,  in  whose  breast  thuo 

sleep'st, 
His,  that  did  prise  thee  mofe  than  all  the  tra»h 
Which  hoarding  woridlix^  make  an  idol  of. 
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When  thou  shalt  find  the  catalogiie  enroird 
Of  tby  misdeeds,  there  shall  be  writ  in  teit, 
Thy  baatarding  the  issues  of  a  prince. 
Now  tarn  thine  eyes  into  thy  hovering  soul, 
And  do  not  hope  for  life ;  would  angels  sing 
A  requiem  at  my  hearse,  but  to  dispense 
With  my  revenge  on  thee,  Hwere  all  in  vain  : 
Prepare  to  die  I 
Bian.  (opens  her  boaom.J   I  do :  and  to  the 

point 
Of  thy  sharp  sword,  with  open  breast,  I'll  run 
Half  way  thus  naked  ;  do  not  shrink,  Caraffa, 
This  daunts  not  me  :  but  in  the  latter  act 
Of  thy  revenge,  'tis  all  the  suit  I  ask — 
At  my  last  gasp, — to  spare  thy  noble  ftiend ; 
For  life  to  me,  without  him,  were  a  death. 
Duke.  Not  this,  Til  none  of  this ;  'tis  not  to 

fit — 
"Why  should  I  kill  her  ?  she  may  live  and  change, 
Or IThrowt  down  his  award. 

Fior.  (ahor>e.)  Dost  thou  halt?  faint  coward, 
dost  thou  wish 
To  blemish  all  thy  glorioos  ancestors  ! 
Is  this  thy  courage  ? 

Duke.  Ha  I  sav  you  so  too  ? 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Bianca. 
Bian,  Here. 
Duke.  Farewell; 
Thus  go  in  everlasting  sleep  to  dwell  1 

[,DrawM  his  dagger  and  stabs  her. 
Here's  blood  for  lust,  and  sacrifice  for  wrong. 
Bian.  Tis  bravely  done ;  thou  hast  struck  home 
at  once  : 
Live  to  repent  too  late.    Commend  my  love 
To  thy  true  friend,  my  love  to  him  that  owes  it ; 
My  tragedy  to  thee ;  my  heart  to — to — Fernando, 
O— oh  I  iJHes. 

Duke.  Sister,  she's  dead. 
Fior.  Then,  while  thy  rage  is  warm, 
Pursue  the  causer  of  her  trespasses. 

Duke.  Good: 
I'll  slack  no  time  whilst  I  am  hot  in  blood. 

ITakes  up  his  s^ord,  and  exit. 
Fior,  Here's  royal  vengeance !  this  becomes  the 
state 
Of  hia  disgrace,  and  my  unbounded  hate.      lEjriL 
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SCENE  II.— ^yi  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Faajf  amoo,  Nuulmsa,  and  Psthdchio. 

Pet.  May  we  give  credit  to  your  words,  my  lord  ? 
Speak,  on  your  honour. 

Fern.  Let  me  die  accurst, 
If  ever,  through  the  progress  of  my  Ufe, 
I  did  aa  much  as  reap  the  benefit 
Of  any  favour  from  her  save  a  kiss : 
A  better  woman  never  blest  the  earth. 

Nib.  fieshrew  my  heart,  young  lord,  but  I  be- 
lieve thee:  alas,  kind  lady,  'tis  a  lordship  to  a 
dozen  of  points,  but  the  jealous  madman  will  in 
his  fury  offer  her  some  violence. 

Pet.  If  it  be  thus,  'twere  fit  yon  rather  kept 
A  guard  about  you  for  your  own  defence. 
Than  to  be  guarded  for  security 
Of  his  revenge ;  he  is  extremely  moved. 

Nib.  Passion  of  my  body,  my  lord,  if  be  come 
in  his  odd  fits  to  you,  in  the  case  you  are,  he 
might  cut  your  throat  ere  yon  could  provide  a 
weapon  of  defence :  nay,  rather  than  it  shall  be  so. 


hold,  take  my  sword  in  your  hand ;  ^tis  none  of 
the  sprucest,  but  'tis  a  tough  fox  will  not  fi&il  his 
master,  come  what  will  come.  Take  it ;  I'll 
answer't,  I :  in  the  mean  time,  Petruchio  and  I 
will  back  to  the  duchess"  lodging. 

lOivts  Fkrn.  his  sword. 

Pet.  Well  thought  on ; — and  in  despite  of  all 
Rescue  the  virtuous  lady.  [hia  rage, 

Nib.  Look  to  yourself,   my  lord!    the  duke 
comes. 

Enter  iXt  Dttki,  a  sword  in  one  hand,  and  a  Uoodff  dagger 

in  the  other. 

Duke.  Stand,  and  behold  thy  executioner, 
Thou  glorious  traitor  !    I  will  keep  no  form 
Of  ceremonious  law  to  try  thy  guilt : 
Look  here,  'tis  written  on  my  poniard's  point. 
The  bloody  evidence  of  thy  untruth. 
Wherein  thy  conscience,  and  the  wrathful  rod 
Of  heaven's  scourge  for  lust,  at  once  give  up 
The  verdict  of  thy  crying  viUaniea. 
I  see  thou  art  arm'd ;  prepare,  I  crave  no  odds. 
Greater  than  is  the  justice  of  my  cause ; 
Fight,  or  I'll  kiU  thee. 

Fern.  Duke,  I  fear  thee  not : 
But  first  I  charge  thee,  aa  thou  art  a  prince. 
Tell  me,  how  hast  thou  used  thy  duchess  ? 

Duke.  How? 
To  add  affliction  to  thy  trembling  ghost. 
Look  on  my  dagger's  crimson  dye,  and  judge. 

Fern.  Not  dead  ? 

Duke.  Not  dead  ?  yes,  by  my  honour's  truth  : 
why,  fool. 
Dost  think  I'll  hug  my  injuries  ?  no,  traitor  ! 
I'll  mix  your  soals  together  in  your  deaths. 
As  you  £d  both  your  bodies  in  her  life.— 
Have  at  thee  I 

Fern,  Stay  ;  I  yield  my  weapon  up. 

[He  drops  his  sword. 
Here,  here's  my  bosom ;  as  thou  art  a  duke. 
Dost  honour  goodness,  if  the  chaste  Bianca 
Be  murther'd,  murther  me. 

Duke.  Faint-hearted  coward, 
Art  thou  so  poor  in  spirit !  rise  and  fight ; 
Or  by  the  glories  of  my  house  and  name, 
I'U  kiU  thee  basely. 

Fern.  Do  but  hear  me  first : 
Unfortunate  CarafTa,  thou  hast  butcher' d 
An  innocent,  a  wife  as  free  from  lust 
As  any  terms  of  art  can  deify. 

DtUce.  Pish,  this  is  stale  dissimulation  ; 
I'll  hear  no  more. 

Fern.  If  ever  I  unshrined 
The  altar  of  her  purity,  or  tasted 
More  of  her  love,  than  what(  without  controul 
Or  blame,  a  broUier  from  a  sister  might. 
Rack  me  to  atomies.     I  must  confess 
I  have  too  much  abused  thee  ;  did  exceed 
In  lawless  courtship  ;  'tis  too  true,  I  did  : 
But  by  the  honour  which  I  owe  to  goodness, 
For  any  actual  folly,  I  am  free. 

Duke.  'Tis  false :  aa  much,  in  death,  for  thee 
she  spake. 

Fern.  By  yonder  starry  roof,  'tis  true.  O  duke  ! 
Couldst  thou  rear  up  another  world  like  this. 
Another  like  to  that,  and  more,  or  more. 
Herein  thou  art  most  wretched ;  all  the  wealth 
Of  all  those  worlds  could  not  redeem  the  loss 
Of  such  a  spotless  wife.     Glorious  Bianca, 
Reign  in  the  triumph  of  thy  martyrdom. 
Earth  was  unworthy  of  thee  ! 
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ACT  \. 


Nib,  Pet.  Now,  on  our  lives,  we  both  belie?e 
him. 

Duke.  Fernando,  dar'st  thon  swear  upon  my 
To  justify  thy  words  ?  [sword, 

Fern.  1  diare ;  look  here.  IKittes  the  swtrd. 

*Tis  not  the  fear  of  death  doth  prompt  my  tongue, 
For  I  would  wish  to  die ;  and  thou  shalt  know, 
Poor  miserable  duke,  since  she  is  dead, 
I'll  hold  all  life  a  hell. 

Duke.  Bianca  chaste  f 

Fern.  As  virtue's  self  is  good. 

Duke.  Chaste,  chaste,  and  kill'd  by  me  !  to  her 

I  offer  up  this  remnant  of  my 

iOf ert  to  itab  himteif,  and  ititapedby  Fxiur. 

Fern.  Hold  1 
Be  gentler  to  thyself. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord, 
Is  this  a  wise  man's  carriage^ 

Duke.  Whither  now 
Shall  I  run  from  the  day,  where  never  man. 
Nor  eye,  nor  eye  of  heaven  may  see  a  dog 
So  hateftU  as  I  am  ?  Bianca  chaste  '. 
Had  not  the  fury  of  some  hellish  rage 
Blinded  all  reason's  sight,  I  must  have  seen 
Her  clearness  in  her  confidence  to  die. 
Your  leave — 

IKneeltf  hold*  up  hU  hand*,  and,  afUir  tpeaking  to 
Mmge^  a  littk,  rUa. 
'Tis  done :  come,  friend,  now  for  her  love. 
Her  love  that  prais'd  thee  in  the  pangs  of  death, 
I'll  hold  thee  dear ;  lords,  do  not  care  for  me, 
I  am  too  wise  to  die  yet. — Oh,  Bianca  ! 

Enter  D'Avolos. 

D'Av.  The  lord  Abbot  of  Monaco,  sir,  is  in  his 
return  from  Rome,  lodged  last  night  late  in  the 
city  very  privately ;  and  hearing  the  report  of  your 
journey,  only  intends  to  visit  your  duchess  to- 
morrow. 

Duke.  Slave,  torture  me  no  more !  Note  him,  my 
If  you  would  choose  a  devil  in  the  shape      [lords, 
Of  man,  an  arch-arch-devil,  there  stands  one. — 
We'll  meet  our  uncle. — Order  straight,  Petruchio, 
Our  duchess  may  be  ooffin'd ;  'tis  our  will 
She  forthwith  be  interr'd  with  all  the  speed 
And  privacy  you  may,  i'  th'  college  church, 
Amongst  Caraffa's  ancient  monuments. 
Some  three  days  hence  we'll  keep  her  funeral. — 
Damn'd  villain  I  bloody  villain ! — Oh,  Bianca  1 
No  counsel  from  our  cruel  wills  can  win  us. 
But  ills  once  done,  we  bear  our  guilt  within  us. 

lExeunt  all  but  D'Avolos. 

D'Av.  Good  b'ye  1  Areh-arch-devil  I  why,  I  am 
paid.  Here*s  bounty  for  good  service  !  beshrew 
my  heart,  it  is  a  ri^ht  princely  reward.  Now 
must  I  say  my  prayers,  that  I  have  lived  to  so 
ripe  an  age  to  have  my  bead  stricken  off.  I  can- 
not tell ;  it  may  be  my  lady  Fiormonda  will  stand 
on  my  behalf  to  the  duke:  thatis  but  a  single 
hope ;  a  disgraced  courtier  oftener  finds  enemies 
to  sink  him  when  he's  falling,  than  friends  to  re- 
lieve him.  I  must  resolve  to  stand  to  the  hazard 
of  all  brunts  now.  Come  what  may,  I  will  not 
die  like  a  cow,  and  the  world  shall  know  it.  lExit. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  Fiormonda.  and  Rosbilli  discovering  himself. 

Bos.  Wonder  not,  madam ;  here  behold  the  man 
Whom  your  disdain  hath  metamorphosed. 


Thus  long  have  I  been  donded  b  tiiis  ibape, 
Led  on  by  love;  and  in  that  love,  despair: 
If  not  the  sight  of  our  districted  coort, 
Nor  pity  of  my  bondage,  can  reclaim 
The  greatness  of  your  scorn,  yet  let  me  know 
My  latest  doom  from  you* 

Fior.  Strange  miracle  1 
Roseilli,  I  must  honour  thee ;  thy  tmtb, 
Like  a  transparent  mirror,  repreMnts 
My  reason  with  my  errors.    Noble  lord, 
That  better  dost  deserve  a  better  fate. 
Forgive  me  ;  if  my  heart  can  eotertam 
Another  thought  of  love,  it  shall  be  thisc. 

Ros.  BlflMed,  for  ever  blessed  be  the  wordi! 
In  death  you  have  revived  me. 

£MerD*Anuiia. 

D*Av.  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Roieilli.  fhe  «r- 
posed  fool  ?  'tis  he  ;  nay,  then  help  nie  «  bnus 
fiice  ! — My  honourable  lord. 

Ros.  Bear  off,  blood-thirsty  man!  ooneott 
near  me. 

D*Av.  Madam,  I  trust  the  seities   ^ 

Fior.  Fellow,  learn  to  new  live :  the  wiy  to 
thrift. 
For  thee,  in  grace,  is  a  repentant  Anft 

Ros.  Ill  has  thy  life  been,  wone  wiU  be  thy  od. 
Men  flesh*d  in  blood  know  seldom  Cq  ifico^ 

Enter  Bemni. 

Ser.  His  highness  commends  Mi  low  ts  n>B. 
snd  expects  your  presence ;  he  is  ready  to  p» «« 
the  church,  only  staying  for  my  lord  abbot  to  J*- 
socUte  him.  Withal,  his  pleasure  is,  thit  r^. 
D'Avolos,  forbear  to  rank  in  this  solenmity  w  tlr  . 
plac«  of  secretary ;  else  to  be  there  ai  t  pri^«  i 
man.     Pleaseth  you  to  go  f      i^*^  •"  *''^* 

D*Av.  As  a  private  roan!  wbatrenedy?  »•*  ' 
way  they  must  come,  and  here  I  will  rtuid  totU 
amongst  'em  in  the  rear. 

A  solemn  strain  of  s<^  MUsfe,    71*  &nv  ♦»«».  •*• 
discovers  the  Church,  with  a  Tsmb  inOtlstS ^«-«a      | 

Enter  Attendants  urith  Torches,  ^ftrr  tkem  N»  W««^ 
then  the  Dukb  in  wMuming  moMtr ;  ♦'if  *••  '^  l 
Abbot,  FioRiio?mA.  C6lowa,  Jclu.  Ikntut.  trrr 
CBio,  NtBiusaA,  and  a  awnt^TTAttnm  f^  •■  - 
When  the  Procession  approaches  »<  ftii*  thtf  »•• 
The  DiiKC  poes  to  the  Tomh,oMd  Itfjui  l*<  *^  *  "^ 
IV  Music  ceases. 

Duke.  Peace  and  sweet  reit  sleep  h«  5   ^' 
not  the  touch 
Of  this  my  impious  hand  profane  the  ikriae 
Of  fairest  purity,  which  hovers  yet 
About  these  blessed  bones  inhears'd  withio. 
If  in  the  bosom  of  this  sacred  tomb, 
Bianca,  thy  disturbed  ghost  doth  range. 
Behold,  I  offer  up  the  sacrifice 
Of  bleediofr  tears,  shed  fnm  a  CailhNl  ffnu '. 
Pouring  oblations  of  a  mourning  hesit 
To  thee,  offended  spirit!    1  oonfesi 
1  am  Caraffa,  he,  that  wretched  nan, 
That  butcher,  who,  in  my  enraged  spteofc 
SlaughterM  the  life  of  innocence  and  beauir- 
Now  come  I  to  pay  tribute  to  those  woond* 
Which  I  digg'd  up,  and  reconcile  the  wrovp 
My  fury  wrought ;  and  my  contrition  moans* 
So  chaste,  so  dear  a  wife  was  never  »•"• 
But  1,  enjoyed ;  yet  in  the  bloom  and  pnde 
Of  all  her  yean,  uttimely  toekhttVk.- 
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Enough :  set  ope  the  tomb,  that  I  may  take 
My  laat  fiuewell,  and  bury  grieff  with  her. 

iThe  Tomb  i*  opened,  out  i^fufMch  rieee  Fuucahdo  in 
his  windinff-theet,  and,  at  CAitArrA  is  going  in, 
puts  him  back* 

Fern.  Forbear !  what  art  thou  that  doat  rudely 
Into  the  confines  of  forsaken  graves  ?  [press 

Hath  death  no  privilege  ?    Com'st  thou,  Caraffa, 
To  practise  yet  a  rape  upon  the  dead  ? 

Inhuman  tyrant  I 

What8*ever  thou  intendest,  know  this  place 
Is  pointed  out  for  my  inheritance ; 
Here  lies  the  monument  of  all  my  hopes. 
Had  eager  lust  intrunk*d  my  conquered  soul, 
I  had  not  buried  living  joys  in  death : 
Go,  revel  in  thy  palace,  and  be  proud 
To  boast  thy  famous  murthers ;  let  thy  smooth. 
Low-fawning  parasites  renown  thy  act ; 
Thou^com'st  not  here. 

Dt$ke,  Fernando,  man  of  darkness, 
Never  till  now,  before  these  dreadful  sights, 
Did  I  abhor  thy  friendship ;  thou  hast  robb'd 
My  resolution  of  a  glorious  name. 
Come  out,  or  by  the  thunder  of  my  rage, 
Thou  diest  a  death  more  fearful  than  the  scourge 
Of  death  can  whip  thee  with. 

Fern,  Of  death  ?  poor  duke  1 
Why  that's  the  aim  I  shoot  at ;  'tis  not  threats 
(Maugre  thy  power,  or  the  spight  of  hell) 
Shall  rend  that  honour :  let  life-hogging  slaves, 
Whose  hands  imbrned  in  butcheries  like  thine, 
Shake  terror  to  their  souls,  be  loath  to  die ! 
See,  I  am  cloath'd  in  robes  that  fit  the  grave : 
I  pity  thy  defiance. 

Duke.  Guard — ^lay  hands, 
And  drag  him  out. 

Fern.  Yes,  let  'em,  here's  my  shield ; 

Here's  health  to  victory ! 

iHe  drinks  Ufa  phial  of  poison. 
Now  do  thy  worst 

Farewell,  duke,  once  I  have  outstripp'd  thy  plots ; 
Not  all  the  canning  antidotes  of  art 
Can  warrant  me  twelve  minutes  of  my  life : 
It  works,  it  works  already,  bravely  1  bravely ! — 
Now,  now  I  feel  it  tear  each  several  joint. 

0  royal  poison  I  trusty  friend  I  split,  split 
Both  heart  and  gall  asunder,  excellent  bane ! — 
RoseilU,  love  my  memory. — Well  search'd  out, 
Swift,  nimble  venom !  torture  every  vein. — 

1  come,  Bianca — cruel  torment,  feast, 

Feast  on,  do  I — duke,  farewell.      Thus  I — hot 

flames  !-^ 
Conclude  my  love, — and  seal  it  in  my  bosom  ! — 
oh  I  IDies. 

Abbot.  Most  desperate  end ! 

Duke.  None  stir ; 
Who  steps  a  foot,  steps  to  his  utter  rain. 
And  art  thou  gone,  Fernando  ?  art  thou  gone  ? 
Thou  wert  a  friend  unmatch'd ;  rest  in  thy  fame. 
Sister,  when  I  have  finished  my  last  days. 
Lodge  me,  my  wife,  and  this  unequall'd  friend, 
All  in  one  monument.    Now  to  my  vows. 
Never  henceforth  let  any  passionate  tongue 
Mention  Bianca's  and  CaniTa's  name, 
But  let  each  letter  in  that  tragic  sound 
Beget  a  sigh,  and  every  sigh  a  tear : 
Children  unborn,  and  widows,  whose  lean  cheeks 
Are  fnrrow'd  up  by  age,  shall  weep  whole  nights, 
Repeating  but  the  story  of  our  fiUes ; 


saved;  I 

lAside. 


Whilst  in  the  period,  dosing  up  their  tale, 
They  must  conclude,  how  for  Bianca's  love, 
Caraffa,  in  revenge  of  wrongs  to  her. 
Thus  on  her  altar  sacrificed  his  life.    IBlabs  himse^. 

Abbot.  Oh,  hold  the  duke's  hand  I 

Fior.  Save  my  brother,  save  him  ! 

Duke,  Do,  do ;  I  was  too  willing  to  strike  home 
To  be  prevented.    Fools,  why,  could  you  dream 
I  would  outlive  my  outrage  ?  sprightful  flood. 
Run  out  in  rivers !  Oh,  &at  these  thick  streams 
Could  gather  head,  and  make  a  standing  pool, 
That  jodous  husbsinds  here  might  bathe  in  blood ! 
So,  I  grow  sweetly  empty ;  all  the  pipes 
Of  life  unvessel  life ; — now,  heavens,  wipe  out 
The  writing  of  my  sin  i     Bianca,  thus 
I  creep  to  thee — to  thee — to  thee,  Bi — an— ca. 

IDies. 

Has.  He's  dead  already,  madam. 

D*Av.  Above  hope?   here's  labour 
could  bless  the  destinies. 

Abbot.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  it ! 

Fior.  Since  'tis  thus, 
Mv  lord  Roseilli,  in  the  true  requital 
Of  your  continued  love,  I  here  possess 
You  of  the  dukedom ;  and  with  it,  of  me. 
In  presence  of  this  holy  abbot. 

Abbot.  Lady,  then 
From  my  hand  take  your  husband ;  long  enjoy 

[Joins  their  hands. 
Each  to  each  other's  comfort  and  content ! 

All,  Long  live  Roseilli  1 

Roe,   First,  thanks  to  heaven,  next,  lady,  to 
your  love ; 
Lsstly,  my  lords,  to  all :  and  that  the  entrance 
Into  this  princi|Mdity  may  give 
Fair  hopes  of  being  worthy  of  our  place, 
Our  first  work  shall  be  justice. — D'Avolos, 
Stand  forth. 

D*Av.  My  gracious  lord. 

Ros.  No,  graceless  villain  1 
I{am  no  lord  of  thine.    Guard,  take  him  hence. 
Convey  him  to  the  prison's  top ;  in  chains 
Hang  him  alive ;  whoever  lends  a  bit 
Of  bread  to  feed  him,  dies  :  speak  not  against  it, 
I  will  be  deaf  to  mercy. — Bear  him  hence ! 

D'Av.  Mercy,  new  duke !  here's  my  comfort,  I 
make  but  one  in  the  number  of  the  tragedy  of 
princes.  {.HeUUdt^ff. 

Roe,  Madam,  a  second  charge  is  to  perform 
Your  brother's  testament ;  we'U  rear  a  tomb 
To  those  unhappy  lovers,  which  shall  tell 
Their  fatal  loves  to  all  posterity. — 
Thus,  then,  for  you ;  henceforth  I  here  dismiss 
The  mutual  comforts  of  our  marriage-bed : 
Learn  to  new -live,  my  vows  unmov'd  shall  stand ; 
And  since  your  life  hath  been  so  much  uneven. 
Bethink,  in  time,  to  make  your  peace  with  heaven. 

JPioT.  Oh  me  1  is  this  your  love? 

Roe.  'Tis  your  desert ; 
Which  no  persuasion  shall  remove. 

Ahbot.  Tis  fit; 
Purge  fraUty  with  repentance. 

Fior.  I  embrace  it. 
Happy  too  late,  since  lust  hath  made  me  foul. 
Henceforth  I'll  dress  my  bride-bed  in  my  soul. 

Roe.  Please  you  to  walk,  lord  Abbot  ? 

Abbot,  Yes,  set  on : 
No  age  hath  heard,  no  chronicle  can  say, 
That  ever  here  befel  a  sadder  day.  iSstunt. 


PERKIN    WARBECK. 


TO  THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  WILLIAM  CAVENDISH, 

EARL  OF  NEWCASTLE,   TI800UNT   MANSFIELD,    LORD    BOLBOVER   AND    COLE. 

Ht  Lord,— Out  of  the  darimcaw  of  a  fonner  age,  (enllghttned  by  a  late  both  learned  and  an  hoooaraUft  pau  > 
have  endeaTOiu«d  to  pecaonate  a  great  attempt,  and  in  ft,  a  greater  danger.  In  other  labourt  you  naj  raad  aeCMw  i 
antiquity  discouraed ;  in  tkit  alnidffment,  find  the  actors  thenu^Tes  diacoordng ;  in  some  kind  practiaad  ■•  wtU  thr 
to  speak,  as  speaking  wAy  to  do.  Your  lordship  isa  most  competent  judge,  in  expressions  of  8a<di  credit ;  oumini—'*'^ 
by  your  known  ability  in  examining,  and  enabled  by  your  knowledge  in  determining,  the  muuunients  of  Tm. 
Eminent  titles  may,  indeed,  inform  who  their  owners  are,  not  often  wkai.  To  yonr*B  the  addltkm  of  that  iaJiorattbrc 
in  both,  cannot  in  any  application  be  obeerved  flattery;  the  authority  being  established  by  tmHi.  1  en  <«': 
acknotdedge  the  errom  in  writing,  mine  own ;  the  worthineas  of  the  sul^ect  written  being  a  perf«otaaa  In  tb*  ^rj. 
and  o/t  it.  The  custom  of  your  lordship's  entertainments  (even  to  strangers)  is  rather  an  example  than  a  fuhia:  c 
which  consideration  I  dare  not  profess  a  curiosity ;  but  am  only  studious  that  your  lordahip  wall  plraar.  amfoagii^ 
as  best  honour  your  goodness,  to  admit  into  your  noble  oonstruotion,  Jona  Fbaix 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


HsiTRY  yn. 

Loan  Dawbutbt. 

Sir  Wiixiam  Btahlky,  L&rd  Chambertain. 

Earx.  op  Oxford. 

Earl  op  Sorrby. 

Fox,  BUkop  qf  Durham. 

Urswi CK.  Chaplain  to  the  King. 

Sir  Robbrt  Clippobd. 

LAMRBRT  BtUHKU 

HiALAS,  a  Spanish  AgtnU 

Jambs  IT.,  King  </  Scotland. 
Earl  op  Hinrrurr. 
Earl  op  Crawford. 
Lord  Dalybll. 


MABCHUoirr,  a  Herald. 

PBRxm  Warbbck. 

Btbphbm  Prion,  hit  Seerttarp, 

JoBK  A-Watbr,  Mapor  ttf  Cork» 

HxRoiv,  a  Mercer* 

SKBTOit,  a  Tailor. 

AsTLBY,  a  Scrivetwr. 

Lady  Kathbrixb  OoRDoar. 

OOOTITJRSS  OP  CRAWPORO. 

Jamb  DousLAa,  lady 


KAiBBBnrji'k  Attend0nl' 


Sheriir,  Constables,  Officers,  Guards.  Senriar 
Men,  Masquers,  and  SoldierB. 


SCENE, — Partly  in  England,  partly  in  Scotland. 


PROLOGUE. 


Studies  have,  of  this  nature,  been  of  late, 
So  out  of  fashion,  so  unfollowed,  that 
It  is  become  more  justice,  to  revive 
The  antic  follies  of  the  times,  than  striye 
To  countenance  wise  industry :  no  want 
Of  art  doth  render  wit,  or  lame,  or  scant, 
Or  slothful,  in  the  purchase  of  fresh  bays ; 
But  want  of  truth  in  them,  who  give  the  praise 
To  their  self-love,  presuming  to  out-do 
The  writer,  or  (for  need)  the  actors  too. 
But  such  the  author's  silence  best  befits. 
Who  bids  them  be  in  love  with  their  own  wits. 
From  him,  to  clearer  judgments,  we  can  say 
He  shows  a  History,  conch'd  in  a  play : 


A  history  of  noble  mention,  known. 
Famous,  and  true ;  most  noble,  'cause  our  ows  * 
Not  forged  from  Italy,  from  France,  from  Sptin^ 
But  chronicled  at  home ;  as  rich  in  strain 
Of  brave  attempts,  as  ever  ffttile  rage. 
In  action,  could  beget  to  grace  the  8t^|;e« 
We  cannot  limit  scenes,  for  the  whole  land 
Itself  appear'd  too  nnrrow  to  withstand 
Competitors  for  kingdoms :  nor  is  here 
Unnecessary  mirth  forced,  to  endear 
A  multitude :  on  these  two  rests  the  imte 
Of  worthy  expectation,  IVuth  and  State. 
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ACT   I. 


SCENE  I.— 'WsaTMiNSTBR.     The  Royal 
Presence^  Chamber » 

Enter  KingHKNBY,  svpporUd  to  the  Throne  6y  the  Bishop 
q/"  Durham  and  SirWiixuM  Btanlby.  Earl  o^OxroRD, 
Earl  q/SuRBBV,  and  Lord  DAwaaMav.— ^  (htard. 

K.  Hen.  Still  to  be  Haunted,  still  to  be  pursued, 
Still  to  be  frighted  with  false  apparitions 
Of  pageant  majesty,  and  new-coin' d  gpreatness, 
As  if  we  were  a  mockery  king  in  state, 
Only  ordained  to  lavish  sweat  and  blood, 
In  scorn  and  laughter,  to  the  ghosts  of  York, 
Is  all  below  our  merits ;  yet,  my  lords, 
My  friends  and  counsellors,  yet  we  sit  fast 
In  our  own  royal  birth-right :  the  rent  face 
And  bleeding  wounds  of  England's  slaughtered 

people, 
Have  been  by  us,  as  by  the  best  physician, 
At  last  both  thoroughly  cured,  and  set  in  safety ; 
And  yet,  for  all  this  glorious  work  of  peace, 
Ourself  is  scarce  secure. 

Dur.  The  rage  of  malice 
Conjures  fresh  spirits  with  the  spells  of  York. 
For  ninety  years  ten  English  kings  and  princes, 
Threescore  great  dukes  and  earls,  a  thousand  lords 
And  valiant  knights,  two  hundred  fifty  thousand 
Of  English  subjects  have,  in  civil  wan. 
Been  sacrificed  to  an  uucivil  thirst 
Of  discord  and  ambition :  this  hot  vengeance 
Of  the  just  Powers  above,  to  utter  ruin 
And  desolation,  had  reign'd  on,  but  that 
Mercy  did  gentlv  sheath  the  sword  of  justice. 
In  lending  to  this  blood-shrunk  commonwealth 
A  new  soul,  new  birth,  in  your  sacred  person. 

Daw.  Edward  the  Fourth,  after  a  doubtful  for- 
Yielded  to  nature,  leaving  to  his  sons,  [tune, 

Edward  and  Richard,  the  inheritance 
Of  a  most  bloody  purchase ;  these  young  princes, 
Richard  the  tyrant,  their  unnatural  uncle, 
Forced  to  a  violent  grave ;  so  just  is  Heaven ! 
Him  hath  your  majesty,  by  your  own  arm 
Divinely  strengthened,  puU'd  from  his  Boar's  sty, 
And  struck  the  black  usurper  to  a  carcase. 
Nor  doth  the  house  of  York  decay  in  honours, 
Though  Lancaster  doth  repossess  his  right ; 
For  Edward's  daughter  is  king  Henry's  queen : 
A  blessed  union,  and  a  lasting  blessing 
For  this  poor  panting  island,  if  some  shreds, 
Some  useless  remnant  of  the  house  of  York 
Grudge  not  at  this  content. 

O^/.  Margaret  of  Burgundy 
Blows  fresh  coals  of  division. 

Sur.  Fainted  fires. 
Without  or  heat  to  scorch,  or  light  to  cherish. 

Date*  York's  headless  trunk,  her  &ther ;  Ed- 
ward's fate, 
Her  brother,  king ;  the  smothering  of  her  nephews 
By  tyrant  Gloster,  brother  to  her  nature, 
Nor  Gloster's  own  confusion,  (all  decrees 
Sacred  in  heaven)  can  move  this  woman -monster, 
But  that  she  still,. from  the  unbottom'd  mine 
Of  devilish  policies,  doth  vent  the  ore 
Of  troubles  and  sedition. 

Ojtf.  In  her  age, — 
Great  sir.  observe  the  wonder, — she  grows  fruitful. 
Who,  in  her  strength  of  youth,  was  always  barren : 
Nor  are  her  births  as  other  mothers'  are, 
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At  nine  or  ten  months'  end ;  she  has  been  with 

child 
Eight,  or  seven  years  at  least ;  whose  twins  being 
(A  prodigy  in  nature,)  even  the  youngest      [born, 
Is  fifteen  yean  of  age  at  his  first  entrance. 
As  soon  as  known  i'  th'  world,  tall  striplings,  strong 
And  able  to  give  battle  unto  kings ; 
Idols  of  Yorkish  malice. 

[Daw.]  And  but  idols ; 
A  steely  hammer  crushes  them  to  pieces. 

K.  Hen.  Lambert,  the  eldest,  lords,  is  in  our 
Freferr'd  by  an  officious  care  of  duty  [service. 
From  the  scullery  to  a  falconer ;  stnnge  example ! 
Which  shews  the  difference  between  noble  natures 
And  the  base-bom :  but  for  the  upstart  duke, 
The  new-revived  York,  Edward's  second  son, 
Murder'd  long  since  i'  th'  Tower ;  he  lives  again. 
And  vows  to  be  your  king. 

Stan.  The  throne  is  fifi'd,  sir. 

K.  Hen.  True,  Stanley ;  and  the  lawful  heir  sits 
A  guard  of  angels,  and  the  holy  prayen       [on  it : 
Of  loyal  subjects  are  a  sure  defence 
Against  all  force  and  counsel  of  intrusion. — 
But  now,  my  lords,  put  case,  some  of  our  nobles, 
Our  Great  Ones,  should  give  countenance  and 

oounge 
To  trim  duke  Perkin  ;  you  will  all  confess 
Our  bounties  have  unthriftily  been  scatter'd 
Amongst  unthankful  men. 

Daw.  Unthankful  beasts, 
Dogs,  villains,  traiton  ! 

K.  Hen.  Dawbeney,  let  the  guilty 
Keep  silence  ;  I  accuse  none,  though  I  know 
Foreign  attempts  against  a  state  and  kingdom 
Are  seldom  without  some  great  friends  at  home. 

Stan,  Sir,  if  no  other  abler  reasons  else 
Of  duty  or  allegiance  could  divert 
A  headstrong  resolution,  yet  the  dangen 
So  lately  past  by  men  of  blood  and  fortunes 
In  Lambert  Simnel's  party,  must  command 
More  than  a  fear,  a  terror  to  conspiracy. 
The  high-born  Lincoln,  son  to  De  la  Pole, 
The  earl  of  Kildare,  ([the]  lord  Geraldine,) 
Francis  lord  Lovell,  and  the  German  baron. 
Bold  Martin  Swart,  vrith  Broughton  and  the  rest, 
(Most  spectacles  of  ruin,  some  of  mercy) 
Are  precedents  sufiicient  to  forewarn 
The  present  times,  or  any  that  live  in  them. 
What  folly,  nay,  what  madness  'twere  to  lift 
A  finger  up  in  all  defence  but  your's. 
Which  can  be  but  impostorous  in  a  title. 

K.  Hen.  Stanley,  we  know  thou  lov'st  us,  and 
thy  heart 
Is  figured  on  thy  tongue ;  nor  think  we  less 
Of  any's  here. — How  closely  we  have  hunted 
This  cub  (since  he  unlodg'd)  from  hole  to  hole, 
Your  knowledge  is  our  chronicle ;  fint  Ireland, 
The  common  stage  of  novelty,  presented 
This  gewgaw  to  oppose  ns ;  there  the  Geraldines 
And  Bntlen  once  again  stood  in  support 
Of  this  colossic  statue :  Charles  of  France 
Thence  call'd  him  into  his  protection. 
Dissembled  him  the  lawful  heir  of  England ; 
Yet  this  was  all  but  French  dissimulation. 
Aiming  at  peace  with  us  ;  which,  being  granted 
On  honounble  terms  on  our  part,  suddenly 
This  smoke  of  stnw  vras  pack'd  from  France  again, 
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T*  infect  some  grosser  air :  and  now  we  leain 
(Mangre  the  malice  of  the  bastard  NeviU* 
Sir  Taylor,  and  a  hundred  English  rebels) 
They're  all  retired  to  Flanders,  to  the  dam 
That  nnrs'd  this  eager  whelp,  Margaret  of  Bar- 

gundy. 
But  we  will  hunt  him  there  too !  we  will  hunt  him, 
Hunt  him  to  death,  even  in  the  beldam's  closet, 
Though  the  archduke  were  his  buckler  1 

Sur,  She  has  styled  him, 
"  The  fair  white  rose  of  England.' 

Daw,  Jolly  gentleman ! 
More  fit  to  be  a  swabber  to  the  Flemish, 
After  a  drunken  surfeit. 

EMer  Urswick. 

Urs.  Gradous  sovereign. 
Please  you  peruse  this  paper.  [The  Kingreod*. 

Dur.  The  king*s  countenance 
Gathers  a  sprightly  blood. 

Daw.  Good  news ;  believe  iL 

K»  Hen,  Urswick,  thine  ear. — ^Thou  hast  lodged 

Urt,  Strongly  safe,  sir.  [him  ? 

K.  Hen,  Enough, — ^is  Barley  oome  too  ? 

Urs,  No,  my  lord. 

K,  Hen,  No  matter — ^phew ;  he's  but  a  running 
weed. 
At  pleasure  to  be  pluck'd  up  by  the  roots ; 
But  more  of  this  anon. — I  have  bethought  me. 
My  lords,  for  reasons  which  you  shall  partake, 
It  is  our  pleasure  to  remove  our  court 
From  WestDoiinster  to  the  Tower :  we  will  lodge 
This  very  night  there ;  give,  lord  chamberlain, 
A  present  order  for  it. 

Stan.  The  Tower  I— [^tid^.]— I  shall,  sir. 

K.  Hen.  Come,  my  true,  best,  fast  friends,  these 
clouds  will  vanish. 
The  sun  will  shine  at  full;  the  heavens  are  clearing. 

IFlourith.—EzeunL 


SCENE   II. — Edinbuhgh. — An  Apartment  in 
Lord  Huntley's  House, 

Enter  Hcnti^v  and  Dalysix. 

Hunt.  You  trifle  time,  sir. 

DtU.  Oh,  my  noble  lord, 
You  construe  my  griefs  to  so  hard  a  sense, 
That  where  the  text  is  argument  of  pity, 
Matter  of  earnest  love,  your  gloss  corrupts  it 
With  too  much  ill-placed  mirth. 

Hunt.  "  Much  mirth,"  lord  Dalyell  I 
Not  so,  I  vow.     Observe  me,  sprightly  gallant. 
I  know  thou  art  a  noble  lad,  a  handsome. 
Descended  from  an  honourable  ancestry. 
Forward  and  active,  dost  resolve  to  wrestle. 
And  ruffle  in  the  world  by  noble  actions, 
For  a  brave  mention  to  posterity : 
I  scorn  not  thy  affection  to  my  daughter. 
Not  I,  by  good  Saint  Andrew ;  but  this  bugbear. 
This  whoreson  tale  of  honour, — ^honour,  Dalyell ! — 
So  hourly  chats  and  tattles  in  mine  ear, 
The  piece  of  royalty  that  is  stitch'd  up 
In  my  Kate's  blood,  that  'tis  as  dangerous 
For  thee,  young  lord,  to  perch  so  near  an  eaglet, 
As  foolish  for  my  gravity  to  admit  it : 
I  have  spoke  all  at  once. 

Dal.  Sir,  with  this  truth. 
You  mix  such  wormwood,  that  you  leave  no  hope 
For  my  disorder^  palate  e'er  to  relish 


A  wholesome  taste  again :  alas !     I  know,  wa, 

What  an  unequal  distance  lies  between 

Great   Huntley's  daughter's  birth  and  Datm't 

fortunes ; 
She's  the  king's  kinswoman,  placed  near  thrcrov^ 
A  princess  of  the  blood,  and  I  a  sab  jccL 

Hunt.  Right;  but  a  noble  subject ;  put  is  ^ 
too. 

Dal.  I  could  add  more ;  and  in  the  rightcst  Lie 
Derive  my  pedigree  from  Adam  Mure, 
A  Scottish  knight ;  whose  daughter  was  the  antbr 
To  him  who  first  begot  the  race  of  Jameses, 
That  sway  the  sceptre  to  this  very  day. 
But  kindreds  are  not  ours,  when  onoe  tiie  dste 
Of  many  years  have  swallow'd  up  the  meoiocy 
Of  their  originals ;  so  pasture-fields. 
Neighbouring  too  near  the  ocean,  are  supp'd  ap      | 
And  known  no  more :  for  stood  I  in  my  tnt 
And  native  greatness,  if  my  princely  mistress 
Vouchsafed  me  not  her  servant,  'twere  as  (;ooil       j 
I  were  reduced  to  downeiy,  to  nothing, 
As  to  a  throne  of  wonder. 

HunL  Now,  by  Saint  Andrew, 
A  spark  of  metal !  he  has  a  brave  fire  io  him. 
I  would  he  had  my  daughter,  so  I  knew  *t  dol 
But 't  must  not  be  so,  must  not — [.Jsidf  \— Vei 

young  lord, 
This  will  not  do  yet ;  if  the  girl  be  headstrong, 
And  will  not  hearken  to  good  counsel,  steal  faer. 
And  run  away  with  her ;  dance  galUards,  da 
And  frisk  about  the  world  to  learn  the  iango%n 
'Twill  be  a  thriving  trade ;  you  may  set  op  by't. 

Dal.  With  pardon,  noble  Gordon,  this  di^ifl 
Suits  not  your  daughter's  virtue,  or  my  ooo&taiun 

Hunt.  You're  angry— would  he  would  beat  ^ 

I  deserve  it.  t  J*- 

Dalyell,  thy  hand,  we  are   friends :  follow  tl>; 

courtship, 
Take  thine  own  time  and  speak;  if  thou  preraii  > 
With  passion,  more  than  I  can  with  my  oounsel, 
She's  thine ;  nay,  she  is  thine :  'tis  a  fair  mitcb, 
Free  and  allow'd.     I'll  only  use  my  tongue, 
Without  a  father's  power ;  use  thon  thine : 
Self  do,  self  have — ^no  more  words  ;  win  and  wor 
her. 

Dal.  You  bless  me ;  I  am  now  too  poor  io  tkt&^* 
To  pay  the  debt  I  owe  you. 

Hunt.  Nay,  thou'rt  poor  enougih. — 
I  love  his  spirit  infinitely. — Look  ye. 
She  comes  :  to  her  now,  to  her,  to  her ! 

Enter  KAnaaaxm  and  Jaxk. 

Kath.  The  king  commands  your  preseaoe,  sir* 

Hunt.  The  gallant— 
This,  this,  this  lord,  this  servant,  Kate,  of  V>'''^ 
Desires  to  be  your  master. 

Kath.  I  acknowledge  him 
A  worthy  friend  of  mine. 

Dal.  Your  humblest  creature. 

Hunt.  So,  so ;  the  game's  a>foot,  Vm  in  o»^ 
hunting, 
The  hare  and  hounds  are  parties.  [•i*'^ 

Dal.  Princely  lady, 
How  most  unworthy  I  am  to  employ 
My  services,  in  honour  of  your  viftnes, 
How  hopeless  my  desires  are  to  enjoy 
Your  fair  opinion,  and  much  more  your  loTf ; 
Are  only  matters  of  despair,  unless 
Your  goodness  gives  large  wanvnta  to  my  boUot^ 
My  feeble-wing'd  ambiSoo. 
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Hunt,  This  is  Bcarry.  lAMide. 

Kaih.  My  lord|  I  intemipt  you  not. 

Hunt,  Indeed  1 
Now  an  my  life  she'll  coart  him — [At%de\. — Nay, 
nay,  on,  sir. 

Dal,  Oft  have  I  toned  the  lesson  of  my  sorrows 
To  sweeten  discord,  and  enrich  yonr  pity, 
But  all  in  Tain  :  here  had  my  comforts  sank 
And  never  ris'n  again,  to  tell  a  story 
Of  the  despairing  lover,  had  not  now, 
Even  now,  the  earl  your  father 

Hunt.  He  means  me  sure.  [Aside. 

Dal.  After  some  fit  disputes  of  your  condition, 
Your  highness  and  my  lowness,  given  a  licence 
Which  did  not  more  embolden,  than  encourage 
My  faulting  tongue. 

Hunt,  How,  how?  how's  that  ?  embolden? 
Encourage  ?  I  encourage  ye  !  d'ye  hear,  sir  ? 
A  subtle  trick,  a  quaint  one. — Will  you  hear, 

man? 
What  did  I  say  to  you  ?  come,  come,  to  th'  point. 

Kath.  It  shall  not  need,  my  lord. 

Hunt,  Then  hear  me,  Kate  ! — 
Keep  you  on  that  hand  of  her ;  I  on  this. — 
Thou  stand'st  between  a  father  and  a  suitor. 
Both  striving  for  an  interest  in  thy  heart : 
He  courts  thee  for  affection,  I  for  duty ; 
He  as  a  servant  pleads  ;  but  by  the  privil^e 
Of  nature,  though  I  might  command,  my  care 
Shall  only  counsel  what  it  shall  not  force. 
Thou  canst  but  make  one  choice;   the  ties  of 

marriage 
Are  tenures,  not  at  will,  but  during  life. 
Consider  whose  thou  art,  and  who ;  a  princess, 
A  princess  of  the  royal  blood  of  Scotland, 
In  the  full  spring  of  youth,  and  fresh  in  beauty. 
The  king  that  sits  upon  the  throne  is  young. 
And  yet  unmarried,  forward  in  attempts 
On  any  least  occasion,  to  endanger 
His  person ;  wherefore,  Kate,  as  I  am  confident 
Thou  dar'st  not  wrong  thy  birth  and  education 
By  yielding  to  a  common  servile  rage 
Of  female  wantonness,  so  I  am  confident 
Thou  wilt  proportion  all  thy  thoughts  to  side 
Thy  equals,  if  not  equal  thy  superiors. 
My  lord  of  Dalyell,  young  in  years,  is  old 
In  honours,  but  nor  eminent  in  titles 
[N]or  in  estate,  that  may  support  or  add  to 
The  eipectation  of  thy  fortunes.    Settle 
Thy  will  and  reason  by  a  strength  of  judgment, 
For,  in  a  word,  I  give  thee  fre«lom ;  take  it 
If  equal  fates  have  not  ordain'd  to  pitch 
Thy  hopes  above  my  height,  let  not  thy  passion 
Lead  thee  to  shrink  mine  honour  in  oblivion : 
Thoa  art  thine  own  :  1  have  done. 

Dal.  Oh  I  You  are  all  oracle. 
The  living  stock  and  root  of  troth  and  wisdom. 

Kath.  My  worthiest  lord  and  father,  the  indul- 
gence 
Of  your  sweet  composition,  thus  commands 
The  lowest  of  obedience ;  you  have  granted 
A  liberty  so  large,  that  I  want  skill 
To  choose  without  direction  of  example : 
From  which  I  daily  learn,  by  how  much  more 
Yon  take  off  from  the  roughness  of  a  (kther. 
By  BO  much  more  I  am  engaged  to  tender 
The  duty  of  a  daughter.     For  respects 
Of  birth,  degrees  of  title,  and  advancement, 
I  nor  admire  nor  slight  them ;  all  my  studies 
Shall  ever  aim  at  this  perfection  only, 


To  live  and  die  so,  that  you  may  not  blush 
In  any  course  of  mine  to  own  me  yours. 

Hunt,  Kate,  Kate,  thou  grow'st  upon  my  heart, 
like  peace, 
Creating  every  other  hour  a  jubilee. 

Kath.  To  you,  my  lord  of  Dalyell,  I  address 
Some  few  remaining  words  :  the  general  lame 
That  speaks  your  merit,  even  in  vulgar  tongues, 
Proclaims  it  clear ;  hot  in  the  best,  a  precedent. 

Hunt.  Good  wench,  good  girl,  i'  faith ! 

Kath,  For  my  part,  trost  me, 
I  value  mine  own  worth  at  higher  rate, 
'Cause  you  are  pleas'd  to  prize  it :  if  the  stream 
Of  your  protested  service  (as  you  term  it) 
Run  in  a  constancy,  more  than  a  compliment. 
It  shall  be  my  delight,  that  worthy  love 
Leads  you  to  worthy  actions  ;  and  these  guide  you 
Richly  to  wed  an  honourable  name  : 
So  every  virtuous  praise,  in  after  ages, 
Shall  be  your  heir,  and  I,  in  your  brave  mention. 
Be  chronicled  the  mother  of  that  issue, 
That  glorious  issue. 

Hunt.  Oh,  that  I  were  young  again ! 
She'd  make  me  court  proud  danger,  and  suck  spirit 
From  reputation. 

Kath,  To  the  present  motion, 
Here's  all  that  I  dare  answer :  when  a  ripeness 
Of  more  experience,  and  some  use  of  time, 
Resolves  to  treat  the  freedom  of  my  youth 
Upon  exchange  of  troths,  I  shall  desire 
No  surer  credit  of  a  match  with  virtue 
Than  such  as  lives  in  you ;  mean  time,  my  hopes 

are 
Preser[v]'d  secure,  in  having  you  a  friend. 

Dal,  You  are  a  blessed  lady,  and  instruct 
Ambition  not  to  soar  a  further  flight. 
Than  in  the  perfum'd  air  of  your  soft  voice.— 
My  noble  lord  of  Huntley,  you  have  lent 
A  full  extent  of  bounty  to  this  parley  ; 
And  for  it  shall  command  your  humblest  servant. 

Hunt,  Enough :  we  are  still  friends,  and  will 
continue 
A  hearty  love. — Oh,  Kate  !  thou  art  mine  own.— 
No  more ; — my  lord  of  Crawford. 

EnUr  Cbawvord. 

Craw.  From  the  king 
I  come,  my  lord  of  Huntley,  who  in  council 
Requires  your  present  aid. 

Hunt.  Some  weighty  business  ? 

Craw.  A  secretary  from  a  duke  of  York, 
The  second  son  to  the  late  English  Edward, 
Conceal'd,  I  know  not  where,  these  fourteen  years, 
Craves  audience  from  our  master ;  and  'tis  said 
The  duke  himself  is  following  to  the  court 

Hunt.  Duke  upon  dukel  'tis  well,  'tis  well ; 
here's  bustling 
For  majesty ; — my  lord,  I  will  along  with  you. 

Craw.  My  service,  noble  lady. 

Kath.  Please  you  walk,  sir  ? 

Dal.  *'  Times  have  their  changes;  sorrow  makes 
men  wise; 
The  sun  itself  must  set  as  well  as  rise ; " 
Then,  why  not  I  ?    Fair  madam,  I  wait  on  you. 

\,Ejetunt. 
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SCENE  III.— London.    An  Jpariment  in  the 

Tower. 

Enter  Ike  Biahop  cf  Durham,  Sir  Robkbt  CLrrroRO, 
and  UumnoL — Lights. 

Dur.  You  find,  Sir  Robert  Clifford,  how  se- 
curely 
King  Heniy,  our  great  master,  doth  commit 
His  person  to  your  loyalty  ;  you  taste 
His  bounty  and  his  mercy  even  in  this ; 
That  at  a  time  of  night  so  late,  a  place 
So  private  as  his  closet,  he  is  pleas'd 
To  admit  you  to  his  favour :  do  not  falter 
In  your  discovery  ;  but  as  you  covet 
A  liberal  grace,  and  pardon  for  your  follies, 
So  labour  to  deserve  it,  by  laying  open 
All  plots,  all  persons,  that  contrive  against  it. 

Urt.  Remember  not  the  witchcnfts,  or  the 
magic. 
The  charms  and  incantations,  which  the  sorceress 
Of  Burgundy  hath  cast  upon  your  reason  : 
Sir  Robert,  be  your  own  friend  now,  discharge 
Your  conscience  finely ;  all  of  such  as  love  you, 
Stand  sureties  for  your  honesty  and  truth. 
Take  heed  you  do  not  dally  with  the  king. 
He  is  wise  as  he  is  gentle. 

Citf,  I  am  miserable. 
If  Henry  be  not  mercifuL 

Urt.  The  king  comes. 

Enter  King  Hshat. 

E.  Hen.  Clifford ! 

Clif.  (Kneels.)  Let  my  weak  knees  rot  oo  the 
earth, 
If  I  appear  as  lep'rous  in  my  treacheries, 
Before  your  royal  eyes,  as  to  my  own 
I  seem  a  monster,  by  my  breach  of  truth. 

K.  Hen.  Clifford,  stand  up ;  for  instance  of  thy 
safety, 
I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

Clif.  A  sovereign  balm 
For  my  bruis'd  soul,  I  kiss  it  with  a  greediness. 

IKisse*  the  King's  hand,  and  rieee. 
Sir,  you  are  a  just  master,  but  I — 

E.  Hen.  Tell  me. 
Is  every  circumstance  thou  hast  set  down 
With  thine  own  hand,  within  this  paper,  true  ? 
Is  it  a  sure  intelligence  of  all 
The  progress  of  our  enemies'  intents. 
Without  corruption  ? 

Clif.  True,  as  I  wish  heaven ; 
Or  my  infected  honour  white  again. 

E.  Hen.  We  know  all,  Clifford,  fully,  since  this 
meteor. 
This  airy  apparition  first  discradled 
From  Toumay  into  Portugal ;  and  thence 
Advanced  his  fiery  blaze  for  adoration 
To  th'  superstitious  Irish ;  since  the  beard 
Of  this  wUd  comet,  conjured  into  France, 
Sparkled  in  antick  flames  in  Charles  his  court ; 
But  shrunk  again  from  thence,  and,  hid  in  darkness, 
Stole  into  FUnders    *    *    ♦    *    ♦ 
*****    flourishing  the  rags 
Of  painted  power  on  the  shore  of  Kent, 
Whence  he  was  beaten  back  with  shame  and  scorn. 
Contempt,  and  slaughter  of  some  naked  outlaws : 
But  tell  me,  what  new  course  now  shapes  duke 
Perkin  ? 

Clif.  For  Ireland,  mighty  Henry ;  so  instructed 
By  Stephen  Frion,  sometimes  secretary 


In  the  French  tongue  unto  your  mend  exoelleDoe, 
But  Perkin's  tutor  now. 

E.  Hen,  A  subtle  viUain 
That  Frion,  Prion, — you,  my  lord  of  Duiium, 
Knew  well  the  man. 

Dur.  French,  both  in  heart  and  actions. 

E.  Hen.  Some  Irish  heads  work  in  this  miae  of 
Speak  them.  [treaMm  ; 

Clif.  Not  any  of  tiie  best ;  your  fortune 
Hath  duU'd  their  spleens.    Never  had  counterfeit 
Such  a  confused  rabble  of  lost  bankrvpts 
For  counsellors :  first  Heron,  a  broken  mcroer. 
Then  John  a- Water,  sometimes  mayor  of  Cork, 
Sketon  a  taylor,  and  a  scrivener 
Call'd  Astley :  and  whate'er  them  tist  to  treat  of, 
Perkin  must  hearken  to ;  but  Frion«  canning 
Above  these  dull  capacities,  stiD  prompts  him 
To  fly  to  Scotland,  to  young  James  the  Fourth  ; 
And  sue  for  aid  to  him  :  this  is  the  latest 
Of  all  their  resolutions. 

E,  Hen.  Still  more  Frion ! 
Pestilent  adder,  he  will  hiss  out  poison. 
As  dangerous  as  infectious — we  must  matdi  *em. 
Clifford,  thou  hast  spoke  home,  we  give  thee  li/e  : 
But,  Clifford,  there  are  people  of  our  own 
Remain  behind  untold ;  who  are  they,  Cliffoni  ? 
Name  those,  and  we  are  friends,  and  will  to  nm. ; 
'Tis  thy  last  task. 

Clif  Oh,  sir,  here  I  must  break 
A  most  unlawful  oath  to  keep  a  just  one. 

E.  Hen.  WeU,  weU,  be  brief,  be  brieC 

Cl\f.  The  first  in  rank 
Shall  be  John  Ratcliffe,  Lord  Rtxwater,  then 
Sir  Simon  Mountford,  and  Sir  Thomas  Thwaites, 
With  William  Dawbeney,  Chessoner,  Astwood. 
Worsley,  the  dean  of  Paid's,  two  other  friarst 
And  Robert  Ratcliffe. 

E.  Hen.  Churchmen  are  tam'd  devils. 
These  are  the  principal  ? 

Cl{f.  One  more  remains 
Unnam'd,  whom  I  could  willingly  foiget. 

E.  Hen.  Ha,  Clifford !  one  more  ? 

Clif.  Great  sir,  do  not  hear  him  ; 
For  when  Sir  William  Stanley,  your  lord  chaiB« 
Shall  come  into  the  list,  as  he  is  chief,       [berhus, 
I  shall  lose  credit  with  you ;  yet  this  lord. 
Last  named,  is  first  against  you. 

E.  Hen.  Urswick,  the  light  I 
View  well  my  face,  sirs,  is  there  Uood  left  in  it  ? 

Dur.  You  alter  strangely,  iSr. 

E.  Hen.  Alter,  lord  bishop  I 
Why,  Clifford  sUbb'd  me,  orl  dream'd  be  stabb'd 
Sirrah,  it  is  a  custom  with  the  guilty  [me. 

To  think  they  set  their  own  stains  off,  by  laying 
Aspersions  on  some  nobler  than  themsdves : 
Lies  wait  on  treasons,  as  I  find  it  here.  * 
Thy  life  again  is  forfeit ;  I  recal 
My  word  of  mercy,  for  I  know  thou  dar'st 
Repeat  the  name  no  more. 

Cl\f.  I  dare,  and  once  more. 
Upon  my  knowledge,  name  Sir  William  Stanley^ 
Both  in  his  counsel  and  his  purse,  the  chief 
Assistant  to  the  feigned  duke  of  York. 

Dur.  Most  strange ! 

Urs.  Most  wicked ! 

E.  Hen.  Yet  again,  onoe  more. 

Cltf.  Sir  William  Stanley  is  your  secret  enemy. 
And,  if  time  fit,  will  openly  profiesa  it. 

E.  Hen,    Sir  William  Stanley!     Who?     Sir 
William  Stanley ! 
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My  chamberlain,  my  counsellor,  the  love, 
The  pleasure  of  my  court,  my  bosom  friend, 
The  charge,  and  the  controulment  of  my  person  ; 
The  keys  and  secrets  of  my  treasury  ; 
The  all  of  all  I  am  !     I  am  unhappy. 
Misery  of  confidence, — let  me  turn  traitor 
To  my  own  person,  yield  my  sceptre  up 
To  Edward's  sister,  and  her  bastard  duke  ! 

Dur.  You  lose  your  constant  temper. 

K,  Hen.  Sir  William  Stanley ! 
O  do  not  blame  me ;  he,  'twas  only  he 
Who,  having  rescued  me  in  Bosworth  field 
From  Richard's  bloody  sword,  snatch'd  from  his 

head 
The  kingly  crown,  and  placed  it  first  on  mine. 
He  never  fail'd  me ;  what  have  I  deserv'd 
To  lose  this  good  man's  heart,  or  he  his  own  ? 

Ur:  The  night  doth  waste,  this  passion  ill  be- 
comes you ; 
Provide  against  your  danger. 

K.  Hen.  Let  it  be  so. 
Urswick,  command  straight  Stanley  to  his  chamber. 


'Tis  well  we  are  r  th'  Tower ;  set  a  guard  on  him. 
Clifford,  to  bed ;  you  must  lodge  here  to-night ; 
We'll  talk  with  you  to-morrow.     My  sad  soul 
Divines  strange  troubles. 

Dauf.  (within,)  Ho !  the  king,  the  king  ! 
I  must  have  entrance. 

K,  Hen.  Dawbeney's  voice ;  admit  him. 
What  new  combustions  huddle  next,  to  keep 
Our  eyes  from  rest  ? — ^the  news  ? 

Enter  DAwacNsv. 

Daw.  Ten  thousand  Cornish, 
Grudging  to  pay  your  subsidies,  have  gather'd 
A  head  ;  led  by  a  blacksmith  and  a  lawyer. 
They  make  for  London,  and  to  them  is  join'd 
Lord  Audley  :  as  they  march,  their  number  daily 
Increases ;  they  are — 

K,  Hen.  Rascals ! — talk  no  more  ; 
Such  are  not  worthy  of  my  thoughts  to-night. 
To  bed — and  if  I  cannot  deep, — I'll  wake. — 
When  counsels  fail,  and  there's  in  man  no  trust. 
Even  then,  an  arm  from  heaven  fights  for  the  just. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. — ^Edinburgh.     The  Pretence- 
Chamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  above,  theCountem  Q^CnAWvoRo.LadyKATHBiUMB, 
Jajvx,  and  other  Ladiee. 

Countest.  Come,  ladies,  here's  a  solemn  pre- 
paration 
For  entertainment  of  this  English  prince  ; 
The  king  intends  grace  more  than  ordinary ; 
'Twere  pity  now,  if  he  should  prove  a  counterfeit. 

Kath,  Bless  the  young  man,  our  nation  would 
be  laugh'd  at 
For  honest  souls  through  Christendom  I  my  father 
Hath  a  weak  stomach  to  the  business,  madam, 
But  that  the  king  must  not  be  cross'd. 

Counteu.  He  brings 
A  goodly  troop,  they  say,  of  gallants  with  him ; 
But  very  modest  people,  for  they  strive  nqt 
To  fame  their  names  too  much  ;  their  godfathers 
May  be  beholding  to  them,  but  their  fathers 
'    Scarce    owe    them  thanks:    they  are    disguised 
princes,  • 
Brought  up  it  seems  to  honest  trades  ;  no  matter, 
They  will  break  forth  in  season. 

Jane.  Or  break  out ; 
For  most  of  them  are  broken  by  report. —  {Mueie. 
The  king ! 

Kath.  Let  us  observe  them  and  be  silent. 

A  Flourish. — Enter  Kin;  Jamss,  Huitlkt,  Crawvoro, 
Dalvsll,  and  other  Noblemen. 

K.  Ja.  The  right  of  kings,  my  lords,  extends 
To  the  safe  conservation  of  their  own,      [not  only 
But  also  to  the  aid  of  such  allies, 
As  change  of  time  and  state  hath  oftentimes 
Hnrl'd  down  from  careful  crowns,  to  undergo 
An  exercise  of  sufferance  in  both  fortunes: 
So  English  Richard,  sumam'd  Coeur-de-Lion, 
So  Robert  Bruce,  our  royal  ancestor. 
Forced  by  the  trial  of  the  wrongs  they  felt, 
Both  sought,  and  found  supplies  from  foreign  kings. 
To  repossess  their  own ;  then  grudge  not,  lords, 
A  modi  distressed  prince  :  long  Charles  of  France, 


And  Maximilian  of  Bohemia  both, 
Have  ratified  his  credit  by  their  letters  ; 
Shall  we  then  be  distrustful  ?    No ;  compassion 
Is  one  rich  jewel  that  shines  in  our  crown. 
And  we  will  have  it  shine  there. 

Hunt.  Do  your  will,  sir. 

K.  Ja.   The  young  duke  is  at  hand ;  Dalyell 
from  us  [ford 

First  greet  him,  and  conduct  him  on ;  then  Craw- 
Shall  meet  him  next,  and  Huntley,  hist  of  all. 
Present  him  to  our  arms.— (£jrt<  Dal.) — Sound 

sprightly  music, 
Whilst  majesty  encounters  majesty.  iPlourUh. 

Re-^nter  Dalvxll,  with  Pxrkiiv  Warbscx,  /oUovmi  at 
a  distance  bp  Prion,  Hxron,  Bubton ,  Abtlbv,  and 
JoBN  a-Watrr.  Crawford  advanea  aftd  talutet 
Prrkim  at  the  door,  and  aftenearde  Humtlsv.  who 
preeenti  him  to  the  King :  thei/  embrace  ;  the  Noble- 
men slightly  salute  his/oUowers. 

War.  Moat  high,  most  mighty  king !  that  now 

there  stands 
Before  your  eyes,  in  presence  of  jrour  peers, 
A  subject  of  the  rarest  kind  of  pity 
That  hath  in  any  age  touch'd  noble  hearts, 
The  vulgar  story  of  a  prince's  ruin, 
Hath  made  it  too  apparent :  Europe  knows. 
And  all  the  western  world,  what  persecution 
Hath  raged  in  malice  against  us,  sole  heir 
To  the  great  throne  of  th'  old  Plantagenets. 
How,  from  our  nursery,  we  have  been  hurried 
Unto  the  sanctuary,  fit>m  the  sanctuary 
Forced  to  the  prison,  from  the  prison  haled 
By  cruel  hands,  to  the  tormentor's  fury. 
Is  register'd  already  in  the  volume 
Of  all  men's  tongues ;  whose  true  relation  draws 
Compassion,  melted  into  weeping  eyes, 
And  bleeding  souls :  but  our  misfortunes  since. 
Have  rang'd  a  larger  progress  thro'  strange  lands, 
Protected  in  our  innocence  by  Heaven. 
Edward  the  Fifth,  our  brother,  in  his  tragedy 
Quench'd  their  hot  thirst  of  blood,  whose  hire  to 

murther 
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Paid  them  their  wages  of  despair  and  honor ; 

The  softness  of  my  childhood  smiled  upon 

The  roughness  of  their  task,  and  robb'd  them 

farther 
Of  hearts  to  dare,  or  hands  to  execute. 
Great  king,  they  spared  my  life,  the  butchers 

spared  it! 
Retum'd  the  tyrant,  my  unnatural  unde, 
A  truth  of  my  dispatch ;  I  was  convey'd 
With  secrecy  and  speed  to  Toumay ;  foster'd 
By  obscure  means,  taught  to  unlearn  myself: 
But  as  I  grew  in  years,  I  grew  in  sense 
Of  fear  and  of  disdain  ;  fear  of  the  tyrant 
Whose  power  sway'd  the  throne  then  :  when  db- 
Of  living  so  unknown,  in  such  a  servile         [dain 
And  abject  lowness,  prompted  me  to  thoughts 
Of  recollecting  who  I  was,  I  shook  off 
My  bondage,  and  made  haste  to  let  my  aunt 
Of  Burgundy  acknowledge  me  her  kinsman ; 
Heir  to  the  crown  of  England,  snatch'd  by  Henry 
From  Richard's  head ;  a  thing  scarce  known  i'th' 

world. 
K,  Ja,  Mj  lord,  it  stands  not  with  your  coun- 
sel now 
To  fly  upon  invectiyes ;  if  you  can 
Make  this  apparent  what  you  have  discours'd, 
In  every  drcumstanoe,  we  will  not  study 
An  answer,  but  are  ready  in  your  cause. 

War,  You  are  a  wise  and  just  king,  by  the 
Above  reserv'd,  beyond  all  other  aids,        [powers 
To  plant  me  in  mine  own  inheritance : 
To  marry  these  two  kingdoms  in  a  love 
Never  to  be  divorced,  while  time  is  time. 
As  for  the  manner,  first  of  my  escape. 
Of  my  conveyance  next,  of  my  life  since. 
The  means,  and  persons  who  were  instruments, 
Great  sir,  'tis  fit  I  over-pass  in  silence  ; 
Reserving  the  relation  to  the  secrecy 
Of  your  own  princely  ear,  since  it  concerns 
Some  great  ones  living  yet,  and  others  dead. 
Whose  issue  might  be  questioned.  For  your  bounty. 
Royal  magnificence  to  him  that  seeks  it, 
We  vow  hereafter  to  demean  ourself. 
As  if  we  were  your  own  and  natural  brother ; 
Omitting  no  occasion  in  our  person. 
To  express  a  gratitude  beyond  example. 

JT.  Ja,  He  must  be  more  than  siAgect  who  can 

utter 
The  language  of  a  king,  and  such  is  thine. 
Take  thu  for  answer ;  be  whate'er  thou  art. 
Thou  never  shalt  repent  that  thou  hast  put 
Thy  cause  and  person  into  my  protection. 
Coasin  of  York,  thus  once  more  we  embrace  thee ; 
Welcome  to  James  of  Scotland !  for  thy  safety, 
Know,  such  as  love  thee  not  shall  never  wrong 

thee. 
Come,  we  will  taste  a  while  our  court-delights. 
Dream  hence  afflictions  past,  and  then  proceed 
To  high  attempts  of  honour.    On,  lead  on  ! 
Both  thou  and  thine  are  ours,  and  we  will  guard 

you. 
Lead  on —  lExemU  an  but  the  ladies. 

CourUess.  I  have  not  seen  a  gentleman 
Of  a  more  brave  aspect,  or  goodlier  carriage  ; 
His  fortunes  move  not  bun — Madam,  you  are 

passionate. 
Kath,  Beshrew  me,  but  his  words  have  touch'd 

me  home. 
As  if  his  cause  concem'd  me ;  I  should  pity  him, 
If  he  should  prove  another  than  he  seems. 


Enter  CaAWVOMi. 

Craw.  Ladies,  the  king  oommaads  yoor  jww- 
senoe  instandy. 
For  entertainment  of  the  duke. 

Kaih.  '* The  duke" 
Must  then  be  entertain'd,  the  king  obey*d  ; 
It  is  our  duty. 

CouniesM,  We  will  all  wait  on  him.        V 


SCENE  II.— London.     The  Tomer, 


A  FUmruh,/— Enter  King  Hxmby,  Oooso, 

fiintMT. 

K,  Hen,  Have  ye  condemn'd  my  chnmberimn  ? 

Dur,  His  treasons 
Condemn'd  him,  sir;  which  were  as  dear   and 

manifest. 
As  foul  and  dangerous :  besides,  the  goilt 
Of  his  conspiracy  prest  him  so  nearly, 
Tliat  it  drew  from  him  free  oaofeasion. 
Without  an  importunity. 

JT.  Hen.  Oh,  lord  bishop. 
This  argued  shame  and  sorrow  far  hSs  folly. 
And  must  not  stand  in  evidence  against 
Our  mercy,  and  the  softness  of  our  natvre ; 
The  rigour  and  extremity  of  law 
Is  sometimes  too  too  bitter ;  but  we  cany 
A  Chancery  of  pity  in  our  bosom. 
I  hope  we  may  reprieve  him  from  the  seoteaee 
Of  death ;  I  hope  we  may. 

Dur.  You  may,  you  may : 
And  so  persuade  your  subjects  that  the  title 
Of  York  is  better,  nay,  more  just  and  lawful. 
Than  yours  of  Lancaster !  so  Stanley  holds  : 
Which  if  it  be  not  treason  in  the  highest. 
Then  we  are  traitors  all,  perjured,  and  fidse. 
Who  have  took  oath  to  Henry,  and  the  justioe 
Of  Henry's  title ;  Oxford,  Surrey,  Dawbeaey, 
With  all  your  other  peers  of  state  and  church. 
Forsworn,  and  Stanley  true  alone  to  Heaveo, 
And  England's  lawful  heir ! 

Oj/.  By  Vere's  old  honours, 
I'll  cut  his  throat  dares  speak  it. 

Sur.  'Tis  a  quarrel 
To  engage  a  soul  in. 

K.  Hen.  What  a  coil  is  here 
To  keep  my  gratitude  siooere  and  perfect ! 
Stanley  was  once  my  friend,  and  came  in  tioM 
To  save  my  life :  yet,  to  say  truth,  my  lords. 
The  man  staid  long  enough  t'  endanger  it  :— 
But  I  coold  see  no  more  into  his  heart. 
Than  what  his  outward  actions  did  pieseiit ; 
And  for  them  have  rewarded  him  so  fully. 
As  that  there  wanted  nothing  in  our  gift 
To  gratify  his  merit,  as  I  thought. 
Unless  I  should  divide  my  crown  with  hin. 
And  give  him  half :  though  now  I  well  perocife 
'Twould  scarce  have  serv'd  his  ture,  widKmt  tibe 
But  I  am  charitable,  lords :  let  justice        [whole. 
Proceed  in  execution,  whilst  I  mourn 
The  loss  of  one  whom  I  esteem'd  a  firiend. 

Dur.  Sir,  he  is  coming  this  way. 

K,  Hen.  If  he  speak  to  me, 
I  could  deny  him  nothing ;  to  prevent  it, 
I  must  withdraw.     Pray,  lords,  oonmead  ny  In. 

vours 
To  his  last  peace,  which,  with  him,  I  will  pray  for: 
That  done,  it  doth  concern  ns  to  oontuH 
Of  other  following  troubles.  l&s%i 
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0*f,  I  am  glad 
He's  gone ;  upon  my  life  he  would  have  pardon'd 
The  traitor,  had  he  seen  him. 

Sur,  'Tis  a  king 
Composed  of  gentlenen. 

Dur»  Rare  and.nnheard  of : 
But  every  man  ia  nearest  to  himself, 
And  that  the  king  ohserres ;  'tis  fit  he  should. 

Snitr  9rAm,mv,  Executioner.  ConfeiMr,  TJugwux  and 

Damtbicwsy. 

Slan.  May  I  not  speak  with  Clifford,  ere  I  shake 
This  piece  of  frailty  off? 

Daw.  Yon  shall ;  he's  sent  for. 

Stan.  I  must  not  see  the  king  ? 

Dur,  From  him^  sir  William, 
These  lords,  and  I  am  sent ;  he  bade  us  say 
That  he  commends  his  mercy  to  your  thoughts ; 
Wishing  the  laws  of  England  could  remit 
The  forfeit  of  your  life,  as  willingly 
As  he  would,  in  the  sweetness  of  his  nature, 
Forget  your  trespass :  but  howe'er  your  body 
Fall  into  dust,  he  vows,  the  king  himself 
Doth  TOW,  to  keep  a  requiem  for  your  soul, 
As  for  a  friend,  close  treasured  in  his  bosom. 

Ojc/,  Without  remembrance  of  your  errors  past, 
I  come  to  take  my  leave,  and  wish  you  heaven. 

Sur.  And  I ;  good  angela  guard  you ! 

Stan,  Oh,  the  king. 
Next  to  my  soul,  shall  be  the  nearest  subject 
Of  my  last  prayers.    My  grave  lord  of  Durham, 
My  lords  of  Oxford,  Surrey,  Dawbeney,  all. 
Accept  from  a  poor  dying  man  a  farewelL 
I  was,  as  you  are,  once  great,  and  stood  hopeful 
Of  many  flourishing  years ;  but  fate  and  time 
Have  wheel'd  about^  to  turn  me  into  nothing. 

Enter  CLirroao. 

Daw.  Sir  Robert  Clifford  comes,  the  man,  sir 
You  so  desire  to  speak  with.  [William, 

Dur,  Mark  their  meeting. 

Cl{f.  Sir  William  Stanley,  I  am  glad  your  con- 
science 
Before  your  end,  hath  emptied  every  burden 
Which  charged  it,  as  that  you  can  clearly  witness. 
How  far  I  have  proceeded  in  a  duty 
That  both  concerned  my  truth,  and  the  state's 
safety. 

Stan,  Mercy,  how  dear  is  life  to  such  as  hug  it! 
Come  hither — ^by  this  token  think  on  me  ! 

IMaket  a  eras  on  CurroKD'^/ace  with  hii finger. 

Ciif.  This  token  ?    What '.  am  I  abns*d  ? 

Stan,  You  are  not 
I  wet  upon  your  cheeks  a  holy  sign, 
The  cross,  the  Christian's  badge,  the  traitor's 

infamy ; 
Wear,  Clifford,  to  thy  grave  this  painted  emblem : 
Water  shall  never  wash  it  off,  all  eyes 
That  gaze  upon  thy  face,  shall  read  there  written, 
A  state  informer's  character ;  more  ugly, 
Stamp'd  on  a  noble  name,  than  on  a  base. 
The  heavens  forgive  thee  I — pray,  my  lords,  no 

change 
Of  word ;  this  man  and  I  have  used  too  many. 

C/iA  ShaU  1  be  disgraced 
Without  reply  ? 

Dur,  Give  loseri  leave  to  talk  ; 
His  loss  is  irrecoverable. 

Stan^  Once  more. 
To  all  a  long  Csrewell !    The  best  of  greatness 
Preserve  the  king  I  my  next  suit  is,  my  lords. 


To  be  remember'd  to  my  noble  brother, 

Derby,  my  much  griev'd  brother :     Oh,  persuade 

That  I  shall  stand  no  blemish  to  his  house,    [him, 

In  chronicles  writ  in  another  age. 

My  heart  doth  bleed  for  him,  and  for  his  sighs : 

Tell  him,  he  must  not  think  the  stvle  of  Derby, 

Nor  being  husband  to  king  Henry  s  mother, 

The  league  with  peers,  the  smiles  of  fortune,  can 

Secure  his  peace  above  the  state  of  man. 

I  take  my  leave  to  travel  to  my  dust ; 

Subjects  deserve  their  deaths  whose  kings  are  just. 

Come,  confessor  !  On  with  thy  axe,  friend,  on. 

IHe  it  led  qfto  executi^m. 
Clif.  Was  I  call'd  hither  by  a  traitor's  breath 
To  be  upbraided !    Lords,  the  king  shall  know  it 

Re-enter  King  Henky  with  a  u^ite  etqf. 

K,  Hen,  The  king  doth  know  it,  sir ;  the  king 
hath  heard 
What  he  or  you  could  say.    We  have  given  credit 
To  every  point  of  Clifford's  information. 
The  only  evidence  'gainst  Stanley's  head : 
He  dies  for  it ;  are  you  pleased  ? 

CHf.  I  pleased,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Hen.  No  echos :  for  your  service,  we  dismiss 
Your  more  attendance  on  the  court ;  take  ease, 
And  live  at  home  ;  but,  as  you  love  your  life. 
Stir  not  from  London  without  leave  from  us. 
We'll  think  on  your  reward ;  away  I 

CUf.  I  go,  sir.  iExit. 

K.  Hen,  Die  all  our  griefs  with  Stanley !  Take 
this  staff 
Of  oflice,  Dawbeney ;  henceforth  be  our  chamber- 

Daw,  I  am  your  humblest  servant  [lain. 

K.  Hen.  We  are  follow'd 
By  enemies  at  home,  that  will  not  cease 
To  seek  their  own  confusion ;  'tis  most  true. 
The  Cornish  under  Audley  are  march*d  on 
As  far  as  Winchester ; — but  let  them  come, 
Our  forces  are  in  readiness,  we'll  catch  them 
In  their  own  toils. 

Daw.  Your  army,  being  muster'd. 
Consists  in  all,  of  horse  and  foot,  at  least 
In  number,  six-and-twe&ty  thousand ;  men 
Daring  and  able,  resolute  to  fight, 
And  loyal  in  their  truths. 

K.  Hen.  We  know  it,  Dawbeney : 
For  them  we  order  thus ;  Oxford  in  chief. 
Assisted  by  bold  Essex,  and  the  earl 
Of  Suffolk,  shall  lead  on  the  first  battalia ; 
Be  that  your  charge. 

Oxf.  I  humbly  thank  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen,  The  next  division  we  assign  to  Daw- 
These  must  be  men  of  action,  for  on  those  [beney : 
The  fortune  of  our  fortunes  must  rely. 
The  last  and  main,  ourself  commands  in  person ; 
As  ready  to  restore  the  fight  at  all  times, 
As  to  consummate  an  assured  victory. 

Daw.  The  king  is  still  oraculous. 

K.  Hen,  But,  Surrey, 
We  have  employment  of  more  toil  for  thee : 
For  our  intelligence  comes  swiftly  to  us. 
That  James  of  Scotland  late  hath  entertain'd 
Perkin  the  counterfeit,  vrith  more  than  common 
Grace  and  respect;  nay,  courts  him  with  rare 

favours. 
The  Scot  is  young  and  forward,  we  must  look  for 
A  sudden  storm  to  England  from  the  north ; 
Which  to  withstand,  Durham  shall  post  to  Norham, 
To  fortify  the  castle,  and  secure 
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The  froDtiera  against  an  mTasion  there. 
Sarrey  shall  fbUow  soon,  with  such  an  anny 
As  may  relieve  the  bishop,  and  encounter, 
On  all  occasions,  the  death-daring  Scots. 
Yon  know  yoor  charges  all ;  'tis  now  a  time 
To  execute,  not  talk ;  Heaven  is  our  guard  still. 
War  must  breed  peace,  such  is  the  fate  of  kings. 

lExeunL 


SCENE  III. — ^Edinburoh. — An  Aparimeni  in 

the  Palace. 

EnUr  Cbawvoro  and  Dai^vsu. 

Craw,  'Tis  more  than  strange  ;  my  reason  can- 
not answer 
Such  argument  of  fine  imposture,  couch'd 
In  witchcraft  of  persuasion,  that  it  (asliions 
Impossibilities,  as  if  appearance 
Could  cozen  truth  Itself;  this  dukeling  mushroom 
Hath  doubtless  charm'd  the  king. 

Dai.  He  courts  the  ladies. 
As  if  his  strength  of  language  chain'd  attention 
By  power  of  prerogative. 

Craw.  It  madded 
My  very  soul  to  hear  our  master's  motion ; 
What  surety  both  of  amity  and  honour 
Must  of  necessity  ensue  upon 
A  match  betwixt  some  noble  of  our  nation, 
And  this  brave  prince,  forsooth  ! 

Dal.  'Twill  prove  too  fatal ; 
Wise  Huntley  fears  the  threat'ning.  Bless  the  lady 
From  such  a  ruin  I 

Craw.  How  the  counsel  privy 
Of  this  young  Phaeton  do  screw  their  faces 
Into  a  gravity,  their  trades,  good  people. 
Were  never  guilty  of !  the  meanest  of  them 
Dreams  of  at  least  an  office  in  the  state. 

Dal.  Sure  not  the  hangman's,  'tis  bespoke  al- 
For  service  to  their  rogueships, — silence !     [ready 

Enter  King  Jajics  and  HninxcY. 

K.  Ja.  Do  not 
Ai^e  against  our  will ;  we  have  descended 
Somewhat  (as  we  may  term  it)  too  familiarly 
From  justice  of  our  birthright,  to  examine 
The  force  of  your  allegiance, — sir,  we  have  ; — 
But  find  it  short  of  duty ! 

Hunt.  Break  my  heart. 
Do,  do,  king !     Have  my  services,  my  loyalty, 
(Heaven  knows  untainted  ever)  drawn  upon  me 
Contempt  now  in  mine  age,  when  I  but  wanted 
A  minute  of  a  peace  not  to  be  troubled, 
My  last,  my  long  one !    Let  me  be  a  dotard, 
A  bedlam,  a  poor  sot,  or  what  you  please 
To  have  me,  so  you  will  not  stain  your  blood. 
Your  own  blood,  royal  sir,  though  mixt  with  mine. 
By  marriage  of  this  girl  to  a  straggler  ! — 
Take,  take  my  head,  sir;  whilst  my  tongue  can 
It  cannot  name  him  other.  [wag» 

K.  Ja.  Kings  are  counterfeits 
In  your  repute  grave  oracle,  not  presentiy. 
Set  on  their  thrones,  with  sceptres  in  their  fists ! 
But  use  your  own  detraction ;  'tis  our  pleasure 
To  give  our  cousin  York  for  wife  our  kinswoman, 
The  lady  Katherine:  Instinct  of  sovereignty 
Designs  the  honour,  though  her  peevish  fatiier 
Usurps  our  resolution. 

Huni.  Oh,  'tis  Vk-eU, 
Exceeding  well !  1  never  was  ambitious 
Of  using  congees  to  my  daughter  queen — 


A  queen !  perhaps  a  quean !    Foigire  me,  Dal  jefl. 
Thou  honcraFable  gentleman  ;-^noDe  heie 
Dare  speak  one  word  of  conifort  ^ 

Dal.  Cruel  misery  \ 

Craw.  The  lady,  gndovs  prince^  laMj  be  faotfk 
Affection  on  some  former  choice.  {jseo^^ 

Dal.  Enforcement 
Would  prove  but  tyranny. 

Hunt,  I  thank  thee  hesrtily. 
Let  any  yeoman  of  our  nation  diaHenge 
An  interest  in  the  girl,  then  the  Idng 
May  add  a  jointure  of  ascent  in  tities* 
Worthy  a  free  consent ;  now  he  palla  down 
What  old  desert  hath  bnllded. 

K.  Ja.  Cease  persuasions. 
I  violate  no  pawns  of  faith,  tntmde  not 
On  private  loves  ;  that  I  have  pUy'd  the  orator 
For  kingly  York  to  virtuous  Kate,  her  graaC 
Can  justify,  referring  her  contents 
To  our  provision  :  t£e  Welsh  Harry,  hfnrffofftJu 
Shall  therefore  know,  and  tremble  to  ackaovledlge, 
That  not  the  painted  idol  of  his  policy 
Shall  fright  the  lawful  owner  finom  a  kii^doca. — 
We  are  resolv'd. 

Hunt.  Some  of  thy  subjects'  hearts. 
King  James,  will  bleed  for  this ! 

K,  Ja,  Then  shall  tfadr  bkxids 
Be  nobly  spent :  no  more  disputes ;  he  is  noc 
Our  friend  who  contradicts  us. 

Hunt,  Farewell,  daughter ! 
My  care  by  one  is  iessen'd,  thank  the  kii^  far*!  * 
I  and  my  griefs  will  dance  now. — 


Enter  Waabbck,  complimenting  with  Lady  Kai 
Countea  of  Crawfokd,  Janb  Oocouiaa 
a-Watbi|,  Abtxjby.  Hniox,  and  Smmxtm, 

Look,  lords,  look ; 

Here's  hand  in  hand  already  I 

K.  Ja.  Peace,  old  frensy. 
How  like  a  king  he  looks  1    Lords,  bat 
The  confidence  of  his  asp^ ;  dross  cannot 
Cleave  to  so  pure  a  metal — ^royal  youth  I 
Plantagenet  undoubted ! 

Huni.  [Aside.']  Ho,  brave  !     Vauth  ; 
But  no  Plantagenet,  by'r  lady,  yet^ 
By  red  rose  or  by  white. 

War.  An  union  this  way, 
Setties  possession  in  a  monarchy 
Establish'd  rightiy,  as  is  my  inheritance  : 
Acknowledge  me  but  sovereign  of  this  kingdom. 
Your  heart,  fair  princess, — and  the  hand  Of  pcovi. 

dence 
Shall  crown  you  queen  of  me,  and  my  best  fdrtBaes. 

Kath.  Where  my  obedience  is,  my  lord,  n  duty. 
Love  owes  true  service* 

War.  Shall  I  ? 

K.  Ja.  Cousin,  yes. 
Enjoy  her ;  firom  my  hand  accept  yo«r  bride ; 

IHtjeimi  their  JUnrfi. 
And  may  they  live  at  enmity  with  comfort. 
Who  grieve  at  such  an  equal  pled|ge  of  troths  ! 
You  are  the  prince's  wife  now. 

Kath.  By  your  gift,  sir. 

War.  Thus,  1  take  seizure  of  mine  own. 

Kath,  I  miss  yet 
A  father's  blessing.     Let  me  find  it ; — hunhly 
Upon  my  knees  I  seek  it 

Huni.  I  am  Huntley, 
Old  Alexander  Gordon,  a  plain  snbject, 
Nor  more  nor  less ;  and,  lady,  if  you  wish  for 
A  blessing,  yoo  must  bend  your  knees  to  hceveo ; 
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For  heafen  did  gire  me  yoa.    Alas,  alas  ! 
What  wonld  yoa  have  me  my  ?  may  all  the  happi- 
My  preyers  ever  sued  to  fall  upon  you,  [neas 

Preserve  yoa  in  your  virtae s  1     Prithee,  Dalyell, 
Come  with  me ;  for  I  feel  thy  griefs  as  full 
As  mine  ;  let's  steal  away  and  cry  together. 

Dai,  My  hopes  are  in  their  ruins. 

lExeunt  Rxnrr.  and  Dal. 

K,  Ja.  Good,  kind  Huntley 
Is  overjoyed  :  a  fit  solemnity 
Shall  perfect  these  delights  ;  Crawford,  attend 
Our  order  for  the  preparation. 
[JE!jyuiiI  ott  but  Fnioir,  Hsr.  8a«r.  J.  a-Wat.  and  Atr. 

Fri,  Now,  worthy  gentlemen,  have  I  not  followed 
My  undertakings  with  success  ?    Here's  entrance 
Into  a  certainty  above  a  hope. 

Her.  Hopes  are  bat  hopes  ;  I  was  ever  confi- 
dent, when  I  traded  bat  in  remnants,  that  my  stars 
had  reserv'd  me  to  the  title  of  a  Viscount  at  least : 
honour  is  honour,  though  cut  out  of  any  stuffs. 

Sket.  My  brother  Heron  hath  right  wisely  deli- 
vered his  opinion :  for  he  that  threads  his  needle 
with  the  sharp  eyes  of  industry,  shall  in  time  go 
thorough-stitch  with  the  new  suit  of  preferment. 

Att,  Spoken  to  the  purpose,  my  fine  witted 
brother  Sketon ;  for  as  no  indenture  bat  has  its 
counterpane ;  no  noverini  but  his  condition  or  de- 
feisance ;  so  no  right  but  may  have  claim,  no  claim 
but  may  have  possession,  any  act  of  parliament  to 
the  contrary  notwithstanding, 

Fri,  You  are  all  read  in  mysteries  of  state. 
And  quick  of  apprehension,  deep  in  jndgment, 
Active  in  resolution ;  and  'tis  pity 
Such  counsel  should  lie  buried  in  obscurity. 
But  why,  in  such  a  time  and  cause  of  trinmph, 
Stands  the  judicious  mayor  of  Cork  so  silent  ? 
Believe  it,  sir,  as  English  Richard  prospers. 
You  must  not  miss  employment  of  high  nature. 

J.  a-  Wai.  If  men  may  be  credited  in  their  mor- 
tality, which  I  dare  not  peremptorily  aver  but  they 
may,  or  not  be ;  presumptions  by  this  marriage  are 
then,  in  sooth,  of  fruitful  expectation.  Or  else  I 
must  not  justify  other  men's  belief,  more  than  other 
should  rely  on  mine. 

Fri,  Pith  of  experience !  those  that  have  borne 
office, 
Weigh  every  word  before  it  can  drop  from  them. 
But,  noble  counsellors,  since  now  the  present 
Requires,  in  point  of  honour,  (pray  mistake  not,) 
Some  service  to  our  lord  ;  'tis  fit  the  Scots 
Should  not  engross  all  glory  to  themselves. 
At  this  so  grand  and  eminent  solemnity. 


Skei.  The  Scoto  ?  the  motion  is  defied :  I  had 
rather,  for  my  part,  without  trial  of  my  country, 
suffer  persecution  under  the  pressing.iron  of  re- 
proach ;  or  let  my  skin  be  punch'd  full  of  oylet- 
h<^es  with  the  bodldn  of  derision. 

Ati.  I  will  sooner  lose  both  my  ears  on  the  pil- 
lory of  forgery. 

Her.  Let  me  first  live  a  bankrupt,  and  die,  in 
the  lousy  hole,  of  hunger,  without  compounding  for 
sixpence  in  the  pound. 

«/.  a-  Wat,  If  men  fail  not  in  their  expectations, 
there  may  be  spirits  also  that  digest  no  rude  affronts, 
master  secretary  Prion,  or  I  am  cozen'd ;  which  is 
possible,  I  grant. 

Fri,  Resolv'd  like  men  of  knowledge  I  at  this 
feast,  then. 
In  honour  of  the  bride,  the  Scots,  I  know, 
Will  in  some  shew,  some  masque,  or  some  device, 
Prefer  their  duties :  now,  it  were  uncomely, 
That  we  be  found  less  forward  for  our  prince, 
Than  they  are  for  their  lady ;  and  by  how  much 
We  outshine  them  in  persons  of  account, 
By  so  much  more  will  our  endeavours  meet  with 
A  livelier  applause.     Great  emperors 
Have,  for  their  recreations,  undertook 
Such  kind  of  pastimes ;  as  for  the  conceit, 
Refer  it  to  my  study ;  the  performance 
Yon  aU  shall  share  a  thanks  in :  'twill  be  grateful. 

Her,  The  motion  is  allow'd ;  I  have  stole  to  a 
dancing-school  when  I  was  a  prentice. 

AsL  There  have  been  Irish  hubbubs,  when  I 
have  made  one  too. 

Sket  For  fashioning  of  shapes,  and  cutting  a 
cross-caper,  turn  me  off  to  my  trade  again. 

J,  a-  Wat,  Surely,  there  is,  if  I  be  not  deceived, 
a  kind  of  gravity  in  merriment ;  as  there  is,  or  per- 
haps ought  to  be,  respect  of  persons  in  the  quality 
of  carriage,  which  is,  as  it  is  construed,  either  so, 
or  so. 

Fri.  Still  you  come  home  to  me ;  upon  occasion, 
I  find  you  relish  courtship  with  discretion ; 
And  such  are  fit  for  statesmen  of  your  merits. 
Pray  ye  wait  the  prince,  and  in  his  ear  acquaint  him 
With  this  design ;  I'll  follow  and  direct  you. 
Oh  the  toil  [Extunt  att  bvt  Fkiok. 

Of  humouring  this  abject  scum  of  mankind  I 
Muddy-brain'd  peasants !  princes  fisel  a  misery 
Beyond  impartial  sufferance,  whose  extremes 
Must  yield  to  such  abettors : — yet  our  tide 
Runs  smoothly  without  adverse  winds ;  run  on ! 
Flow  to  a  full  sea !  time  alone  debates 
Quarrels  forewritten  in  the  book  of  &tes.       lEjrtL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I.— Wbstminster.     The  Palace, 

Enter  King  Bmxnr,  weilk  hU  Oorgtt  on,  hit  Sword,  Plume 
<lf  Feathers,  and  Uading-eU^ft  {trunduon)  /oUowed  bp 

UlWWICK. 

K.  Hen,  How  runs  the  time  of  day  ? 

Uri.  Past  ten,  my  lord. 

K.  Hen.  A  bloody  hour  will  it  prove  to  some, 
Whose  disobedience,  like  the  sons  o'  th'  earth. 
Throws  a  defiance  'gainst  the  face  of  heaven. 
Oxford,  with  Essex,  and  stout  De  la  Pole, 
Have  quieted  the  Liandoners,  I  hope, 
And  set  them  safe  from  fear. 


Urs,  They  are  all  silent. 

K,  Hen.  From  their  own  battlements,  they  may 
behold 
Saint  Geoige's  fields  o'erspread  with  armed  men ; 
Amongst  whom  our  own  royal  standard  threatens 
Confusion  to  oppqsers :  we  must  learn 
To  practise  war  again  in  time  of  peace. 
Or  lay  our  crown  before  our  subjects'  feet ; 
Ha,  Urswick,  must  we  not? 

Urt.  The  powers,  who  seated 
King  Henry  on  his  lawful  throne,  will  ever 
Rise  up  in  his  defence. 
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K.  Hen,  Rage  shall  not  fright 
The  boaom  of  oor  oonfidenoe ;  in  Kent 
Our  Cornish  rebek,  cosen'd  of  their  hopes, 
Met  braye  resistance  by  that  country's  earl, 
George  Abergeny,  Cobham,  Poynings,  Guilford, 
And  other  loyal  hearts ;  now,  if  Blackheath 
Mnst  be  reserr'd  the  fatal  tomb  to  swallow 
Sach  8tiff-neck*d  abjects,  as  with  weary  marches 
Have  travell'd  from  their  homes,  their  wives,  and 

children. 
To  pay,  instead  of  subsidies,  their  lives. 
We  may  continue  sovereign  I     Yet,  Urswick, 
We'll  not  abate  one  penny,  what  in  parliament 
Hath  freely  been  contributed ;  we  must  not ; 
Money  gives  soul  to  action.     Our  competitor. 
The  riemish  counterfeit,  with  James  of  Scotland, 
Will  prove  what  courage  need  and  want  can  nou- 
rish. 
Without  the  food  of  fit  supplies : — ^bnt,  Urswick, 
1  have  a  charm  in  secret,  that  shall  loose 
The  witchcraft,  wherewith  young  King  James  is 

bound, 
And  free  it  at  my  pleasure  without  bloodshed. 

Un,  Your  majesty's  a  wise  king,  sent  from 
Protector  of  the  just  [heaven, 

K.  Hen,  Let  dinner  cheerfully 
Be  serv'd  in ;  this  day  of  the  week  is  ours. 
Our  day  of  providence ;  for  Saturday 
Yet  never  fiul'd,  in  all  my  undertakings. 
To  yield  me  rest  at  night— [^  FAwruA.]~What 

means  this  warning  ? 
Good  &te,  speak  peace  to  Henry  ! 

EiUer  Dawbbhsy,  Oxpobo.  and  Attendante. 

Daw.  Lave  the  king. 
Triumphant  in  the  ruin  of  his  enemies ! 

Oxf.  The  head  of  strong  rebellion  is  cut  off,    i 
The  body  hew'd  in  pieces. 

f .  Hen.  Dawbeney,  Oxford, 
Minions  to  noblest  fortunes,  how  yet  stands 
The  comfort  of  your  withes  ? 

Daw.  Briefly  thus : 
The  Cornish  under  Audley,  disappointed 
Of  flatter'd  expectation,  fh>m  the  Kentish 
(Your  majesty  s  right  trusty  liegemen)  flew 
Feather'd  by  rage,  and  hearten'd  by  presumption. 
To  take  the  field  even  at  your  palace-gates, 
And  face  you  in  your  chamber-royal :  arrogance 
Improved  their  ignorance ;  for  they  supposing, 
Misled  by  rumour^  that  the  day  of  battle 
Should  fall  on  Monday,  rather  brsT'd  your  forces, 
Than  doubted  any  onset ;  yet  this  morning. 
When  in  the  dawning  1,  by  your  direction. 
Strove   to   get   Deptfbrd-Strand-bridge,  there  I 

found 
Such  a  resistance,  as  might  shew  what  strength 
Could  make :  here  arrows  hail'd  in  showers  upon 

us, 
A  full  yard  long  at  least ;  but  we  prevail'd. 
My  loitl  of  Oxford  with  his  fellow-peers, 
Environing  the  hill,  fell  fiercely  on  them 
On  the  one  side,  I  on  the  other,  till,  great  sir, 
(Pardon  the  oversight,)  eager  of  doing 
Some  memorable  act,  I  was  en^ged 
Almost  a  prisoner,  but  was  freed  as  soon 
As  sensible  of  danger :  now  the  fight 
Began  in  heat,  which,  quenched  in  the  blood  of 
Two  thousand  rebels,  and  as  many  more 
Reserv'd  to  try  your  meroy,  have  retnm'd 
A  victory  with  safety. 


jT •  Hen*  Have  vfe  lost 
An  equal  number  with  them  ? 

O^.  In  the  total 
Scarcely  four  hundred.  Audley,  Pismmortr .  J lasgyk 
The  ringleaders  of  this  commotion. 
Railed  in  ropes,  fit  ornaments  for  tnitots. 
Wait  your  determinations. 

K,  Hen,  We  most  pay 
Our  thanks  where  they  are  only  due :  (N&  lords  ! 
Here  is  no  victory,  nor  shall  our  people 
Conceive  that  we  can  triumph  in  their  fidla. 
Alas,  poor  souls !  let  such  as  are  escaped 
Steal  to  the  country  back  without  pursuit : 
There's  not  a  drop  of  blood  spilt,  but  hath  drawn 
As  much  of  mine ;  their  swords  could  have  mtom^i, 

wonders 
On  their  king's  part,  who  faintly  were  unaheaih'd 
Against   their   prince,  but  wouDded 

breasts. 
Lords,  we  are  debtors  to  your  care ;  our 
Shall  be  both  sure,  and  fitting  your 

Daw.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  tee  those  rebeK 
Of  this  wild  monster  multitude  ?  [heads 

K.  Hen.  Dear  friend, 
My  faithful  Dawbeney,  no ;  on  them  our  jvsSiee 
Must  fitown  in  terror,  I  will  not  voudisaie 
An  eye  of  pity  to  them :  let  false  Audley 
Be  drawn  upon  an  hurdle  from  the  Newgate 
To  Tower-hiU  in  his  own  coat  of  arms 
Painted  on  paper,  with  the  arms  revere'd^ 
Defitced,  and  torn ;  there  let  him  lose  his  heed. 
The  lawyer  and  the  blacksmith  shall  be  haag;'d» 
Quarter'd,  their  quarters  into  Cornwall  seat. 
Examples  to  the  rest,  whom  we  are  pleas'd 
To  pardon,  and  dismiss  from  further  quest. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,  see  it  done. 

Oxf.  I  shall,  sir. 

K.  Hen.  Urswick. 

Ur$.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Hen.  To  Dinham,  our  high-treasarer. 
Say,  we  command  commissions  be  new  granted. 
For  the  collection  of  our  subsidies 
Through  all  the  west,  and  that  [right}  speedily. 
Lords,  we  acknowledge  our  engagements  dne 
For  your  most  constant  servioesw 

Daw.  Your  soldiere 
Have  manfully  and  ftithfblly  acquitted 
Their  several  duties. 

K.  Hen.  For  it,  we  vrill  throw 
A  laigess  free  amongst  them,  which  shall  hearten 
And  cherish  up  their  loyalties.    More  yet 
Remains  of  like  employment ;  not  a  man 
Can  be  dismiss'd,  till  enemies  sbroad. 
More  dangerous  than  these  at  home,  haTe  felt 
The  puissance  of  our  arms.    Oh,  happy  kings. 
Whose  thrtmes  are  raised  in  their  safgects'  bants ' 

V 


SCENE  II.^EoiNBUBGB.     The  Pakmte, 
EnUr  l^fjfrnMX  and  Dai.tcix. 

Huni.  Now,  sir,  a  modest  word  with  yoa,  tad 
gentleman; 
Is  not  this  fine,  I  trow,  to  see  the  gaaftbol% 
To  hear  the  jigs,  observe  the  IHsks,  be  mcJianted 
With  the  rare  discord  of  bells,  pipes,  and  taboun. 
Hodge-podge  of  Scotch  and  Irish  twin^-twai^cs. 
Like  to  so  many  cfaoristen  of  Bedlam 
Trowling  a  catch !  The  fJoasts,  the  manly  atoaAack*. 
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The  healths  in  nsqaebaagh  and  bonny-clabber, 
The  ale  in  dishes  nerer  fetch'd  from  China. 
The  hundred  thousand  knacks  not  to  be  spoken  of, 
And  all  this  for  king  Oberon,  and  queen  Mab, 
Should  put  a  soul  into  you.     Look  ye,  good  man, 
How  jouthful  I  am  grown !  but  by  your  leave, 
This  new  qneen-bride  must  henceforth  be  no  more 
My  daughter ;  no,  by'r  Lady,  'tis  unfit  I 
And  yet  you  see  how  I  do  bear  this  change ; 
Methinks  courageously :  then  shake  off  care 
In  such  a  time  of  jollity. 

Dal.  Alas,  sir. 
How  can  you  cast  a  mist  upon  your  griefs  ? 
Which  howsoe'er  yon  shadow,  but  present 
To  [any]  judging  eye,  the  perfect  substance 
Of  which  mine  are  but  counterfeits. 

Hunt.  Fob,  Dalyell ! 
Thou  interrupt'st  the  part  I  bear  in  music 
To  this  rare  bridal  feast ;  let  us  be  merry. 
Whilst  flattering  calms  secure  us  against  storms : 
Tempests,  when  they  begin  to  roar,  put  out 
The  light  of  peace,  and  doud  the  sun's  bright  eye 
In  darkness  of  despair ;  yet  we  are  safe. 

DaL  I  wish  you  could  as  easily  forget 
The  justice  of  your  sorrows,  as  my  hopes 
Can  yield  to  destiny. 

Hunt,  Pish  1  then  I  see 
Thou  dost  not  know  the  flexible  condition 
Of  my  [tough]  nature  !  I  can  laugh,  laugh  heartily. 
When  the  gout  cramps  my  joints  *,  let  but  the 

stone 
Stop  in  my  bladder,  I  am  straight  a-singing ; 
The  quartan  fever  shrinking  every  limb, 
Sets  roe  a-capering  straight ;  do  [but]  betray  me. 
And  bind  me  a  friend  ever :  what !  I  trust 
The  losing  of  a  daughter,  though  I  doated 
On  every  hair  that  grew  to  trim  her  head, 
Admits  not  any  pain  like  one  of  these. — 
Come,  thou*rt  deceived  in  me ;  give  me  a  blow, 
A  sound  blow  on  the  fece,  I'll  thank  thee  for't ; 
I  love  my  wrongs ;  still  thou'rt  deceived  in  me. 

Dal.  Deceiv'd  ?  oh,  noble  Huntley,  my  few  years 
Have  learnt  experience  of  too  ripe  an  age, 
To  forfeit  fit  credulity ;  forgive 
My  rudeness,  I  am  bold. 

Hunt.  Forgive  me  first 
A  madness  of  ambition  ;  by  example 
Teach  me  humility,  for  patience  scorns 
Lectures,  which  schoolmen  use  to  read  to  boys 
Incapable  of  injuries :  though  old, 
I  could  grow  tough  in  fury,  and  disclaim 
Allegiance  to  my  king,  could  fall  at  odds 
With  all  my  fellow.peers,  that  durst  not  stand 
Defendants  'gainst  the  rape  done  on  mine  honour : 
But  kings  are  earthly  gods,  there  is  no  meddling 
With  their  anointed  boidies ;  for  their  actions, 
They  only  are  accountable  to  heaven. 
Yet  in  the  pnzsle  of  my  troubled  brain, 
One  antidote's  reserv'd  against  the  poison 
Of  my  distractions ;  'tis  in  thee  to  apply  it. 

Dal.  Name  it ;  oh,  name  it  quickly,  sir  1 

Hunt,  A  pardon 
For  my  most  fooUsh  slighting  thy  deserts ; 
I  have  cull'd  out  this  time  to  beg  it :  prithee, 
Be  gende ;  had  I  been  so,  thou  hadst  own'd 
A  l^ppy  bride,  but  now  a  cast*away, 
And  never  child  of  mine  more. 

Dal.  Say  not  so,  sir ; 
It  is  not  fimlt  in  her. 

Hunt,  The  world  would  prate 


How  she  was  handsome ;  young  I  know  she  was. 
Tender,  and  sweet  in  her  obedience. 
But,  lost  now ;  what  a  bankrupt  am  I  made 
Of  a  full  stock  of  blessings  I — must  I  hope 
A  mercy  from  thy  heart  ? 

Dal.  A  love,  a  service, 
A  friendship  to  posterity. 

Hunt.  Good  angels 
Reward  thy  charity  !  I  have  no  more 
But  prayers  leff  me  now. 

Dal.  I'll  lend  you  mirth,  sir, 
If  you  will  be  in  consort. 

Hunt.  Thank  you  truly : 
I  must,  yes,  yes,  I  must ; — here's  yet  some  ease, 
A  partner  in  affliction :  look  not  angry. 

Dal,  Good,  noble  sir !  IMutie. 

Hunt.  Oh,  hark  I  we  may  be  quiet; 
The  king,  and  all  the  others  come  ;  a  meeting 
Of  gaudy  sights :  this  day's  the  last  of  revels ; 
To-morrow  sounds  of  war ;  then  new  exchange ; 
Fiddles  must  turn  to  swords. — Unhappy  marriage ! 

A  FUmriih.— Enter  King  Jamis,  Wakbbck  leading  Ka- 
THSKxiTB,  Crawvosd  and  Kit  Countera ;  Jahb  Douoi.as, 
and  other  l4Ulies.    Uuntlbv  and  Dalyell  faU  atnong 

K,  Ja,  Cousin  of  York,  you  and  your  princely 
Have  liberally  enjoy'd  such  soft  delights,      [bride 
As  a  new-married  couple  could  forethink ; 
Nor  has  our  bounty  shorten*d  expectation : 
But  after  all  those  pleasures  of  repose. 
Or  amorous  safety,  we  must  rouse  the  ease 
Of  dalliance  with  achievements  of  more  glory 
Than  sloth  and  sleep  can  furnish  :  yet,  for  farewell, 
Gladly  we  entertain  a  truce  with  time, 
To  grace  the  joint  endeavours  of  our  servants. 

War,  My  royal  cousin,  in  your  princely  favour. 
The  extent  of  bounty  hath  been  so  unlimited. 
As  only  an  acknowledgment  in  words 
Would  breed  suspicion  in  our  state  and  quality. 
When  we  shall,  in  the  fulness  of  our  fate, 
(Whose  minister.  Necessity,  will  perfit) 
Sit  on  our  own  throne ;  then  our  arms,  laid  open 
To  gratitude,  in  sacred  memory 
Of  these  large  benefits,  shall  twine  them  close. 
Even  to  our  thoughts  and  heart,  without  distinc- 
Then  James  and  Richard,  being  in  effect       [tion. 
One  person,  shall  unite  and  rule  one  people, 
Divisible  in  titles  only. 

K.  Ja.  Seat  you. 
Are  the  presentera  ready  ? 

Craw.  All  are  entering. 

Hunt.  Dainty  sport  toward,  Dalyell !  sit,  come 
Sit  and  be  quiet ;  here  are  kingly  bug-words !   [sit. 

Enter  at  one  door  four  Scotch  Antiekt,  acrordinptp 
habited ;  at  another,  Warbbck'S  /oUoutert,  ditguited 
at  four  Wild  Iritk  in  trowtet,  long-haired,  and  accord- 
inglp  haMted.—Mutie.'—A  Donee  h$  the  Matquert. 

K.  Ja.  To  all  a  general  thanks  I 

War.  In  the  next  room 
Take  your  own  shapes  again ;  yon  shall  receive 
Particular  acknowledgment.     iExeuM  Ike  Matquert. 

K.  Ja.  Enough 
Of  merriments.    Crawford,  how  far's  our  army 
Upon  the  march  ? 

Craw.  At  Hedon-hall,  great  king ; 
Twelve  thousand,  well  prepared. 

K.  Ja.  Crawford,  to-night 
Post  thither.    We,  in  person,  with  the  prince, 
By  four  o'clock  to-morrow  after  dinner. 
Will  be  wi*  you ;  speed  away  1 
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Craw.  I  fly,  mj  lord.  IEjtU. 

K.  Jeu  Oar  btuiness  grows  to  head  now ;  where's 
That  he  attends  you  not  to  serre  ?  [your  wcretary,- 

War,  With  MaichBont, 
Your  herald. 

K.  Ja,  Good :  the  prodamation's  ready ; 
By  that  it  will  appear  how  the  English  stand 
Affected  to  your  title.     Hantley,  comfort 
Your  daughter  in  her  husband's  absence  ;  fight 
With  prayers  at  home   for  us,  who,   for  your 
Must  toil  in  fight  abroad.  [honours, 

Hunt.  Prayers  are  the  weapons 
Which  men,  so  near  their  graves  as  I,  do  use ; 
I've  little  else  to  do. 

K.  Ja.  To  rest,  young  beauties  1 
We  must  be  early  stirring ;  quickly  part : 
A  kingdom's  rescue  craves  both  speed  and  art. 
Cousins,  good  night.  lAfiouritk, 

War,  Rest  to  our  cousin  king. 

KaJth.  Your  blessing,  sir. 

Hunt.   Fair  blessings  on  your  highness!  sure 
you  need  them. 

S,Extunt  all  bttt  War.  Kath.  and  Jaitk. 

War.  Jane,  set  the  lights  down,  and  firom  us 
return 
To  those  in  the  next  room,  this  little  purse ; 
Say,  we'll  deserve  their  loves. 

Jane,  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Exit, 

War,  Now,  dearest,  ere  sweet  sleep  shall  seal 
those  eyes. 
Love's  precious  tapers,  give  me  leave  to  use 
A  parting  ceremony ;  for  to-morrow 
It  would  be  sacrilege  to  intrude  upon 
The  temple  of  thy  peace  :  swift  as  the  morning. 
Must  I  break  from  the  down  of  thy  embraces. 
To  put  on  steel,  and  trace  the  paths  which  XtaA 
Through  various  hazards  to  a  careful  throne. 

Kath.  My  lord,  I'd  fain  go  with  you ;  there's 
In  staying  here  behind.  [small  fortune 

War.  The  churlish  brow 
Of  war,  (air  dearest,  is  a  sight  of  horror 
For  ladies'  entertainment :  if  thou  hear'st 
A  truth' of  my  sad  ending  by  the  hand 
Of  some  unnatural  subject,  thou  withall 
Shalt  hear,  how  I  died  worthy  of  my  right, 
By  falling  like  a  king ;  and  in  the  close. 
Which  my  last  breath  shall  sound,  thy  name,  thou 
Shall  sing  a  requiem  to  my  soul,  unwilling  [fairest. 
Only  of  greater  glory,  'cause  divided 
From  such  a  heaven  on  earth,  as  life  with  thee. 
But  these  are  chimes  for  funerals ;  my  business 
Attends  on  fortune  of  a  sprightlier  triumph ; 
For  love  and  majesty  are  reconciled. 
And  vow  to  crown  thee  Empress  of  the  West. 

Kath.  You  have  a  noble  language,  sir;  your 
In  me  is  without  question,  and  however         [right 
Events  of  time  may  shorten  my  deserts 
In  others'  pity,  yet  it  shall  not  stagger 
Or  constancy,  or  duty  in  a  wife. 
You  must  be  king  of  me ;  and  my  poor  heart 
Is  all  I  can  call  mine. 

War,  But  we  will  live. 
Live,  beauteous  virtue,  by  the  lively  test 
Of  our  own  blood,  to  let  the  counterfeit 
Be  known  the  world's  contempt. 

Kath,  Pray  do  not  use 
That  word,  it  carries  fate  in't :  the  first  suit 
I  ever  made,  I  trust  your  love  will  grant. 

War,  Without  denial,  dearest. 

Kath.  That  hereafter, 


If  you  return  with  safety,  no  adventure 
May  aevcr  a  in  tasting  any  fatwae : 
I  ne*er  can  stay  behind  ag^n. 

War,  You  are  lady 
Of  your  desires,  and  shall  command  your  v&U ; 
Yet  'tis  too  hanl  a  promise. 

Kath.  What  our  destinies 
Have  ruled  out  in  their  books,  we  must  not  i 
But  kneel  to. 

Wair.  Then  to  fear  when  hope  is  fnntles« 
Were  to  be  desperately  miserable ; 
Which  poverty  our  greatness  dares  not  dreaan  cf  , 
And  much  more  scorns  to  stoop  to:   awae  ie* 

minutes 
Remain  yet,  let's  be  thrifty  in  our  hopes.  C.£«*««^ 


SCENE  III.— 7A«  Palaee  at  Wetimvuter. 

Enter  King  Hjcicnv,  Hialas,  and  Ubw-icz. 

K.  Hen.  Your  name  is  Pedro  Hialas,  &  SfHuuard  ' 

Hial.  Sir,  a  Castillian  born. 

K.  Hen.  King  Ferdinand, 
With  wise  queen  Isabel  his  ro3^  ooDsort, 
Write  you  a  man  of  worthy  trust  and  candour. 
Princes  are  dear  to  heaven,  who  meet  with  snbgecfii 
Sincere  in  their  employments ;  sodi  I  find 
Your  commendation*  sir.     Let  me  deliver 
How  joyful  I  repute  the  amity. 
With  your  most  fortunate  master,  who  ahnoat 
Comes  near  a  miracle  in  his  success 
Against  the  Moors,  who  had  devoured  his  couutiy. 
Entire  now  to  his  sceptre.     We,  for  our  part. 
Will  imitate  his  providence,  in  hope 
Of  partage  in  the  use  on't ;  we  repute 
The  privacy  of  his  advisement  to  us 
By  you,  intended  an  ambassador 
To  Scotland,  for  a  peace  between  our  kingdoms, 
A  policy  of  love,  which  well  becomes 
His  wisdom  and  our  care. 

Hial.  Your  majesty 
Doth  understand  him  rightly. 

K.  Hen.  Ebe 
Your  knowledge  can  instruct  me ;  wherein,  air. 
To  fall  on  ceremony,  would  seem  useless, 
Which  shall  not  need ;  for  I  will  be  as  stodions 
Of  your  concealment  in  our  conference. 
As  sny  council  shall  advise. 

Hial.  Then,  sir, 
My  chief  request  is,  that  on  notice  given 
At  my  dispatch  in  Scotland,  you  wUl  send 
Some  learned  man  of  power  and  experience 
To  join  entreaty  with  me. 

K.  Hen.  I  shall  do  it, 
Being  that  way  well  provided  by  a  servant. 
Which  may  attend  you  ever. 

Hial.  If  king  James, 
By  any  indirection,  should  peroeive 
My  coming  near  your  court,  I  doubt  the  issue 
Of  my  employment. 

K.  Hen.  Be  not  your  own  herald : 
I  learn  sometimes  without  a  teacher. 

Hial.  Good  days 
Guard  all  your  prinody  thoughts ! 

K.  Hen.  Urswick,  no  fur&er 
Than  the  next  open  gallery  attend  lum>-> 
A  hearty  love  go  with  you ! 

HiaU  Your  vow'd  beadsman. 

iJRMiaml  Taa.  «imI  Out. 
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JT.  Hen,  King  Ferdinand  is  not  so  much  a  fox. 
Bat  that  a  cnnning  huntsman  may  in  time 
Fall  on  the  scent ;  in  honourable  actions 
Safe  imitation  best  deserves  a  praise. 

lU-enUr  Umwick. 

What,  the  Castillian*s  past  away  ? 

Urt.  He  iS| 
And  undiscoTer'd ;  the  two  hundred  marks 
Your  majesty  conTcy'd,  he  gently  purs'd 
With  a  right  modest  gravity. 

K,  Hen.  Whatwas't 
He  mutter'd  in  the  earnest  of  his  wisdom  ? 
He  spoke  not  to  be  heard ;  'twas  about 

Urt,  Warbeck ; 
'*  How  if  king  Henry  were  but  sure  of  snbjects, 
Such  a  wild  runnagate  might  soon  be  caged, 
No  great  ado  withstanding." 

K,  Hen.  Nay,  nay ;  something 
About  my  son  prince  Arthur's  match. 

Urs.  Right,  right  sir  : 
He  humm'd  it  out,  how  that  king  Ferdinand 
Swore,  that  the  marriage  'twixt  the  lady  Kathe- 

rine, 
His  daughter,  and  the  prince  of  Wales  your  son. 
Should  never  be  consummated,  as  long 
As  any  earl  of  Warwick  lived  in  EngUmd, 
Except  by  new  creation. 

K.  Hen.  I  remember, 
'Twas  so  indeed ;  the  king  his  master  swore  it  ? 

Ura.  Directly,  as  he  said. 

JT.  Hen.  An  earl  €(f  Wartoiek  ! 
Provide  a  messenger  for  letters  instantly 
To  bishop  Fox.     Our  news  from  Scotland  creeps ; 
It  comes  too  slow ;  we  must  have  airy  spirits, 
Our  time  requires  dispatch. — ^The  earl  of  War- 
wick ! 
Let  him  be  son  to  Clarence,  younger  brother 
To  Edward  !     Edward's  daughter  is,  1  think, 
Mother  to  our  prince  Arthur — [A»%de.'\ — Get  a 
messenger.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  Vf. ^Before  the  Cattle  of  Norham. 

Enter  King  Jambs,  Wasasck,    Crawvord,  Dalvxll, 
IIkbom,  Astlkv,  John  a-Watir,  Bicxton,  and  BoldierB. 

K.  Ja.  We  trifle  time  against  these  castle-walls. 
The  English  prelate  will  not  yield :  once  more 
Give  him  a  summons  1  [A  parUp  it  tounded. 

Enter  <m  the  weaUe  the  Bidiop  q/*  Durham,  armed,  a 
(ruficAMm  in  hit  hand,  vtth  Soldiers. 

War,  See  the  jolly  derk 
Appears,  trimm'd  like  a  ruffian. 

K.  Ja.  Bishop,  yet 
Set  ope  the  ports,  and  to  your  lawful  sovereign, 
Richard  of  York,  surrender  up  this  castle, 
And  be  will  take  thee  to  his  grace ;  else  Tweed 
Shall  overflow  his  banks  with  English  blood, 
And  wash  the  sand  that  cements  those  hard  stones, 
From  their  foundation. 

Dur.  Warlike  kine  of  Scotland, 
Vouchsafe  a  few  words  from  a  man  enforced 
To  lay  his  book  aside,  and  clap  on  arms, 
Unsuitable  to  my  age,  or  my  profession. 
Courageous  prince,  consider  on  what  grounds. 
You  rend  the  fsce  of  peace,  and  break  a  league 
W^ith  a  confederate  king  that  courts  your  amity ; 
For  whom  too  ?  for  a  vagabond,  a  straggler. 


Not  noted  in  the  world  by  birth  or  name. 
An  obscure  peasant,  by  the  rage  of  hell 
Loos'd  from  his  chains,  to  set  great  kings  at  strife. 
What  nobleman,  what  common  man  of  note. 
What  ordinary  subject  hath  come  in, 
Since  first  you  footed  on  our  territories. 
To  only  feign  a  welcome  ?  children  laugh  at 
Your  proclamations,  and  the  wiser  pity 
So  great  a  potentate's  abuse,  by  one 
Who  juggles  merely  with  the  fawns  and  youth 
Of  an  instructed  compliment :  such  spoilt, 
Such  slaughters  as  the  rapine  of  your  soldiers 
Already  have  committed,  is  enough 
To  shew  your  zeal  in  a  conceited  justice. 
Yet,  great  king,  wake  not  yet  my  master's  ven- 
geance ; 
But  shake  that  viper  off  which  gnaws  your  entrails ! 
I,  and  my  fellow-subjects  are  resolv'd. 
If  you  persist,  to  stand  your  utmost  fiiry. 
Till  our  last  blood  drop  from  us. 

War.  O  sir,  lend 
No  ear  to  this  traducer  of  my  honour  ! — 
What  shall  I  call  thee,  thou  grey-bearded  scandal, 
That  kick'st  against  the  sovereignty  to  which 
Thou  owest  allegiance  ? — Treason  is  bold-faced. 
And  eloquent  in  mischief ;  sacred  king, 
Be  deaf  to  his  known  malice. 

Dur.  Rather  yield 
Unto  those  holy  motions  which  inspire 
The  sacred  heart  of  an  anointed  body  \ 
It  is  the  surest  policy  in  princes. 
To  govern  well  their  own,  than  seek  encroachment 
Upon  another's  right. 

Craw.  The  king  is  serious, 
Deep  in  his  meditation  [s]. 

Dal.  lift  them  up 
To  heaven,  his  better  genius ! 

War.  Can  you  study. 
While  such  a  devil  raves  ?     Oh,  sir. 

K.  Ja.  Well, — bishop. 
You'll  not  be  drawn  to  mercy  ? 

Dur.  Construe  me 
In  like  case  by  a  subject  of  your  own : 
My  resolution's  fix'd ;  king  James,  be  oonsell'd, 
A  greater  fate  waits  on  thee. 

lExeunt  Durham  and  8oldlani/V<Mn  the  wallt. 

K.  Ja.  Forage  through 
The  country ;  spare  no  prey  of  life  or  goods.  . 

War.  Oh,  sir,  then  give  me  leave  to  yield  to 
nature : 
I  am  most  miserable ;  had  I  been 
Bom  what  this  clergyman  would,  by  defame. 
Baffle  belief  with,  I  had  never  sought 
The  truth  of  mine  inheritance  with  rapes 
Of  women,  or  of  infants  murder'd ;  virgins 
Deflower'd ;  old  men  butcher'd ;  dwellings  fired ; 
My  land  depopulated,  and  my  people 
Afflicted  with  a  kingdom's  devastation  : 
Shew  more  remorse,  great  king,  or  I  shall  never 
Endure  to  see  such  havock  wiUi  dry  eyes ; 
Spare,  spare,  my  dear,  dear  England ! 

K.  Ja.  You  fool  your  piety, 
Ridiculously  careful  of  an  interest 
Another  man  possesseth.    Where's  your  faction  ? 
Shrewdly  the  bishop  guess'd  of  your  adherents. 
When  not  a  petty  burgess  of  some  town. 
No,  not  a  villager  hath  yet  appear'd. 
In  your  assistance :  that  should  make  you  whine. 
And  not  your  country's  sufferance  as  you  term  it. 

Dai.  The  king  is  angry. 
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Craw.  And  the  pasaonate  duke, 
Effeminately  dolent. 

tVar.  The  experience 
In  former  trials,  lir,  both  of  mine  own 
Or  other  princes,  cast  out  of  their  thrones, 
Hath  so  acquainted  me,  how  misery 
Is  destitute  of  friends,  or  of  relief, 
That  I  can  easily  submit  to  taste 
Lowest  reproof,  without  contempt  or  words. 

Enter  Fum». 

K.  Ja.  An  humble-minded  man ! — Now,  what 
intelligence 
Speaks  master  secretary  Prion. 

Fri.  Henry 
Of  England  hath  in  open  field  o'erthrown 
Tlte  armies  who  opposed  him,  in  the  right 
Of  this  young  prince. 

K,  Ja.  His  subsidies  you  mean — 
More,  if  you  have  it  ? 

FrL  Howard  earl  of  Surrey, 
Back'd  by  twelve  earls  and  barons  of  the  north, 
An  hundred  knights  and  gentlemen  of  name. 


And  twenty  thousand  soldiers,  b  at  hand 
To  raise  your  siege.     Brooke*  with  a  goodly 
Is  admiral  at  sea ;  and  Dawbeney  fbUows 
With  an  unbroken  army  for  a  second. 

War,  'Tis  6Jse !  they  come  to  side  with  a 

JT.  Ja.  Retreat ; 
We  shaU  not  find  them  stones  and  wraUs  to 

with. 
Tet,  duke  of  York,  for  sndi  tfaon  say'st  tho« 
I'll  try  thy  fortune  to  the  height ;  to  Surrey, 
By  Marchmont,  I  will  send  a  brave  dellaiaoe 
For  aingle  combat.    Once  a  king  will  Tcatnre 
His  person  to  an  earl,  with  condition 
Of  spilling  lesser  blood.     Surrey  is  bold* 
And  James  resolv'd. 

War.  Oh,  rather,  gracious  sir. 
Create  me  to  this  glory ;  since  my  cause 
Doth  interest  this  £ur  quarrel ;  Talued  Uart« 
I  am  his  equal. 

K.  Ja.  I  will  be  the  man. 
March  softly  off ;  where  victory  can  reap 
A  harvest  crown'd  with  triumph,  toil  ia  cifeett|>. 

C 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.-^The  Engliah  Camp  neor  Ayton,  on 

ike  Bardera. 

Enter  Bnaiunr,  Dobram,  Boldiers,  with  Dnnne  and 

CoUmrs. 

Sur.  Are  all  our  braving  enemies  shrunk  back, 
Hid  in  the  fogs  of  their  distemper'd  dimate. 
Not  daring  to  behold  our  colours  wave 
In  spite  of  this  infected  air  ?    Can  they 
hock  on  the  strength  of  Cundrestine  defaced  ? 
The  glory  of  Heydon-hall  devasted  ?  that 
Of  Edington  cast  down  ?  the  pile  of  Fulden 
O'erthrown,  and  this,  the  strongest  of  their  forts. 
Old  Ayton-Castle,  yielded  and  demolish'd. 
And  yet  not  peep  abroad  ?    The  Scots  are  bold. 
Hardy  in  battle ;  but  it  seems  the  cause 
They  undertake,  considered,  appears 
Unjointed  in  the  frame  on'L 

Dur.  Noble  Surrey, 
Our  royal  master's  wisdom  is  at  all  times 
His  fortune's  harbinger ;  for  when  he  draws 
His  sword  to  threaten  war,  his  providence 
Settles  on  peace,  the  crowning  of  an  empire. 

iJ  trumpet  witkouL 
Sur.  Rank  all  in  order :  'tis  a  herald's  sound ; 
Some  messai^e  from  king  James.    Keep  a  fix'd 
station. 

Enter  Mabcbmoht  and  another,  in  Heralds*  coats. 

March.  From  Scotland's  awful  majesty  we  come 
Unto  the  English  general. 

Sur.  To  me  ? 
Say  on. 

March,  Thus,  then ;  the  waste  and  prodigal 
Eflusion  of  so  much  guiltless  blood. 
As  in  two  potent  armies,  of  necessity. 
Must  glut  the  earth's  dry  womb,  Us  sweet  com- 

Jassion 
ed  to  prevent ;  for  which  to  thee. 
Great  earl  of  Surrey,  in  a  single  fight. 
He  offers  his  own  n^  person ;  fiiirly  | 


PropoBiiig  these  conditions  only,  that 

If  victory  conclude  our  master's  ri^t. 

The  earl  shall  deliver  for  his  ransom  i 

The  town  of  Berwick  to  him,  irith  the  FUigarths . 

If  Surrey  shall  prevail,  the  king  will  pay 

A  thousand  pounds  down  present  for  his  frer^kMb. 

And  silence  further  arms :  so  speaks  king  Jaom 

Sur.  So  speaks  king  James  1  so  like  a  kix^  he   ,- 
Heralds,  the  English  general  returns  [speaks. 

A  sensible  devotion  from  his  heart, 
His  very  soul,  to  this  unfellow'd  grace : 
For  let  the  king  know,  gentle  heralds,  troly. 
How  his  descent  from  his  great  throne,  to  hooear 
A  stranger  subject  with  so  high  a  title 
As  his  compeer  in  arms,  hath  conquered  more 
Than  any  sword  could  do ;  for  which  (my  loyalty 
Respected)  I  will  serve  his  virtues  ever 
In  all  humility:  but  Berwick,  say. 
Is  none  of  mine  to  part  with.     In  affairs 
Of  princes,  subjects  cannot  traiBc  rights 
Inherent  to  the  crown.    My  life  is  mine. 
That  I  dare  freely  hasard ;  and  (with  pardon 
To  some  nnbribed  vain-glory)  if  his  nu^ty  j 

Shall  taste  a  change  of  &te,  his  liberty 
Shall  meet  no  articles.     If  I  fall,  faliuig 
So  bravely,  I  refer  me  to  his  pleasure 
Without  condition ;  and  for  this  dear  favonr. 
Say,  if  not  countermanded,  I  will  cease 
Hostility,  unless  provoked. 

March.  This  answer 
We  shall  repeat  unpartially. 

Dur.  With  favour, 
Pray  have  a  little  patience.— [il^tfrf  Is  Su&b<t.] 

Sir,  you  find 
By  these  gay  flourishes,  how  wearied  travail 
Inclines  to  willing  rest ;  here's  but  a  prologue. 
However  confidently  utter'd,  meant 
For  some  ensuing  acts  of  peace  :  consider 
The  time  of  year,  unseasonahkness  of  weather. 
Charge,  banenneas  of  profit ;  and  occasioii. 
Presents  itself  for  honooimble  treaty. 
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Wliich  we  may  make  good  use  of;  I  will  back, 
As  sent  from  you,  in  point  of  noble  gratitude 
Unto  king  James,  with  these  his  heralds  ;  yon 
Shall  shortly  bear  from  me,  my  lord,  for  onier 
Of  breathing  or  proceeding ;  and  king  Henry, 
Doubt  not,  will  thank  the  service. 

Sur,  To  your  wisdom. 
Lord  bishop,  I  refer  it. 

Vur,  Be  it  so  then. 

Sur.  Heralds,  accept  this  chain,  and  these  few 

March,  Our  duty,  noble  general.  [crowns. 

Dur.  In  part 
Of  retribution  for  such  princely  love, 
My  lord  the  general  is  pleased  to  shew 
The  king  your  master  his  sincerest  zeal, 
By  further  treaty,  by  no  common  man  ; 
I  ¥nll  myself  return  with  you. 

Sur»  You  oblige 
My  faithfuUest  aflfections  to  you,  lord  bishop. 

March,  All  happiness  attend  your  lordship  ! 

Sur,  Come,  friends, 
And  fellow*  soldiers  ;  we,  I  doubt,  shall  meet 
No  enemies  but  woods  and  hiU^,  to  fight  with ; 
Then  'twere  as  good  to  feed  and  sleep  at  home  : 
We  may  be  free  from  danger,  not  secure.  {Extunu 


SCENE  W.-^The  Scottish  Camp, 
Enter  Warbbcx  and  Frion. 

War,  Frion,  oh  Frion,  all  my  hopes  of  glory 
Are  at  a  stand  !  the  Scottish  king  grows  dull. 
Frosty,  and  wayward,  since  this  Spanish  agent 
Hath  mix'd  discourses  witli  him  ;  they  are  private, 
I  am  not  callM  to  council  now ; — confusion 
On  all  his  crafty  shrugs !     I  feel  the  fabric 
Of  my  designs  are  tottering. 

Fri,  Henry's  policies 
Stir  with  too  many  engines. 

War,  Let  his  mines, 
Shaped  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  blow  up 
Works  rais'd  for  my  defence,  yet  can  they  never 
Toss  into  air  the  freedom  of  my  birth, 
Or  disavow  my  blood  Plantagenet's  ! 
I  am  my  father's  son  still.     But,  oh  Prion, 
When  1  bring  into  count  with  my  disasters. 
My  wife's  compartnership,  my  Kate's,  my  life's. 
Then,  then  my  frailty  feels  an  earthquake.     Mis- 
chief 
Damn  Henry's  plots  !     1  will  be  England's  king, 
f  )r  let  my  aunt  of  Burgundy  report 
My  fall  in  the  attempt  deserv'd  our  ancestors  ! 

Fri,  You  grow  too  wild  in  passion ;  if  you  will 
Appear  a  prince  indeed,  confine  your  will 
To  moderation. 

War,  What  a  saucy  rudeness 
Prompts  this  distrust  ?     If?     If  I  will  appear  f 
Apjicar  a  prirtcc  f  death  throttle  such  deceits 
Kven  in  their  birth  of  utterance  !  cursed  cozenage 
Of  trust !  You  make  me  mad ;  'twere  best,  it  seems, 
That  I  should  turn  impostor  to  myself. 
Be  mine  own  counterfeit,  belie  tlie  truth 
Of  my  dear  mother's  womb,  the  sacred  bed 
Of  a  prince  murther'd,  and  a  living  baffled  ! 

Fri,  Nay,  if  you  have  no  ears  to  hear,  I  have 
No  breath  to  spend  in  tain. 

War.  Sir,  sir,  take  heed  t 
Gold,  and  the  promise  of  promotion,  rarely 
Fail  in  temptation. 


Fri,  Why  to  me  this  ? 

War.  Nothing. 
Speak  what  you  will ;  we  are.  not  sunk  so  low 
But  your  advice  may  piece  again  the  heart 
Which  many  cares  have  broken  :  you  were  wont 
In  all  extremities  to  talk  of  comfort ; 
Have  you  none  left  now.     I'll  not  interrupt  you. 
Good,  bear  with  my  distractions !    If  king  James 
Deny  us  dwelling  here,  next,  whither  must  I  ? 
I  prithee,  be  not  angry. 

Fri,  Sir,  I  told  you 
Of  letters  come  from  Ireland ;  how  the  Cornish 
Stomach  their  last  defeat,  and  humbly  sue 
That  with  such  forces,  as  yon  could  partake, 
You  would  in  person  land  in  Cornwall,  where 
Thousands  will  entertain  your  title  gladly. 

War,  Let  me  embrace  thee,  hug  thee !  thou'st 
reviv'd 
My  comforts ;  if  my  consin  king  will  fail. 
Our  cause  will  never — 

Enter  John  aAVatkr,  IIkron,  Astlbv,  Skjcton. 

Welcome,  my  tried  friends. 
You  keep  your  brains  awake  in  our  defence. 
Frion,  advise  vrith  them  of  these  affairs. 
In  which  be  wondrous  secret ;  I  will  listen 
What  else  concerns  us  here  :  be  quick  and  wary. 

lExit. 

Ait.  Ah,  sweet  young  prince!  Secretary,  my 
fellow-counsellors  and  I  have  consulted,  and  jump 
all  in  one  opinion  directly,  and  if  these  Scotch 
garboils  do  not  fadge  to  our  minds,  we  will  pellmell 
run  amongst  the  Cornish  choughs  presently,  and 
in  a  trice. 

Sket  "Hs  but  going  to  sea  and  leaping  ashore, 
cut  ten  or  twelve  thousand  unnecessary  throats, 
fire  seven  or  eight  towns,  take  half  a  dozen  cities, 
get  into  the  market-place,  crown  him  Richard  the 
Fourth,  and  the  business  is  finished. 

J,  a-  Wat,  I  grant  you,  quoth  I,  so  fitur  forth,  as 
men  may  do,  no  more  than  men  may  do  ;  for  it  is 
good  to  consider,  when  consideration  may  be  to 
the  purpose,  otherwise — still  you  shall  pardon  me 
— *'  little  said  is  soon  amended." 

Fri,    Then  you  conclude  the  Cornish  action 
surest } 

Iler,  We  do  so ;  and  doubt  not  but  to  thrive 
abundantly.  Ho,  my  masters,  had  we  known  of 
the  commotion  when  we  set  sail  out  of  Ireland,  the 
land  had  been  ours  ere  this  time. 

Sket,  Pish,  pish  !  'tis  but  forbearing  being  an 
earl  or  a  duke  a  month  or  two  longer.  I  say,  and 
say  it  again,  if  the  work  go  not  on  apace,  let  me 
never  see  new  fashion  more.  I  warrant  you,  I 
warrant  you ;  we  will  have  it  so,  and  so  it  shall  be. 

Ast,  This  is  but  a  cold  phlegmatic  country ;  not 
stirring  enough  for  men  of  spirit.  Give  me  the 
heart  of  England  for  my  money  ! 

Sket.  A  man  may  batten  there  in  a  week  only, 
with  hot  loaves  and  butter,  and  a  lusty  cup  of 
muscadine  and  sugar  at  breakfast,  though  he  make 
never  a  meal  all  the  month  after. 

J,  a-  Wat.  Surely,  when  I  bore  office,  I  found 
by  experience,  that  to  be  much  troublesome,  was 
to  be  much  wise  and  busy  ;  I  have  observed,  how 
filching  and  bragging  has  been  the  best  service  in 
these  last  wars ;  and  therefore  conclude  peremp- 
torily on  the  design  in  England.  If  things  and 
things  may  fall  out,  as  who  can  tell  what  or  how — 
but  the  end  will  shew  it. 
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Fri,  Resolved  like  men  of  jadgment !     Here  to 
linger 
More  time,  is  but  to  lose  it ;  cheer  the  prince. 
And  haste  him  on  to  this ;  on  this  depends, 
Fame  in  success,  or  glory  in  oar  ends.        lExeunt. 


SCENE  llh^Anoiher  Part  of  the  tame. 
Enter  King  Jamcs,  Dubbam,  and  Hiauls. 

Hial,  France,  Spain,  and  Germany  combine  a 
Of  amity  with  England ;  nothing  wants       [league 
For  settling  peace  through  Christendom,  but  love 
Between  the  British  monarchs,  James,  and  Henry. 

D«r.  The  English  merchants,  sir,  have  been 
With  general  procession  into  Antwerp ;  [received 
Tbe  emperor  confirms  the  combination. 

Hial.  The  king  of  Spain  resolves  a  marriage 
For  Katherine  his  daughter,  with  prince  Arthur. 

2>ttr.  France  courts  this  holy  contract. 

Hial.  What  can  hinder 
A  quietness  in  England  ? — 

Dur.  But  your  suffrage 
To  such  a  silly  creature,  mighty  sir, 
As  is  but  in  effect  an  apparition, 
A  shadow,  a  mere  trifle  ? 

Hial,  To  this  union 
The  good  of  both  the  church  and  commonwealth 
Invite  you. 

Dur.  To  this  unity,  a  mystery 
Of  proridence  points  out  a  greater  blessing 
For  both  these  nations,  than  our  human  reason 
Can  search  into.    King  Henry  hath  a  daughter,  * 
The  princess  Margaret ;  I  need  not  urge. 
What  honour,  what  felicity  can  follow 
On  such  affinity  'twixt  two  Christian  kings, 
Inleagued  by  ties  of  blood ;  but  sure  I  am. 
If  you,  sir,  ratify  the  peace  proposed, * 
I  dare  both  motion  and  effect  Uiis  marriage 
For  weal  of  both  the  kingdoms. 

K.  Ja.  Dar'st  thou,  lord  bishop  ? 

Dur.  Put  it  to  trial,  royal  James,  by  sending 
Some  noble  personage  to  Uie  Engli^  court 
By  way  of  embassy. 

Hial.  Part  of  the  business 
Shall  suit  my  meditation. 

K.  Ja.  Well ;  what  Heaven 
Hath  pointed  out  to  be,  must  be ;  you  two 
Are  ministers,  I  hope,  of  blessed  fate. 
But  herein  only  I  will  stand  acquitted. 
No  blood  of  innocents  shall  buy  my  peace. 
For  Warbeck,  as  you  nick  him,  came  to  me. 
Commended  by  the  states  of  Christendom, 
A  prince,  tho'  in  distress :  his  fedr  demeanour, 
Lovely  behaviour,  unappalled  spirit,  • 
Spoke  him  not  base  in  blood,  however  clouded. 
The  brute  beasts  have  their  rocks  and  caves  to  fly 
And  men  the  altars  of  tbe  church ;  to  us  [to, 

He  came  for  refuge :  **  Kings  come  near  in  nature 
Unto  the  gods,  iu  being  touch'd  with  pity." 
Yet,  noble  friends,  his  mixture  with  our  blood. 
Even  with  our  own,  shall  no  way  interrupt 
A  general  peace ;  only  I  will  dismiss  him 
From  my  protection,  throughout  my  dominions. 
In  safety ;  but  not  ever  to  return* 

Hial.  You  are  a  just  king. 

i>i«r.  Wise,  and  herein  happy. 

K.  Ja.  Nor  will  we  dally  in  affairs  of  weight : 
Huntley,  lord  bishop,  shall  with  you  to  Engknd 


Ambassador  from  us :  we  will  throw  dcnrn 
Our  weapons ;  peace  on  all  sides !  now,  repiir 
Unto  our  council ;  we  will  aoon  be  with  yoiL 

Hial.  Delays  shall  question  no  dispatch ;  Ha- 
ven crown  it!  \^E»e%umhnMAmtMiBsMSi. 

K.  Ja,  A  league  with  Ferdinand !  a  manuge 
With  English  Margaret !  a  free  release 
From  restitution  for  the  late  affronts ! 
Cessation  from  hostility,  and  all 
For  Warbeck,  not  deliver'd,  but  disnuss'dl 
We  could  not  wish  it  better. — ^Dalyell ! — 

Aiicr  DAX.TBIX. 

Dal.  Here,  sir. 

K.  Ja.  Are  Huntley  and  hia  dang^  seat  fcr ' 

Dal.  Sent  for. 
And  come,  my  lord. 

K.  Ja.  Say  to  the  English  jprinoe. 
We  want  his  company. 

Dal,  He  is  at  hand,  sir. 

Enter  WAaBwa,  KAVHcaunB,  Javk,  Fuon.  Vbnm, 
Buxton,  JoHK  a-Watjib.  iUnav. 

K.  Ja.  Cousin,  our  bounty,  &voan,  gfotleu*, 
Our  benefits,  the  hazard  of  our  person. 
Our  people's  lives,  our  land,  hath  evideooed 
How  much  we  have  engag'd  on  your  bebiJ/: 
How  trivial,  and  bow  dangerous  our  hopei 
Appear,  how  fruitless  our  attempts  in  war. 
How  windy,  rather  smoky,  your  assurance 
Of  party,  shews,  we  might  in  rain  repeat : 
But  now,  obedience  to  the  mother  chorch, 
A  father's  care  upon  his  country's  weal, 
The  dignity  of  state  directs  our  wisdom. 
To  seal  an  oath  of  peace  through  Christendom; 
To  which  we  are  sworn  already :  it  is  you 
Must  ouly  seek  new  fortunes  in  the  world, 
And  find  an  harbour  elsewhere.    As  I  promit'^ 
On  your  arrival,  you  have  met  no  usage 
Deserves  repentance  in  your  being  here ; 
But  yet  I  must  live  master  of  mine  own : 
However,  what  is  necessary  for  you 
At  your  departure,  I  am  well  content 
You  be  accommodated  with ;  provided 
Delay  prove  not  my  enemy. 

War.  It  shall  not. 
Most  glorious  prince.    TTie  fame  of  my  dengm 
Soars  higher,  than  report  of  ease  and  sloth 
Can  aim  at ;  I  acknowledge  all  your  favours 
Boundless  and  singular ;  am  only  wretched 
In  words  as  well  as  means,  to  thank  tbe  gm* 
That  flow'd  so  liberally.    Two  empires  firmly 
You  are  lord  of,  ScotUod  and  duke  Richard's  btfi^ 
My  claim  to  mine  inheritance  shall  sooner 
Fail,  than  my  life  to  serve  you,  best  of  kings ; 
And,  witness  Edward's  blood  in  me !    I  •» 
More  loath  to  part  with  auch  a  great  example 
Of  virtue,  than  all  other  mere  respects. 
But,  sir,  my  last  suit  is,  you  will  not  force 
From  me,  what  you  have  given,  this  chsste  li<i7< 
Resolved  on  all  extremes. 

Kath,  I  am  your  wife. 
No  human  power  can  or  shall  diforoe 
My  faith  from  doty. 

War.  Soch  another  treasure 
The  earth  is  bankrupt  of. 

K.  Ja,  I  gave  her,  cousin, 
And  must  avow  the  gift ;  will  add  withaU 
A  furniture  beoomiqg  her  high  birth. 
And  unstttpected  constancy ;  provide 
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For  jour  attendance :  we  will  part  good  friends. 

lExit  uith  Dalykll. 

fVar.  The  Tador  hath  been  conning  in  hia  plots ; 
His  Fox  of  Dorham  would  not  fail  at  last. 
Bat  what  ?  our  cause  and  courage  are  our  own ; 
Be  men,  my  friends,  and  let  our  cousin  king 
See  how  we  follow  fate  as  willingly 
As  malice  follows  us.    You  are  all  resolved 
For  the  west  parts  of  England  ? 

All.  Cornwall,  Cornwall ! 

Fri.  The  inhabitants  expect  yon  daily. 

War,  Cheerfully 
Draw  all  our  ships  out  of  the  harbour,  friends ; 
Our  time  of  stay  doth  seem  too  long,  we  must 
Prevent  intelligence  ;  about  it  suddenly. 

All,  A  prince,  a  prince,  a  prince  1 

IRxtuHt  Hanoir,  Skston.  Aaixcv,  and  Joan  a-Watsm. 

IVar,  Dearest,  admit  not  into  thy  pure  thoughts 
The  least  of  scruplesi  which  may  chai^  their  soft- 
ness 
With  burden  of  distrust    Should  I  prove  wanting 
To  noble  courage  now,  here  were  the  trial : 
But  I  am  perfect,  sweet,  I  fear  no  change, 
More  than  thy  being  partner  in  my  sufferance* 

KtUh,  My  fortunes,  sir,  have  arm'd  me  to  en- 
counter 
What  chance  soe'er  they  meet  with. — ^Jane,  'tis  fit 
Thou  stay  behind,  for  whither  wilt  thou  wander? 

Jane.  Never  till  death  will  I  forsake  my  mistress. 
Nor  then  in  wishing  to  die  with  you  gladly. 

Kaih.  Alas,  good  soul ! 

Fri,  Sir,  to  your  aunt  of  Burgundy 
I  will  relate  your  present  undertakings  : 
From  her  expect,  on  all  occasions,  welcome. 
You  cannot  find  me  idle  in  your  services. 

War.  Go,  Frion,  go  1  wise  men  know  how  to 
sooth 
Adversity,  not  serve  it :  thou  hast  waited 
Too  long  on  expectation ;  never  yet 
Was  any  nation  read  of,  so  besotted 
In  reason,  as  to  adore  the  setting  sun. 
Fly  to  the  archduke's  court ;  say  to  the  duchess, 
Her  nephew,  with  hir  Katherine,  his  wife. 
Are  on  their  expectation  to  begin 
The  raising  of  an  empire.     If  they  fail, 
Yet  the  report  will  never :  &rewell,  Frion  1 

ISxit  Frion. 

This  man,  Kate,  has  been  true,  though  now  of  late, 
I  fear,  too  much  familiar  with  the  Fox. 

Jle-mter  DAbYau.  with  Huntuey. 
Hunt.  I  come  to  take  my  leave :  yon  need  not 
doubt 
My  interest  in  this  some-time  child  of  mine ; 
She's   all  yours   now,  good  sir. — Oh,  poor  lost 

creature  ! 
Heaven  guard  thee  with  much  patience ;  if  thou 
Forget  thy  title  to  old  Huntley's  family,       [canst 
As  much  of  peace  will  settle  in  thy  mind 
As  thou  eanst  wish  to  taste,  but  in  thy  grave. 
Accept  my  tears  yet,  prithee ;  they  are  tokens 
Of  charity,  as  true  as  of  affection. 
Kaih,  This  is  the  cniell'st  farewell  I 
Hunt.  Love,  young  gentleman. 
This  model  of  my  griefs ;  she  calls  yon  husband : 
Then  be  not  iealons  of  a  parting  kiss. 
It  is  a  fathers,  not  a  lover's  offering ; 
Take  it,  my  lost. — [Xusm  her] — I  am  too  mueb  a 
Exchange  of  passion  is  to  little  use,  [child. 

So  I  shonld  grow  too  foolish :  goodness  guide  thee  I 

IBxU. 
1 1 


Kaih,  Most  miserable   daughter! — Have   you 
'  To  add,  sir,  to  our  sorrows  ?  [aught 

I       Dal.  I  resolve, 
Fair  lady,  with  your  leave,  to  wait  on  all 
Your  fortunes  in  my  person,  if  your  lord 
Vouchsafe  me  entertainment. 

fVar,  We  will  be  bosom  friends,  most  noble 
For  I  accept  this  tender  of  your  love        [DalyeU ; 
Beyond  ability  of  thanks  to  speak  it. — 
Clear  thy  drown'd  eyes,  my  fairest ;  time  and 

industry 
Will  shew  us  better  days,  or  end  the  worst. 

lExettnU 


SCENE  IV. —-The  Palace  at  Westminster. 
Enter  Oxford  and  DAwasitXY. 

Oxf.  No  news  from  Scotland  yet,  my  lord  ? 

Daw,  Not  any 
But  what  king  Henry  knows  himself ;  I  thought 
Our  armies  should  have  march'd  that  way ;   bis 
It  seems,  is  alter'd.  [mind, 

Ojf,  Victory  attends 
His  standard  everywhere. 

Daw,  Wise  princes,  Oxford, 
Fight  not  alone  with  forces.     Providence 
Directs  and  tutors  strength ;  else  elephants. 
And  barbed  horses,  might  as  well  prevail. 
As  the  most  subtile  stratagems  of  war. 

Osf,  The  Scottish  king  shew'd  more  than  com- 
mon bravery, 
In  proffer  of  a  combat  hand  to  hand 
With  Surrey. 

Daw,  And  but  shew'd  it :  northern  bloods 
Are  gallant  being  fired  ;  but  the  cold  climate. 
Without  good  store  of  fuel,  quickly  freexeth 
The  glowing  flames. 

Oxf.  Surrey,  upon  my  life. 
Would  not  have  shrunk  a  hair's  breadth. 

Daw,  May  he  forfeit 
The  honour  of  an  English  name,  and  nature. 
Who  would  not  have  embraced  it  with  a  greediness. 
As  violent  as  hunger  runs  to  food  I 
'Twas  an  addition,  any  worthy  spirit 
Would  covet,  next  to  immortality, 
Above  all  joys  of  life ;  we  all  miss'd  shares 
In  that  great  opportunity. 

Enter  King  Hbitry,  in  close  Canwersatian  %oith  Urswicr. 

Oxf.  The  king! 
See  he  comes  smiling. 

Daw,  Oh,  the  gsme  runs  smooth 
On  his  side  then,  believe  it ;  cards  well  shuffled, 
And  dealt  with  cunning,  bring  some  gamester  thrift; 
But  others  must  rise  losers. 

K.  Hen,  The  train  takes? 

Urs,  Most  prosperously. 

K.  Hen.  I  knew  it  could  not  miss. 
He  fondly  angles  who  will  hurl  his  bait 
Into  the  water,  'cause  the  fish  at  first 
Plays  round  about  the  line,  and  dares  not  bite.-— 
Lords,  we  may  reign  your  king  yet :  Dawbeney, 

Oxford, 
Urswick,  must  Perldn  wear  the  crown  ? 

Daw.  A  slave  1 

Oxf,  A  vagabond ! 

Urs,  Aglow-worm! 

jr.  Hen,  Now,  if  Frion, 
His  practised  politician,  wear  a  brain 
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Of  proof,  king  Perkin  will  in  progress  ride 
Through  all  bis  large  dominions  ;  let  us  meet  him, 
And  tender  homage  :  ha,  sirs !  liegemen  ought 
To  pay  their  fealty. 

Daw.  Would  the  rascal  were, 
With  aU  his  rabble,  within  twenty  miles 
Of  London ! 

K,  Hen.  Farther  off  is  near  enough 
To  lodge  him  in  his  home  :  I'U  wager  odds, 
Surrey  and  all  his  men  are  either  idle, 
Or  hasting  back ;  they  have  not  work,  I  doubt, 
To  keep  them  busy. 

Daw.  'Tis  a  strange  conceit,  sir. 

K.  Hen.  Such  voluntary  favours  as  our  people 
In  duty  aid  us  with,  we  never  scattered 
On  cobweb  parasites,  or  lavished  out 
In  riot,  or  needless  hospitality  : 
No  undeserving  favourite  doth  boast 
His  issues  from  our  treasury ;  our  charge 
Flows  through  all  Europe,  proving  us  but  steward 
Of  every  contribution,  which  provides 
Against  the  creeping  canker  of  disturbance. 
Is  it  not  rare  then,  in  this  toil  of  state 
Wherein  we  are  embark'd,  with  breach  of  sleep. 
Cares,  and  the  noise  of  trouble,  that  our  mercy 
Returns  nor  thanks,  nor  comfort  ?     Still  the  West 
Murmur  and  threaten  innovation, 
Whisper  our  government  tyrannical, 
Deny  us  what  is  ours,  nay,  spurn  their  lives. 
Of  which  they  are  but  owners  by  our  gift ; 
It  must  not  be. 

Oxf.  It  must  not,  should  not 

Enter  a  Measongor. 

K.  Hen.  So  then — 
To  whom  ? 

Mest.  This  packet  to  your  sacred  majesty. 

K,  Hen,  Sirrah,  attend  without.         [fxt^Men. 

Oxf.  News  from  the  North,  upon  my  life. 

Daw.  Wise  Henry 
Divines  aforehand  of  events ;  with  him 
Attempts  and  execution  are  one  act. 

K.  Hen,  Urswick,  thine  ear  ;  Prion  is  caught  1 
the  man  | 
Of  cunning  is  out-reach'd ;  we  must  be  safe : 
Should  reverend  Morton,  our  archbishop,  move 
To  a  translation  higher  yet,  I  tell  thee. 
My  Durham  owns  a  brain  deserves  that  See. 
He's  nimble  in  his  industry,  and  mounting — 
Thou  hear'st  me  ? 

Urs.  And  conceive  your  highness  fitly. 

K.  Hen.  Dawbeney  and  Oxford,  since  our  army 
Entire,  it  were  a  weakness  to  admit  [stands 

The  rust  of  laziness  to  eat  amongst  them  : 
Set  forward  toward  Salisbury ;  the  plains 
Are  most  commodious  for  their  exercise, 
Ourself  will  take  a  muster  of  them  there ; 
And,  or  disband  them  with  reward,  or  else 
Dispose  as  best  concerns  us. 

Daw.  Salisbury  ! 
Sir,  all  is  peace  at  Salisbury. 

K.  Hen.  Dear  friend— 
The  charge  must  be  our  own ;  we  would  a  little 
Partake  the  pleasure  with  our  subjects*  ease : 
Shall  I  entreat  your  loves  ? 

0;r/.  Command  our  lives. 

JT.  Hen.  You  are  men  know  how  to  do,  not  to 
forethink. 
.  My  bishop  is  a  jewel  tried,  and  perfect ; 
A  jewel,  lords.  The  post  who  brought  these  letters, 


Must  speed  another  to  the  mayor  of  Exeter  : 
Urswick,  dismiss  him  not. 

Urs,  He  waits  your  pleasure. 

K.  Hen,  Perkin  a  king  ?  a  king ! 

Urt.  My  gracious  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Thoughts,   busied  in   the  spherr  c4 
royalty, 
Fix  not  on  creeping  worms  without  tfa«ir  ctinp. 
Mere  excrements  of  earth.     The  use  of  time 
Is  thriving  safety,  and  a  wi«e  preveatioB 
Of  ills  expected  :  we  are  resolv'd  for  Salisborr. 


SCENE  y,^The  Coast  of  Coruw^U. 

A  general  thout  within4 — EnUr  Waxbctk.  Iialicu.. 
KATneaiNB,  and  iAnu. 

War.  After  so  many  storms  as  wind  and  mis 
Have  threaten'd  to  our  weather 'beaten  shipa. 
At  last,  sweet  fairest,  we  are  safe  arrived 
On  our  dear  mother  earth,  ungratefal  only 
To  heaven  and  us,  in  yielding  sustcoasce 
To  sly  usurpers  of  our  throne  and  right. 
These  general  acdamadons  ai«  an  omen 
Of  happy  process  to  their  welcome  lord : 
They  flock  in  troops,  and  from  all  parts,  witli  wur« 
Of  duty  fly,  to  lay  their  hearCi  before  «. 
Unequall'd  pattern  of  a  matchless  wiic. 
How  fares  my  dearest  yet  ? 

Kath,  Confirm^  in  health ; 
By  which  I  may  the  better  nndcfgo 
The  roughest  face  of  change  ;  but  I  shiO  learn 
Patience  to  hope,  since  silence  courts  alBkiH>«:, 
For  comforts,  to  this  truly  noble  gentlemsa, 
(Rare  unexampled  pattern  of  a  friend  !) 
And,  my  beloved  Jane,  the  willing  folbnicr 
Of  all  misfortunes. 

Dal.  Lady,  I  return 
But  barren  crops  of  early  protestations. 
Frost-bitten  in  the  spring  of  fmitless  bope^ 

Jane.  I  wait  but  as  the  shadow  to  the  bodv^ 
For,  madam,  withont  yon  let  me  be  aothiBg. 

IVar.  None  talk  of  sadness,  we  are  on  lik^  w  j? 
Which  leads  to  victory ;  keep  oowaids'  tiioiigfati 
With  desperate  sullenness !    The  lioa  ittot»  ao: 
Lock'd  in  a  grate,  but,  loose,  disdains  all  f^vee 
Which  bars  his  prey,  (and  we  are  lion-kewtcd. 
Or  else  no  king  of  beasts. — lAnoihtr ^enrm/ •i^  *i 

wUhin."] — Hark,  how  they  sboat ; 
Triumphant  in  our  cause !  bold  ooi^deooe 
Marches  on  bravely,  cannot  qoake  at  dnqgcr. 

Enter  ^wnm, 

Sket.  Save  king  Richard  the  Ponrth  ^  savr  ti.- 
King  of  hearts  I  The  Cornish  blades  arv  mn  •» 
mettle;  have  proclaimed  through  Bodnam.  «»< 
the  whole  county,  my  sweet  prince  nniiivr^i 
England :  four  thousand  tall  yeomm,  vixh  *^9 
and  sword,  already  vow  to  Hve  and  dk  at  the  f<^ 
of  King  Richard. 

Enter  Asn.rr. 

AsL  The  mayor,  our  feUow-ootuisdlor,  is  «9nf.- 
for  an  emperor.      Exeter  is  appoiated   Uv  :' 
rendervous,   and    nothing  wants  to  viesorr 
courage  and  resolution.  SiffUIatum  ei  dmitem  •*  -«' 
Septembritf  anrnf  Hepni  Reyie  prxem^  ti 
confirmalum  est.     All's  oock*Rure  t 

War.  To  Exeter !  to  Exeter,  marbb  oft 
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Commend  us  to  our  people :  we  in  person 
Will  lend  them  double  spirits ;  tell  them  so. 
Skei,  and  Ati.  King  Richard,  king  Richard ! 

lExeunt  Stun,  and  Asr. 

IVar.  A  thousand  blessings  guard  our  lawful 
arms ! 
A  thousand  horrors  pierce  our  enemies'  souls  I 
Pale  fear  unedge  their  weapons'  sharpest  points, 
And  when  they  draw  their  arrows  to  the  head, 
Numbness  shall  strike  their  sinews  1  such  advan- 
Hath  majesty  in  its  pursuit  of  justice,  [tage 

That  on  the  proppers  up  of  Truth's  old  throne, 


It  both  enlightens  counsel,  and  gives  heart 

To  execution  ;  whilst  the  throats  of  traitors 

Lie  bare  before  our  mercy.     O  divinity 

Of  royal  birth !  how  it  strikes  dumb  the  tongues 

Whose  prodigality  of  breath  is  bribed 

By  trains  to  greatness  1     Princes  are  but  men, 

Distinguish'd  in  the  fineness  of  their  frailty  ; 

Yet  not  so  gross  in  beauty  of  the  mind ; 

For  there's  a  fire  more  sacred,  purifies 

The  dross  of  mixture.     Herein  stand  the  odds, 

Subjects  are  men  on  earth,  kings  men  and  gods. 

lExeunt. 
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SCENE  I.— 5/.  MicfuuVt  Mount,  Cornwall. 

Enter  Kathuunb  and  Jank,  in  Riding-suiUt  with  one 

Servant. 

Kath.  It  is  decreed;   and  we  must  yield  to 
fate, 
Whose  angry  justice,  though  it  threaten  ruin. 
Contempt,  and  poverty,  is  all  but  trial 
Of  a  weak  woman's  constancy  in  suffering. 
Here  in  a  stranger's,  and  an  enemy's  land. 
Forsaken  and  unfumish'd  of  all  hopes, 
Bat  such  as  wait  on  misery,  1  range 
To  meet  affliction  wheresoe'er  I  tread. 
My  train,  and  pomp  of  servants,  is  reduced 
To  one  kind  gentlewoman,  and  this  groom. 
Sweet  Jane,  now  whither  must  we  ? 

Jane,  To  your  ships. 
Dear  lady,  and  turn  home. 

Kath,  Home !     I  have  none. 
Fly  thou  to  Scotland  ;  thou  hast  friends  will  weep 
For  joy  to  bid  thee  welcome  ;  but,  oh  Jane, 
My  Jane  !  my  friends  are  desperate  of  comfort, 
As]  must  be  of  them  :  the  common  charity, 
(jood  people's  alms,  and  prayers  of  the  gentle, 
Is  the  revenue  must  support  my  state. 
As  for  my  native  country,  since  it  once 
Saw  me  a  princess  in  the  height  of  greatness 
My  birth  allow'd  me  ;  here  1  make  a  vow, 
Scotland  shall  never  see  me,  being  fallen. 
Or  U'ssen'd  in  my  fortunes.     Never,  Jane, 
Never  to  Scotland  more  will  I  return. 
Could  I  be  England's  queen,  a  glory,  Jane, 
I  never  fawu'd  on,  yet  the  king  who  gave  me. 
Hath  sent  me  with  my  husband  from  his  pre- 
sence ; 
Dellver'd  us  suspected  to  his  nation  ; 
Render'd  us  spectacles  to  time  and  pity : 
And  is  it  fit  I  should  return  to  such 
As  only  listen  after  our  descent 
From  happiness  enjoy'd,  to  misery. 
Kxpected,  though  uncertain  ?     Never,  never  ! 
Aias,    why    dost    thou   weep  ?    and    that    poor 

creature 
Wipe  his  wet  cheeks  too  ?  let  me  feel  alone 
Extremities,  who  know  to  give  them  harbour ; 
Nor  thou  nor  he  has  cause  :  you  may  live  safely. 
Jane,  There  is  no  safety  whilst  your  dangers, 
madam, 
Are  every  way  apparent. 

Serv,  Pardon,  lady; 
I  cannot  choose  but  shew  my  honest  heart ; 
You  were  ever  my  good  lady. 


Kath.  Oh,  dear  souls, 
Your  shares  in  grief  are  too  too  much. 

Enter  Dai,ysix. 

Dal,  1  bring, 
Fair  princess,  news  of  further  sadness  yet. 
Than  your  sweet   youth  hath  been    acquainted 
with. 

Kath.  Not  more,  my  lord,  than  I  can  welcome ; 
speak  it. 
The  worst,  the  worst  I  look  for. 

Dal.  All  the  Cornish, 
At  Exeter  were  by  the  citizens 
Repulsed,  encounter'd  by  the  earl  of  Devonshire, 
And  other  worthy  gentlemen  of  the  country. 
Your  husband  march'd  to  Taunton,  and  was  there 
Affronted  by  king  Henry's  chamberlain  ; 
The  king  himself  in  person,  with  his  army 
Advancing  nearer,  to  renew  the  fight 
On  all  occasions :  but  the  night  before 
The  battles  were  to  join,  your  husband  privately. 
Accompanied  with  some  few  horse,  departed 
From   out  the  camp,   and   posted   none   knows 
whither. 

Kath.  Fled  without  battle  given  ? 

Dal.  Fled,  but  foUow'd 
By  Dawbeney ;  all  his  parties  left  to  taste 
King  Henry's  mercy,  for  to  that  they  yielded ; 
Victorious  without  bloodshed. 

Kath,  Oh,  my  sorrows  ! 
If  both  our  lives  had  proved  the  sacrifice 
To  Henry's  tyranny,  we  had  fall'n  like  princes. 
And  robb'd  him  of  the  glory  of  his  pride. 

Dal.  Impute  it  not  to  faintness  or  to  weakness 
Of  noble  courage,  lady,  but  [to]  foresight ; 
For  by  some  secret  friend  he  had  intelligence 
Of  being  bought  and  sold  by  his  base  followers. 
Worse  yet  remains  untold. 

Kath.  No,  no,  it  cannot. 

Dal,   I  fear  you  are  betray'd:    the   Earl   of 
Oxford 
Runs  hot  in  your  pursuit. 

Kath.  He  shall  not  need ; 
W^e'U  run  as  hot  in  resolution,  gladly, 
To  make  the  earl  our  jailor. 

Jane.  Madam,  madam. 
They  come,  they  come  1 

Enter  Oxroao,  writh  kiifoUowcn. 

Dal.  Keep  back,  or  he  who  dares 
Rudely  to  violate  the  law  of  honour, 
Runs  on  my  sword. 
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JTalA.  Moit  noble  sir,  forbear ! 
What  reason  draws  yon  liither,  gendemen  ? 
Whom  aeek  ye  ? 

Oxf.  All  stand  off.    With  &Toar,  lady» 
From  Henry,  England's  king,  I  would  present. 
Unto  the  beauteous  princess,  Katherine  Gordoni 
The  tender  of  a  gracious  entertainment. 

Kalh,  We  are  that  princess,  whom  your  master 
king 
Pursues  with  reaching  arms,  to  draw  into 
His  power :  let  him  use  his  tyranny* 
We  shall  not  be  his  subjects. 

Oxf,  My  commission 
Extends  no  further,  ezcellentest  lady. 
Than  to  a  service ;  'tis  king  Henry's  pleasure. 
That  you,  and  all  that  have  relation  to  you. 
Be  guarded  as  becomes  your  birth  and  greatness : 
For,  rest  assured,  sweet  princess,  that  not  aught 
Of  what  you  do  call  yours,  shall  find  disturbance, 
Or  any  welcome,  other  than  what  suits 
Your  high  condition. 

Kaih,  By  what  title,  sir. 
May  I  acknowledge  yon  ? 

Ox/.  Your  servant,  lady, 
-Descended  from  the  line  of  Oxford's  eaiis. 
Inherits  what  his  ancestors  before  him 
Were  owners  of. 

Kaih.  Your  king  is  herein  royal, 
That  by  a  peer  so  ancient  in  desert. 
As  well  as  blood,  commands  us  to  ^s  presence. 

Ox/.  Invites  you,  princess,  not  commands. 

Kaih,  Pray  use 
Your  own  phrase  as  you  list ;  to  your  protection, 
Both  I  and  mine  submit. 

Oxf.  There's  in  your  number 
A  nobleman,  whom  fame  hath  braTcly  spoken* 
To  him  the  king  my  master  bade  me  say 
How  willingly  he  courts  his  friendship  ;  far 
From  an  enforcement,  more  than  what  in  terms 
Of  courtesy,  so  great  a  prince  may  hope  for. 

DaJU  My  name  is  DalyelL 

Oxf,  "lis  a  name  hath  won 
Both  thanks  and  wonder,  from  report,  my  lord ; 
The  court  of  England  emulates  your  merit. 
And  covets  to  embrace  you. 

Dal,  I  must  wait  on 
The  princess  in  her  fortunes. 

Oxf,  Will  you  please, 
Great  lady,  to  set  forward  ? 

Kaih,  Being  driven 
By  fate,  it  were  in  Tain  to  strive  with  heaven. 

\EXWMl, 


SCENE  II.— Salisburt. 

EnUr  King  Hnvav,  Bubkky,  Ubswick,  and  a  Ouard  (if 

Soldiers. 

K,  Hen,   The  counterfeit  king  Perkin  is  es- 
caped : — 
Escaped !  so  let  him  ;  he  is  hedged  too  fast 
Within  the  circuit  of  our  English  pale, 
To  steal  out  of  our  ports,  or  leap  the  walls 
Which  guard  our  land ;  the  seas  are  rough,  and 

wider 
Than  his  weak  arms  can  tug  with.    Surrey,  hence- 

forth 
Your  king  may  reign  in  quiet ;  turmoils  past, 
Like  some  unquiet  dream,  have  rather  busied 
Our  fancy,  than  affrighted  rest  of  state. — 


But,  Surrey,  why,  in  articling  a 
With  James  of  Scotland,  was  not  icatiUtUcsi 
Of  losses  which  our  subjects  did  tnstaia 
By  the  Scotch  inroads,  question'd  ? 

Sur,  Both  demanded 
And  urged,  my  lord ;  to  which  the  long  rep&ed. 
In  modest  merriment,  but  amiling  c«nieat« 
How  that  our  master  Henry  was  moch  mfaler 
To  bear  the  detriments,  than  be  repay  tbcw. 
X.  Hen.  The  young  man,  I  believe,  ^luke] 

truth; 

He  studies  to  be  wise  betimes.    Has;,  Uffs«ick« 
Sir  Rice  ap  Thomas,  and  lord  Brook,  onr  steward. 
Retum'd  Uie  Western  gentlemen  fall  thiAa, 
From  us,  for  their  tried  loyalties  ? 

Ur$.  Tbeyhave; 
Which,  as  if  life  and  health  had  rdgn'd  mmaa^ 

them. 
With  open  hearts  theyjoylullyreoetved. 

K,  Hen,  Young  Buckingham  is  a  6ir-aatarel 

prince. 
Lovely  in  hopes,  and  worthy  of  his  father  ; 
Attended  by  an  hundred  knights  and  squiivs 
Of  special  name,  he  tender'd  humble  fMOTioe, 
Which  we  must  ne'er  forget;  and  Devoasluie*! 

wounds, 
Though  slight,  shall  find  sound  cure  uk( 

Enter  Dawbcnsy,  vnth  a  Guard,  Uadh^  i 
Hbbon,  Johna-Watsb,  Asnar*  oAd 

Z>air.  Life  to  the  king,  and  safety  fix  hia  throae ' 
I  here  present  you,  royal  sir,  a  shadow 
Of  majesty,  but,  in  effect,  a  substance 
Of  pity,  a  young  roan,  in  nothing  grown 
To  ripeness,  but  the  ambition  of  your  mercy : 
Perkin,  the  Christian  world's  strange  wonder. 

K.  Hen,  Dawbeney, 
We  observe  no  wonder ;  I  behold,  'tis  tme. 
An  ornament  of  nature,  fine  and  polish'd, 
A  handsome  youth  indeed,  but  not  admuno  bim. 
How  came  he  to  thy  hands  ? 

Daw,  From  sanctuary 
At  Bewley,  near  Southampton;  registered 
With  these  few  followers,  for  persons  privileged. 

K,  Hen.  I  must  not  thank  yon,  sir !  j<m  were 
to  blame 
To  infringe  the  liberty  of  houses  sacred  i 
Dare  vre  be  irreligious? 

Daw.  Gracious  lord. 
They  voluntarily  resign'd  themselves. 
Without  compidsion. 

K.  Hen.  So  ?  'twas  very  vrell ; 
'Twas  very,  very  well  1 — turn  now  thine  cyea. 
Young  man,  upon  thyself,  and  thy  past  actioiis. 
What  revels  in  combustion  through  our  kingdom, 
A  frenzy  of  aspiring  youth  hath  dianoed. 
Till,  wanting  breath,  thy  fleet  of  pride  have  dipt 
To  break  thy  neck ! 

War.  But  not  my  heart ;  my  heart 
Will  mount,  till  every  drop  of  Uood  be  fronsi 
By  death's  perpetual  winter :  if  the  sun 
Of  majesty  be  darken'd,  let  the  sun 
Of  life  be  hid  from  me,  in  an  eclipse 
Lasting  and  universal  I    Sir,  remember 
There  was  a  shooting  in  of  light,  when  Riduaaod. 
Not  aiming  at  a  crown,  retired,  and  gladly. 
For  comfort  to  the  duke  of  Br^taiae'a  court. 
Richard,  who  sway'd  the  aoeptre,  was  rq»Qted 
A  tyrant  thai ;  yet  then,  a  dawning  gUauncr^d 
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To  someTew  wand'ring  remnaDts,  promising  daj 
When  first  thej  ventar'd  on  a  frightful  shore, 
At  Milford  Hayen — 

Daw.  Whither  speeds  this  boldness  ? 
Check  his  mde  tongne,  great  sir. 

JT.  Hen.  O,  let  him  range : 
The  player's  on  the  stage  still,  'tis  his  part ; 
He  does  bat  act    What  follow'd  ? 

War,  Bosworth  Field ; 
Where,  at  an  instant,  to  the  world's  amazement, 
A  mom  to  Richmond,  and  a  night  to  Richard, 
Appear'd  at  once :  the  tale  is  soon  applied ; 
Fate  which  crown'd  these  attempts  when  least 

assured, 
Might  haTC  befriended  others,  like  resoWd. 

K.  Hen.  A  pretty  gallant !  thns,  your  annt  of 
Burgundy, 
Your  dutchess  aunt  inform'd  her  nephew ;  so 
The  lesson  prompted,  and  well  conn'd,  was  moulded 
Into  familiar  dialogue,  oft  rehearsed, 
i    Till,  learnt  by  heart,  'tis  now  received  for  truth. 

War.  Thith,  in  her  pure  simplicity,  wants  art 
To  put  a  feigned  blush  on :  scorn  wears  only 
Such  fashion  as  commends  to  gasers'  eyes 
Sad  ulcerated  norelty,  fiir  beneath 
The  sphere  of  majesty :  in  such  a  court 
Wisdom  and  gravity  are  proper  robes. 
By  which  the  sovereign  is  best  distinguish'd 
From  sanies  to  his  greatness. 

jr.  Hen.  Sirrah,  shift 
Your  antick  pageantry,  and  now  appear 
In  your  own  nature,  or  you'll  taste  the  danger 
Of  fooling  out  of  season. 

War.  I  expect 
No  less,  than  what  severity  calls  justice, 
And  politicians  safety ;  let  such  beg 
As  feed  on  alms  :  but,  if  there  can  be  mercy 
In  a  protested  enemy,  then  may  it 
Descend  to  these  poor  creatures,  whose  engage- 
ments, 
To  th'  bettering  of  their  fortunes,  have  incurr'd 
A  loss  of  all ;  to  them,  if  any  charity 
Flow  from  some  noble  orator,  in  death, 
I  owe  the  fee  of  thankfulness. 

iT.  Hen,  So  brave  ? 
What  a  bold  knave  is  this!     Which  of  these 

rebels 
Has  been  the  mayor  of  Cork  ? 

Daw.  This  wise  formality : 
Kneel  to  the  king,  ye  rascals  !  {Tkqf  kntd. 

K.  Hen,  Canst  thou  hope 
A  pardon,  where  thy  guilt  is  so  apparent  ? 

J,  a-  Wai,  Under  your  good  favours,  as  men  are 
men,  they  may  err  s  for  I  confess,  respectively,  in 
taking  great  parts,  the  one  side  prevailing,  the 
other  side  must  go  down*,  herein  the  point  is  clear, 
if  the  proverb  bold,  that  hanging  goes  by  destiny, 
that  it  is  to  little  purpose  to  say,  this  thing,  or 
that,  shall  be  thns,  or  thus ;  for,  as  the  fates  will 
have  it,  so  it  must  be ;  and  who  can  help  it? 

Daw,  O  blockhead  !  thou  a  privy-counsellor  ? 
Beg  life,   and  cry  abnd,  "  Heaven  save   king 
Henry  1'^ 

J,  a-  Wai,  Every  man  knows  what  is  best,  as  it 
nsppens ;  for  my  own  part,  I  believe  it  is  true,  if 
I  be  not  deceived,  that  kings  roust  be  kings,  and 
subjects  subje<^ts:  but  which  is  which,  you  shall 
pardon  me  for  that ; — whether  we  speak  or  hold 
our  peace,  all  are  mortal,  no  man  knows  his  end. 

K,  Hen,  We  tiiile  time  with  follies. 


AU.  Mercy,  mercy ! 

K,  Hen,  IJnwick,  command  the  dukeling  and 
these  fellows  IThey  rise. 

To  Digby,  the  lieutenant  of  the  Tower : 
With  safety  let  them  be  convey'd  to  London. 
It  is  our  pleasure  no  uncivil  outrage. 
Taunts,  or  abuse  be  suffer'd  to  their  persons ; 
They  shall  meet  fairer  law  than  they  deserve. 
Time  may  restore  their  wits,  whom  vain  ambition 
Hath  many  yeare  distracted. 

War.  Noble  thoughU 
Meet  freedom  in  captivity :  the  Tower  ? 
Our  childhood's  dreadful  nursery. 

K.  Hen.  No  more ! 

Uri,  Come,  come,  yon  shaU  have  leisure  to  be- 
think you. 
iE*it  Uas.  voUX  Vnaun  and  hU/oU&wtrt,  guarded. 

K,  Hen,  Was  ever  so  much  impudence  in 
forgery? 
The  custom  sure  of  being  stiled  a  king, 
Hath  fasten'd  in  his  thought  that  he  is  such ; 
But  we  shall  teach  the  lad  another  language : 
'Tis  good  we  have  him  fast. 

Daw.  The  hangman's  physic 
Will  purge  this  saucy  humour. 

K,  Hen,  Very  likely : 
Yet  we  could  temper  mercy  with  extremity. 
Being  not  too  far  provoked. 

BntiT  OzvoBO,  KAnnauwa  in  her  riekett  Attire, Daltsix, 
Jaks,  and  Attendants. 

Ojrf,  Great  sir,  be  pleased. 
With  your  accustom'd  grace,  to  entertain 
The  princess  Katherine  Gordon. 

K.  Hen.  Oxford,  herein 
We  must  beshrew  thy  knowledge  of  our  nature. 
A  lady  of  her  birth  and  virtues  could  not 
Have  found  us  so  unfnmish'd  of  good  manners. 
As  not,  on  notice  given,  to  have  met  her 
Half  way  in  point  of  love.     Excuse,  fair  cousin. 
The  ovenight  I  oh  fie  !  yon  may  not  kneel ; 
'Tis  most  unfitting :  fint,  vouchsafe  this  wdcome, 
A  welcome  to  your  own ;  for  you  shall  find  us 
But  guardian  to  your  fortune  and  your  honours. 

Kath,  My  fortunes  and  mine  hononn  are  weak 
champions, 
As  both  are  now  befriended,  sir ;  however,. 
Both  bow  before  your  clemency. 

K,  Hen,  Our  arms 
Shall  circle  them  from  malice— a  sweet  lady ! 
Beauty  incomparable ! — here  lives  migesty 
At  league  with  love. 

KaSi.  Oh,  sir,  I  have  a  husband. 

K,  Hen,  We'll  prove  your  father,  husband,  friend, 
and  servant, 
Prove  what   you  wish  to  grant  us.    Lords,  be 

careful 
A  patent  presently  be  drawn,  for  issuing 
A  thousand  pounds  from  our  exchequer  yearly,     ^ 
During  our  cousin's  life ;  our  queen  shall  be 
Your  chief  companion,  our  own  court  your  home. 
Our  subjects  all  your  servants. 

Kaih,  But  my  husband  ? 

K.  Hen,   By  all  descriptions,  you  are  noble 
Dalyell, 
Whose  generous  truth  hath  famed  a  rare  obser- 
vance. 
We  thank  you ;  'tis  a  goodness  gives  addition 
To  every  title  boasted  from  your  ancestry, 
In  all  most  worthy. 
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Dai.  Worthier  than  your  praises. 
Right  princely  sir,  I  need  not  glory  in. 

K.  Hen,  Embrace  him,  lords.     Whoever  calls 
you  mistress, 
Is  lifted  in  our  charge  : — a  goodlier  beauty 
Mine  eyes  yet  ne'er  encouater'd. 

KatA,  Cruel  misery 
Of  fate  !  what  rests  to  hope  for  ? 

JT.  Hen.  Forward,  lords. 
To  London.     Fair,  ere  long,  I  shall  present  you 
With  a  glad  object,  peace,  and  Huntley's  blessing. 

{Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— London.     The  Tower-hill. 

Enter  Coxutable  and  Officera,  Warbbck,  Urswick,  and 
Lambkrt  Simnxl  a*  a  Falconer t /olUnced  by  the  rabble. 

Const.  Make  room  there  !  keep  off,  I  require 
yon ;  and  none  come  within  twelve  foot  of  his 
majesty's  new  stocks,  upon  pain  of  displeasure. 
Bring  forward  the  malefactors. — Friend,  you  must 
to  this  geer,  no  remedy. — Open  the  hole,  and  in 
with  the  legs,  just  in  the  middle  hole  ;  there,  that 
hole.  Keep  off,  or  I'll  commit  you  all !  shall  not 
a  man  in  authority  be  obeyed  ?  So,  so,  there  ;  'tis 
as  it  should  be : — [Warbeck  w  put  in  the  stocks."] 
put  on  the  padlock,  and  give  me  the  key.  Off,  I 
say,  keep  off. 

Urs.  Yet,  Warbeck,  clear  thy  conscience  ;  thou 
hast  tasted 
King  Henry's  mercy  liberally ;  the  law 
Has  forfeited  thy  life  ;  an  equal  jury 
Have  doom'd  thee  to  the  gallows.    Twice  most 

wickedly, 
Most  desperately  hast  thou  escaped  the  Tower ; 
Inveigling  to  thy  party,  with  thy  witchcraft, 
Young  Edward,  earl  of  Warwick,  son  to  Clarence; 
Whose  head  must  pay  the  price  of  that  attempt ; 
Poor  gentleman ! — uiihappy  in  his  fate, — 
And  ruin'd  by  thy  cunning  !  so  a  mongrel 
May  pluck  the  true  stag  down.   Yet,  yet,  confess 
Thy  parentage  ;  for  yet  the  king  has  mercy. 
Simn,    You  would  be  Dick  the  Fourth,  very 
likely  ! 
Your  pedigree  is  publish'd ;  you  are  known 
For  Osbeck's  son  of  Toumay,  a  loose  runagate, 
A  land-loper  ;  your  father  was  a  Jew, 
Tum'd  Christian  merely  to  repair  his  miseries : 
Where's  now  your  kingship  ? 

War.  Baited  to  my  death  ? 
Intolerable  cruelty  !     I  laugh  at 
The  duke  of  Richmond's  practice  on  my  fortunes  ; 
Possession  of  a  crown  ne'er  wanted  heralds. 
Simn.  You  will  not  know  who  I  am  ? 
Urs.  Lambert  Simnel, 
Your  predecessor  in  a  dangerous  uproar  : 
But,  on  submission,  not  alone  received 
To  iiprace,  but  by  the  king  vouchsafed  his  service.  « 
Simn.  I  would  be  earl  of  Warwick,  toil'd  and 
ruffled 
Against  my  master,  leap'd  to  catch  the  moon, 
Vaunted  my  name  Plantagenet,  as  you  do ; 
An  earl  forsooth  !  whenas  in  truth  I  was, 
As  you  are,  a  mere  rascal :  yet  his  majesty, 
A  prince  composed  of  sweetiiess, — Heaven  protect 

him  ! — 
Forgave  me  all  my  villanies,  reprieved 
The  sentence  of  a  shameful  end,  admitted 
My  surety  of  obedience  to  his  service, 


And  I  am  now  his  falconer ;  five  plenteon^y. 
Eat  from  the  king's  purse,  and  enjoy  the 
Of  liberty  and  favour ;  sleep  securely : 
And  is  not  this,  now,  better  than  to  bulHpt 
The  hangman's  clutches  ?  or  to  braTe  the  oord*^ 
Of  a  tough  halter,  which  will  break  your  neck  ? 
So,  then,  the  gallant  totters !— prithee,  Perids, 
Let  my  example  lead  thee ;  be  no  longer 
A  counterfeit ;  confess  and  hope  for  pardoa. 
War.    For   pardon  ?    hold    my   hearUaitnii^ 
whilst  contempt 
Of  injuries,  in  scorn,  nay  bid  defiance 
To  this  base  man's  foul  language!     Thoa  poor 

vermin. 
How  dar'st  thou  creep  so  near  me  ?  thou  «d  earl  * 
\\'hy,  thou  enjoy'st  as  much  of  happiness 
As  aU  the  swing  of  slight  ambition  flew  at. 
A  dunghill  was  thy  cradle.    So  a  puddle* 
By  virtue  of  the  sunbeams,  breathes  a  vapoor 
To  infect  the  purer  air,  which  drops  sgnin 
Into  the  muddy  womb  that  first  exhaled  it. 
Bread,  and  a  slavish  ease,  with  some  assmrancr 
From  the  base  beadle's   whip,   crown'd    all   tLj 

hopes: 
But,  sirrah,  ran  there  in  thy  Teins  one  drop 
Of  such  a  royal  blood  as  flows  in  mine. 
Thou  would'st  not  change  condition,  to  be  seooiul 
In  England's  state,  without  the  crown  itself ! 
Coarse  creatures  are  incapable  of  excellence  : 
But  let  the  world,  as  all,  to  whom  1  am 
This  day  a  spectacle,  to  time  deliver. 
And,  by  tradition,  fix  posterity, 
Without  another  chronicle  than  truth* 
How  constantly  my  resolution  suffer*d 
A  martyrdom  of  majesty  ! 

Simn.  He's  past 
Recovery ;  a  Bedlam  cannot  core  him. 

Urs.  Away,  inform  the  king  of  his  bebttvioor. 
Simn.  Perkin,  beware  the  rope  !  the  hangman *< 
coming.  iFm 

Urs.  If  yet  thou  hast  no  pity  of  tiiy  body, 
Pity  thy  soul ! 

Enter  KATHBanca,  Jakb,  DAj.yBu^  and  OxrCMii>. 

Jane.  Dear  lady ! 

Ojtf.  Whither  will  you. 
Without  respect  of  shame  ? 

Kath.  Forbear  me,  sir. 
And  trouble  not  the  current  of  my  doty  ! — 
Oh  my  lov'd  lord !  can  any  scorn  be  yours 
In  which  I  have  no  interest  ?  some  kind  hand 
Lend  me  assistance,  that  I  may  partake 
Th'  infliction  of  this  penance.     My  life's  dearrst. 
Forgive  me  ;  I  have  staid  too  long  from  tend*nne 
Attendance  on  reproach,  yet  bid  me  welcome^ 

War.  Great  miracle  of  constancy !  my  miseries 
Were  never  bankrupt  of  their  confidence 
In  worst  afflictions,  till  this — now,  I  feel  them. 
Report,  and  thy  deserts,  thou  best  of  creatures. 
Might  to  eternity  have  stood  a  pattern 
For  every  virtuous  wife,  without  this  conquest. 
Thou  hast  outdone  belief;  yet  may  their  ruin 
In  after  marriages,  be  never  pitied. 
To  whom  thy  story  shall  appear  a  fable ! 
Why  would'st  thou  prove  so  much  unki2)d  to 

greatness, 
To  glorify  thy  vows  by  such  a  servitude  ? 
I  cannot  weep  ;  but  trust  me,  dear,  my  heart 
Is  liberal  of  pa^ision  :  Harry  Itichmond, 
A  woman's  taitb  hath  robb'd  thy  fame  of  triam|*h  ' 
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Or/,  Sirrah,  leave  off  f  oar  joga^ling,  and  tie  up 
Tlr  deril  that  nuife^  in  your  tongue. 

Tr/.  Thofl  witches, 
P.rvseMi'd  even  [to]  their  deaths  deluded,  say, 
TVf  have  been  wolves  and  dogs,  and  sail'd  in 

egg-shells 
Ovrr  the  sea,  and  rid  on  fiery  dragons ; 
his'd  in  the  air  more  than  a  thousand  miles, 
\1]  m  a  night : — the  enemy  of  mankind 
U  powerful,  but  false ;  and  falsehood's  confident. 
Ojrf.    Remember,    lady,    who   yon  are;    come 
from 
fbit  inpudent  impostor ! 

Kaih.  Yon  abuse  us  : 
>>ir  when  the  holy  churchman  join*d  onr  hands, 
Oar  TOWS  were  real  then  ;  the  ceremony 
^  *5  Dot  in  apparition,  but  in  act. 
B«  what  these  people  term  thee,  I  am  certain 
IVioa  art  ny  husband,  no  divorce  in  heaven 
liu  bfen  sued  ont  between  us  ;  *tis  injustice 
Kur  toy  earthly  power  to  divide  us. 
<  *i  wt  will  Hve,  or  let  us  die  together. 
Tbcre  is  a  cruel  mercy. 

fTor.  Spite  of  tyranny 
W<  rpign  in  our  affections,  blessed  woman ! 
Uud  in  my  destiny  the  wreck  of  honour ; 
r>4at  out,  in  my  contempt  of  death,  to  memory. 
Some  miserable  happiness :  since,  herein, 
Evrn  when  1  fell,  1  stood  enthroned  a  monarch 
^K  one  chaste  wife's  troth,  pure,  and  uncorrupted. 
Ftir  an^el  of  perfection,  Immortality 
Shail  nuM  thy  name  up  to  an  adoration  ; 
i  imrt  every  rich  opinion  of  true  merit, 
Aod  laiot  It  in  the  calendar  of  virtue, 
^"Utk  I  am  tum'd  into  the  self-same  dust 
(>f  which  I  was  first  form'd. 

fW'  The  lord  ambassador, 
Huntley,  your  father,  madam,  should  he  look  on 
^  <Hir  stnnge  subjection,  in  a  gaze  so  public, 
\\  ould  blush  on  year  behalf,  and  wish  his  country 
I  nleft.  for  entertainment  to  such  sorrow. 
Kath,  Why  art  thou  angry,  Oxford  ?  1  must  be 

Mun*  peremptory  in  my  duty Sir, 

Inputc  it  not  unto  immodesty, 
Tlu!  I  presume  to  press  you  to  a  legacy. 
Before  we  part  for  ever  ! 
ifar.  Let  it  be  then 
Mr  heart,  the  rich  remains  of  all  my  fortunes. 
lintM.  Confirm  it  with  a  kiss,  pray  ! 
^yor.  Oh  !  with  that 
I  with  to  hreathe  my  last ;  upon  thy  lips, 
Tioie  equal  twins  of  comeliness,  I  seal 
^>e  testament  of  honourable  vows  :         IKitte*  her. 
^  \iorrti  be  that  man  that  shall  unkiss 
^ij"  Murred  print  neit,  may  he  prove  more  thrifty 
in  this  world's  just  applause,  not  more  desertful ! 
^•ih.  By  this  sweet  pledge  of  both  our  souls,  I 
•wear 
T^  die  a  faithful  widow  to  thy  !)ed  ; 
^i»:  to  he  forced  or  won  :  oh,  never,  never  ! 

'^w.  Free  the  condemned  person  ;  quickly  free 
him! 
What  has  be  yet  confessed  > 

[Wasjibck  w  taken  out  t\ftkf  $tuckt. 
'  f^t.  Nothing  to  purpose  ; 
BotsuUbewiUbcking. 

»^'«r.  Prepare  your  journey 
To  a  orw  kingdom  then, — uiil&appy  madman. 


Wilfnlly  foolish  I — See,  my  lord  ambassador, 
Your  lady  daughter  will  not  leave  the  counterfeit 
In  this  disgrace  of  fate. 

Hunt,  I  never  pointed 
Thy  marriage,  girl ;  but  yet,  being  married. 
Enjoy  thy  duty  to  a  husband  freely : 
The  griefs  are  mine.     I  glory  in  thy  constancy ; 
And  must  not  say,  I  wish  that  I  had  miss'd 
Some  partage  in  these  trials  of  a  patience. 

Kaih,  You  will  forgive  me^  noble  sir. 

Hunt.  Yes,  yes ; 
In  every  duty  of  a  wife  and  daughter, 
I  dare  not  disavow  thee. — To  your  husband, 
(For  such  yon  are,  sir,)  I  impart  a  farewell 
Of  manly  pity ;  what  yonr  life  has  past  through, 
The  dangere  of  your  end  will  make  apparent ; 
And  I  can  add,  for  comfort  to  your  sufferance, 
No  cordial,  but  the  wonder  of  your  frailty. 
Which  keeps  so  firm  a  station. — We  are  parted. 

War.  We  are.    A  crown  of  peace  renew  thy 

Most  honourable  Huntley !     Worthy  Crawford  ! 
We  may  embrace  ;  I  never  thought  thee  injury. 

Craw.  Nor  was  I  ever  guilty  of  neglect 
Which  might  procure  such  thought ;  I  take  my 
leave,  sir. 
War,   To  you,  lord  Dalyell, — what?  accept  a 
sigh, 
'Tis  hearty  and  in  earnest. 
DaL  I  want  utterance  ; 
My  silence  is  my  farewell. 
Kath.  Oh!— oh! 
Jane.  Sweet  madam. 
What  do  you  mean  ? — my  lord,  your  hand. 

[To  Dal. 

Dal.  Dear  lady. 
Be  pleased  that  I  may  wait  you  to  your  lodgings. 
lExeMiU  Dalysix  and  Jans,  ntpportittfi  Kathsmnb. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Officers  with  Skkton,  Astlbv.Hkwon. 
and  John  a-Watkr.  with  Haltert  about  their  necks. 

Oxf.  Look  ye,  behold  your  followers,  appointed 
To  wait  on  you  in  death  ! 

War,  Why,  peera  of  England, 
We'll  lead  them  on  courageously ;  I  read 
A  triumph  over  tyranny  upon 
Their  several  foreheads.     Faint  not  in  the  moment 
Of  victory  !  our  ends,  and  Warwick's  head. 
Innocent  Warwick's  head,  (for  we  are  prologue 
But  to  his  tragedy)  conclude  the  wonder 
Of  Henry's  feara  ;  and  then  the  glorious  race 
Of  fourteen  kings,  Plantagenets,  determines 
In  this  last  issue  male  ;  Heaven  be  obey'd  1 
Impoverish  time  of  its  amazement,  friends. 
And  we  will  prove  as  trusty  in  our  payments. 
As  prodigal  to  nature  in  our  debts. 
Death  ?  pish  !  'tb  but  a  sound ;  a  name  of  air ; 
A  minute's  storm,  or  not  so  much  ;  to  tumble 
From  bed  to  bed,  be  massacred  alive 
By  some  physicians,  for  a  month  or  two. 
In  hope  of  fVeedom  from  a  fever's  torments. 
Might  stneger  manhood  ;  here  the  pain  is  past 
Ere  sensibly  'tis  felt.     Be  men  of  spirit ! 
Spurn  coward  passion  !  so  illustrious  mention 
Shall  blaze  our  names,  and  stile   us  kings  o'er 
death. 
{^Exeunt  Sheriff  ami  Officers  with  the  Frisanert, 

Daw.  Away — impostor  beyond  precedent ! 
No  chronicle  records  his  fellow. 
Hunt.  1  have 
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ACT  T. 


Not  thoughts  left :  'tiB  sufi^ent  in  inch  cases 
Jiut  laws  ought  to  proceed. 

Enter  King  Hbitbt,  Dubram,  and  Hialab. 

K.  Hen»  We  are  resoWd. 
Your  baaiDCSS,  noble  lords,  shall  find  snccess. 
Such  as  your  king  importones. 

Hunt.  Yon  are  gradous. 


K»  Hen,  FetUn,  ire  are  infona'dy  is  am'd  & 
die; 
In  that  we'll  honour  him.    Our  iords  slnll  fJaDov 
To  see  the  execntion ;  and  frooB  henoe 
We  gather  this  fit  use ; — that  public  states. 
As  oar  particular  bodies,  taste  nKwt  good 
In  healUii  when  puiged  of  oomipted  hlood. 


EPILOGUE. 

Hbrx  has  appear'd,  though  in  a  serend  fashion. 
The  threats  of  majesty ;  the  strength  of  passion ; 
Hopes  of  an  empire ;  change  of  fortunes ;  all 
What  can  to  theatres  of  greatness  fall, 
ProTing  their  weak  fouu^itions.    Who  will  please, 
Amongst  such  several  sights,  to  censure  these 
No  births  abortive,  not  a  bastard- brood, 
(Shame  to  a  parentage,  or  fosterhood,) 
May  warrant,  by  their  loves,  all  just  excuses. 
And  often  find  a  welcome  to  the  Muses. 


THE    FANCIES,    CHASTE    AND    NOBLE. 


TO    THE    RIGHT    NOBLE    LORD,    THE    LORD 

RANDAL  MACDONNELL, 

BABL  OF   ANTRIM   IN   THE   KIN0D01(  OF  IRELAND,   LORD  YISOOUNT  DUNLUOE. 

Mt  Loim,— Prinow.  and  worthy  peraonagvt  of  your  own  eminence.  liaTe  entertained  poemt  of  this  natnre  with  m 
eerioiu  welcome.  The  deeert  of  their  authore  might  transcend  mine,  not  their  study  of  serrioek  A  prsotioe  of 
courtship  to  greatness  hath  not  hitherto,  in  me,  aimed  at  any  thrift:  yet  I  hare  errr  honoured  virtue,  as  the  richest 
ornament  to  the  noblest  titles.  Endeavour  of  being  known  to  your  Lordship,  by  such  means,  I  oonceire  no  smbition ; 
the  extent  being  bounded  by  humility :  so  neither  can  the  argument  appear  ungracious ;  nor  the  writer,  in  that, 
without  allowanoe.  Tou  enjoy,  my  Lord,  the  general  snffhige,  for  yiinr  freedom  of  merits:  may  you  likewise  please, 
by  this  psrticular  presentment,  amongst  the  number  of  such  as  faithfully  honour  those  merits,  to  admit,  into  your 
noUe  constnctlon.  ^^  p^„^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


OcTATio,  Marquis  ^  SUniUL. 
TKovLoSArMLU,  hU  Nephew. 
Lino,  Brother  to  Castambla. 
RoMANBLLO,  (PasoNioLO,)  Brother  to  Flavu. 
Jvuo  DB  Va&axa,  Lord  q^  Camerino. 

FABKiao,  a  MerehatUt  Fx.ATUt^rrC  Hutbemd, 


Nrrnw.  a  Page,  \ 

Saooo,  a  Barber^  yAttendantt  on  the  Marquis. 


fiPADONB, 


Castamsia,  Bitter  to  Lirio. 

CxJiRBLLA,  S 

BiLVU,  Vllk«FAHCIS8. 

FioaiA,      / 

Fi^YU,  Wifeto^fJtxo, 

Momma,  (TvanUaiMM  to  the  FAirass. 


SCENE.^S»NNA. 


PROLOGUE. 


Tbb  Fanciks  I  that'g  onr  pUj ;  in  it  is 
Nothing,  bnt  what  oar  aathor  knows  his 
Without  a  learned  theft ;  no  servant  here 
To  some  fair  mistress,  horrows  for  his 
His  lock,  his  belt,  his  sword,  the  fancied 
Of  any  pretty  ribbon ;  nor,  in  place 
Of  charitable  friendship,  is  brought  in 
A  thriving  gamester,  that  doth  diance  to 


shown 
own 


grace 


win 


A  Insty  snm ;  while  the  good  hand  doCh  ply  him, 
And  Famcibs  this  or  that,  to  him  sits  by  lum. 
His  free  invention  nms  but  in  conceit 
Of  mere  imaginations ;  there's  the  height 
Of  what  he  writes ;  which  if  tradnoed  by  some, 
'Tu  weU,  he  nys,  he's  far  enough  from  home. 
For  youy  for  him,  for  us,  then  ti^  remains, 
Fancy  your  own  opinions,  for  onr  pains. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.— ^n  Apariment  in  the  Paiaee. 

Enter  TbotukSatslu,  and  Lnno. 

Troy.  Do,  do ;  be  wilful,  desperate;  'tis  manly. 
Bnild  on  your  reputation !  such  a  fortune 
May  fomiah  out  your  tables,  trim  your  liveries, 
Enrich  your  heirs  with  purchase  of  a  patrimony. 
Which  shall  hold  out  beyond  the  waste  of  riot ; 
Stick  honours  on  your  heraldry,  with  titles 
As  iwelliog,  and  as  numerous  as  may  likely 


Grow  to  a  pretty  n>hmie— here's  eternity ! 
AU  this  can  reputation,  marry,  can  it ; 
Indeed,  what  not  ? 

Liv.  Such  language  from  a  gentleman 
So  noble  in  his  quality  as  you  are, 
Desenres,  in  my  weak  judgment,  rather  pky 
Than  a  contempt. 

Troy.  Could'st  thou  consider,  Livio, 
The  fashion  of  the  times,  their  study,  practice. 
Nay,  their  ambitions,  thon  woidd'st  soon  distingidsh 
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Betwut  the  abject  lowness  of  a  poverty, 
And  the  applauded  triumphs  of  abundance, 
Though  compassM  by  the  meanest  service.  Wherein 
Shall  you  betray  your  guilt  to  common  censure, 
Waving  the  private  charge  of  your  opinion, 
By  rising  up  to  greatness,  or  at  least 
To  plenty,  which  now  buys  it  ? 

Liv.  Troylo-Savelli 
Plays  merrily  on  my  wants. 

Troy.  Troylo-Savelli 
Speaks  to  the  friend  he  loves,  to  his  own  Livio. 
Look,  prithee,  through  the  great  duke's  court  in 

Florence ; 
Number  his  favourites,  and  then  examine 
By  what  steps  some  chief  officers  in  state 
Have  reached  the  height  they  stand  in. 

Liv.  By  their  merits. 

Troy.  Right,  by  their  merits  :  well  he  merited 
The  intendments  o'er  the  gallies  at  Leghorn, 
(Made  grand  collector  of  the  customs  there,) 
Who  led  the  prince  unto  his  wife's  chaste  bed, 
And  stood  himself  by,  in  his  night-gown,  fearing 
The  jest  might  be  discovered !  was 't  not  handsome  ? 
The  lady  knows  not  yet  on't. 

Liv.  Most  impossible. 

Troy.  He  merited  well  to  wear  a  robe  of  chamlet, 
Who  train'd  his  brother's  daughter,  scarce  a  girl, 
Into  the  arms  of  Mont-Argentorato  ; 
Whilst  the  young  lord  of  Telamon,  her  husband, 
Was  packeted  to  France,  to  study  courtship, 
Under,  forsooth,  a  colour  of  employment, 
Employment !  yea,  of  honour. 

Liv.  You  are  well  read 
In  mysteries  of  state. 

Troy.  Here,  in  Sienna, 
Bold  Julio  de  Yarana,  lord  of  Camerine, 
Held  it  no  blemish  to  his  blood  and  greatness. 
From  a  plain  merchant,  with  a  thousand  ducats. 
To  buy  his  wife,  nay,  justify  the  purchase  ; — 
Procured  it  by  a  dispensation 
From  Rome,  allow'd  and  warranted  :  'twas  thought 
By  his  physicians,  that  she  was  a  creature 
Agreed  best  with  the  cure  of  the  disease 
His  present  new  infirmity  then  labonr'd  in. 
Yet  these  are  things  in  prospect  of  the  world. 
Advanced,  employ'd,  and  eminent. 

Liv.  At  best, 
'Tis  but  a  goodly  pandarism. 

Troy.  Shrewd  business  1 
Thou  child  in  thrift,  thou  fool  of  honesty, 
Is't  a  disparagement  for  gentlemen, 
For  friends  of  lower  rank,  to  do  the  offices 
Of  necessary  kindness,  without  fee. 
For  one  another,  courtesies  of  course. 
Mirths  of  society  ;  when  petty  mushrooms. 
Transplanted  from  their  dunghills,  spread  on  moun- 
And  pass  for  cedars  by  their  servile  flatteries  [tains. 
On  great  men's  vices  ?    Pandar  !  thouVt  deceived, 
The  word  includes  preferment ;  'tis  a  title 
Of  dignity ;  I  could  add  somewhat  more  else. 

Liv.  Add  anything  of  reason. 

Troy.  Castamela, 
Thy  beauteous  sister,  like  a  precious  tissue, 
Not  shaped  into  a  garment  fit  for  wearing. 
Wants  the  adornments  of  the  workman's  cunning 
To  set  the  richness  of  the  piece  at  view. 
Though  in  herself  all  wonder.  Come,  I'll  tell  thee : 
A  way  there  may  be — (know,  I  love  thee,  Livio — ) 
To  fix  this  jewel  in  a  ring  of  gold. 
Yet  lodge  it  in  a  cabinet  of  ivory. 


White,  pore,  unspotted  ivory :  pot 
Livio  himself  shall  keep  the  key  on*t  ? 

Liv.  Oh,  sir, 
Create  me  what  yon  please  of  yoim ;  do 
You  are  another  natare. 

Troy,  Be  then  pliable 
To  my'  first  rules  of  your  advancement* — lE^ifr 

OcTATio.] — See! 
Octavio,  my  good  unde,  the  great  marquis 
Of  our  Sienna,  comes,  as  we  coold  wiah^ 
In  private. — Noble  sir  I 

Oct.  My  bosom's  secretary, 
My  dearest,  best  loved  nephew. 

Troy.  We  have  been  thirsty 
In  our  pursuit. — Sir,  here's  a  gentleman 
Desertful  of  your  knowledge,  and  as  etrmtoms 
Of  entertainment  from  it :  you  shall  bonoor 
Vour  judgment,  to  entrust  him  to  your 
His  merits  will  commend  it. 

Oct.  Gladly  welcome ; 
Your  own  worth  is  a  herald  to  prodalm  it. 
For  taste  of  your  preferment,  we  admit  yon 
The  chief  provisor  of  our  horse. 

Liv,  Your  bounty 
Stiles  me  your  ever  servant. 

Troy.  He's  our  X)wn  ; 
Surely,  nay  most  persuadedly.    My  thanks,  sr. 

Owes  to  this  just  engagement. 

Oct.  Slack  no  time 
To  enter  on  your  fortunes. — ^Tlioii  art  carefal. 
My  Troylo,  in  the  study  of  a  duty. 
His  name  is  ? — 

Troy.  livio. 

Liv.  Livio,  my  good  lord. 

Oct.    Again,  you're  welcome  to  iu  : — be   m 
speedy,  I'^P^rt  to  lW%i^ 

Dear  nephew,  as  thou'rt  constant. — Men  of  puts. 
Fit  parts  and  sound,  are  rarely  to  be  met  with  ; 
But  being  met  with,  therefore  to  be  cherish *d 
With  love  and  with  supportance.     While  I  *taiid. 
Livio  can  no  way  fall ; — yet,  onoe  more,  welconip: 

Troy.  An  hononrable  Uberality, 
Timely  disposed,  without  delay  or  qoeation. 
Commands  a  gratitude.     Is  not  this  better 
Than  waiting  three  or  four  months  at  liveij. 
With  cup  and  knee  unto  this  chair  of  state. 
And  to  that  painted  arras,  for  a  nod 
From  goodman-usher,  or  the  formal  secretaiy  ; 
Especially  the  juggler  with  the  purse. 
That  pays  some  shares,  in  all  ?  A  youngn*  bfrotber. 
Sometimes  an  elder,  not  well  triinm'd  V  th'  faced. 

piece, 
May  spend  what  his  friend  left,  in  expectaJdon 
Of  being  tumM  out  of  service— for  attendance ! 
Or  marry  a  waiting-woman,  and  be  damn*d  for'l 
To  open  laughter,  and,  what's  worse,   old  beg- 
gary I — 
Wliat  thinks  my  Livio  of  this  rise  at  first  ? 
Is't  not  miraculous  ? 

Liv.  It  seems  the  bargain 
Was  driv'n  before  between  yon. 

Troy.  'Twas,  and  nothing 
Could  void  it,  but  the  peevish  resolution 
Of  your  dissent  from  goodness,  as  yon  call  it ; 
A  thin,  a  threadbare  honesty,  a  virtue 
Without  a  living  to't. 

Liv.  I  must  resolve 
To  turn  my  sister  whore  ?  speak  a  home-wurd 
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For  nay  old  bachelor  lord  ? — so  !  is't  not  so  ? 
A  trifle  in  respect  to  present  means  ; 
Here's  all. — 

Troy.  Be  yet  more  confident ;  the  slavery 
Of  such  an  abject  office  shall  not  tempt 
The  freedom  of  thy  spirit :  stand  ingenious 
To  thine  own  fate,  and  we  will  practise  wisely 
Without  the  charge  of  scandal. 

Liv,  May  it  prove  so !  lExeunt. 


SCENE  n.— TAi?  Street, 

I 

^nter  SKCCOt  with  a  casting'boWe,  fprinkling  his  hat  and 
/act,  and  a  liUit  iooking-plas*  at  hiM girdle;  setting  his 
cottntenance. 

I  See»  Admirable  1  incomparably  admirable  !  to 
I  he  the  minion,  the  darling,  the  delight  of  love ; 
'tis  a  very  tickling  to  the  marrow,  a  kissing  i'  th' 
l)Iood,  a  bosoming  the  extacy,  the  rapture  of  vir- 
ginity, soul  and  paradise  of  perfection, — ah  ! — 
pity  of  generation,  Secco,  there  are  no  more  such 
men. 

Enter  Bpadonjb. 

Spa.  Oyes !  if  any  man,  woman,  or  beast,  have 
found,  stolen,  or  taken  up  a  tine,  very  fine  male 
barber,  of  the  age  of  above  or  under  eighteen,  more 
or  less — 

See,  Spadone,  hold ;  what's  the  noise  ? 

Spa,  Umph  I  pay  the  crier.  I  have  been  almost 
lost  myself  in  seeking  you ;  here's  a  letter  from — 

Sec,  Whom,  whom,  my  dear  Spadone  ?  whom  ? 

Spa.  Soft  and  fair!  an  you  be  so  brief,  Til 
return  it  whence  it  came,  or  look  out  a  new  owner. 
— Oyes! 

•  Sec,  Low,  low !  what  dost  mean  ?  is't  from  the 
glory  of  beauty,  Morosa,  the  fairest  fair?  be  gentle 
to  me ;  here's  a  ducat :  speak  low,  prithee. 

Spa,  Give  me  one,  and  take  t'other :  'tis  from 
the  party. — {Gives  him  the  letter,) — Golden  news, 
believe  it 

Sec,  Honest  Spadone  I  divine  Morosa !   IJUads. 

Spa,  Fairest  fair,  quoth'a  1  so  is  an  old  rotten 
coddled  mungrel,  parcel  bawd,  parcel  midwife ;  all 
the  marks  are  quite  out  of  her  mouth ;  not  the 
stump  of  a  tooth  left  in  her  head,  to  mumble  the 
curd  of  a  posset. — [Aside.]  Signor,  'tis  as  I  told 
you ;  all's  right. 

Sec.  Right,  just  as  thon  told'st  me ;  all's  right. 

Spa,  To  a  very  hair,  sipnor  mio. 

Sec.  For  which,  sirrah  Spadone,  I  will  make  thee 
a  man ;  a  man,  dost  hear  ?  I  say,  a  man. 

Spa.  Tbou  art  a  prick-e»r'd  foist,  a  cittern- 
headed  gew-gaw,  a  knack,  a  snipper-snapper.  Twit 
me  with  the  decrements  of  my  pendants !  though 
I  am  made  a  gelding,  and,  like  a  tame  buck,  have 
lost  my  dowsets, — more  a  monster  than  a  cuckold 
wiih  his  horns  seen, — yet  I  seom  to  be  jeered  by 
any  checker^approved  barbarian  of  ye  all.  Make 
me  a  nuin  I  I  defy  thee. 

Sec,  How  now,  fellow,  how  now  I  roaring  ripe 
bdeed  I 

Spa.  Indeed  ?  thon'rt  worse :  a  dry  sharer,  a 
cop{>er-bason'd  snds-monger. 

Sec.  Nay,  nay;  by  my  mistress'  fair  eyes,  I 
meant  no  such  thing. 

Spa.  Eyes  in  thy  bdly  1  the  reverend  madam 
shall  know  how  I  have  been  used.  I  will  blow 
my  nose  in  thy  casting-bottle,  break  the  teeth  of 


thy  combs,  poison  thy  camphire-balls,  slice  out 
thy  towels  with  thine  own  razor,  be-tallow  thy 
tweezes,  and  urine  in  thy  bason : — make  me  a 
man  ! 

Sec.  Hold  I  take  another  ducat.  As  I  love  new 
clothes — 

Spa,  Or  cast  old  ones. 

Sec.  Yes,  or  cast  old  ones— I  intended  no  in- 
jury. 

Spa,  Good,  we  are  pieced  again :  reputation, 
signor,  is  precious. 

Sec.  I  know  it  is. 

Spa.  Old  sores  would  not  be  rubbed. 

Sec.  For  me,  never. 

Spa.  The  lady  guardianess,  the  mother  of  the 
Fancies,  is  resolved  to  draw  with  you  in  the 
wholesome  [yoke]  of  matrimony,  suddenly. 

Sec.  She  writes  as  much :  and,  Spadone,  when 
we  are  married — 

Spa.  You  wiU  to  bed  no  doubt 

Sec.  We  will  revel  in  such  variety  of  delights, — 

Spa.  Do  miracles,  and  get  babies. 

Sec.  Live  so  sumptuously, — 

Spa.  In  feather  and  old  furs. 

Sec.  Feed  so  deliciously, — 

Spa.  On  pap  and  bull-beef. 

Sec.  Enjoy  the  sweetness  of  our  yean, — 

Spa.  Eighteen  and  threescore  with  advantage ! 

Sec.  Tumble  and  wallow  in  abundance, — 

Spa,  The  pure  crystal  puddle  of  pleasures. 

Sec.  That  all  the  world  shall  wonder. 

Spa.  A  pox  on  them  that  envy  you ! 

Sec.  How  do  the  beauties,  my  dainty  knave  ? 
live,  wish,  think,  and  dream,  sirrah,  ha  I 

Spa,  Fumble,  one  with  another,  on  the  gambos 
of  imagination  between  their  legs ;  eat  they  do, 
and  sleep,  game,  laugh,  and  lie  down,  as  beauties 
ought  to  do ;  there's  all. 

See.  Commend  me  to  my  choicest,  and  tell  her, 
the  minute  of  her  appointment  shall  be  waited  on ; 
say  to  her,  she  shall  find  me  a  man  at  all  points. 

Enter  Nmoo. 

Spa.  Why,  there's  another  quarrel,  —  man,  once 
more,  in  spite  of  my  nose,— 

NU.  Away,  Secco,  away !  my  lord  calls,  he  has 
a  loose  hair  started  from  his  fellows  ;  a  clip  of  your 
art  is  commanded. 

Sec.  I  fly,  Nitido  ;  Spadone,  remember  me. 

lExit. 

Nit.  Trudging  between  an  old  mule,  and  a  young 
calf,  my  nimble  intelligencer  ?  What !  thou  fat- 
ten'st  apace  on  capon  still  P 

Spa.  Yes,  crimp ;  'tis  a  gallant  life  to  be  an  old 
lord's  pimp-whiskin :  but,  beware  of  the  porter's 
lodge,  for  carrying  tales  out  of  the  school. 

Nit.  What  a  terrible  sight  to  a  libb'd  breech  is 
a  sow-gelder  ! 

Spa.  Not  so  terrible  as  a  cross-tree  that  never 
grows,  to  a  wag-halter  page. 

Nit.  Good !  witty  rascal,  thon'rt  a  Satire,  I  pro- 
test, but  that  the  nymphs  need  not  fear  the  evidence 
of  thy  mortality : — go,  put  on  a  clean  bib,  and  spin 
amongst  the  nuns,  sing  'em  a  bawdy  song :  all  the 
children  thou  gett'st,  shall  be  christened  in  wassel- 
bowls,  and  turned  into  a  college  of  men-midwives. 
Farewell,  night-mare ! 

Spa.  Very,  very  well ;  if  I  die  in  thy  debt  for 
this,  crack-rope,  let  me  be  buried  in  a  coal-sack. 
I'll  fit  ye,  ape^s-fsce !  look  for*t. 
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NU.  [Siogs.]  And  ttxU  the  urchin  would,  but 

ooiMnoi  do. 
Spa.  Mark  the  end  on%  and  laugh  at  last. 

lExtunt. 


SCENE  III.^^  Room  in  the  Bouse  qfldYio. 

BnUr  RoMANCULO  and  CABtAUMLA. 

Rom.  Tell  me  yoa  cannot  love  me. 

Cast.  Yon  imp6rtune 
Too  strict  a  resolution :  as  a  gentleman 
Of  commendable  parts,  and  (air  deaertSi 
In  erery  sweet  condition  that  becomes 
A  hopefol  expectation,  I  do  honour 
Th'  example  of  your  youth ;  but,  sir,  our  fortunes, 
Concluded  on  both  sides  in  narrow  bands, 
MoTe  yon  to  construe  gently  my  forbearance, 
In  argument  of  fit  consideration. 

Rom.  Why,  Castamela,  I  ha^e  shaped  thy  virtues, 
Even  from  our  childish  years,  into  a  dowry 
Of  richer  estimation,  than  thy  portion, 
Doubled  an  hundred  times,  can  equal :  now 
I  clearly  find,  thy  current  of  affection 
Labours  to  fall  into  the  gulf  of  riot, 
Not  the  free  ocean  of  a  soft  content. 
You'd  marry  pomp  and  plenty :  'tis  the  idol, 
I  must  confess,  that  creatures  of  the  time 
Bend  their  devotions  to ;  but  I  have  fashion'd 
Thoughts  much  more  excellent  of  you. 

Cast.  Enjoy 
Your  own  prosperity ;  I  am  resolv'd 
Never,  by  any  charge  with  me,  to  force 
A  poverty  upon  you,  want  of  love. 
'TIb  rarely  cherish'd  with  the  love  of  want. 
I'll  not  be  your  undoing. 

Rom.  Sure  some  dotage 
Of  living  stately,  richly,  lends  a  cunning 
To  eloquence.     How  is  this  piece  of  goodness 
Changed  to  ambition  !  oh,  you  are  most  miserable 
In  your  desires  I  the  female  curse  has  caught  you. 

Cast.  Fie !  fie !  how  iU  this  suiU  I 

Rom,  A  devil  of  pride 
Ranges  in  airy  thoughts  to  catch  a  star, 
Whilst  you  grasp  mole-hiUs. 

Cast.  Worse  and  worse,  I  vow. 

Rom.  But  that  some  remnant  of  an  honest  sense 
Ebbs  a  full  tide  of  blood  to  shame,  all  women 
"Would  prostitute  all  honour  to  the  luxury 
Of  ease  and  titles. 

Cast.  Romanello,  know 
You  have  forgot  the  nobleness  of  truth, 
And  fix'd  on  scandal  now. 

Rom.  A  dog,  a  parrot, 
A  monkey,  a  caroch,  a  garded  lackey, 
A  waiting-woman  with  her  lips  seal'd  up, 
Are  pretty  toys  to  please  my  mistress  Wanton ! 
So  is  a  fiddle  too ;  'twill  make  it  dance, 
Or  else  be  sick  and  whine. 

Cast.  This  is  uncivil ; 
I  am  not,  sir,  your  chai^ge. 

Rom.  My  grief  you  are ; 
For  all  my  services  are  lost  and  ndn*d. 

Cast.  So  is  my  chief  opinion  of  your  worthiness. 
When  anch  distractions  tempt  you;  you  would 

prove 
A  cruel  lord,  who  dare,  being  yet  a  servant, 
As  you  profess,  to  bait  my  best  respects 
Of  duty  to  your  welfare;  'tis  a  madness 
I  have  not  oft  observed.    Possess  your  freedom. 


You  have  no  right  in  me ;  let  this 
I  wish  your  joys  much  comfort. 

Enter  Lmo,  HcMr  lutitti. 

Liv.  Sister !  look  ye. 
How  by  a  new  creation  of  my  tsibr^s, 
I've  shook  off  old  mortality ;  the  rags 
Of  home-spun  gentry — prithee,  sbter,  nvk  it- 
Are  cast  by,  and  I  now  appear  io  fiuhiou 
Unto  men,  and  reoeivedw— -Obaerte  mtj  aster, 
The  consequence  concerns  yoo. 

Cast,  True,  good  brother, 
For  my  well-doing  must  consist  in  yo«n. 

Liv.  Here's  Romanello,  a  fine  tnaper'd  giilmt 
Of  decent  carriage,  of  indifferont  mesas. 
Considering  that  his  sister,  new  hoist  «p. 
From  a  lost  merohant's  warehoose,  to  the  titln 
Of  a  great  lord's  bed,  may  supply  hit  nnti;' 
Not  sunk  in  his  acquaintance,  for  s  teholtf 
Able  enough,  and  one  who  may  tubsiBt 
Without  the  help  of  friends,  provided  alwtji, 
He  fly  not  upon  wedlock  without  ootiiatj 
Of  an  advancement ;  else  a  bachelor 
May  thrive  by  observation,  on  a  little. 
A  single  life's  no  burden ;  but  to  draw 
In  yokes  is  chargeable,  and  will  rsqatie 
A  double  maintenance :  why,  I  cso  five 
Without  a  wife,  and  purchase. 

Rom.  Is't  a  mystery. 
You've  lately  found  out,  livio,  or  a  cmaf 
Conceal'd  till  now,  for  wonder? 

Liv.  Pish !  believe  it. 
Endeavours  and  an  active  brain  are  betttf 
Than  patrimonies  left  hj  parents.  ~Pnm  it- 
One  thrives  by  cheating ;  shallow  feoh  tsi  o* 

thrifts 
Are  game  knaves  only  fl j  at :  then  s  felkm 
Presumes  on  his  hair,  and  that  his  bsek  os  tad 
For  fodder  from  the  city ; — lies :  snoCher, 
Reputed  vsliant,  lives  by  the  sword,  sad  tika  ip 
Quarrels,  or  braves  them,  as  the  norioe  likes, 
To  gild  bis  reputation  ; — most  improbtble. 
A  world  of  desperate  undertakings,  poMihly. 
Procures  some  hungry  meals,  some  taveni  Mrfott. 
Some  frippery  to  hide  nakedness ;  perhaps 
The  scambling  half  a  ducat  now  snd  tkca 
To  roar  and  noise  it  with  the  Uttling  hofte«, 
For  a  week's  lodging ;  these  are  pretty  ehiftai 
Souls  bankrupt  of  their  royalty  subniit  to : 
Give  me  a  man,  whose  practice  and  espcricaee, 
Conoeivea  not  barely  the  philosophsr's  itoat. 
But  indeed  has  it ;  one  whose  wit's  bis  laiiai 
The  poor  is  most  lidiculoua. 

Rom.  You  are  pleasant 
In  new  discoveries  of  fortune ;  use  ftsn 
With  moderation,  livio. 

Cof f.  Such  wild  Language 
Was  wont  to  be  a  stranger  to  your  etfton*         | 
However,  brother,  you  are  pleased  to  teat  it, 
I  hope,  for  recreatioii. 

Liv.  Name  and  honour^ 
What  are  they  ?  a  mere  aouad  wititont  »fP^' 

ance, 
A  begging— Chastity,  youth,  hesaty,  bsadaas- 

ness. 
Discourse,  behaviour  which  might  cbam  sttes&M 
And  curse  the  gaser^a  eyes  into  aaujaawat,  ^ 
Are  nature's  common  bounties  f  so  are  disaasa 
Uncut,  so  flowers  nawom,  so  silk*wams'  e^^ 
Unwrought,  gold  unrefined  I  Mciia]ltbQi*|ia<"  , 
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Are  of  esteem,  when  used  and  let  at  price  :^ 
There's  no  dark  sense  in  thia. 

Rom.  I  understand  not 
The  drift  on't,  nor  bow  meant,  nor  yet  to  whom. 

ComL  Pray,  brother,  be  more  plain. 

Liv,  First,  Romanello, 
This  for  your  satisfaction :  if  you  waste 
More  hours  in  courtship  to  this  maid,  my  sister, 
Weighing  her  competency  with  your  own, 
You  go  about  to  build  without  foundation ; 
So  that  care  will  prove  void. 

Jiam.  A  sure  acquittance. 
If  I  must  be  discharged. 

Liv,  Next,  Castamela, 
To  thee,  my  own  loved  sister,  let  me  say, 
I  have  not  been  so  bountiful  in  shewing 
To  fame  the  treasure  which  this  age  hath  open'd, 
As  thy  true  value  merits. 

CoMt.  You  are  merry. 

Liv.  My  jealousy  of  thy  fresh  blooming  years, 
Prompted  a  fear  of  husbanding  too  charily 
Thy  growth  to  such  perfection,  as  no  flattery 
Of  art  can  perish  now. 

CiuL  Here's  talk  in  riddles  ! 
Brother,  the  exposition  ? 

Liv.  I'll  no  longer 
Chamber  thy  freedom ;  we  have  been  already 
Thrifty  enough  in  our  low  fortunes;  henceforth 
Command  tby  liberty,  with  that  thy  pleasures. 

Rom.  Is't  come  to  this  ? 

Cati.  You  are  wondrous  full  of  courtesy. 

Liv.  Ladies  of  birth  and  quality  are  suitors 
For  being  known  t'ye  ;  I  have  promised,  sister. 
They  shdl  partake  your  company. 

Cati.  What  ladies? 
Where,  when,  how,  who? 

Liv.  A  day,  a  week,  a  month, 
Sported  amongst  such  beauties,  is  a  gain 
On  time ;  they  are  young,  wise,  noble,  fkir,  and 

Catt.    Chaste  ?  [chaste. 

Liv.  Castamela,  chaste ;  I  would  not  hasard 
My  hopes,  my  joys  of  thee,  on  dsngerous  triaL 
Yet  if,  as  it  may  chance,  a  neat  cloath'd  merriment 
Pass  without  blush,  in  tattling, — so  the  words 
Fall  not  too  broad,  'tis  but  a  pastime  smiled  at 
Amongst  yourselves  in  counsel ;  but  beware 
Of  being  overheard. 

Cast.  This  is  pretty  ! 

Rom.  I  doubt  I  know  not  what,  yet  must  be 
silent.  lAtidt. 


Enter  Taovto,  Floria,  Culbmula,  Silvia,  and  Nmno. 

Liv.  They  come  as  soon  as  spoke  of.— Sweetest 
fair  ones. 
My  sister  cannot  but  conceive  this  honour 
Particular  in  your  respects.    Dear  sir. 
You  grace  us  in  your  favours. 

Troy.  Virtuous  lady. 

Flo.  We  are  your  servants. 

Clar.  Your  sure  friends. 

Sii.  Society 
Mar  fix  us  in  a  league. 

CagL  All  fitly  welcome. 
I  find  not  reason,  gentle  ladies,  whereon 
To  cast  thb  debt  of  mine ;  but  my  acknowledge- 
Shall  study  to  pay  thankfulness.  [ment 

Troy.  Sweet  beauty  ! 
Your  brother  hath  indeed  been  too  much  churl 
In  this  concealment  from  us  all,  who  love  him, 
Of  such  desired  a  presence. 

Sil.  Please  to  enrich  us 
With  your  wbh'd  amity. 

Flo.  Our  coach  attends ; 
We  cannot  be  denied. 

Clar.  Command  it,  Nitido. 

Nil.  Ladies,  I  shall :  now  for  a  lusty  harvest ! 
'Twill  prove  a  cheap  year,  should  these  bams  be 
fill'd  once.  lAtkU  and  exit 

Catt.  Brother,  one  word  in  private. 

Liv.  Phew !  an^n 
I  shall  instruct  you  at  large.— We  are  prepared. 
And  easily  entreated ; — 'tu  good  manners 
Not  to  be  troublesome. 

Troy.  Thou'rt  perfect,  Livio. 

Catt.  Whither.— But— he's  my  brother.    lAtide. 

Troy.  Fair,  your  arm ; 
I  am  your  usher,  lady. 

Catt.  As  you  plesse,  sir. 

Liv.   I  wait  you  to  your  coach.    Some  two 
hours  hence 
I  shall  return  again.    [To  Rom.] 

lExemU  aU  but  Ron. 

Rom.  Troylo-SavelU, 
Next  heir  unto  the  marquis  !  and  the  page  too. 
The  marquis's  own  psge  !  Livio  transform'd 
Into  a  sudden  bravery,  and  altcr'd 
In  nature,  or  I  dream !   Amongst  the  ladies, 
I  not  remember  I  have  seen  one  face : 
There's  cunning  in  these  changes ;  I  am  resolute. 
Or  to  pursue  the  trick  on't,  or  lose  labour.    IBsiL 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  l.-^An  JfMrtmeni  in  Julio's  Houte. 

Enter  Flavia,  eupporUd  by  Cawllo  and  Vasrooa. 

Flav.  Not  yet  retnm'd  .> 

Cam.  Madam  I 

Flav.  The  lord  our  husband. 
We  mean.    Unkind  t  four  hours  are  almost  past 
(Bat  twelve  short  minutes  wanting  by  the  glass) 
i>ince  we  broke  company ;  was  never,  gentlemen. 
Poor  princess  us'd  so  I 

Vgt.  With  your  gradons  favour. 
Peers,  great  in  rank  and  place,  ou^t  of  necessity 
To  attend  on  state  emphiyments. 

Cam.  For  such  duties 


Are  all  their  toil  and  labour ;  but  their  pleasures 
Flow  in  the  beauties  they  enjoy,  which  conquers 
All  sense  of  other  travail. 
Flav.  Trimly  spoken. 
When  we  were  common,  mortal,  and  a  subject. 
As  other  creatures  of  Heaven's  making  are, 
(The  more  the  pity)  bless  us !  how  we  waited 
For  the  huge  play-day,  when  the  pageants  fluttered 
About  the  dty;  for  we  then  were  certain. 
The  madam  courtiers  would  vouchsafe  to  visit  us. 
And  call  us  by  our  names,  and  eat  our  viands ; 
Nay,  give  us  leave  to  sit  at  the  upper  end 
Of  our  own  tables,  telling  us  how  welcome 
They'd  make  na  when  we  came  to  court :  ftdl  little 
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Dreamt  I,  at  that  time,  of  the  wind  that  hlew  me 
Up  to  the  weathercock  of  the  honours  now 
Are  thrust  upon  me  ; — ^but  we'll  bear  the  burthen, 
Were't  twice  as  much  as  'tis.  The  next  great  feast, 
We'll  grace  the  city-wives,  poor  souls  I  and  see 
How  they'll  behave  themselves  before  our  presence; 
You  two  shall  wait  on  us. 

Ves.  With  best  observance, 
And  glory  in  our  service. 

Cam.  We  are  creatures 
Made  proud  in  your  commands. 

Flav.  Believ't  you  are  so  ; 
And  you  shall  find  us  readier  in  your  pleasures, 
Than  you  in  your  obedience.     Vie  !  methinks 
I  have  an  excellent  humour  to  be  pettish ; 
A  little  toysome ; — 'tis  a  pretty  sign 
Of  breeding,  is't  not,  sirs  ?  I  could,  indeed,  la  I 
Long  for  some  strange  good  things  now. 

Cam.  Such  news,  madam. 
Would  overjoy  my  lord,  your  husband. 

Ves.  Cause 
Bonfires  and  bell-ringings. 

Flav.  I  must  be  with  child,  then, 
An't  be  but  for  the  public  jollity ; 
Or  lose  my  longings,  which  were  mighty  pity. 

Cam,  Sweet  fiaites  forbid  it ! 

Enter  Fabricio, 

Fab.  Noblest  lady— 

Ves.  Rudeness! 
Keep  off,  or  I  shall — Sawcy  groom,  learn  manners ; 
Go  swab  amongst  your  goblins. 

Flav.  Let  him  stay ; 
The  fellow  I  have  seen,  and  now  remember 
His  name,  Fabricio. 

Fab.  Your  poor  creature,  lady ; 
Out  of  your  gentleness,  please  you  to  consider 
The  brief  of  this  petition,  which  contains 
All  hope  of  my  last  fortunes. 

Flav.  Give  it  from  him. 

Cam.  Here,  madam. — [  Takes  ihe  paper  from 
Fab.  and  delivers  it  to  Flav.  who  walks 
aside  with  it.] — Mark,  Vespucci,  how  the 
wittol 
Stares  on  his  sometime  wife !  sure,  he  imagines 
To  be  a  cuckold  by  consent,  is  purchase 
Of  approbation  in  a  state. 

Ves.  Good  reason : 
The  gain  reprieved  him  from  a  bankrupt's  statute, 
And  filed  him  in  the  charter  of  his  freedom. 
'*  She  had  seen  the  fellow  I "  didst  observe  ? 

Cam.  Most  punctually : 
Could  call  him  by  his  name  too !  why  'tis  possible. 
She  has  not  yet  forgot  he  was  her  husband. 

Ves.  That  were  [most]  strange  :  oh,  'tis  a  pre- 
Was  ever  puppet  so  slipt  up  ?         [cious  trinket ! 

Cam.  The  tale 
Of  Venus'  cat,  man,  changed  into  a  woman, 
Was  emblem  but  to  this.     She  turns. 

Ves.  He  stands 
Just  like  Acteon  in  the  painted  cloth. 

Cam.  No  more. 

Flav.  Friend,  we  have  read,  and  weigh'd  the  sum 
Of  what  your  scrivener  (which,  in  effect. 
Is  meant  your  counsel  learned)  has  drawn  for  ye : 
'Tis  a  fair  hand,  in  sooth,  but  the  contents 
Somewhat  unseasonable  ;  for,  let  us  tell  ye. 
You  have  been  a  spender,  a  vain  spender ;  wasted 
Your  stock  of  credit,  and  of  wares,  unthriftily. 
Yon  are  a  faulty  man ;  and  should  we  urge 


Our  lord  as  often  for  supplies,  m 

Or  wants  drive  yon  to  ask,  it  might  be 

An  impudence,  which  we  defy ;  an  imnnrtmcf. 

Base  in  base  women,  but  in  nMt  stnAiL 

Are  you  not  ashamed  yet  of  youraelf  ? 

Fab.  Great  lady, 
Of  my  misfortunes  I'm  ashamed. 

Cam.  So,  so ! 
This  jeer  twangs  roundly,  does  it  not,  Ve^jioe.- 

Ves.  Why,  here's  a  lady  worahipful  ! 

Flav,  Pray,  gentlemen. 
Retire  a  while  ;  this  fellow  shall  resolve 
Some  doubts  that  stick  about  me. 

Both.  As  you  please.         {Ssrvmt  v«t  m^d  T_-  - 

Flav.   To  thee,  Fabricio, — oh«  the   clva&r«*    ^ 
cruel — 
Since  I  find  some  small  leisure,  I  must  justirV 
Thou  art  unworthy  of  the  name  of  man. 
Those  holy  vows,  which  we,  by  bonds  of  fiiitb. 
Recorded  in  the  raster  of  trudi. 
Were  kept  by  me  unbroken ;  no  aasanlts 
Of  gifts,  of  courtship,  firom  the  great  and  wast«  r 
No  threats,  nor  sense  of  poverty,  to  which 
Thy  riots  had  betray'd  me,  could  betray 
My  warrantable  thoughts  to  impure  foUy. 
Why  would'st  thou  force  me  miserable  ? 

Fab.  The  scorn 
Of  rumour  is  reward  enough,  to  brand 
My  lewder  actions  ;  'twas,  I  thought,  iinpo«i»3b>. 
A  beauty  fresh  as  was  vour  youth,  could  brook 
The  last  of  my  decays. 

Flav.  Did  I  complain  ? 
My  sleeps  between  thine  arms  were  ev*n  as  &os& 
My  dreams  as  harmless,  my  contents  as  fire. 
As  when  the  best  of  plenty  crown'd  oar  bride-t'iL 
Amongst  some  of  a  mean,  but  quiet,  fortvae. 
Distrust  of  what  they  call  their  own,  or  jcalo«»i 
Of  those  whom  in  their  bosoms  they  poascas 
Without  controul,  begets  a  self^nnwortliioev : 
For  which  [through]  fear,  or,  what  is  wone,  drs-» 
Of  paltry  gain,  they  practise  art,  and  labour 
To  pandar  their  own  wives ;  those  wives,  whi&^ 

innocence, 
Stranger  to  language,  spoke  obtsdience  only ; 
And  such  a  wife  was  Flavia  to  Fabrido. 

Fab.  My  loss  is  irrecoverable. 

Flav.  Call  not 
Thy  wickedness  thy  loss  :  without  my  kiiowl«^ 
Thou  sold'st  me,  and  in  open  court  protested  *«s 
A  pre-contract  unto  another,  falsely. 
To  justify  a  separation.    Wherein 
Could  I  offend,  to  be  believed  thy  strumpet, 
In  best  sense  an  adultress  ?  so  conceived 
In  all  opinions,  that  I  am  shook  off, 
Ev'n  from  mine  own  blood,  which,  althovigh  I  W.vt 
Not  noble,  yet  'twas  not  mean ;  for  Romaneilo, 
Mine  only  brother,  shuns  me,  and  abhors 
To  own  roe  for  his  sister. 

Fab.  'Tls  confest, 
I  am  the  shame  of  mankind. 

Flav.  I  live  happy 
In  this  great  lord's  love,  now ;  but  could  his  nnw 

niog 
Have  traiu'd  me  to  dishonour,  we  had  never 
Been  sundered  by  the  temptation  of  his  purcLame 
In  troth,  Fabricio,  I  am  little  proud  of 
My  unsought  honours,  and  ao  far  from  triumph. 
That  I  am  not  more  fool  to  such  sa  honour  aic. 
Than  to  myself,  who  hate  this  antick  carriage. 
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Fab,  Yoa  are  an  aogel  rather  to  be  wonhipp'd, 
Than  grossly  to  be  talk'd  with. 

Ftav,  [Giv€9  him  inofMy.]  Keep  those  dncati, 
I  shall  proTide  you  better : — 'twere  a  bravery, 
Could  you  forget  the  place  wbereiii  you've  render'd 
Your  name  for  ever  hateful. 

Fab,  I  will  do't, 
Do't,  exoellentest  goodness,  and  condude 
My  days  in  silent  sadness. 

Flav,  You  may  prosper 
In  Spain,  in  France,  or  elsewhere,  as  in  Italy. 
Besides,  yon  are  a  scholar  bred,  however 
You  intermpted  study  with  commerce. 
I'll  think  of  your  supplies  ;  meantime,  pray,  storm 
At  my  behaviour  to  you ;  I  have  forgot  [not 

Acquaintance  with  mine  own — ^keep  your  first  dis- 
tance. Ht  draw*  back" 
Camillo  1  who  is  near  ?  Vespucci  I 

Enter  Julio,  Camillo,  and  VaspoocL 

Jul.  Whatl 
Oor  lady's  cast  familiar  ? 

Flav.  Oh,  my  stomach 
Wambles,  at  sight  of — sick,  sick, — I  am  sick — 
I  faint  at  heart — kiss  me,  nay  prithee  quickly, 

[To  Jul. 
Or  I  shall  swoon.  You've  staid  a  sweet  while  from 
And  this  companion  too— beshrew  him !         [me. 

Jul.  Dearest, 
Thou  art  my  health,  my  blessing : — turn  the  bank- 
rupt 
Out  of  my  doors ! — sirrah,  I'll  have  thee  whipt. 
If  thou  oom*8t  here  again. 

Cnm.  Hence,  hence,  yon  vermin  1       lEjcit  Vab. 

Jul.  How  is't,  ny  best  of  joys  ? 

Flav.  Prettily  mended, 
Now  we  have  our  own  lord  here ;  I  shall  never 
Endure  to  spare  you  long  out  of  my  sight.— 
See,  what  the  thing  presented.  lOivet  him  iht  paper. 

Jul.  A  petition, 
Belike,  for  some  new  charity  ? 

Flav,  We  must  not 
Be  troubled  with  his  needs ;  a  wanting  creature 
Is  monstrous,  is  as  ominous — fie,  upon't  i 
Dispatch  the  silly  mushroom  once  for  all. 
Ana  tend  him  wiUi  some  pittance  out  o'  th'country, 
Where  we  may  hear  no  more  of  him. 

Jul.  Thv  Witt 
Shall  stand  a  law,  my  Flavia. 

Flav,  You  have  been 
In  private  with  our  feUow  peers  now :  shall  not  we 
Know  how  the  business  stands?  sure,  in  some 

country, 
Ladies  are  privy.counseUors,  I  warrant  ye ; 
Are  tbey  not,  think  ye  ?  there  the  land  is,  doubt. 
Most  politicly  govem'd  ;  all  the  women         [less, 
Wear  swords  and  breeches,  I  have  heard  most  cer- 
Sttcb  sights  were  excellent.  [tainly : 

Jul.  Thon*rt  a  matchless  pleasure ; 
No  life  is  sweet  without  thee  :  in  my  heart 
Reign  empress,  and  be  stUed  thy  Julio's  sovereign, 
My  only,  predous  dear. 

Flav.  We'll  prove  no  less  t'ye.  [J?jrfti>ii. 


SCENE  11.—^  i7oo«  in  the  Palaee. 
Snler  TkovM  aiM  Lnrio. 
Trsf  .  Sea-sick  ashore  stiD  !  thou  oould*st  rarely 


A  cslentura  in  •  long  voyage,  liYio, 


[scape 


Who  in  a  short  one,  and  at  home,  art  subject 
To  such  faint  stomach-qualms  ;  no  cordials  comfort 
The  business  of  thy  thoughts,  for  aught  I  see  : 
What  ails  thee,  man  ?  be  merry,  hang  up  jealousies. 

Liv.  Who,  I P  I  jealous  ?  no,  no,  here's  no  cause 
In  this  nlace ;  'tis  a  nunnery,  a  retirement 
For  meditation  ;  all  the  difierence  extant 
But  puszles  only  ban  belief,  not  grounds  it. 
Rich  services  in  plate,  soft  and  fair  lodgings, 
Varieties  of  recreations,  exercise 
Of  music  in  all  changes,  neat  attendance, 
Princely,  nay  royal  fomitnre  of  garments. 
Satiety  of  gardens,  orchards,  waterworks, 
Pictures  so  ravishing,  that  ranging  eyes 
Might  dwell  upon  a  dotage  of  conceit. 
Without  a  single  wish  for  livelier  substance  !— 
The  great  world,  in  a  little  world  of  Fancy, 
Is  here  abstracted :  no  temptation  profTer'd, 
But  such  as  fools  and  mad  folks  can  invite  to  ; 
And  yet 

Trop.  And  yet  your  reason  cannot  answer 
Th'  objections  of  your  fean,  which  argue  danger. 

Liv.    Danger  ?   dishonour,  Troylo :   wera  mj 
sister 
In  safety  from  those  charms,  I  must  confess 
I  could  live  hen  for  ever. 

7*roy.  But  you  could  not, 
I  can  assure  you ;  for  'twera  then  scarce  possible 
A  door  might  open  t'you,  hardly  a  loop-hole. 

Liv.  My  presence  Uien  is  usher  to  her  ruin. 
And  loss  of  her,  the  fruit  of  my  preferment  ? 

Trojf.  Briefly  partake  a  secrat ;  but  be  sun 
To  lodge  it  in  the  inmost  of  thy  bosom. 
Where  memory  may  not  find  it  for  discovery ; 
By  our  firm  truth  of  friendship,  I  require  thee. 

Liv.  By  our  firm  truth  of  friendship,  I  subscribe 
To  just  conditions. 

Tray.  Our  great  uncle-marquis. 
Disabled  from  his  cradle,  by  an  impotence 
In  nature  firat,  that  impotence  since  seconded 
And  render'd  more  infirm,  by  a  fatal  breach 
Received  in  fight  against  the  Turkish  gallies, 
Is  made  incapable  of  any  faculty 
Of  active  manhood,  more  than  what  afieetiont 
Proper  unto  his  sex,  must  else  disdnguish ; 
So  that  no  helps  of  art  can  warrant  life. 
Should  he  transcend  the  bounds  his  weakness  limits. 

Liv.  On  ;  I  attend  with  eagerness. 

Troy.  'Tis  strange 
Such  natural  defects  at  no  time  check 
A  full  and  free  sufficiency  of  spirit. 
Which  flows,  both  in  so  clear  and  fix'd  a  strength, 
That  to  confirm  belief,  it  seems,  where  nature 
Is  in  the  body  lame,  she  is  supplied 
In  fine  proportion  of  the  mind ;  a  word 
Concludes  all— to  a  man  his  enemy. 
He  is  a  dangerous  threat'oing ;  but  to  women. 
However  pleasurable,  no  way  cunning 
To  shew  abilities  of  friendship,  other 
Than  what  his  outward  senses  can  delight  in. 
Or  charge  and  bounty  court  with. 

Liv.  Good,  good — Troylo. 
Oh,  that  I  had  a  lusty  faith  to  credit  it. 
Though  none  of  all  this  wonder  should  be  possible  I 

Troy.  As  I  love  honour,  and  an  honest  name, 
I  faulter  not,  my  livio,  in  one  syllable. 

Liv.  News  admirable !  ^tis,  'tis  so— pish,  I  know 
Yet  he  has  a  kind  heart  of  his  own  to  girb,    [it — 
Young,  handsome  girls ;  yes,  yes,  so  he  may ; 
'Tis  granted : — he  would  now  imd  then  be  piddling. 


xl 


lao 


THE  FANCIES,  CHASTE  AND  NOBLE. 


ACT  r. 


1 


And  play  the  wanton,  like  a  fly  that  dallies 
Ahovt  a  candle's  flame ;  then  scorch  his  wings. 
Drop  down,  and  creep  away,  ha  ? 

Trojf.  Hardly  that  too  ; 
To  look  upon  fresh  beauties,  to  disconrse 
In  an  unblushing  merriment  of  words. 
To  hear  them  play  or  sing,  and  see  them  dance ; 
To  pass  the  time  in  pretty  amorous  questions, 
Read  a  chaste  verse  of  love,  or  prattle  riddles. 
Is  th'  height  of  his  temptations. 

Liv.  Send  him  joy  ou't ! 

Trojf.  His  choices  are  not  of  the  courtly  train^ 
Nor  city's  practice ;  but  the  country's  innocence ; 
Such  as  are  gentle  bom,  not  meaoly  ;  such. 
To  whom  both  gawdiness  and  ape-like  fashions 
Are  monstrous  ;  such  as  cleanliness  and  decency 
Prompt  to  a  Tirtuous  envy  ;  such  as  study 
A  knowledge  of  no  danger,  but  themselves. 

Lio.  Well,   I   hare   liv'd  in   ignorance:    the 
ancients, 
Who  ehatted  of  the  golden  age,  feign'd  trifles. 
Had  they  dreamt  this,  they  would  have  truth'd  it 

heaven ; 
I  mean  an  earthly  heaven ;  less  it  is  not  I 

Trcf,  Yet  is  this  bachelor-miracle  not  free 
From  the  epidemical  headach. 

Liv,  The  yellows  ? 

Troy.    Huge  jealous  fits ;  admitting  none  to 
enter 
But  me,  his  page  and  barber,  with  an  eunuch, 
And  an  old  guardianess.     It  u  a  favour 
Not  common,  that  the  license  of  your  visits 
To  your  own  sister,  now  and  then,  is  wink'd  at. 

Liv,   fiut  why  are  you  his  instrument?    his 
nephew  ! 
'Tis  ominous  in  nature. 

Troy.  Not  in  policy : 
Being  his  heir,  I  may  take  truce  a  little, 
With  mine  own  fortunes. 

Liv.  Knowing  how  things  stand  too. 

Troy.  At  certain  seasons,  as  the  humour  takes 
him, 
A  set  of  music  are  permitted  peaceably 
To  cheer  their  solitariness,  provided 
They  are  strangers,  not  acquainted  near  the  city ; 
But  never  the  same  twice,  pardon  him  that : 
Nor  must  their  stay  exceed  an  hour,  or  two 
At  farthest,  as  at  this  wise  wedding  ;  wherefore 
His  barber  is  the  master  to  instruct 
The  lasses  both  in  song  and  danoe,  by  him 
Train'd  up  in  either  quality. 

Liv.  A  caution 
Happily  studied. 

Troy.  Farther  to  prevent 
Suspicion,  he  has  married  his  young  barber 
To  the  old  matron,  and  withal  is  pleased 
Report  should  mutter  him  a  mighty  man 
For  th'  game,  to  take  off  all  suspicion 
Of  insufficiency ;  and  this  strict  company 
He  calls  his  Bower  of  fancies. 

Liv.  Yes,  and  properly, 
Since  all  his  recreations  are  in  fancy. 
I  am  infinitely  taken. — Sister  1  marry. 
Would  I  had  sisters  in  a  plenty,  Troylo, 
So  to  bestow  them  all,  and  turn  them  Fancies  1 
Fancies !  why,  'tis  a  pretty  name,  methinks. 

Troy.  Something  remains,  which  in  conclusion 
shortly^ 
Shall  take  thee  fuller.  {Mutie  wUMn. 

Hark,  the  wedding  joUity  ! 


With  a  bride-cake  on  my  life,  to  gnoe  the  nuptials  * 
Perhaps  the  ladies  will  turn  aongsten. 
Liv,  Silence  I 

A  6oiro  wIMiii. 

J/ttr  teMdk,  enter  m  proee$tiam,  v%tk  tt^ftW4^e•l«,  Sscoo 

and   MoROfeA,    with    CAnAMSLA,    Fumua,    ^  -  — « y  - 

BiLViA,  Spacowb,  a»d  Aliuieiana. 

See.  Passing  neat  and  ezquiBte,  I  profest.  fair 
creatures.  These  honours  to  our  solfmpity  tn 
liberal  and  uncommon ;  my  spouse  and  Bvvei^ 
with  oar  posterity,  shall  prostitute  oor  sernoes  ti 
your  bounties : — shaH's  not,  duckling  ? 

Mor.  Yes,  honeysuckle ;  and  do  as  much  for 
them  one  day,  if  things  stand  right  as  they  shooU 
stand.  Bill,  pigeon,  do ;  thou'st  be  my  (•!«•• 
mountain,  and  I  thy  sweet-briar,  honey.  We'll 
lead  you  to  kind  examples,  pretty  ones,  betierv  it , 
and  you  shall  find  us,  one  in  one,  whilst  hcaits  ib 
last. 

See.  Ever  mine  own,  and  ever. 

Spa.  Well  said,  old  touch-hole. 

Liv.  All  happiness,  all  joy  ! 

Troy.  A  plenteous  issue, 
A  fruiciul  womb ! — thou  hast  a  bleasiBg,  Seeca 

Mor.  Indeed  he  has,  sir,  if  yon  know  aU,  a*  I 
conceive  you  know  enough,  if  not  the  wbUe;  f^ 
you  hsve,  I  may  say,  tried  mc  to  the  qoiclu  ikmari^ 
and  through,  and  most  of  my  carriage,  froo  b&' 
to  time. 

Spa.  'Twould  wind-break  a  mule,  or  a  rinced 
mare,  to  vie  burthens  with  her.  i.^r^ 

Mor,  What's  that  you  mumble,  gelding,  hry . 

Spa.  Nothing,  forsooth,  but  thiRt  you  sit>  i 
bouncing  couple  well  met,  and  'twere  picy  to  pv* 
yoo,  though  you  hung  together  in  a  smoky  chimarf 

Mor,  'Twere  e'en  pity,  indeed,  Spadoae ;  n*} 
thou  hast  a  foolish  loving  niture  of  thine  own.  ts4 
wishest  well  to  plain  dealings,  o'  my  oonso^oec 

Spa.  Thank  your  brideship— your  bawd^liip. 

Flo.  Our  sister  is  not  merry. 

Clar,  Sadness  cannot 
Become  a  bridal  harmony. 

Sil.  At  a  wedding. 
Free  spirits  are  required. 

Troy.  You  should  dispense 
With  serious  thoughts  now,  lady. 

Mor.  Well  said,  geotlrfolka. 

Liv,  Fie,  Castaroela,  fie  1 

All.  A  dance,  a  dauce ! 

Troy.  By  any  means,  the  day  i«  not  coaipl^ 

Cati.  Indeed,  Til  be  excused.  [tim. 

Troy.  By  no  means,  lady. 

Sec.  We  all  are  auitors. 

Caii.  With  your  pardons,  spare  me 
For  this  time,  grant  me  licence  to  look  on. 

[  Troy."]  Command  your  pleasures,  Iady.<--E«tn 
one  hand 
Your  partner : — nay,  Spadone  must  make  one . 
These  merriments  are  free. 

Spa.  With  all  my  heart ;  I'm  sure  I  am  sot  t^ 
heaviest  in  the  company.  Strike  up  for  the  bonM' 
of  the  bride  and  bridegroom.  [  Muf^ 

Troy.  So,  so,  here's  art  in  motion!  Os  «1 
Yon  have  bestirr'd  you  nimbly.  (p*^'- 

Mor.  I  could  danoe  now* 
B'en  till  I  dropt  again  i  but  wut  o£ 
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Denies  the  scope  of  breath,  or  so  :  yet,  sirrah, 
My  cftt-a-moantain,  do  not  I  trip  quickly, 
And  with  a  grace  too^  sirrah  ? 

Sec,  Light  as  a  feather. 

Spa,  Sore  you  are  not  without  a  stick  of  liqno- 
rice  in  your  pocket,  forsooth.  Yon  have,  I  betieve, 
stout  lungs  of  your  own,  you  swim  about  so  roundly 
without  rubs ;  'tis  a  tickling  sight  to  be  young 
still. 

Enter  Nmoo, 

NiL  Madam  Morosa ! 

Mor.  Child. 

Nit,  To  you  in  secret.  ITakee  her  aside. 

Spa.  That  ear- wig  scatters  the  troop  now ;  Til 
go  near  to  fit  him. 

Liv.  My  lord,  upon  my  life^- 

Troy.  Then  we  must  serer. 

Mor.  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  your  ears. 

iWliiipers  (hem. 

Spa.  Oh,  'twas  ever  a  wanton  monkey — he  will 
wriggle  into  a  starting-hole  so  cleanly — an  it  had 
l>een  on  my  wedding-day, — I  know  what  I  know. 

See,  Say'st  so,  Spadone  ? 

Spa.  Nothing,  nothing;  I  prate  sometimes  be- 
side the  purpose — whoreson,  lecherous  weazle ! 

Sec.  Look,  look,  look,  how  officious  the  little 
Imave  is  ! — ^but — 

Spa,  Why,  there's  the  business ;  butt  on  one's 
forehead  are  but  scurry  huit. 

Mor.  Spadone,  discharge  the  fiddlers  instantly. 

Spa,  Yes,  I  know  my  postures — oh  monstrous, 
buts  !  [£jn'(,  with  the  Miulciaiis. 

Mor.  [to  Sec]  Attend  within,  sweeting ; — your 
pardons,  gentlemen.  To  your  recreations,  dear 
virgins  !     Page,  have  a  care. 

Nit.  My  duty,  reverend  madam. 

Troy.  Liyio,  away ! — Sweet  beauties— 

Ctut.  Brother. 

Liv.  Suddenly 
I  shall  return ; — now  for  a  round  temptation.  [Aeide. 

\_Sxeunt  eeveraUpt  Mob.  ttajft  Cast. 

Mor.  One  gentle  word  in  private  with  your 
ladyship ; 
I  shall  not  hold  you  long. 

Cast.  What  means  this  huddle 
Of  flying  several  ways  thus  ?  who  has  frighted 

them? 
They  live  not  at  devotion  here,  or  pension ! 
Pray  quit  me  of  distrust. 

Mor.  May  it  please  your  goodness. 
You'll  find  him  even  in  every  point  as  honourable. 
As  flesh  and  blood  can  vouch  him. 

Cast.  Hal  him?  whom? 
What  him  t 

Mor.  He  will  not  press  beyond  his  bounds ; 
He  will  but  chat  and  toy,  and  feel  your — 

Cast.  Guard  me 
A  powerful  Genius  I  feel — 

Mor.  Your  hands  to  loss  them, 
Your  fair,  pure,  white  hands ;  what  strange  busi- 
ness is  it  ? 
These  melting  twins  of  Ivory,  but  softer 
Than  down  of  turtles,  shall  but  feed  the  appetite— 

Cast,  A  rape  upon  my  ears  ! 

Mor.  The  appetite 
Of  his  Door  ratish'd  eye ;  should  he  swell  higher 
In  bis  desires,  and  soar  upon  ambition 
Of  rising  in  humility,  by  degrees ; 
Perhaps  be  might  crave  leave  to  clap — 

X2 


Cast,  Fond  woman, 
In  thy  grave  sinful ! 

Mor.  Clap  or  pat  the  dimples. 
Where  love's  tomb  stands  erected  on  your  cheeks. 
Else  pardon  those  slight  exercises,  pretty  one, 
His  lordship  is  as  harmless  a  weak  implement. 
As  e'er  young  lady  trembled  under. 

Cast.  Lordship  ! 
Stead  me,  my  modest  anger ! — 'tis  belike  then. 
Religious  matron,  some  great  man's  prison. 
Where  viigins'  honours  suffer  martyrdom. 
And  you  are  their  tormentor ;  let's  lay  down 
Our  ruin'd  names  to  the  insulter's  mercy  ! 
Let's  sport  and  smile  on  scandal — (rare  calamity. 
What  hast  thou  toU'd  me  in  !    lAside,})^Yoii 

named  hb  lordship. 
Some  gallant  youth,  and  fiery  f 

Mor,  No,  no,  'deed,  la  I 
A  very  grave,  stale  bachelor,  my  dainty  one, 
There's  the  conceit ;  he's  none  of  your  hot  rovers. 
Who  ruffle  at  first  dash,  and  so  disfigure 
Your  dresses,  and  your  sets  of  blush  at  once : 
He's  wise  in  years,  and  of  a  temperate  warmth, 
Mighty  in  means  and  power,  and  withal  liberal ; 
A  wanton  in  his  wishes,  but  else, — farther, 
He  cannot — cause — ^he  cannot— > 

Cast.  Cannot?  prithee 
Be  plainer ;  I  begin  to  like  thee  strangely ; 
What  cannot  ? 

Mor.  You  urge  timely,  and  to  purpose : 
He  cannot  do, — the  truth  is  truth, — do  anything. 
As  one  should  say, — that's  anything ;  put  case— 
I  do  but  put  the  case,  forsooth, — ^he  find  you. 

Cast.  My  stars,  I  thank  ye,  for  being  ignorant. 
Of  what  this  old-in-mischief  can  intend  1 —  [Aside. 
And  so  we  might  be  merry,  bravely  merry  ? 

Mor.  You  hit  it — what  else!^he  is  cunning 
[Astde."] — look  ye. 
Pray  lend  your  hand,  forsooth. 

Cast,  Why,  prithee,  take  it. 

Mor.  You  have  a  delicate  moist  palm^umph^ 
Relish  that  tickle,  there  ?  [can  ye 

Cast,  And  laugh,  if  need  were. 

Mor,  And  laugh !  why  now  you  have  it :  what 
hurt  pray 
Perceive  ye?  there's  all,  all;    go  to,  you  want 

tutoring. 
Are  an  apt  scholar ;  I'll  n^lect  no  pains 
For  your  instruction. 

Cast.  Do  not :  —but  his  lordship, 
What  may  his  lordship  be  ? 

Mor.  No  worse  man 
Than  marquis  of  Sienna,  the  great  master 
Of  this  small  family  :  your  brother  found  him 
A  bounteous  benefactor,  has  advanced  him 
The  gentleman  o'  the  horse ;  in  a  short  time 
He  means  to  visit  you  himself  in  person. 
As  kind,  as  loving  an  old  man  \ 

Cast.  We'll  meet  him 
With  a  full  flame  of  welcome.    Is't  the  marquis  ? 
No  worse  ? 

Mor.  No  worse,  I  can  assure  your  ladyship  ; 
The  only  free  maintainer  of  the  Fancies. 

Cast.  Fancies  ?  how  mean  you  that  ?  * 

Mor.  The  pretty  souls 
Who  are  companions  in  the  house  ;  all  daughters 
To  honest  virtuous  parents,  and  right  worshipful ; 
A  kind  of  chaste  collapsed  ladies. 

Cast,  Chaste  too. 
And  yet  collapsed  ? 
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Mor,  Only  in  tbeir  fortones. 

Ca»t,  Sure,  I  most  be  a  Fancy  in  the  number. 

Mor.  A  Fancy  principal ;  I  hope  you'll  fashion 
Your  entertainment,   when  the  marquis  courts 

you, 
As  that  I  may  stand  blameless. 

Coat.  Tne  suspicion. 
My  brother's  raiser  ? 

Mar.  Merely. 

CatL  My  supporter? 


Mor.  Undoubtedly. 

Cast.  An  old  man  and  a  loTcr  ? 

Mor.  True,  there's  the  mnsicy  the 

hxrmony. 
Cast.  And  I  myself  a  Fancy  1 
Mor.  You  are  pregnant. 
Cast.  The  chance  is  thrown;  I  ttow 

minion ; 
I  will  be  bold  and  resolute. 
Mor,  Blessing  on  thee  ! 


content^  tbi 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  l.-'The  Street. 
Enter  Bomamslu). 
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Rom.  Prosper  me  now,  my  fiite ;  some  better 
Genius, 
Than  such  a  one  as  waits  on  troubled  passions, 
Direct  my  courses  to  a  noble  issue  ! 
My  thoughts  have  wandered  in  a  labyrinth  ; 
But  if  the  clue  I  have  laid  hold  on  fail  not, 
I  shall  tread  out  the  toil  of  these  dark  paths, 
In  spite  of  politic  reaches.     I  am  punish'd 
In  mine  own  hopes,  tty  her  unlucky  fortunes, 
Whose  fame  is  ruin'd ;  Flavia,  my  lost  sister ! 
Lost  to  report  by  her  unworthy  husband. 
Though  heighten'd  by  a  greatness,  in  whose  mix- 
I  hate  to  clttim  a  part. —  [tures, 

Enter  NrnDO. 

Oh  welcome,  welcome. 
Dear  boy!  thou  keep'st  time  with  my  expectations. 
As  justly  as  the  promise  of  my  bounties 
Shall  reckon  with  thy  service. 

Nit.  I  have  fashion 'd 
The  means  of  your  admittance. 

Rom.  Precious  Nitido  i 

Nit.  More,  have  bethought  me  of  a  shape,  a 
quaint  one, 
You  may  appear  in,  safe  and  unsuspected. 

Rom.  Thou'rt  an  ingenious  boy. 

Nit»  Beyond  all  this. 
Have  so  contrived  the  feat,  that,  at  first  sight, 
Troylo  himself  shall  court  your  entertainment. 
Nay,  force  you  to  vouchsafe  it 

Rom.  Thou  hast  out-done 
All  counsel,  and  all  cunning. 

Nit.  True,  I  have,  sir, 
Fadged  nimbly  in  my  practices ;  but  surely. 
There  are  some  certain  clogs,  some  roguish  stag- 
gers, 
Some — what  shall  I  call  'em  ?— in  the  bumness. 

Rom.  Nitido, 
What,  faint  now  I  dear  heart,  bear  up : — what 
What  clogs  ?  let  me  remove  them.  [staggers, 

Nit,  Am  I  honest 
In  this  discovery  ? 

Rom,  Honest !  pish,  is  that  all  ? 

lOives  khn  a  pw$€. 

By  this  rich  purse,  and  by  the  twenty  ducats 
Which  line  it,  I  will  answer  for  thy  honesty 
Against  all  Italy,  and  prove  it  perfect : 
Besides,  remember  I  am  bound  to  secrecy ; 
Thou'lt  not  betray  thyself? 

Nit,  All  fears  are  clear'd  then ; 
But  if 


Rom.  If  what?  outwith't. 

Nit.  If  we  are  disco ver'd. 
You'll  answer,  I  am  honest  still  ? 

Rom,  Dost  doubt  it  ? 

Nit,  Not  much !  I  have  your  pone  in  pava  for 
it 
Now,  to  the  shape.  You  know  the  wit  in 
Who,  in  the  great  duke's  court,  baffoona  his 

pUment, 
According  to  the  change  of  meats  in  sesLSont 
At  every  free  lord's  table 

Rom.  Or  free  meetings 
In  taverns;  there  he  sits  at  the  upper  eo4. 
And  eats,  and  prates,  he  cares  not  bow  nor  what 
The  very  quack  of  fashions,  the  very  ke  that 
Wears  a  stiletto  on  his  chin  ? 

Nit.  You  have  him. 
Like  such  a  thin^;  must  you  appear,  and  study. 
Amongst  the  ladies,  in  a  formal  foppery^ 
To  vent  some  curiosity  of  language, 
Above  their  apprehensions, — or  your  own. 
Indeed  beyond  sense:  you  are  the  moretk&  ^ 
Now  amorous,  then  scurvy,  sometimes  bawdy ; 
The  same  man  still,  but  evermore  fiuitmsticaly 
As  being  the  suppositor  to  laughter ; 
It  hath  saved  charge  in  physic 

Rom.  When  occasion 
Offers  itself, — for  whdre  it  does  or  not, 
I  will  be  bold  to  take  it, — I  may  turn 
To  some  one  in  the  company ;  and,  cbanginf^ 
My  method,  talk  of  state,  and  rail  against 
Th'  employment  of  the  time,  mislike  the 
Of  places,  and  misiike  that  men  of  parts. 
Of  merit,  such  as  myself  am,  are  not 
Thrust  into  public  action :  'twill  set  off 
A  privilege  I  challenge  from  opinion, 
With  a  more  lively  current. 

Nit.  On  my  modesty. 
You  are  some  kin  to  him. 
Signor  Pragnioli !  Signor  Mushrumpo  ! 
Leap  but  into  his  antick  garb,  and  trust  mm 
You'll  lit  it  to  a  thought. 

Rom.  The  time  ? 

Nit.  As  suddenly 
As  you  can  be  transformed ; — for  the  event, 
Tis  pregnant. 

Rom.  Yet,  my  pretty  knave,  thou  hast  not 
Discover'd  where  fair  Castamela  lives ; 
Nor  how,  nor  amongst  whom. 

Nit.  Pish  \  yet  more  queries  ? 
Till  your  own  eyes  inform,  be  silent ;  else 
Take  back  your  earnesL  What,  torn  woman.*  fie! 
Be  idle  and  inquisitive  ? 

Rom.  No  more. 
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I  shall  be  speedily  proTided ;  ask  for 

A  note  at  mine  own  lodging.  lExit. 

Nii.  I'll  not  fail  you.— 
Assuredly,  I  will  not  fail  yon,  aignor, 
My  fine  inamorato— twenty  ducata  ! 
They  are  half  his  quarter's  income  :  love,  oh  loTCi 
What  a  pure  madness  art  thou  1  1  shall  fit  him, 
Fit,  quit,  and  split  him  too. — 

Enter  Tmovlo. 

Most  bounteous  sir. 

Troy.  Boy,  thou  art  quick  and  trusty. 
Be  withal  close  and  silent,  and  thy  paioa 
Shall  meet  a  liberal  addition. 

Nii.  Thouf^h,  sir, 
I*m  but  a  child,  yet  you  shall  find  me 

Troy,  Man 
I  n  the  oontrivements  ;  I  will  speak  for  thee. 
Well !  he  does  relish  the  disguise  ? 

Nii,  Most  greedily, 
Swallows  it  with  a  liquorish  delight, 
V^'ill  instantly  be  shaped  in't,  instantly. 
And,  on  my  conscience,  sir,  the  supposition, 
Strengthen*d  by  [im] position,  will  transform  him 
Into  the  beast  itself  he  does  resemble. 

Troy.  Spend  that,  and  look  for  more,  boy. 

[Oivtf  him  money. 

Nii.  Sir,  it  needs  not : 
I  have  already  twenty  ducats  pursed 
In  a  gay  case ;  'las,  sir  1  to  you,  my  serrice 
Is  hut  mj  duty. 

Troy.  Modesty  in  pagea 
Shows  not  a  Tirtue,  boy,  when  it  exceeds 
Good  manners.     Where  must  we  meet  ? 

Nii.  Sir,  at  his  lodging. 
Or  near  about ;  he  will  make  haste,  believe  it. 

Troy,  Wait  the  opportunity,  and  give  me  notice; 
J  shall  attend. 

Nii.  If  1  miss  my  part,  hang  me !         [Exeunt. 


" 


SCENE  II. — An  aparimeni  in  Julio's  Home, 
Enter  Vsspucci  and  Camillo. 

Vetp,  Come,  thou  art  caught,  Camillo. 
Cam.  Away,  away. 
That  were  a  jest  indeed ;  I  caught  ? 

Vetp,  The  kdy 
Does    scatter   glances,  wheels   her   round,  and 

smiles ; 
Steals  an  occaMon  to  ask  how  the  minutes 
Each  hour  have  run  in  progress ;  then  thou  kissest 
All  thy  four  fingers,  crouchest  and  sigh'st  faintly, 
*'  Dear  beauty,  if  my  watch  keep  fair  decorum. 
Three  quarters  hate  nesr  past  the  figure  X ;" 
Or  as  the  time  of  day  goes- 
Cam.  So,  Vespucci  r 
This  will  not  do,  I  read  it  on  thy  forehead. 
The  grain  of  thy  complexion  is  quite  alter'd ; 
Once  'twaa  a  comely  brown,  'tis  now  of  late 
A  perfect  green  and  jellow ;  sure  prognosticates 
Of  th'  overflux  o*  th  gall,  and  melancholy, 
Symptoma  of  love  and  jealousy.     Poor  soul ! 
Quoth  she,  ihe  she,  *'  why  hang  thy  looks  like 

bell-ropes 
Out  of  the  wheels  ?  '*  thou,  flinging  down  thy  eyes 
Low  at  her  feet,  repliedst,  **  because,  oh  sovereign! 
The  great  bell  of  my  heart  is  crack 'd,  and  never 
Can  ring  in  tune  again,  till  *t  be  new  cast  by 
One  only  skitful  foundcress."— Hereat 


She  turn'd  aside,  wink'd,  thou  stood'st  still,  and 

star'dst ; 
I  did  observe  't : — be  plain,  what  hope  ? 

Vetp.  She  loves  thee ; 
Doats  on  thee  ;  in  my  hearing  told  her  lord 
Camillo  was  the  Pyramus  and  Thisbe 
Of  courtship,  and  of  compliment : — ah  ha  t 
She  nick'd  it  there  ! — I  envy  not  thy  fortunes ; 
For.  to  say  truth,  thou'rt  handsome  and  deserv'st 
Were  she  as  great  again  as  she  is.  [her, 

Cam.  I  handsome? 
Alas,  alas,  a  creature  of  Heaven's  making, 
There's  all !    But,  sirrah,  prithee,  let's  be  sociable ; 
I  do  confess,  I  think  the  goody-madam 
May  possibly  be  compass'd ;  I  resolve,  too. 
To  put  in  for  a  share,  come  what  can  come  on'L 

Vetp,  A  pretty  toy  'tis.    Since  thou'rt  open 
breasted, 
Camillo,  I  presume  she  is  [a]  wanton. 
And  therefore  mean  to  give  the  sowse  whenever 
I  find  the  game  on  wing. 

Cam.  Let  us  consider.^ 
She's  but  a  merchant's  leavings. 

Vetp.  Hatch'd  i'  th'  country, 
And  fledged  i'  th'  city. 

Cam,  'Tis  a  common  custom 
'Mongst  friends, — they  are  not  friends  elae — chiefly 

gallants. 
To  trade  by  turns  in  such  like  frail  commodities : 
The  one  is  but  reversioner  to  the  other. 

Vetp.  Why,  'tis  the  fashion,  man. 

Cam.  Most  free  and  proper  ; 
One  surgeon,  one  apothecary. 

Vetp,  Thus,  then ; 
When  I  am  absent,  use  the  gentlest  memory 
Of  my  endowments,  my  unblemish'd  services 
To  ladiea'  favours ;  with  what  faith  and  secrecy, 
I  live  in  her  commands,  whose  special  courteaies 
Oblige  me  to  particular  engagements : 
I'll  do  as  much  for  thee. 

Cam,  With  this  addition, 
Camillo,  best  of  fairs,  a  man  so  bashful, 
So  simply  harmless,  and  withal  so  constant, 
Yet  reiolute  in  all  true  rights  of  honour ; 
That  to  deliver  him  in  perfect  character. 
Were  to  detract  from  such  a  solid  virtue 
As  reigns  not  in  another  soul ;  he  is 

Vetp,  The  thing  a  miatresa  ought  to  wish  her 
Are  we  sgreed  ?  [servant 

Cam.  Most  readily.    On  t'  other  side. 
Unto  the  lord  her  husband,  talk  as  coarsely 
Of  one  another  as  we  can. 

Vetp,  I  like  it ; 
So  shall  we  sift  her  love,  and  his  opinion. 

Enter  Jcuo,  Flavia,  and  FAaaiao. 

Jul.  Be  thankful,  fellow,  to  a  noble  mistress; 
Two  hundred  ducats  are  no  trifling  sum. 
Nor  common  alms. 

Flav,  You  must  not  loiter  Uxily, 
And  speak  about  the  town,  my  friend,  in  taverns. 
In  gaming-houses  ;  nor  sneak  after  dinner 
To  public  shews,  to  interludes,  in  riot. 
To  some  lewd  painted  baggage,  trick'd  up  gaudily, 
Like  one  of  us : — oh,  fie  upon  them,  giblets  1^ 
I  have  been  told  they  ride  in  coaches,  flaunt  it 
In  braveries,  so  rich,  that  'tis  scarce  possible 
To  distinguish  one  of  these  vile  naughty  packs 
From  true  and  arrant  ladies ;  they'll  inveigle 
Your  substance  and  your  body, — think  on  that,— 
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ITums  to  Jul. 


I  say,  your  body ;  look  to't.— - 
Is't  not  lound  counsel  ? 

Jul,  'Tifl  more ;  'tis  heavenly. 

Vetp.  What  hope,  Camillo,  now,  if  this  tone 
hold? 

Cam,  Hope  fair  enongh,  Vespacci,  now  as  ever ; 
Why,  any  woman  in  her  husband's  presence 
Can  say  no  less. 

Vesp.  'Tb  true,  and  she  hath  leave  here. 

Fab.  Madam,  your  care  and  charity  at  once 
Have  80  new-moulded  my  resolves,  that  henceforth 
Whene'er  my  mention  fiaUs  into  report. 
It  shall  requite  this  bounty :  I  am  travelling 
To  a  new  world. 

Jul.  I  like  your  undertakings. 

Flav.  New  world !  where's  that  I  pray  ?  good, 
if  you  light  on 
A  parrot  or  a  monkey  that  has  qualities 
Of  a  new  fashion,  think  on  me. 

Fab.  Yes,  lady, 
I — I  shall  think  on  you ;  and  my  devotions. 
Tendered  where  they  are  due  in  single  meekness. 
With  purer  flames  will  mount,  with  free  increase 
Of  plenty,  honours,  full  contents,  full  blessings, .. 
Truth  and  affection  'twixt  your  lord  and  you. 
So  with  my  humblest,  best  leave,  I  turn  from  you ; 
Never,  as  now  I  am,  to  appear  before  yon. 
All  joys  dwell  here,  and  lasting !  IBxH. 

Flav.  Prithee,  sweetest. 
Hark  in  your  ear,— beshrew't,  the  brim  of  your  hat 
Struck  in  mine  eye— ^semble  honest  tears. 
The  griefs  my  heart  does  labour  in  lAside] — [it] 
Unraeasurably.  [smarts 

Jul.  A  chance,  a  chance ;  'twill  off. 
Suddenly  off— forbear ;  this  handkerchief 
But  makes  it  worse. 

Cam.  Wink,  madam,  vrith  that  eye. 
The  pain  will  quickly  pass. 

Vesp.  Immediately; 
I  know  it  by  experience. 

Flav.  Yes,  I  find  it. 

Jul.  Spare  us  a  little,  gentlemen. 

IKxeunt  Cam.  aiMl  Vcsp. 

Speak  freely : 
What  wert  thou  saying,  dearest  ? 

Flav.  Do  yon  love  me  ? 
Answer  in  sober  sadness ;  I'm  your  wifb  now, 
1  know  my  place  and  power. 

Jul.  What's  this  riddle  ? 
Thou  hast  thyself  replied  to  thine  own  question, 
In  being  married  to  me ;  a  sure  argument 
Of  more  than  protestation. 

Flav.  Such  it  should  be 
Were  you  as  other  husbands :  it  b  granted, 
A  woman  of  my  state  may  like  good  clothes. 
Choice  diet,  many  servants,  change  of  merriments, 
All  these  I  do  enjoy ;  and  wherefore  not  ? 
Great  ladies  should  command  their  own  delights : 
And  yet,  for  all  this,  I  am  used  but  homely^ — 
But  I  am  serv'd  even  weU  enough. 

Jul.  My  Flavta, 
I  understand  not  what  thou  would'st. 

Flav.  Pray  pardon  me  ; 
I  do  confess  I'm  foolish,  very  foolish ; 
Trust  me,  indeed  I  am  ;  for  I  could  cry 
Mine  eyes  out,  being  in  the  weeping  humour : 
Yon  know  I  have  a  brother. 

Jul.  Romanello, 
An  unkind  brother. 

Flav.  Right,  right;  since  you  bosom'd 


My  latter  youth,  he  never  would  voachaafe 
As  much  as  to  oome  near  me.    Oh,  it  mads 
Being  but  two,  that  we  should  live  at  rtistanor 
As  if  I  were  a  cast-away ; — and  yon. 
For  your  part,  take  no  care  on't,  nor  attempt 
To  draw  lum  hither. 

Jul.  Say  the  man  be  peevish. 
Must  I  petition  him  ? 

Flav.  Yea,  marry,  must  you. 
Or  else  you  love  not  me :  not  see  my  brother ! 
Yes  I  wall  see  him ;  so  I  will,  will  see  him ; — 
You   hear*t — oh    my  good  lord,    dear, 

prithee,— 
You  sha'nt  be  angry ; — ^'las,  I  know,  poor 

man. 
He  bears  a  troubled  mind  :  but  let  ns  meet 
And  taSk  a  Uttle ;  we  perhaps  may  chide 
At  first,  shed  some  few  tears,  and  then  be 
There's  all. 

Jul.  Write  to  him,  and  invite  him  hither. 
Or  go  to  him  thyself.    Come,  no  more 
ru  do  what  thou  canst  wish. 

Flav.  And,  in  requital. 
Believe  I  shall  say  something  that  may  aettk 
A  constancy  of  peace,  for  which  yon'U  thank 


SCENE  III.~ili»  Apartnwni  tn  Ihe  Pataem. 

EnUr  Bacoo  and  BPAxmra. 

See.  The  rarest  feUow,Spadone!  soAiUof{ 
hols  ! — he  talks  so  humorously — does  be  DOt 
carelessly ;  oh,  rieh  !    On  my  hope  of  poaleiity,  I 
could  be  in  love  with  him. 

Spa.  His  tongue  trouls  like  a  mlU^dack;  be 
towzes  the  lady-sisters  as  a  tumbling  dog  docs 
young  rabbits ;  hey  here  t  dab  there !  ytivr  Madon* 
na,— he  has  s  catch  at  her  too ;  thece's  a  trick 
in  the  business, — I  am  a  dnnee  dse, — I  say,  a 
shrewd  one. 

Seo.  Jump  with  me!  I  smell  a  trick  too,  if  i 
could  tell  what. 

Spa.  Who  brought  him  in?  Uuit  vroiild  be 
known. 

See.  That  did  Signer  Troylo;  I  sawtlie  page 
part  at  the  door.  Some  trick  still ;  go  to^  wife;,  I 
must  and  I  will  have  an  eye  to  this  gear. 

Spa.  A  plain  case ;  roguery,  brokage  and  roguery, 
or  call  me  bulchin.  Fancies,  quoth  a'  ?  lalher 
Frenzies.  We  shall  all  roar  shortly,  turn  madcaps, 
lie  open  to  what  comes  first :  I  may  stand  to^ — 
that  boy  page  is  a  naughty  boy  page ; — ^let  me  feel 
your  forehead :  ha  !  oh,  hum, — yes,^tfaere, — 
thftre  again  1  I'm  sorry  fbr  ye,  a  hand- 
cure  ye :  monstrous  and  apparent. 

See.  What,  what,  what,  what,  what,  Sfia^ae  ? 

Spa.  Whaty  what,  what,  what!  nothing  but 
velvet  tips ;  you  are  of  Che  first  hesd  yet.  iiavw  a 
good  heart,  man  ;  a  cuckold,  though  be  be  a  beaat, 
wears  invisible  horns,  else  we  might  know  a  ctfy- 
bull  from  a  conntry-odf ;— villainous  boy,  stiU ! 

See.  My  rasor  shall  be  my  weapon,  my  ramr. 

Spa.  Why,  he's  not  come  to  the  hooonr  of  a 
beard  yet ;  he  needs  no  shaving. 

See.  I  will  trim  him  and  tram  kim. 

Spa.  Nay,  she  may  do  wdl  enot^  for  one. 

Sec.  One?  ten,  a  hundred,  a  thousand,  ten 
thousand  ;   do  beyond  arithsMtie !    Spadooe,  1 
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speak  it  with,  lome  pasuooi  I  am  a  notorious 
cuckold. 

Spa,  Gross  and  ridicalous  l^lDok  ye — ^point 
blank,  I  dare  not  swear  that  this  same  moonte- 
banking  new-come  foist  is  at  least  a  procurer  in 
the  business,  if  not  a  pretender  himself;  bat  1 
think  what  I  think. 

Sec.  He,  Troylo,  livio,  the  page,  that  hole- 
creeping  page,  all  horn  me,  sirnih.  Til  forgive 
thee  from  my  hesrt ;  dost  not  thoa  drive  a  trade 
too  in  my  bottom  ? 

Spa.  A  likely  matter !  *las,  I  am  metamorphosed, 
I ;  be  patient,  you'll  mar  all  else. 

Laughing  wUhin.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sec,  Now,  now,  now,  now  the  game's  rampant, 
rampant ! 

Spa.  Leave  your  wild  figaries,  and  learn  to  be  a 
tame  antick,  or  Til  observe  no  longer. 

WUhin.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

'     Entfr  TnovLO,  CABTAmiji,  FuMuo,  Clakkmaa,  Siltia, 
MoaoftA.  and  Romanblu>  dUgvised  as  Ftukiunohu 

Sii.  You  are  extremely  busy,  signor. 

Fio.  Courtly, 
Without  a  fellow. 

Ciar.  Have  a  stabbing  wit. 

Cast.  But  are  you  always,  when  yon  press  on 
ladies 
Of  mild  and  easy  nature,  so  much  satire, 
So  tart  and  keen  as  we  do  taste  you  now  ? 
It  argues  a  lean  brain. 

Rom.  Gip  to  your  beauties ! 
You  would  be  fair,  forsooth  I  you  would  be  mon- 
sters; 
Fair  women  are  such ; — monsters  to  be  seen 
Are  rare,  and  so  sre  they. 

Trog.  Bear  with  him,  Isdies. 

Mor.  He  is  a  foul-mouth 'd  man. 

Sec.   Whore,    bitch-foz,    treddle  l—lAtide  to 
MoR.]— /a  la  ia  la/ 

Mor.  How's  that,  my  cat-a-moontain  t 

Spa.  Hold  her  there,  boy. 

Clar.  Were  yon  e'er  in  love,  fine  signor? 

Rom.  Yes,  for  sport's  sake, 
But  loon  forgot  it ;  he  that  rides  a  gallop 
Is  quickly  weary.     I  esteem  of  love 
As  of  a  man  in  some  huge  place  ;  it  pussies 
Reason,  distracts  the  frmdom  of  the  soul,: 
Renders  a  wise  man  fool,  and  a  fool  wise — 
In's  own  cnnoeit,  not  else  ;  it  yields  effects 
Of  plessore,  travail ;  bitter,  sweet ;  war,  peace ; 
Thorns,  roses ;  prayers,  curses ;  longings,  surfeits. 
Despair,  and  then  a  rope.    Oh,  my  trim  lover  !— 
Yes,  I  have  loved  a  score  at  once. 

Spa,  Out,  stallion  !  as  I  am  a  man  and  no  man, 
the  baboon  lies,  I  dare  swear,  abominably. 

See,  Inhumanly ;— keep  your  bow  close,  vixen. 

IPtnchet  Mor. 

Mor,  Beshrew  your  fingers,  if  yon  be  in  earnest  I 
You  pinch  too  hard ;  go  to,  I'll  pare  your  nails 
for't. 

Spa.  She  means  your  homs ;  there's  a  bob  for 
yon! 

Clar,  Spruoe  signor,  if  a  man  may  love  so  many. 
Why  may  not  a  fair  lady  have  like  privilege 
Of  several  servants  ? 

Trog.  Answer  that ;  the  reason 
Holds  the  same  weight 

Mor,  Marry,  and  so  it  does. 
Though  he  would  spit  his  gaU  oat. 


Spa.  Mark  that,  Seooo. 

Sil.  D'ye  pump  for  a  reply  ? 

Rom,  The  learned  differ 
In  that  point ;  grand  and  famous  scholars  often 
Have  argued  pro  and  coni  and  left  it  doubtful ; 
Volumes  have  been  writ  on't.     If  then  great  clerks 
Suspend  their  resolutions,  'tis  a  modesty 
For  me  to  silence  mine. 

Flo.  Dull  and  phlegmatic ! 

Clar,  Yet  women  sure,  in  such  a  case,  are  ever 
More  secret  than  men  are. 

Sil.  Yea,  and  talk  less. 

Rom,  That  is  a  truth  much  fabled,  never  found. 
You  secret !  when  your  dresses  blab  your  vanities? 
Carnation  for  your  points?  there's  a  gross  babbler; 
Tawney  ?  hey  ho  1  the  pretty  heart  is  wounded : 
A  knot  of  willow  ribbons  ?  she's  forsaken. 
Another  rides  the  cock-horse,  green  and  azure. 
Wince  and  cry  wQc-hee  1  like  a  colt  unbroken : 
But  desperate  black  put  them  in  mind  of  fish.days; 
When  Lent  spurs  on  devotion,  there's  a  famine : 
Yet  love  and  judgment  may  help  all  this  pudder ; 
Where  are  they  ?  not  in  females. 

Flo,  In  all  sorts 
Of  jnen.  no  doubt  I 

SU,  Else  they  were  sots  to  choose. 

Clar,  To  swear  and  flatter,  sometimes  lie,  fbr 
profit. 

Rom,  Not  so,  forsooth :  should  love  and  judg- 
ment meet, 
The  old,  the  fool,  the  ugly,  and  deform'd, 
Could  never  be  beloved ;  for  example. 
Behold  tiiese  two,  this  madam  and  this  shaver. 

Mor,  I  do  defy  thee ;  am  I  old  or  ugly  ? 

See,  Tricks,  knacks,  devices!    now  it  trouls 
about. 

Rom.  Troul  let  it,  stripling ;  thon  hast  yet  firm 
footing, 
And  need'st  not  fear  the  cuckold's  livery. 
There's  good  philosophy  for't :  take  this  for  com- 
fort; 
No  homed  beasts  have  teeth  in  either  gums  ; 
But  thou  art  tooth'd  on  both  sides,  though  she  fail 

Mor.  He  is  not  jealous,  sirrah.  [in't. 

Rom.  That's  his  fortune ; 
Women  indeed  more  jealous  are  than  men. 
But  men  have  more  cause. 

Spa.  There  he  rubb'd  your  forehead ; 
'Twas  a  tough  blow. 

See,  It  smarts. 

ilf  or.  Pox  on  him !  let  him 
Put's  fingera  into  any  gums  of  mine, 
He  shall  find  I  have  teeth  about  me,  sonnd  ones. 

See.  You  are  a  scurvy  fellow,  and  1  am  made  a 
cokes,  an  ass;  and  tlds  same  filthy  crone's  a 
flirt. 

Whoopf  do  me  no  harm,  good — woman.     iSstt 

Spa.  Now,  now  he's  in  !    I  must  not  leave  him 

so.  [Esit. 

Trog.  Morosa,  what  means  this  ? 

JIfor.  I  know  not,  I ; 
He  pinch'd  me,  call'd  me  names,  most  filthy  names. 
Will  you  part  hence,  sir ?    [To  Ron.]    I  will  set 
ye  packing.  IBxU, 

Clar.  Yon  were  indeed  too  broad,  too  violent 

Flo.  Here's  nothing  meant  but  mirth. 

Sit,  The  gentleman 
Hath  been  a  little  pleasant 

Clar.  Somewhat  bittar 
our  sex. 
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CtuL  For  which  I  promiBe  him. 
He  ne'er  proTes  choice  of  mine. 
Rom,  Not  I  your  choice  ? 
Troft,  So  she  protested,  signor. 
Rom.  Indeed  I 

Rfenttr  Mobosa. 

Clar,  Why»  yon  are  moved,  sir. 

Jfor.  Hence !  there  enters 
A  civilier  companion  for  fair  ladies, 
Than  such  a  sloven. 

Horn.  Beanties, — 

Troijf.  Time  prevents  ns. 
Love  and  sweet  thonghts  accompany  this  presence. 

lExtunt  Tbov.  aitd  Rom. 

EnUr  OcTAVio«  Baooo,  and  Lnno. 

Oct*  (To  Sbccow)   Enough!   slip  off,  and  on 
yoor  life  be  secret.  [£rt'<  Sac. 

A  lovely  day,  yoang  creatures !  to  you,  Floria, 
To  yon,  ClareUa,  Silvia,  to  all,  service  I 
But  who  is  this  fair  stranger  ? 

Liv.  Castamela, 
My  sister,  noble  lord. 

Oct.  Let  ignorance 
Of  what  yon  were  plead  my  neglect  of  manners. 
And  this  soft  touch  excuse  it.    You've  enrich'd 
lliis  little  ftunily,  most  excellent  virgin, 
With  the  honour  of  your  company. 

Coat.  I  find  them 
Worthily  graceful,  sir. 

Xfto.  Are  you  so  taken  ?  lAHde, 

OcL  Here  are  no  public  sights  nor  courtly  visit- 
ants. 
Which  youth  and  active  Uood  might  stray  in 

thought  for ; 
The  companies  are  few,  the  pleasures  single. 
And  rarely  to  be  brook'd,  perhaps,  by  any. 
Not  perfectly  acquainted  with  this  custom : 
Are  they  not,  lovely  one? 

Liv.  Sir,  I  dare  answer 
My  sister's  resolution.    Free  conv&ie 
Amongst  so  many  of  her  sex,  so  virtuous. 
She  ever  hath  preferr'd  before  the  surqui^ry 
Of  protestation,  or  the  vainer  giddiness 
Of  popular  attendants. 

Cast,  Well  play'd,  brother !  iMutie  wUMn, 

Oct.  The  meaning  of  this  music  ? 

JIfor.  Plesse  your  lordship. 
It  is  the  ladies'  hour  for  exercise 
In  song  and  dance. 

Oct.  1  dare  not  be  the  author 
Of  truanting  the  time  then,  neither  will  I. 

Mor,  Walk  on,  dear  ladies. 

Od,  'lis  a  task  of  pleasure. 

Liv,  Be  now  my  sister^  stand  a  trial  bravely. 

Mor.  {To  Cast.)  Remember  my  instructions, 
or — 

lBxU,/baowed  bg  Lit.  Flo.  CuiM.  and  Sn. 

Oei,  {Detaining  Cast.)  With  pardon. 
You  are  not  of  the  number,  I  presume,  yet. 
To  be  enjoin'd  to  hours.    If  yon  please, 
We  for  a  little  while  may  sit  as  judges 
Of  their  profidence ;  pray,  voucbsidfe  the  favour. 

Ca»t.  I  am,  sir,  in  a  pUoe  to  be  commanded. 
As  now  the  present  urgeth. 

Oct,  No  compulsion. 
That  were  too  hard  a  word ;  where  you  are  sove- 
reign. 
Your  yea  and  nay  is  law :  I  have  a  suit  t'ye. 


Cast,  For^riiat,air? 

Oct,  For  your  love 

Cast.  To  whom  ?    I  am  not 
So  vreary  of  the  authority  I  hold  * 
Over  mine  own  contents  in  deeps 
That  I'd  resign  my  libeity  to  any 
Who  should  controttl  it. 

Oct,  Neither  I  intend  so ; 
Grant  me  an  entertainment. 

Cast,  Of  what  nature? 

Oct.  To  acknowledge  me  your 

Cast.  Oh,  my  lord. 
You  are  too  wise  in  yearSr  too  full  of  ( 
For  my  green  inexperience. 

Oct,  Love,  dear  maid. 
Is  but  desire  of  beauty,  and  'tis  proper 
For  beauty  to  desire  to  be  bdoved. 
I  am  not  free  from  passion,  though  the 
Of  a  more  livdy  heat  runs  slowly  tiirough  ao 
My  heart  is  gentle,  and  believe,  fresh  gid. 
Thou  shalt  not  widi  for  any  foil  addition. 
Which  may  adorn  thy  rarities  to  boast  'cm. 
That  bounty  can  withhold :  this  acitfrny 
Of  silent  pleasures  is  maimtsin'd,  bat  only 
To  such  a  constant  use. 

CasL  You  have,  beKke,  then, 
A  patent  for  conceding  virgins ;  otfaerwiie. 
Make  plainer  your  intentions* 

Oct.  To  be  pleasant 
In  practice  of  some  outward  senses  only; 
No  more. 

Cast.  No  worse  you  dare  not  to  imagine. 
Where  such  an  awfol  innocency,  as  mine  in, 
Out-foces  every  wickedness  your  dotage 
Has  lull'd  you  in.     I  scent  your  cruel 
Your  foct'resa  hath  been  tamp*ring  lor  my 
Your  old  temptation,  your  she-de«il  :»-bcsr  with 
A  language  which  this  pLsoe.  and  aooe  b«t  this, 

hath 
Infected  my  tongue  with.    Tike  tiase  vriU 

too, 
When  he,  nohappy  man !  whom  your  adi 
Hath  ruin'd  by  bdng  spaniel  to  your  fortunes. 

Will  curse  he  traia'd  me  hither livio— » 

I  must  not  call  him  brother — this  one  act 


Hath  rent  him  off  the  aacestiy  be  sprai^  frots* 

Oe#..  The  proffer  of  a  noble  courtesy 
Is  check'd,  it  seems. 

Cast^  A  courtesy  ? — a  bondage : 
You  are  a  great  man,  vicious,  mvA  more  vicious, 
Because  you  hold  a  seeming  league  with  charity. 
Of  pestilent  nature,  keeping  hospitalitj 
For  sensualists  in  your  own  sepulchre. 
Even  by  your  life^time ;  yet  are  dead  alread j. 

Oct,  How's  this  ?  come,  be  more  mikL 

Cast,  You  chide  me  soberty ; 
Then,  sir,  I  tune  my  voice  to  other  music. 
You  are  an  eminent  statist ;  be  a  fothcr 
To  such  unfriended  virgins  as  your  bounty 
Hath  drawn  into  a  scandal :  you  are  powctful 
In  means ;  a  bachelor,  freed  from  the  jealoosica 
Of  wants ;  convert  this  privacy  of  maintenanoe 
Into  your  own  court ;  let  this,  as  you  call  it. 
Your  Academy,  have  a  reridenoe  there ; 
And  there  survey  your  charity  ymnudf : 
That  when  you  shall  bestow  on  worthy  huabonds. 
With  fitting  portions,  audi  as  you  know  worthy^ 
You  may  yield  to  the  present  uge,  fnrampln. 
And  to  posterity,  a  glorious  chronicle  s 
There  were  a  work  ^piety !    The  other  is 
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A  loorn  upon  yoar  tombitone ;  where  the  reader 
Will  bat  expound,  that  when  you  liT'd,  yon  pan- 

dar'd 
Yoar  own  parse  and  your  iame.     I  am  too  bold, 
sir; 
I    Some  anger  and  some  pity  hath  directed 
A  wand'ring  trouble. 

Oct,  Be  not  known  what  passages 
The  time  hath  lent ;  for  once»  I  can  bear  with  yon. 
Casi.  ril  coaotenanoe  the  hasard  of  saspidony 
And  be  yoar  goest  awhile. 

Oct  Be— bttt  hereafter — 
I  know  not  what — LdTio  ! 


Re-enUr  Livio  and  Mosoba* 

Liv.  My  lord. 

Cast.  Indeed,  sir. 
I  cannot  part  wi'  ye  yet. 

Oct.  Well,  then,  thou  shalt  not, 
My  precious  Castamela. — ^Thou  hast  a  sister, 
A  perfect  sister,  Livio. 

Afor.  All  is  inck'd  here. 
Good  soul,  indeed !  lAHdM, 

Liv.  Vd  speak  with  yon  anon. 

Ca4t»  It  may  be  so. 

Oct.  Come,  fair  one. 

Lio.  Oh,  I  am  cheated !  ISxeunt 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— .^n  ApartmsfU  in  ths  Palae€. 

Snttr  LzTio  and  CAMtAumUi. 

Lit*  Prithee,  be  serious. 

Ca»t.  Prithee,  interrupt  not 
The  paradise  of  my  becharming  thoughts, 
T^'hich  mount  my  knowledge  to  the  sphere  I  more 
AboTe  this  useless  tattle.  [in, 

Liv.  Tattle,  sister ! 
D'ye  know  to  whom  yon  talk  this  t 

C<ut.  To  the  gentleman 
Of  my  lord's  horse,  new-stept  into  the  office  ! 
'Tis  a  good  place,  sir,  if  you  can  be  thankful. 
Demean  your  carriage  in  it  so,  that  negligence. 
Or  pride  of  your  preferment,  oversway  not 
The  grace  you  hold  in  his  esteem  ;  such  fortunes 
Drop  not  down  every  day :  observe  the  faTonr 
That  rais'd  you  to  this  fortune. 

Liv,  Thou  mistak'st  sure 
'What  person  thou  hold'st^peech  with. 

Ca*t,  Strange  and  idle. 

Liv,  Is't  possible  ?  why,  yon  are  tum'd  a  mis- 
A  mistress  of  the  trim !  Beshrew  me,  lady,  [tress, 
You  keep  a  stately  port ;  but  it  becomes  you  not. 
Our  father's  daughter,  if  I  err  not  rarely. 
Delighted  in  a  softer,  humbler  sweetness, 
Not  in  a  hey-dey-gay  of  scurvy  gallantry : 
You  do  not  brave  it  like  a  thing  o'  th*  fashion, 
You  ape  the  humour  ftdntly. 

Ceut,  "  Love,  dear  maid. 
Is  but  desire  of  beauty,  and  *tis  proper 
For  beauty  to  desire  to  be  beloved." 

Liv.  Fine  sport  1 
You  mind  not  me ;  will  yon  yet  hear  me,  madam  ? 

CoMt,  **  Thou  shalt  not  wish  for  any  full  addition, 
Which  may  adorn  thy  rarities  to  boast  'em. 
That  bounty  can  withhold."— I  know  I  shall  noL 

Liv,  And  so  yon  clapt  the  bargain !  the  conceit 
on't 
Tickles  your  contemplation  I  'tis  come  oat  now : 
A  woman*s  tongue,  I  see,  some  time  or  other, 
Will  prove  her  traitor ;  this  was  all  I  sifted, 
And  here  have  found  thee  wretched. 

CoMt.  We  shall  flourish ; 
Feed   high   henceforth,  man,  and   no  more  be 

straiten'd 
Within  the  limits  of  an  empty  patience ; 
Nor  tire  our  feeble  eyes  with  gasing  only 
On  greatness,  which  eojoys  the  swing  of  pleasnres  ; 
But  be  ourselves  the  object  of  their  envy. 
To  whom  a  service  woold  have  aeem'd  ambition. 


It  was  thy  cunning,  litio,  I  applaud  it, 
Fear  nothing ;  I'll  be  thrifty  in  thy  projacts : 
Want  ?  misery  ?  may  all  such  want  as  think  on't  T 
Our  footing  shall  be  firm. 

Liv.  You  are  much  witty. 
Why,  Castamela,  this  to  me  ?  you  counterfeit 
Most  palpably ;  I  am  too  well  acquainted 
With  thy  condition,  sister.     If  the  marquis 
Hath  utter'd  one  unchaste,  one  wanton  syllable. 
Provoking  thy  contempt ;  not  all  the  flatteries 
Of  his  assurance  to  our  hopes  of  rising 
Can,  or  shall,  slave  our  souls. 

Ca»t,  Indeed  not  so,  sir ; 
You  are  beside  the  point,  most  gentle  signer ! 
rU  be  no  more  your  ward,  no  longer  chamber'd, 
Nor  mew'd  up  to  the  lure  of  your  devotion  ; 
Trust  me,  I  must  not,  will  not,  dare  not ;  surely 
I  cannot,  for  my  promise  past ;  and  sufferance 
Of  former  trials  hath  too  strongly  arm'd  me : 
You  may  take  this  for  answer. 

Liv.  In  such  earnest ! 
Hath  goodness  left  thee  quite?      Fool,  thou  art 

wand'ring 
In  dangerous  fogs,  which  will  corrupt  the  purity 
Of  every  noble  virtue  dwelt  within  thee. 
Come  home  again,  home,  Castamela,  sister. 
Home  to  thine  own  simplicity  ;  and  rather 
Than  yield  thy  memory  up  to  the  witchcraft 
Of  an  abused  confidence,  be  courted 
For  Romanello. 

Ca$t.  Romanello  I 

Liv,  Scorn 'st  thou 
The  name  ?  thy  thooghti  I  find,  then,  are  cliang'd, 

rebels 
To  aU  that's  honest ;  that's  to  truth  and  honour. 

CoMt,  So,  sir,  and  in  good  time  ! 

Liv,  Thou  art  fallen  suddenly 
Into  a  plurisy  of  faithless  impudence  ; 
A  whorish  itch  infects  thy  blood,  a  leprosy 
Of  raging  lust,  and  thou  art  mad  to  prostitute 
The  glory  of  thy  virgin-dower  basely 
For  common  sale.     This  foulness  must  be  purged, 
Or  thy  disease  will  rankle  to  a  pestilence. 
Which  can  even  taint  the  very  air  about  thee ; 
But  I  shall  study  physic. 

Ca»t,  Learn  good  manners : 
I  take  it,  you  are  saucy. 

Liv,  Saucy?  strumpet 
In  thy  desires !  'tis  in  my  power  to  cut  off 
The  twist  thy  life  is  spun  by. 

Coit.  Phew  I  you  rave  now  : 
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Bat  if  you  have  not  pcrith'd  all  your  reason, 
Know  I  will  nse  my  freedom.    Yon,  forsooth, 
For  change  of  fresh  apparel,  and  the  pocketing 
Of  some  well-looking  ducats,  were  contented. 
Passingly  pleased — ^yes,  marry  were  you,  mark  it,— 
T  expose  me  to  the  danger  now  you  rail  at ! 
Brought  me,  nay,  forced  me  hither,  without  cpm- 

tion 
Of  what  might  follow ;  here  yon  find  the  issne : 
And  1  distrust  not  but  it  was  th'  appointment 
Of  some  succeeding  fate  that  more  concem'd  me 
Than  widowed  virginity. 

lAo,  You  are  a  gallant ; 
One  of  my  old  lord's  Fancies.     Peerish  girl, 
Was't  CTer  heard  that  youth  could  doat  on  sick- 
ness, 
A  grey  beard,  wrinkled  face,  a  dried-up  marrow, 
A  toothless  head,  a — ^? —  this  is  but  a  merriment. 
Merely  but  triaL    Romanello  loves  thee ; 
Has  not  abundance,  true ;  yet  cannot  want : 
Return  with  me,  and  I  will  leave  these  fortunes. 
Good  maid,  of  gentle  nature. 

CatL  By  my  hopes, 
I  never  placed  affection  on  that  gentleman, 
Though  he  deserv'd  well ;  I  have  told  him  often 
My  resolution. 

Liv,  Will  you  hence,  and  trust  to 
My  care  of  settling  you  a  peace  ? 

Catt.  No,  surely ; 
Such  treaty  may  break  off. 

Liv,  Off  be  it  broken  ! 
I'll  do  what  thoa  shalt  me. 

ComU  You  cannot,  Livio. 

£•«.  So  confident,  young  mistraM  mine  I    I'll 
do't.  IBiciU 

Enter  TBomo. 

Tmjf.  Incomparable  maid  1 

Cast,  You  have  been  counsellor 
To  a  strange  dialogue. 

Tray.  If  there  be  constancy 
In  protestation  of  a  virtaons  nature, 
You  are  secure,  as  the  effects  shall  witness. 

Catt,  Be  noble  ;  I  am  credulous :  my  language 
Hath  prejudiced  my  heart;  I  am  my  brother 
Ne'er  parted  at  such  distance :  yet,  I  glory 
In  the  fiiir  race  he  runs ;  but  fear  the  violence 
Of  his  disorder. 

Troy,  Little  time  shall  quit  him.       [Th«y  reHrt, 

Enter  Saooo,  leading  NmDo  in  a  garter  leith  one  hand,  a 
rod  in  the  other ,-  foUowed  6y  Morosa,  Silvia,  Fu>aiA» 
Claazlla.  SrAoosmbdiind  laughing. 

See,  The  young  whelp  is  mad ;  I  must  slice  the 
worm  out  of  his  breech.  I  have  noosed  his  neck 
in  the  collar;  and  I  will  once  turn  dog-leech: 
stand  from  about  me,  or  you'll  find  me  terrible 
and  furious. 

Nii,  Ladies,  good  ladies,  dear  madam,  Morosa ! 

Fh,  Honest  Secco ! 

Sil,  What  was  the  cause  ?  what  wrong  has  he 
done  to  thee  ? 

Clar.  Why  dost  thou  fright  us  so,  and  art  so 
peremptory 
Where  we  are  present,  fellow  ? 

Mot,  Honey-bird,  spouse,  cat-a-mountain  I  ah, 
the  child,  the  pretty  poor  child,  the  sweet-faced 
child  1 

Spa.  That  very  word  halters  the  earwig. 

See,  Off  I  say,  or  I  shall  lay  bare  all  the  naked 
truth  to  your  fiioes !  his  fore-parts  hove  been  too 


lusty,  and  his  postefiors  vast  do 
Untmas,  whiskin,  nntruss  I  away,  burs !  cmt* 
hag  mule  !  avaunt !  thy  turn  comes  next,  avaoni . 
the  horns  of  my  rage  are  advanoed ;  luaoe,  ffr  1 
shall  gore  ye ! 

Spa,  Lash  him  scnmdly ;  lei  the  little  «pe  ahow 
tricks. 

NU.  Help,  or  I  shaU  be  throttled ! 

Mot.  Yes,  I  will  help  thee,  pretty  beait ;  if  v? 
tongue  cannot  prevail,  my  nails  shalL  Barbaro«»- 
minded  man,  let  go,  or  I  shall  use  my  telona. 

Spa,  Well  played,  dog;  well  played,  bear  *  «, 
sa,  sa !  to't,  to't ! 

See,  Fary,  whore,  bawd,  my  wife  end  tlie  dcril! 

Mar.  Toss-pot,  stinkard,  pandar,  my  hnabaad 
and  a  rascal  \ 

Spa,  Scold,  coxcomb,  baggage,  cockold  1 

Crabbed  age  and  yoath 

Cannot  Joinp  tofeUiar ; 
One  U  like  food  luck. 

T'other  like fottl 


Troy,  Let  us  fall  in  now. ^{Comeoftrwmrd  wiA 
Cast.) — What  uncivil  rodenean 
Dares  offer  a  disturbance  to  this  oompenj  ? 
Peace  and  delights  dwell  here,  not  himla  and 

outrage : 
Sirrah,  be  sure  yon  show  some  reasons  wlij 
You  so  forget  your  duty,  quickly  show  it. 
Or  I  shall  tame  your  choler ;  what's  tihe  gcoind 
on't  ? 

Spa,  Humph,  how's  that  I  how's  tint  ?  u  be 
there,  with  a  wannion!  then  do  I  begin  te 
dwindle.— O,  ohi  thefii,  thefii  s  ih^fite  mpotk  m» 
now,  new,  now,  now  I  [^««i£ 

See,  It  shall  out  First  then,  know  all  ChHbsttaa 
people,  Jews,  and  infidels,  he's  and  ahe*s,  by  thrie 
presents,  that  I  am  a  beast ;  see  what  I  anj^  1  mt 
a  very  beast. 

Troy,  'Tis  granted. 

See,  Go  to,  then ;  a  homed  beast,  a  goodly  tiU, 
homed  beast ;  in  pure  verity,  a  cnckolid :  — &>y,  1 
will  tickle  their  trangdidos. 

Mot,  Ah,  thou  base  fellow  I  woold*et  t^oc 
confess  it  an  it  were  so  ?  but  'tis  not  so ;  and  Choc 
liest,  and  loudly. 

Troy.  Patience,  Morosa : — yon  are^  jaa  any,  i 
cuckold  ? 

See,  I'll  justify  my  words,  I  scom  to  eat  tbos  * 
this  sacking  ferret  hath  been  wriggling  in  my  old 
coney-burrow. 

Mor,  The  boy,  the  babe,  the  in&nt !  I  spit  ts. 
thee. 

Cot/.  Re,  Secco,  fie. 

Sec,  Appear,  Spadone!  ny  poofii  are  pvct. 
nant  and  gross ;  truth  is  the  trnth ;  I  aiist  and  I 
will  be  divorced :  speak,  Spadone,  and  exalt  thy 
voice. 

Spa,  Who  ?  I  speak  ?  alas,  I  cauiot  ^eak,  L 

Nit,  As  I  hope  to  live  to  be  a  man — 

See,  Damn  the  prick  of  thy  weason<-fifc '— 
where  but  two  lie  in  a  bed,  jom  must  be  bodkau 
bitch-babv,  must  you  ?— Spadone,  am  I  a  oaekaU 
or  no  cuckold  ? 

Spa,  Why,  you*  know  I  [am]  an  igaecB&c 
unable  trifle  in  sndi  business;  an  oaf,  a  tuofke 
alcatote,  an  innocent. 

See.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  no  matter  for  tbats  this 
ramkin  hath  tapp'd  my  old  rotten  oarrion^inttttoa. 

Mor.  Rotten  in  thy  maw,  thy  gutt  and  garbage ! 
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Sio,  Spadone,  f  peak  aloud  what  I  am. 

Spa.  I  do  not  know. 

Sec,  What  hast  thoa  seen  them  doing  together  ? 
doin^  ? 

Spa,  Nothing. 

Mor,  kt^  thjr  mad  brains  in  thy  maser  now, 
thon  jealous  bedlam  ? 

See.  Didst  not  thou,  from  time  to  time,  tell  me 
as  much  ? 

Spa,  Never. 

See,  Hey-daj !  ladies  and  signor,  I  am  abused ; 
they  are  agreed  to  soom,  jeer,  and  run  me  out  of 
my  wits,  br  consent.  This  gelded  hobet-a-hoy  is 
a  corrupted  pandar,  this  page  amilk-Uvered  dildoe, 
my  wife  a  whore  confest,  and  I  myedf  a  cuckold 
arrant. 

Spa,  Truly,  Seooo,  for  the  ancient  good  woman 
I  dare  swear  point-blank ;  and  the  boy,  surely,  I 
ever  said,  was  to  any  man's  thinking,  a  very  chri- 
some  in  the  thing  you  wot;  that's  my  opinion 
clearly. 

Clar,  What  a  wise  goose-cap  hast  thou  shew*d 
thyself! 

Sec,  Here  in  my  forehead  it  sticks,  and  stick  it 
shall.  Law  I  will  have :  I  will  never  more  tumble 
in  sheets  with  thee,  I  will  fcther  no  misbegotten 
i)f  tbtne ;  the  court  shall  trounoe  thee,  the  city 
cashier  thee,  diseases  devour  thee,  and  the  spittle 
confound  thee.  [Exit. 

Cast,  The  man  has  dream'd  himself  into  a  lunacy. 

^i7.  Alas,  poor  Nitido  ! 

Nit,  Truly,  I  am  innocent. 

Mor,  Marry  art  thou ;  so  thou  art.  The  world 
says,  bow  virtuously  I  have  carried  my  good  name 
in  every  part  about  me  these  threescore  years  and 
odd ;  and  at  last  to  slip  with  a  child !  there  are 
DDcn,  men  enough,  tough  and  lusty,  1  hope,  if  one 
would  give  their  mind  to  the  iniquity  of  the  flesh ; 
but  this  is  the  life  I  have  led  with  him  a  while, 
since  when  he  lies  by  me  as  cold  as  a  dry  stone. 

Troif.  This  only,  ladies,  is  a  fit  of  novelty ; 
All  wiU  be  reconciled. — I  doubt,  Spadone, 
Here  is  your  hand  in  this,  howe'er  denied. 

Spa,  Faithfully,  in  truth  forsooth^ 

Tray,  Well,  well,  enough. — Morosa,  be  leas 
This  little  jarr  is  argument  of  love,  [tnmbled ; 
It  will  prove  lasting. — ^Beauties,  I  attend  you. 

iBxeunt  aU  hut  Spa.  and  Nit. 

Spa,  Youngling,  a  word,  youngling;  have  not 
you  scaped  the  lash  handsomely  ?  thank  me  for't 

Nit,  1  fear  thy  roguery,  and  I  shall  find  it. 

Spa,  Is't  possible?  Give  me  thy  little  fist;  we 
are  friends :  have  a  care  henoeforth ;  remember 
this  whilst  you  live-* 

And  $HU  the  urehin  wauUt  but  eouid  not  do, 
pretty  knave,  and  so  forth  1  oome,  trace  on  all 
hands. 

Nii.  Beshrew  your  fool's  head ;  this  was  jest  in 
earnest.  lExeunL 


SCENE  H.—- ^  Room  in  Roiiansllo*s  Houm, 

Enttr  RoMAMSLfco. 

Bom,  I  will  convene  with  beasts,  there  is  in 
mankind 
No  sound  society ;  but,  in  woman — bless  me ! — 
Nor  faith  nor  reason :  I  may  justly  wonder 
What  truft  was  in  my  moCber. 


Serv,  A  caroch,  sir, 
Stands  at  the  gate. 

Rom,  Stand  let  it  still  and  freew  there  I 
Make  sure  the  locks. 

Serv,  Too  late ;  you  are  prevented. 

Enter  Flavia,  /Mowed  bp  OAMfUA  and  Vasnxxi.  teko 

etand  apart, 

Flav.  Brother,  I  come— 

Rom.  Unlook'd  for ; — I  but  sojourn 
Myself;  I  keep  nor  house,  nor  entertainments, 
French  eooks  composed,  Italian  collations : — 
Rich  Persian  surfeits,  with  a  train  of  servioes, 
Befitting  exquisite  ladies,  such  as  you  are, 
Perfume  not  oar  low  rooft ; — the  way  lies  open ; 
That,  there.— [Poin/t  to  the  door,)     Good  day, 

Flao,  Why  d'ye  slight  me  ?        [great  madam  ! 
For  what  one  act  of  mine,  even  from  my  childhood, 
Which  may  deliver  my  deserts  inferior, 
Or  to  our  births  or  family,  is  nature 
Become,  in  your  contempt  of  me,  a  monster  ? 

Vee,  What's  this,  Camillo  ? 

Cam,  Not  the  strain  in  ordinary. 

Rum.  I'm  out  of  tune  to  chop  discourse — how- 
You  are  a  woman.  [ever, 

Flav,  Pensive  and  unfortunate. 
Wanting  a  brother's  bosom  to  disburthen 
More  griefs  than  female  weakness  can  keep  league 
Let  worst  of  malice,  voiced  in  loud  report,    [with. 
Spit  what  it  dares  invent  against  my  actions ; 
And  it  shall  never  find  a  power  to  blemish 
My  mention,  other  than  beseems  a  patient : 
I  not  repine  at  lowness  ;  and  the  fortunes 
Which  I  attend  on  now,  are,  as  I  value  them, 
No  new  creation  to  a  looser  liberty ; 
Your  strangeness  only  may  beget  a  change 
In  wild  opinion. 

Cam,  Here's  another  tang 
Of  sense,  Vespucci. 

Vee,  Listen,  and  observe. 

Rom,   Are  not  yon,  pray  yon — nay,  we'll  be 
contented. 
In  presence  of  your  ushers,  onoe  to  prattle 
Some  idle  minutes^are  you  not  enthroned 
The  lady-regent,  by  whose  special  influence 
Julio,  the  count  of  Camerine,  is  order'd? 

Flav,  His  wife,  'tis  known  I  am ;  and  in  that 
Obedient  to  a  service ;  else,  of  greatness  [title 
The  quiet  of  my  wish  was  ne'er  ambitions. 

Rom.  He  loves  you  ? 

Flav,  As  worthUy  as  dearly. 

Rom.  And  'tis  believed  how  practice  quickly 
iashion'd 
A  port  of  humorous  antickness  in  carriage, 
Discourse,  demeanour,  gestures. 

Cam.  Put  home  roondly. 

Vew.  A  ward  for  that  blow  ? 

Flav,  Safety  of  mine  honour 
Instructed  such  deceit. 

Rom.  Your  honour  ? 

Flav.  Witness 
This  brace  of  sprightly  gallants,  whose  confederacy 
Presumed  to  plot  a  siege. 

Cam.  Fee.  We,  madam  ! 

Rom.  OUf  on ; 
Some  leisure  serves  us  now. 

Flav.  Still  as  Lord  Julio 
Pursued  his  contract  with  the  man^-oh,  pardon, 
If  I  forget  to  name  him ! — ^by  whose  poverty 
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Of  honest  troth,  I  was  renounced  in  marriage ; 
These  two,  entrusted  for  a  secret  courtship, 
By  tokens,  letters,  message,  in  their  turns, 
Proffer'd  their  own  devotions,  as  they  term'd  them, 
Almost  unto  an  impudence ;  rq^ardless 
Of  him,  on  whose  supportance  they  relied. 

Rom.  Dare  not  for  both  your  lives  to  interrupt 

Flav.  Baited  thus  to  vexation,  I  assumed   [her. 
A  dulness  of  simplicity ;  till  afterwards 
Lost  to  my  city> freedom,  and  now  enter'd 
Into  this  present  state  of  my  condition, 
(Concluding  henceforth  absolute  security 
From  their  lascivious  villanies)  I  continued 
My  former  custom  of  ridiculous  lightness, 
As  they  did  their  pursuit ;  t'  acquaint  my  lord, 

were 
To  have  ruin'd  their  best  certainty  of  living : 
But  that  might  yield  suspicion  in  my  nature ; 
And  women  may  be  virtuous,  without  mischief 
To  such  as  tempt  them. 

Rom,  You  are  much  to  blame,  sirs, 
Should  all  be  truth  is  utter'd. 

Flav,  For  that  justice 
I  did  command  them  hither ;  for  a  privacy 
In  conference  'twixt  Flavia  and  her  brother, 
Needed  no  secretaries  such  as  these  are. 
Now,  Romanello,  thou  art  every  refuge 
I  fly  for  right  to ;  if  I  be  thy  sister, . 
And  not  a  bastard,  answer  their  confession^ 
Or  threaten  vengeance,  with  perpetual  silence. 

Cam.  My  follies  are  acknowledged ;  you're  a  lady 
Who  have  outdone  example  :  when  I  trespass 
In  ought  but  duty  and  respects  of  service. 
May  hopes  of  joys  forsake  me ! 

Vet.  To  like  penance 
I  join  a  constant  votary* 

Rom.  Peace,  then, 
Is  ratified. — My  sister,  thou  hast  waken*d 
Intranced  affection  from  its  sleep  to  knowledge 
Of  once  more  who  thou  art ;  no  jealous  frenzy 
Shall  hazard  a  distrust :  reign  in  thy  sweetness,. 
Thou  only  worthy  woman ;  these  two  converts 
Record  our  hearty  union.     I  have  shook  off 
My  thraldom,  lady,  and  have  made  discoveries 
Of  famous  novels ; — ^but  of  those  hereafter. 
Thus  we  seal  love ;  you  shall  know  all,  and  wonder. 

EtUerlmo, 

Liv.  Health  and  his  heart's  desire  to  Romanello ! 
My  welcome  I  bring  vrith  me. — ^Noblest  lady. 
Excuse  an  ignorance  of  your  fidr  presence ; 
This  may  be  held  intrusion. 

Flav.  Not  by  me,  sir. 

Rom,  You  are  not  frequent  here,  as  I  remember ; 
But  since  you  bring  your  welcome  with  you,  livio. 
Be  bold  to  use  it ;  to  the  point. 

Liv.  This  lady. 
With  both  these  gentlemen,  in  happy  hour 
May  be  partakers  of  the  long-lived  amity, 
Our  souls  must  link  in. 

Rom.  So  ;  belike  the  marquis 
Stores  some  new  grace,  some  special  dose  employ- 
ment. 
For  whom  your  kind  commends,  by  deputation. 
Please  think  on  to  oblige ;  and  Livio's  charity 
Descends  on  Romanello  liberally. 
Above  my  means  to  thank  1 

Liv.  Sienna  sometimes 
Has  been  inform'd  how  gladly  there  did  pass 
A  treaty  of  chaste  loves  with  CastameLa, 
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From  this  good  heart ;  it  was  in 

Wilful  and  causeless,  *tis  confer. 

Such  honourable  prosecution. 

Even  and  equal ;  better  thoughts  consider. 

How  much  1  wrong*d  the  gentle  coitne 

To  vows  of  troe  affection ;  us  of  ftiendsl 

Rom»  Sits   the  wind  there*  boy  I 
Leaving  formal  drcuinstance. 
Proceed  ;  you  dally  yet. 

Liv.  Then,  without  plea, — 
For  countenancing  what  has  been  injioio 
On  my  part,  I  am  come  to  tender  really 
My  sister  a  lov'd  vrife  t'  ye  ;  fredy  tek« 
Right  honest  man,  and  as  you  live  together* 
May  your  increase  of  years  prove  bat  one  spring 
One  lasting  flourishing  youth  !  she  is  joor 
My  hands  shall  perfect  what's  reqnir'd  to 

Flav,  Brother,  this  day  was  meant  a  holiday,. 
For  feast  on  every  side. 

Rom.  The  new>tum'd  courtier 
Proffers  most  fraokly ;  but  withal  leaves  o«t 
A  due  consideration  of  the  narrowneaa 
Our  short  estate  is  bounded  in  !  Some  pofitiGs 
As  they  rise  up,  like  Livio,  to  perfection. 
In  their  own  competencies,  gather  also 
Grave  supplement  of  providence  and  wisdon  i 
Yet  he  abates  in  his. — Yon  use  a  triamph 
In  your  advantages ;  it  smells  of  state  : 
We  know  you  are  no  fool. 

Flav.  *Sooth,  I  believe  him. 

Cam.  Else  *twere  imposture. 

Ves,  Folly,  rank  and  senseless. 

Lit!.  Enjoin  an  oath  at  large. 

Rom.  Since  you  mean  earnest. 
Receive,  in  satisfaction ;  I  am  reaolv'd 
For  single  life.    There  was  a  time. — was,  LivM,— • 
When  indiscretion  blinded  forecast  in  ne ; 
But  recollection,  with  your  rules  of  thnlti&ess* 
Prevail'd  against  all  passion. 

Liv.  You'd  be  courted  ; 
Courtship's  the  child  of  coyness,  Romanello^ 
And  for  the  rules,  'tis  possible  to  name  them. 

Rom.  "  A  single  life's  no  burthen ;  hot  to  dnev 
In  yokes  is  chargeable,  and  doth  require 
A  double  maintenance :"  livio's  very  words  ; 
*'  For  he  can  Iitc  without  a  wife,  and  porefaaae :" 
By'r  lady  so  you  do,  sir ;  send  you  joy  on't ! 
These  rales  you  see  are  possible,  and  aaawcT'd 

Liv.  FuU---answer  was  late  made  to  this  already ; 
My  sister's  only  thine. 

Rom.  Where  lives  the  creature 
Your  pity  stoops  to  pin  upon  your  tenrmat  ? 
Not  in  a  nunnery  for  a  year's  prabatioo. 
Fie  on  such  coldness !  there  are  Bowers  of  Fkads 
Ravish'd  from  troops  of  lairy  n3rmphs,  and  virgaos 
Culi'd  from  the  downy  breasts  of  queens  ihesr  ao. 

tbers, 
In  the  Titanian  empire,  far  from  mortals  ; 
But  these  are  tales : — 'troth,  I  have  quite  ahsa-- 
All  loving  humour.  [dfiatd 

Lio.  Here  is  soom  in  riddles. 

Rom.  Were  there  another  marquis  in  Siwiaa, 
More  potent  than  the  same  who  ia  vioegcvcnt 
To  the  great  dnke  of  Florence,  our  grand  nusaa-: 
Were  the  great  dnke  himself  here,  and  wonM  hit  if 
My  head  to  fieUow.pomp  amongst  bis  noUcs, 
By  falsehood  to  the  hoooor  of  a  sister. 
Urging  me  instrument  in  his  8eniglio> 
I'd  tear  the  wardrobe  of  an  outside  from  him. 
Rather  than  live  a  pandar  to  his  bribtfy. 
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Liv.  So  would  the  he  yon  talk  to,  Romanello, 
Without  a  noise  that's  siDgnlar. 

Bam.  She's  a  coantess, 
Flavia,  she  ;  but  she  has  an  earl  her  hosband. 
Though  far  from  our  procurement* 

Liv.  Castamela 
Is  refused  theo  ! 

Horn.  Never  designed  my  choice. 
You  know,  and  I  know,  Livio; — more*  I  tell  thee, — 
A  noble  honesty  ought  to  giTe  allowance, 
When  reason  intercedes  :  by  all  that's  manly, 
I  range  not  in  derision,  but  compassion. 

Liv.  Intelligence  flies  swiftly. 

Rom.  Pretty  swiftly ; 
We  have  compared  the  copy  with  the  original, 
And  find  no  disagreement. 

Liv.  So  my  sister 
Can  be  no  wife  for  Romanello  ? 

Rom,  No,  no, 


One  no,  once  more  and  ever : — this  your  courtesy 
Foil'd  me  a  second.     Sir,  you  brought  a  welcome, 
You  mnst  not  part  without  it ;  scan  with  pity 
My  plainness  :  I  intend  nor  gall  nor  quarrel. 

Liv.  Par  be't  from  me  to  press  a  blame.   Great 
lady, 
I  kiss  your  noble  hands ; — and  to  these  gentlemen 
Present  a  civil  parting.    Romanello, 
By  the  next  foot-post  thou  wilt  hear  some  news 
Of  alteration ;  if  I  send,  come  to  me. 

Rom.  Questionless,  yea. 

Liv.  My  thanks  may  quit  the  favonr.         lExiL 

Flap.  Brother,  his  intercourse  of  conference 
Appears  at  once  perplez'd,  but  withal  sensible. 

Rom.  Doubts  easily  resolved ;  upon  your  virtues 
The  whole  foundation  of  my  peace  is  grounded. 
I'll  guard  you  to  your  home ;  lost  in  one  comfort. 
Here  I  have  found  another. 

Fiav,  Goodness  prosper  it !  {Extuni. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.^An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Octavio.  Troylo,  8bcc»,  and  Nitido. 

Oct.  No  more  of  these  complaints  and  elamonrs  ! 
Have  we 
Nor  enemies  abroad,  nor  waking  sycophants, 
Who,  p««ring  through  our  actions,  wait  occasion 
By  which  they  watch  to  lay  advantage  open 
To  vulgar  descant ;  but  amongst  ourselves, 
Some,   whom   we   call   our  own,  must   practise 

scandal 
(Out  of  a  liberty  of  ease  and  fulness) 
Against  our  honour  ?    We  shall  quickly  order 
Strange  reformation,  sirs,  and  you  will  find  it. 

Troy.  When  servants'    servants,    slaves,  onoe 
relish  licen«e 
Of  good  opinion  from  a  noble  nature, 
They  take  upon  them  boldness  to  abuse 
Such  interest,  and  lord  it  o'er  their  fellows. 
As  if  they  were  exempt  from  that  condition. 

Oct.  He  is  unfit  to  manage  public  matters. 
Who  knows  not  how  to  rule  at  home  his  household. 
You  must  be  jealous,  puppy,— -of  a  boy  too ! 
Raise    uproars,    bandy    noise,    amongst  yoong 

maidens ; 
Keep  revels  in  your  madness,  nse  authority 
or  giving  punishment :  a  fool  must  fool  ye ; 
And  thb  is  all  but  pastime,  as  you  think  it ! 

Nit.  With  your  good  lordahip*s  favour,  since, 
Spadone 
Confess'd  it  wss  a  gullery  put  on  Secco, 
For  some  revenge  meant  me. 

Troy.  He  vow'd  it  truth, 
Before  the  ladies,  in  my  heariog. 

Oct.  Sirrah, 
I'll  turn  you  to  yonr  shop  again  and  trinkets. 
Your  suds  and  pan  of  smaiUcoal :  take  your  damsel, 
The  grand  old  rsg  of  beauty,  yonr  death'a  head» 
Try  then  what  custom  reverence  can  trade  in ; 
Fiddle,  and  play  yonr  pranks  amongst  your  neigh- 
bours. 
That  all  the  town  may  roar  ye  1  now  you  simper, 
And  look  like  a  shaved  skulL 

NU.  Tlus  oomes  of  pratiqg. 


See.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  worm ;  pray,  my  lord, 
tread  on  me, 
I  will  not  turn  again ; — 'las,  I  shall  never  yenture 
To  hang  my  pole  out— on  my  knees,  I  beg  it. 
My  bare  knees ;  I  will  down  unto  my  wife. 
And  do  what  she  will  have  me,  all  I  can  do ; 
Nay  more,  if  she  will  have  it,  ask  foi^veness, 
Be  an  obedient  husband,  never  cross  her. 
Unless  sometimes  in  kindness : — Signer  Troylo, 
Speak  one  sweet  word;  I'll  swear  'twas  in  my 

madness, 
I  said  I  knew  not  what,  and  that  no  creature 
Was  brought  by  yon  amongst  the  ladies  ;  JSitido, 
I'll  forswear  thee  too. 

Oct.  Wait  a  while  our  pleasure ; 
You  shall  know  more  anon. 

See.  Remember  me  now.    lExeuni  Sac.  and  Nrr. 

Oct.  Troylo,  thou  art  my  brother's  son,  and 
nearest 
In  blood  to  me ;  thou  hast  been  next  in  counsels. 
Those  ties  of  nature  (if  thou  canst  consider 
How  much  chey  do  engage)  work  by  instinct. 
In  every  worthy  or  ignoble  mention 
Which  can  concern  me. 

Troy.  Sir,  they  have,  and  shall, 
As  long  as  I  bear  life. 

Oct.  Henceforth  the  stewardship 
My  carefulness,  for  the  honour  of  our  family, 
Has  undertook,  must  yield  the  world  account, 
And  make  clear  reckonings;  yet  we  stand  sua* 
In  our  even  courses.  [pected, 

Troy.  But  when  time  shall  wonder 
How  much  it  was  mistaken  in  the  issue 
Of  honourable  and  secure  contrivements ; 
Your  wisdom,  crown'd  with  laurels  of  a  justice 
Deserving  approbation,  will  quite  foil 
The  ignorance  of  popular  opinion. 

Oct.  Report  is  merry  with  my  feats ;  my  dotage* 
Undoubtedly,  the  vulgar  voice  doth  carol  it. 

7*roy.  True,  sir :  but  llomaneUo*s  late  admission 
Warrants  that  giddy  confidence  of  rumour 
Without  all  contradiction ;  now  'tis  oracle, 
And  so  receiv'd :  1  am  confirm 'd  the  lady. 
By  this  time,  proves  his  scorn  as  well  as  laughter. 


Oct,  And  we  with  her  his  table-teik;  die  ituidB 
Inany  firm  affection  to  him?  [not 

Tray*  None,  ar. 
More  than  her  wonted  noUeneM  afforded 
Out  of  a  civil  caatom. 

Oei.  We  are  resolate 
In  our  determination,  meaning  quickly 
To  cause  these  clouds  ff  y  off ;  the  ordering  of  it. 
Nephew,  is  thine. 

Troy.  Your  care,  and  love  commands  me. 

JBiUtr  LxYio. 

Liv.  I  come,  my  lord,  a  suitor. 

Oei.  Honest  Livio, 
Perfectly  honest,  really ;  no  fallacies, 
No  flaws  are  in  thy  truth  :  I  shall  promote  thee 
To  place  more  eminent 

Troy,  hvrio  desenres  it. 

Oei.  What  suit  ?  speak  holdly. 

Liv.  Pray  discharge  my  office. 
My  mastership ;  'twere  better  live  a  yeoman. 
And  live  with  men,  than  over-eye  your  horses. 
Whilst  I  myself  am  ridden  like  a  jade. 

Oei.  Such  breath  sounds  but  ill-manners ;  know, 
young  man, 
Old  as  we  are,  our  soul  retains  a  fire 
Active  and  quick  in  motion,  which  shall  equal 
The  daring'st  boy's  ambition  of  true  manhood 
That  wears  a  pride  to  brave  us. 

Troy.  He's  my  friend,  sir. 

Oei.  Yoa  are  weary  of  our  service,  and  may 
We  can  court  no  man's  duty.  [leave  it ; 

Liv.  Without  passion. 
My  lord,    d'ye  think  your   nephew  here,   your 

Troylo, 
Puts  in  your  spirit  as  fVedy  as  your  blood  ? 
'Tis  no  rude  question. 

Oei.  Had  you  known  his  mother, 
You  might  have  sworn  her  honest ;  let  him  justify 
Himself  not  base  bom :  for  thy  sister's  sake, 
I  do  conceive  the  like  of  thee ;  be  wiser. 
But  prate  to  me  no  more  thus. — [  To  Tjhotlo.] — 

If  the  gallant. 
Resolve  on  my  attendance,  ere  he  leave  me, 
Acquaint  him  with  the  present  service,  nephew, 
I  meant  to  employ  him  in.  ZBxU. 

Troy.  Fie,  Livio,  wherefore 
Tum'd  wild  upon  the  sudden  ? 

Liv.  Pretty  gentleman. 
How  modestly  you  move  your  doubts !  how  tamely ! 
Ask  RomaneUo :  he  hath,  without  leave, 
Survey'd  your  Bower  of  Fancies,  hath  discover'd 
The  mystery  of  those  pure  nuns,  those  chaste  ones, 
UntonchM,  forsooth !  the  holy  academy ! 
Hath  found  a  mother*s  daughter  there  of  mine  too, 
And  one  who  call'd  my  father,  futher ;  talks  on't, 
Ruffies  in  mirth  on't ;  baffled  to  my  face 
The  glory  of  her  greatness  by  it. 

Troy.  Truly? 

Liv,  Death  to  my  sufferance,  canst  thou  hear 
this  misery. 
And  answer  it  with  a  ''  truly  "  ?    'Twas  thy  wick- 

edness, 
False  as  thine  own  heart,  tempted  my  credulity ; 
That,  her  to  ruin:  she  was  once  an  innocent. 
As  five  from  spot  as  the  blue  face  of  heaven, 
Without  a  cloud  in't ;  she  is  now  as  sullied 
As  is  that  canopy  when  mists  and  vapours 
Divide  it  from  our  sight,  and  threaten  pestilence. 

Troy,  Says  he  so,  livio? 


Liv.  Yes,  an*t  like  your  noblei 
He  truly  does  so  say  I    Your  breadi  of 
With  me,  must  borrow  oouragclfrom  joar 
Whilst  your  sword  taUa  an  ai 
I  will  have  satisfiution,  though  thy  life     [ 
Come  short  of  such  demand. 

Troy.  Then  satisfaction. 
Much  worthier  than  your  iwu 

shall  have. 
Yet  mine  shall  keep  tiie  peace.    I  cm  be 
And  brave  aloud  in  my  reply ;  but  h 
Schools  me  to  fitter  grounds :  Ais, 
I  promise,  ere  Uie  minutes  of  the  ni^gkt 
Warn  us  to  rest,  such  satisfoetuxi. — benr  m^t. 
And  credit  it — as  more  yon  cannot  wisia  far. 
So  much,  not  think  of. 

Liv.  Not  ?  the  time  is  short ; 
Before  oar  sleeping  hour,  you  vow  ? 

Troy.  I  do. 
Before  we  ought  to  sleep. 

Liv.  So  I  intend  too ; 
On  confidence  of  which,  what  left  the  vtarq^oB 
In  charge  for  me  ?    I'll  do't. 

Troy.  Invite  count  Julio, 
His  lady,  and  her  brother,  with  their  ooapaay. 
To  my  lord's  court  at  supper. 

Liv.  Easy  business ; 
And  then — 

Troy.  And  then,  soon  after,  the  peifoginancg 
Of  my  past  vow  waits  on  ye ;  but  be  oertnin 
You  bring  them  with  you. 

Liv.  Yet  your  servant. 

Troy.  Nearer,  my  friend ;  you'll  find 

Liv.  'Tis  strange :  ia't  posdble? 


Savti. 


SCENE  n.— Another  Room  in  ike 

Enter  Castamsia,  Ci.Aa»t.i.A,  Funta,  um 

Cast.  You  have  diseours'd  to  me  a  kmdy  stovy. 
My  heart  doth  dance  to  th'  music ;  'twere  a  sa 
Should  I  in  any  tittle  stand  distmstfiil« 
Where  such  a  people,  such  as  you  are,  innoeect 
Even  by  the  patent  of  your  years  and  famptage. 
Inform  a  truth.     O  !  talk  it  o'er  again. 
You  are,  you  say,  three  daughters  of  one  oiother. 
That  mother  only  sister  to  the  marquis. 
Whose  charge  hath,  since  her  death,  (being  left  a 

widow,) 
Here  in  this  place  prefbrr'd  your  educatiOB  ? 
Is't  so  ? 

Clar.  It  is  even  so ;  and  howsoever 
Report  may  wander  loosely  in  some  scandal 
Against  our  privacies,  yet  we  have  wanted 
No  graceful  means  fit  for  our  births  and  qoaiitics. 
To  train  us  up  into  a  virtuous  knowledge 
Of  what,  and  who  we  ought  to  be. 

Flo.  Our  uncle 
Hath  often  told  us,  how  It  more  eoncem'd  Um, 
Before  he  show*d  us  to  the  world,  to  render 
Our  youths  and  our  demeanours  in  each  aetion 
Approv'dby  his  experience,  than  too  earty 
Adventure  on  the  follies  of  the  age. 
By  prone  temptations  fataL 

Sil.  In  good  deed,  la. 
We  mean  no  harm. 

CoMt.  Deceit  must  want  a  shelter 
Under  a  roof  that's  covering  to  souls 
So  white  as  breathe  beneath  it,  such  as  these  are : 
My  happiness  shaiea  largely  in  this  bleating. 
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And  I  mast  thank  direction  of  the  providence 
'Which  led  me  hither. 

Clar.  Aptly  have  yon  styled  it 
A  providence,  for,  ever  in  chaste  loves. 
Such  majesty  hath  power.     Our  kinsman,  Troylo, 
Was  herein  his  own  factor ;  he  will  prove,— 
Believe  him,  lady^ — every  way  as  constant, 
Ah  nohle ;  we  can  bail  him  from  the  cruelty 
Of  misconstnictiou. 

Flo,  You  will  find  his  tongue 
But  a  just  secretary  to  his  heart. 

Catt.  The  guardianess,  dear  creatures,  now  and 
It  seems,  makes  bold  to  talk.  [then, 

Ciar,  She  has  waited  on  us 
From  all  our  cradles ;  will  prate  sometimes  oddly, 
However,  means  but  sport :  I  am  unwilling 
Qur  household  should  break  up,  but  must  obey 
His  wisdom,  under  whose  command  we  live ; 
Sever  our  companies  I'm  sure  we  shall  not : 
Yet,  'tis  a  pretty  life  this,  and  a  quiet. — 

Enter  MomosA,  and  Saoco,  iriM  hit  aprcn  on,  carrying  a 
baton  i^waUTf  geistan,  comb,  towtU,  raxmr,  ^c. 

See,  Chuck,  duckling,  honey,  mouse,  monkey, 
all  and  everything,  I  am  thine  ever  and  only ; 
will  never  offend  again,  as  I  hope  to  shave  clean, 
and  get  honour  by  it :  heartily  1  ask  forgiveness  ; 
be  grHcious  to  thine  own  flesh  and  Uood,  and  kiss 
me  home. 

Mor,  Look  you  provoke  us  no  more ;  for  this 
time  you  shall  find  mercy. — Was  't  that  hedgehog 
set  thy  brains  a-crowing  ?  be  quits  with  him  ;  but 
do  not  hurt  the  great  male-baby. 

Sec,  Enough ;  I  am  wise,  and  will  be  merry. — 
Haste,  beauties;  the  caroches  will  sudden  receive 
you  :  a  night  of  pleasure  is  toward,  pray  for  good 
husbands  a-piece,  that  may  trim  you  featly,  d^ty 
ones,  and  let  me  alone  to  trim  them. 

Mor,  Loving  hearts,  be  quick  as  soon  as  ye  can, 
time  runs  apace;  what  you  must  do,  do  nimbly, 
and  give  your  minds  to't.  Young  bloods  stand 
fumbling  !  fie,  away ;  be  ready,  for  shame,  before- 
hand. Husband,  stand  to  thy  tackling,  husband, 
like  a  man  of  mettle  : — go,  go,  go  ! 

lExit  withihelaMeu, 

Sec,  [Aloud,']  Will  ye  come  away,  loiterers? 
shall  I  wait  all  day  ?  am  I  at  livery  d'ye  think? 

Enter  Spadonb  read^  to  be  trimmed,  and  Nmoo. 

Spa.  Here,  and  ready ;  what  a  mouthing  thou 
keepest !  I  have  but  scoured  my  hands,  and  cur- 
ried my  head  to  save  time.  Honest  Secco !  neat 
Secco  !  precious  barbarian !  now  thou  lookest  like 
a  worshipful  tooth-drawer ;  would  I  might  see  thee 
On  horseback,  in  the  pomp,  onoo. 

Sec.  A  chair,  a  chair!  quick,  quick  1 

NU.  Here's  a  ehair,  a  chair-politic,  my  fine 
boy ;  sit  thee  down  in  triumph,  and  rise  one  of 
the  Nine  Worthies !  thou'lt  be  a  sweet  youth  anon, 
sirrah. 

Spa.  (Siis  down.)  So;  to  work  with  a  grace 
now.  I  cannot  but  highly  be  in  love  with  the 
fashion  of  gentry,  which  is  never  complete  till  the 
snip  snap  of  dexterity  hath  mowed  off  the  excre- 
ments 01  slovenry. 

See.  Very  commodiously  delivered,  I  protest 

Nii,  Nay,  tlie  thing  under  your  fingers  b  a 
whelp  of  the  wits,  I  can  assure  you. 

Spa,  I  A  whelp  of  the  wits  ?  no,  no,  I  cannot 
bark  impudently  and  ignomntly  enough.    Oh,  an 


a  man  of  this  art  had  now  and  then  sovereignty 
over  fair  ladies,  you  would  tickle  their  upper  and 
their  lower  li|>s,  you'd  so  smouch  and  belarer 
their  chops ! 

See.  We  light  on  some  offices  for  ladies  too,  as 
occasion  serves. 

Nit,  Yes;  frizzle  or  powder  their  hair,  plane 
their  eye-brows,  set  a  nap  on  their  cheeks,  keep 
secrets,  and  tell  news  ;  that's  aU. 

Sec.  Wink  fast  with  both  your  eyes :  the  ingre- 
dients to  the  composition  of  this  ball  are  most 
odorous  camphire,  pure  soap  of  Venice,  oil  of 
sweet  almonds,  with  the  spirit  of  alum :  ttiey  will 
search  and  smart  shrewdly,  if  yoo  keep  not  the 
shop  windows  of  your  head  cloae. 

[BrA.  thute  hi*  eyee,  while  Sac;  betmears  the  vriMe  </ 
his/aee. 

Spa.  News !  well  remembered ;  that's  part  of 
your  trade  too ; — ^prithee  do  not  rub  so  roughly — 
and  how  goea  the  tattle  o'  the  town  ?  what  novelties 
stirring,  ha  ? 

See,  Strange,  and  scarce  to  be  credited.  A 
gelding  was  lately  seen  to  leap  an  old  mare ;  and 
an  old  man  of  one  hundred  and  twelve  stood  in  a 
white  sheet  for  getting  a  wench  of  fifteen  with 
child,  here  hard  by:  moat  admirable  and  por- 
tentous ! 

Spa.  I'll  never  believe  it ;  'tis  impossible. 

Nit.  Most  certain  :  some  doctor-farriers  are  of 
opinion  that  the  mare  may  cast  a  foal,  which  the 
master  of  their  hall  concludes,  in  spite  of  all  jockies 
and  their  familiars,  will  carry  every  race  before  Mm, 
without  spur  or  switch. 

Spa.  Oh  rare !  a  man  might  venture  ten  or  twenty 
to  one  safely  then,  and  never  be  in  danger  of 
the  cheat: — this  water,  methinks,  is  none  of  the 
sweetest;  camphire  and  soap  of  Venice,  say 
ye? 

See,  With  a  little  Gracum  album  for  mundifi- 
cation. 

Nit.  Gracum  album  is  a  kind  of  white  perfumed 
powder,  which  plain  country  people,  I  believe,  call 
dog-musk. 

Spa.  Dog-musk !  pox  o'the  dog-musk  !— what ! 
dost  mean  to  bleach  my  nose,  thou  giv'st  such 
twitches  to't  ?  Set  me  at  liberty  as  soon  aa  thou 
canst,  gentle  Secco. 

See.  Only  pare  off  a  little  superfluous  down  from 
your  chin,  and  all's  done. 

Spa,  Pish,  no  matter  for  that ;  dispatch,  I  en» 
treat  thee. 

NU.  Have  patience,  man;  'tis  fbr  his  credit  to 
be  neat. 

Spa.  What's  that  so  cold  at  my  throat,  and 
scrubs  so  hard  ? 

See.  A  kind  of  steel  instrument,  ycleped  sTazor, 
a  sharp  tool  and  a  keen ;  it  has  a  certain  virtue  of 
cutting  a  throat,  if  a  man  please  to  give  his  mind 
to't — hold  up  your  muzzle,  signor — when  did  you 
talk  bawdily  to  my  wife  last  ?  tell  me  for  your  own 
good,  signor,  I  advise  you. 

Spa.  I  talk  bawdily  to  thy  wife  ?  hang  bawdry  1 
Good  now,  mind  thy  business,  lest  thy  band  slip. 

Nit.  Give  him  kind  words,  you  were  best,  for  a 
toy  that  I  know. 

See,  Confess,  or  I  shall  mar  your  grace  in  whif- 
fing tobacco,  or  squirting  of  sweet  wines  down 
your  gullet— you  have  been  offering  to  play  the 
gelding  we  told  you  of,  I  suppose — speak  truth, — 
move  the  temicirde  of  your  countenance  to  my  left 
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hand  file, — out  fvith  the  troth;  would  yon  have 
had  a  leap  ? 

Nit.  Spadone,  thou  art  in  a  lamentable  pickle, 
have  a  good  heart,  and  pray  if  thou  canat ;  I  pity 
thee. 

i^^Ki.  I  protest  and  TOW,  friend  Secoo,  I  know  no 
leaps,  I. 

Sec.  Lecheronaly  goatish,  and  an  ennuch !  this 
cut,  and  then — 

Spa.  Confound  thee,  thy  leaps  and  thy  cuts  ! 
I  am  no  eunuch,  you  finical  ass,  I  am  no  eunuch ; 
but  at  all  points  as  well  provided  as  any  he  in 
Italy,  and  that  thy  wife  could  have  told  thee. 
This  your  conspiracy  1  to  thrust  my  head  into  a 
brazen  tub  of  kitchen-lee,  hood-wink  mine  eyes 
in  mud-soap,  and  then  offer  to  cut  my  throat  in  the 
dark,  like  a  coward  ?  I  may  live  to  be  revenged  on 
both  of  ye. 

NU.  O  scurvy !  thou  art  angry ;  feel,  man, 
whether  thy  weason  be  not  cracked  first. 

See.  You  must  fiddle  my  brains  into  a  jealousy, 
rub  my  temples  with  saffron,  and  burnish  my  fore- 
head with  the  juice  of  yellows  1  Have  I  fitted  you 
now,  sir? 

Enter  Hobosa. 

Spa.  All^s  whole  yet,  I  hope. 

Mor.  Yes,  sirrah,  all  is  whole  yet;  but  if  ever 
thou  dost  speak  treason  against  my  sweeting  and 
me  once  more,  thou'lt  find  a  roguy  bargain  on*t. 
Dear,  this  was  handled  like  one  of  spirit  and  dis- 
cretion ;  Nitido  has  paged  it  trimly  too ;  no  wording, 
but  make  ready  and  attend  at  court. 

See.  Now  we  know  thou  art  a  man,  we  foiget 
what  hath  past,  and  are  fellows  and  friends  again. 

NU.  Wipe  your  face  dean,  and  take  heed  of  a 
razor.  lExeunt  Moa.  6sc.  and  Nrr. 

Spa.  The  fear  put  me  into  a  sweat ;  I  cannot 
help  it.  I  am  glad  I  have  my  throat  mine  own, 
and  must  laugh  for  company,  or  be  laughed  at. 

IBxiL 

SCENE  III.— ^  State  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Lmo  and  Thoylo. 

Liv.  You  find,  sir,  I  have  proved  a  ready  servant. 
And  brought  th'  expected  guests:  amidst  these 

feastings. 
These  costly  entertainments,  yon  must  pardon 
My  incivility  that  here  sequesters 
Your  ears  from  choice  of  music  or  discourse. 
To  a  less  pleasant  parley.     Night  draws  on. 
And  quickly  will  grow  old ;  it  were  unmanly 
For  any  gentleman  who  loves  his  honour. 
To  put  it  on  the  rack ;  here  is  small  comfort 
Of  such  a  satisfaction  as  was  promised. 
Though  certainly  it  must  be  had :  pray  tell  me, 
What  can  appear  about  me  to  be  used  thus  ? 
My  soul  is  free  from  injuries. 

Tr<^.  My  tongue 
From  serious  untruths  ;  I  never  wrong'd  you» 
liove  you  too  well  to  mean  it  now. 

Liv.  Not  wrongM  me  ? 
Bless'd  Heaven  1  this  is  the  bandy  of  a  patience 
Beyond  all  sufferance. 

Troy.  If  your  own  acknowledgement 
Quit  me  not  fiurly,  ere  the  hours  of  rest 
Shall  shut  our  eyes  up,  say,  I  made  a  forfeit 
Of  what  no  length  of  years  can  once  redeem. 

ZAv.  Fine  whirls  in  tame  imagination  1  On,  air; 


It  is  scarce  mannerly  at  such  a 
Such  a  solemnity  (the  place  and 
Consider'd)  with  delights  to  mix 
Trop.  Prepare  for  free  oonteofia, 
welcome. 


A  FUmri$k.^EnUr  Octavio,  Jclio,  Fiatia. 
Camillo,  and  Tj 


Oct.  I  dare  not  study  words*  or  bold  •  oh- 
pliment, 
For  this  particular,  this  special  fasonr. 

Jtf/.  Your  bounty  and  your  lovc»  07  bv^  ^v 
justly 
Engage  a  thankfolness. 

Fliv.  Indeed, 
Varieties  of  entertainment  here 
Have  so  exceeded  all  aceount  of  plenty. 
That  you  have  left,  great  sir,  no  rarities 
Except  an  equal  welcome,  which  maj  |wuthsae 
Opinion  of  a  common  hospitality. 

Oct.  'But  for  this  grace,  madam,  I  wlO  Iftr  opa 
Before  your  judgments,  which  I  know  om  nfee  t^ec 
A  cabinet  of  jewels,  rich  and  lively. 
The  world  can  show  none  goodlier ;  tttove  I  \nt 
Dear  as  my  life. — Nephew  ! 

Troy.  Sir,  I  obey  you. 

Flat!.  Jewels,  my  lord  ? 

Oct.  No  stranger*B  eye  e*er  ▼iew'd  thcnu 
Unless  your  broker  Romanello  haply 
Was  woo'd  unto  a  aght,  for  his  approrcncat ; 
No  more. 

Horn.  Not  I,  I  do  protest :  I  hope,  air» 
You  cannot  think  I  am  a  lapidary ; 
I,  skill  in  jewels ! 

Oct.  'Tis  a  proper  quality 
For  any  gentleman ;  your  other  friends^ 
May  be,  are  not  so  coy. 

Jul.  Who,  they  ?  they  know  not 
A  topaz  from  an  opal. 

Canu  We  are  ignorant 
In  gems  which  are  not  oommoa. 

Vesp.  But  his  lordship 

Is  pleased,  it  seems,  to  try  our  ignorance. 

For  passage  of  the  time,  till  they  are  brosgfat. 
Pray  look  upon  a  letter  lately  sent  me. 
Lonl  Julio,  madam,  Romanello,  read 
A  novelty ;  'tis  written  from  Bononia. 
Fabricio,  once  a  merchant  in  this  dty, 
Is  entered  into  orders,  and  received 
Amongst  the  Capuchins,  a  fellow ;  newt 
Which  ought  not  any  ways  to  be  unpleasant : 
Certain,  I  can  assure  it. 

Jul.  He  at  last  has 
Bestow'd  himself  upon  a  glorious  service. 

Rom.  Most  happy  man  I — I  now 
injuries 
Thy  former  life  exposed  thee  tot 

Lw,  Turn  capuchin ! 
He  !  whilst  I  stand  a  cypher,  and  fill  vp 
Only  an  useless  sum  to  be  laid  out 
In  an  unthrifty  lewdness,  that  must  buy 
Both  name  and  riot ;  oh,  my  fickle  desdny !  [  jn* 

Rom.  Sister,  you  cannot  taste  this  course  l«t 
bravely^ 
But  thankfully. 

Flaif.  He's  now  dead  to  the  worid, 
And  lives  to  Heatea;  a  saint's  rewirl  revarl 

him ! — 
My  only  k>ved  lord,  all  your  fears  af«  hfaeeto^ 
Confined  nnto  a  sweet  sind  happy  pmancg    iA$^ 
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Bt-mter  TbotuOj  with  Caatamxi^,  Clakblla,  Floria, 
Silvia,  and  Moiuwa. 

Ooi.  Behold,  I  keep  my  word;  these  are  the 
jewels 
Deserve  a  treasury ;  I  can  be  prodigal 
Amongst  my  friends ;  examine  well  their  lastre, 
Does  it  not  sparkle  !  wherefore  dwells  your  silence 
In  such  amazement  ? 

Liv.  Patience,  keep  within  me. 
Leap  not  yet  rudely  into  scorn  of  anger !       lAsidi. 

Flan,  Beauties  incomparable  1 

OcL  Romanello, 
I  have  been  only  steward  to  your  pleasures ; 
You  loved  this  lady  once ;  what  say  yon  now  to  her? 

Coat,  I  must  not  court  you,  sir. 

Rom,  By  no  means,  fair  one  ; 
£njoy  your  life  of  greatness.     Sure  the  spring 
Is  past,  the  Bower  of  Fancies  is  quite  withered, 
And  offered  like  a  lottery  to  be  drawn  ; 
I  dare  not  venture  for  a  blank,  excuse  me.— 
Gxquisite  jewels ! 

Liv.  Hark  ye,  Troylo. 

Troy.  Spare  me. 

Oct.  You  then  renounce  all  right  in  Castamela  ? 
Say,  Romanello. 

Rom.  Gladly. 

Troy.  Then  I  must  not : 
Thus  I  embrace  mine  own,  my  wife ;  cpnfirm  it 
Thus — When  I  &il,  my  dearest,  to  deserve  thee, 
Comforts  and  life  shall  fail  me  I 

Ca*t,  Like  vow  I, 
For  my  part. 

Troy.  livio,  now  my  brother,  justly 
I  have  given  satisfaction. 

Cast,  Oh,  excuse 
Our  secrecy ;  I  have  been — 

Liv.  Much  more  worthy, 
A  better  brother,  he  a  better  friend 
Than  my  dull  brains  could  £uhion. 

Rom,  Am  I  cozen'd  ? 

Oct.  You  are  not,  Romanello  :  we  examined 
On  what  conditions  your  affections  fix'd. 
And  found  them  merely  courtship ;  but  my  nephew 
Loved  with  a  faith  resolv'd,  and  used  his  policy 
To  draw  the  lady  into  this  society. 
More  freely  to  discover  his  sincerity ; 
Even  without  livio's  knowledge ;  thus  succeeded 
And  prosper'd : — ^he's  my  heir,  and  she  deserv'd 
him. 


Jul,  Storm  not  at  what  is  past.  ITo  Rom. 

Flav.  A  fate  as  happy 
May  crown  you  with  a  fuU  content. 

Oct.  Whatever 
Report  hath  talk'd  of  me  abroad,  and  these, 
Know  they  are  all  my  nieces,  are  the  daughters 
To  my  dead  only  sister ;  this  their  guardianess 
Since  they  first  saw  the  world :  indeed,  my  mis- 
tresses 
They  are,  I  have  none  other ;  how  brought  up. 
Their  qualities  may  speak.    Now,  Romanello, 
And  gentlemen,  for  such  I  know  ye  all, 
Portions  they  shall  not  want,  both  fit  and  worthy ; 
Nor  will  I  look  on  fortune  ;  if  you  like, 
Court  them  and  win  them ;  here  is  free  access, 
In  mine  own  court  henceforth :  only  for  thee, 
Livio,  I  wish  Clarella  were  allotted. 

Liv.  Most  noble  lord,  I  am  struck  silent 

Flav.  Brother, 
Here's  noble  choice. 

Rom.  Frenzy,  how  didst  thou  seize  me  ? 

Clar.  We  knew  you,  sir,  in  Pragnioli*s  posture. 

Flo,  Were  merry  at  the  sight. 

Sil,  And  gave  you  welcome. 

Mor,  Indeed,  forsooth,  and  so  we  did,  an't  like 
you. 

Oct,  Enough,  enough. — ^Now,  to  shut  up  the 
night. 
Some  menial  servants  of  mine  own  are  ready 
For  to  present  a  Merriment ;  they  intend. 
According  to  th'  occasion  of  the  meeting, 
In  several  shapes,  to  show  how  love  o'ersways 
All  men  of  several  conditions.  Soldier, 
Gentry,  Fool,  Scholar,  Merchant-man,  and  Clown ; 
A  harmless  recreation. — ^Take  your  places. 

IMutU. 

EnterBiPADom,  Bmooo,  Nrrmo,  and  other  Maaken,  drwed, 
retpeetivdjf,  at  the  tix  charaetert  meniionedjUHtve. 

A  DANCa. 

Your  duties  are  performed.   Henceforth,  Spadone, 
Cast  off  thy  borrowed  title :  nephew  Troylo, 
His  mother  gave  thee  suck ;  esteem  him  honestly. 
Lights  for  the  lodgings !  'tis  high  time  for  rest. — 
Great  men  may  be  mistook  when  they  mean  best. 

IBxeunt, 


EPILOGUE, 

Spoken  dy  Momma,  Clammlla,  Castamsla,  and  Flavia. 

Mor.  A  while  suspected,  gentlemen,  I  look 
For  no  new  law,  being  quitted  by  the  book. 

Clar.  Our  harmless  pleasures,  free,  in  every  sort. 
Actions  of  scandal ;  may  they  free  report ! 

Ca$t,  Distrust  is  base,  presumption  urgeth  wrongs ; 
But  noble  thoughts  must  prompt  as  noble  tongues. 

Flav,  Fancy  and  judgment  are  a  play's  frdl  matter ; 
If  we  have  err'd  in  one,  right  you  the  latter. 


THE    LADY'S    TRIAL. 


TO   MY    DE8BRYINGLY    HONOURED, 

JOHN  WYRLEY,  £SQU1R£, 

AND    TO    THE    VIRTUOUS    AND    RIGHT    WORTHY    GENTLEWOMAN, 

MRS.  MARY  WYRLEY,  HIS  WIFE, 

THIS  SERVICE. 

Ths  iseqaality  of  retrflratton  tnnu  to  a  frity,  when  there  la  not  Ability  sofficient  for  acknowledgmcfit.  T< 
eqnal  regpecta  may  yet  admit  the  readiness  of  endeavour,  though  the  very  hazard  in  it  betray  my  defect.  I  haw 
enjoyed  freely  acquaintance  Vith  the  sweetness  of  your  diqMisitions,  and  can  Justly  account,  from  the  nobleneat  «i 
them,  an  evident  distinction  betwixt  friendship  and  friends.  The  latter  (according  to  the  practice  of  oomptinKnf »  are 
usually  met  with,  and  often  without  search :  the  other,  many  have  searched  for,  I  have  found.  For  which,  thoofdi  I 
partake  a  benefit  of  the  fortune,  yet  to  you,  most  equal  pair,  must  remain  the  honour  of  that  bounty.  In  prcsentaoc 
this  issue  of  some  less  serious  hours  to  your  tuition,  I  appeal  from  the  severity  of  censure  to  the  mcroy  of  yoor 
Judgments ;  and  shall  rate  it  at  a  higher  value  than  when  it  was  mine  own,  if  you  only  allow  it  the  favour  of  mAoptiaa. 
Thus,  as  your  happiness  in  the  fruition  of  each  other's  love  proceeds  to  a  constancy ;  to  the  truth  of  mine  shall 
leta  unahaken,  aa  you  ahall  pleaae  to  continue  In  your  good  opinions  Jobx  FteA. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


AcRiA,  a  noMe  Genoete. 
AncRNi,  a  poung  Lord. 
AuasLio,  Friend  to  AinuA. 
Malfato,  a  dUeonienUd  Lover, 
TaajucATio,  I  ^.^^  -  ^ 

^^^'^  JkpendaUt  on  AjifUKiu 


GczMAir,  a  hraggadocHo  Spanimrd. 
FuuxMO,  an  upgtart  Oattant. 
BsffATU,  Htuband  to  Lsvibolchs. 

Spinblla.  Wife  to  AuaiA. 
CASTAifNA,  her  Siiter. 
Amorbtta.  a/antattie  Maid. 
LcviDOLCHa,  a  ITonton. 


SCENE,--Gbnoa. 


PROLOGUE. 


Lamguaob  and  matter,  with  a  fit  of  mirth, 
That  sharply  aaYonrs  more  of  air  than  earth, 
like  midwivea,  bring  a  play  to  timely  birth. 

Bat  Where's  now  sach  a  one,  in  which  these  three, 
Are  handsomely  oontriv'd  P  or,  if  they  be, 
Are  understood  by  all  who  hear  to  see  ? 

Wit,  wit's  the  word  in  fashion,  that  alone 
Cries  np  the  poet,  which,  though  neatly  shown. 
Is  rather  censored,  oftentimes,  than  known. 

He  who  will  Tentnre  on  a  jest,  that  can 
Rail  on  another's  pain,  or  idly  scan 
Affiurs  of  state,  oh  I  he's  the  only  man ! 


A  goodly  approbation,  which  most  bring 
Fame  with  contempt,  by  such  a  deadly  sting ! 
The  Moses  chatter,  who  were  wont  to  sing. 

Your  fayoors  in  what  we  present  to-day ; 
Our  fearless  author  boldly  bids  me  say, 
He  tenders  you  no  satire,  but  a  play ; 

In  which,  if  so  he  have  not  hit  all  right. 

For  wit,  words,  mirth,  and  matter,  as  he  might. 

He  wishes  yet  he  had,  for  your  delist 
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ACT    I. 


SCENE  l.—A  Room  in  the  Bouse  qf  AuuA. 

Enter  Puno  and  Tvtklu,  <U  cpposUt  doort. 

Piero,  Accomplished  man  of  fashion  ! 

fuL  The  times'  wonder ! 
Gallant  of  gallants,  Genoa's  Piero  ! 

Piero.  Italy's  darling,  Europe's  joy,  and  so  forth! 
The  newest  news  ?  nnvamp'd  ? 

Put.  1  am  no  foot-post. 
No  pedlar  of  Avisos,  no  monopolist 
Of  forged  Corantos,  monger  of  gazettes. 

Piero.  Monger  of  courtezans,  [my]  fine  Futellt ; 
In  certain  kind  a  merchant  of  the  staple 
For  wares  of  use  and  trade ;  a  taker-up, 
Rather  indeed  a  knocker-down ;  the  word 
Will  carry  either  sense : — ^but  in  pure  earnest, 
How  trowls  the  common  noise  ? 

Put,  Auria,  who  lately. 
Wedded  and  bedded  to  the  fair  Spinella, 
Tired  with  the  enjoyments  of  delights,  is  hasting 
To  caff  the  Turkish  pirates,  in  the  service 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Florence.— 

Piero.  Does  not  carry 
His  pretty  thing  along. 

Put,  Leaves  her  to  buffet 
Land-pirates  here  at  home. 

Piero.  That's  thou  and  I ; 
Futelli,  sirrah,  and  Piero. — Blockhead  ! 
To  run  from  such  an  armful  of  pleasures, 
For  gaining— what  ?~a  bloody  nose  of  honour. 
Most  sottish  and  abominable ! 

Put.  Wicked, 
Shameful  and  cowardly,  I  will  maintain. 

Piero.  Is  all  my  signor's  hospitality, 
Huge  banquetings,  deep  revels,  costly  trappings. 
Shrunk  to  a  cabin,  and  a  single  welcome 
To  beverage  and  biscuit  ? 

Put.  Hold  thy  peace,  man ; 
It  makes  for  ns : — ^he  comes,  let's  part  demurely. 

ITfUif  take  deferent  tida. 

Enter  Ajduriti  and  Aukia. 

Adur.  We  wish  thee,  honour'd  Auria,  life  and 
safety; 
Return  crown'd  with  a  victory,  whose  wreath 
Of  triumph  may  advance  thy  country's  glory, 
Worthy  your  name  and  ancestors ! 

Aur,  My  lord, 
I  thall  not  live  to  thrive  in  any  action 
Deserving  memory,  when  I  forget 
Ad u mi's  love  and  favour. 

Piero.  I  present  you 
My  service  for  a  farewell ;  let  few  words 
Excuse  all  arts  of  compliment 

Fut.  For  my  own  part, 
Kill  or  be  kill'd,  (for  there's  the  short  and  long 
Call  me  your  shadow's  bench-boy.  [on't^) 

Aur.  Gentlemen, 
My  business  urging  on  a  present  haste, 
Enforceth  short  reply. 

Adur.  We  dare  not  binder 
Your  resolution  wing'd  with  thoughts  so  constant. 
All  happiness ! 

Piero  and  Put,  Contents  1 

[ExtnnA  Aooiun,  Puiao,  and  FvrsLU. 

Aur.  So  leave  the  vrinter'd  people  of  the  north. 
The  minntet  of  their  snmmer,  when  the  sun 
I.  % 


Departing  leaves  them  in  cold  robes  of  ice, 
As  I  leave  Genoa. 

Enter  Trblcatio,  SnKaLia.,  and  Castani* a. 

Now  appears  the  object 
Of  my  apprenticed  heart :  thou  bring'st,  Spinella, 
A  welcome  in  a  farewell — souls  and  bodies 
Are  sever'd  for  a  time,  a  span  of  time. 
To  join  again,  without  all  separation, 
In  a  confirmed  unity  for  ever : 
Such  will  our  next  embraces  be,  for  life  ; 
And  then  to  take  the  wreck  of  our  divisions, 
Will  sweeten  the  remembrance  of  past  dangers, 
Will  fasten  love  in  perpetuity, 
Will  force  our  sleeps  to  steal  upon  our  stories. 
These  days  must  come,  and  shall,  without  a  cloud, 
Or  night  of  fear,  or  envy.     To  your  charge, 
Trelcatio,  our  good  nncle,  and  the  comfort 
Of  my  Spinella's  sister,  fair  Castanna, 
I  do  entrust  this  treasure. 

Trel.  I  dare  promise. 
My  husbanding  that  trust  with  truth  and  care. 

Caet.  My  sister  shall  to  me  stand  an  example, 
Of  pouring  free  devotions  for  your  safety. 

Aur.  C^ntle  Castanna,  thou'rt  a  branch  of  good- 
ness 
Grown  on  the  self-same  stock  with  my  Spinella. — 
But  why,  my  dear,  hast  thou  lock'd  up  thy  speech 

[7(9  Spur. 
In  so  much  silent  sadness  ?     Oh  !  at  parting. 
Belike  one  private  whisper  must  be  sigh'd. — 
Uncle,  the  best  of  peace  enrich  your  family  1 
I  take  my  leave. 

Trel.  Blessings  and  health  preserve  you !  lExit. 

Aur.  Nay,  nay,  Castanna,  you  may  hear  our 
counsels : 
A  while,  you  are  design'd  your  sister's  husband. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Spinella ;  you  did  promise. 
To  send  me  from  you  with  more  cheerful  looks. 
Without  a  grudge  or  tear ;  'deed,  love,  you  did. 

Sjn.  What  friend  have  I  left  in  your  absence  ? 

Aur.  Many: 
Thy   virtues  are  such  friends  they  cannot   fail 

thee; 
Faith,  purity  of  thoughts,  and  such  a  meekness, 
As  would  force^scandal  to  a  blush. 

Spi.  Admit,  sir. 
The  patent  of  your  life  should  be  call'd  in  ; 
How  am  I  then  left  to  account  with  griefii, 
More  slav'd  to  pity  than  a  broken  heart  ? 
Auria !  soul  of  my  comforts,  I  let  fall 
No  eye  on  breach  of  fortune ;  I  contemn 
No  entertainment  to  divided  hopes, 
I  urge  no  pressures  by  the  scorn  of  change  *, 
And  yet,  my  Auria,  when  I  but  conceive 
How  easy  'tis  (without  impossibility) 
Never  to  see  thee  more,  forgive  me  then, 
If  I  conclude  1  may  be  miserable. 
Most  miserable. 

Cast.  And  such  conclusion,  sister, 
Argues  effects  of  a  distrust  more  voluntary, 
Than  cause  by  likelihood. 

Aur.  'Tis  true,  Castanna. 

Spi.  I  grant  it  truth  ;  yet,  Auria,  I'm  a  woman. 
And  therefore  apt  to  fear :  to  show  my  duty. 
And  not  to  take  heart  from  you,  I'll  walk  from 
you. 
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At  your  comnumd,  and  not  as  much  as  troable 
Your  thought  with  one  poor  looking  back. 

Aur.  1  thank  thee, 
My  worthy  wife !     Before  we  kiss,  reoeiTe 
This  caution  from  thine  Aoria :  first— Castanna, 
Let  us  bid  fiunewell.  [Cast,  walkt  aside. 

Spi,  Speak,  good,  apeak. 

jiur.  The  steps 
Young  ladies  tread,  left  to  their  own  discretion, 
Howerer  wisely  printed,  are  obserred. 
And  construed  as  the  lookers-on  presume : 
Point  out  thy  ways  then  in  such  even  paths, 
As  thine  own  jealousies  from  others*  tongues 
May  not  intrude  a  guilt,  though  undeserr'd. 
Admit  of  visits  as  of  physic  forced. 
Not  to  procure  health,  but  for  safe  prerention 
Against  a  growing  sickness ;  in  thy  use 
Of  time  and  of  discourse  be  found  so  thrifty, 
As  no  remembrance  may  impeach  thy  rest. 
Appear  not  in  a  fashion  that  can  prompt 
The  gazer's  eye,  or  holla,  to  report 
Some  widowed  neglect  of  handsome  value : 
In  recreations  be  both  wise  and  free ; 
Live  still  at  home,  home  to  thyself,  howe'er 
Enrich'd  with  noble  company ;  remember 
A  woman's  virtue,  in  her  lifetime,  writes 
The  epitaph  all  covet  on  their  tombs : 
In  short,  I  know  thou  never  wilt  forget 
Whose  wife  thou  art,  or  how  upon  thy  lips 
Thy  husband  at  his  parting  seal'd  this  kiss. — 
No  more.  ZKisset  her. 

Spi.  Dear  heaven !  go,  sister,  go. 

{^Exeunt  Spinklla  and  Castanna. 

Aur,  Done  bravely. 
And  like  the  choice  of  glory,  to  know  mine — 
One  of  earth's  best  I  have  forgone — 

Enter  Aurbuo. 

See,  see ! 
Yet  in  another  I  am  rich,  a  friend, 
A  perfect  one,  Aurelio. 

AureL  Had  I  been 
No  stranger  to  your  bosom,  sir,  ere  now. 
Yon  might  have  sorted  me  in  your  resolves. 
Companion  of  your  fortunes. 

Aur.  So  the  wrongs 
I  should  have  ventured  on  against  thy  fate 
Must  have  denied  all  pardon.    Not  to  hold 
Dispute  with  reputations,  why,  before 
This  present  instant,  I  conceal'd  the  stealth 
Of  my  adventures  fit>m  thy  counseLs, — know, 
My  wants  do  drive  me  hence. 

Aurel.  Wants  !  so  you  said, 
And  'twas  not  friendly  spoken. 

Aur.  Hear  me  further. 

Aurel.  Auria,  take  heed  the  covert  of  a  folly 
Willing  to  range,  be  not,  without  excuse, 
Discover'd  in  the  coinage  of  untruths ; 
I  use  no  harder  language.     Thou  art  near 
Already  on  a  shipwreck,  in  forsaking 
The  holy  land  of  friendship,  [and  forbearing] 
To  talk  your  wants. — Fie  ! 

Aur.  By  that  sacred  thing 
Last  issued  from  the  temple  where  it  dwelt, 
I  mean  our  friendship,  I  am  sunk  so  low 
In  my  estate,  that,  bid  me  live  in  Genoa 
But  six  months  longer,  I  survive  the  remnant 
Of  all  my  store. 

Aurel.  Umph ! 

Aur.  In  my  country,  friend. 
Where  I  have  sided  my  superior,  friend. 


Sway'd  opposition,  friend ;  friend,  here  to  Call 
Subject  to  scorn,  or  rarely-found  compaaaloa. 
Were  more  than  man  that  hath  a  soul  covid  bear 
A  soul  not  stoop'd  to  servitude. 

Aurel.  You  show, 
Nor  certainty,  nor  weak  assurance  yet 
Of  reparation  in  this  course,  in  case 
Command  be  proffer'd. 

Aur.  He  who  can  not  merit 
Preferment  by  employments,  let  him  bare 
His  throat  unto  the  Turkish  cruelty. 
Or  die,  or  live  a  slave  without  redemptioB ! 

Aurel.  For  that,  so!  but  you  have  a  wife*  a 
young, 
A  fiair  wife ;  she,  though  she  could  never  daioi 
Right  in  prosperity,  was  never  tempted 
By  trial  of  extremes  ;  to  youth  and  beaoty 
Baits  for  dishonour,  and  a  perish'd  fiune. 

Aur.  Shew  me  the  man  that  lives,  maA  to  dt 
face 
Dares  speak,  scarce  think,  such  tyranny 
Spinella's  constancy,  except  Aurelio— 
He  is  my  friend. 

Aurel.  There  lives  not  then  a  friend 
Dares  love  you  like  Aurelio ;  tha.t  Anrdio, 
Who,  late  and  early,  often  said,  and  truly. 
Your  marriage  with  Spinella  would  eotanarle 
As  much  the  opinion  due  to  your  discretion. 
As  your  estate ;  it  hath  done  so  to  both. 

Aur.  I  find  it  hath. 

Aurel.  He  who  prescribes  no  law. 
No  limits  of  condition  to  the  objects 
Of  his  affection,  but  wiU  merely  wed 
A  face,  because  'tis  round,  or  limn'd  by 
In  purest  red  and  white ;  or,  at  the  best. 
For  that  his  mistress  owes  an  exceUenoe 
Of  qualities,  knows  when  and  how  to  speak. 
Where  to  keep  silence,  with  fit  reasons  why  ; 
Whose  virtues  are  her  only  dower,  (else  [oooe.] 
In  either  kind,)  ought  of  himself  to  master 
Such  fortunes  as  add  fuel  to  their  loves ; 
For  otherwise — but  herein  I  am  idle* 
Have  foord  to  little  purpose. 

Aur.  She's  my  wiife. 

Aurel.  And  being  so,  it  is  not  manly  dooe 
To  leave  her  to  the  trial  of  her  wits. 
Her  modesty,  her  innocence,  her  vows  : 
This  is  the  way  that  points  her  out  an  art 
Of  wanton  life. 

Aur.  Sir,  said  ye  ? 

Aurel.  You  form  reasons. 
Just  ones,  for  your  abandoning  the  stonns 
Which  threaten  your  own  ruin ;  but  propoee 
No  shelter  for  her  honour :  what  my  tongue 
Hath  utter'd,  Auria,  is  but  honest  doubt. 
And  you  are  wise  enough  in  the  constmctioB. 

Aur.  Necessity  must  arm  my  confidence. 
Which,  if  I  live  to  triumph  over,  fHend, 
And  e'er  come  back  in  plenty,  I  pronounce 
Aurelio  heir  of  what  I  can  bequeath ; 
Some  fit  deduction  for  a  worthy  widow, 
Allow'd,  with  caution  she  be  like  to  prove  so. 

AureL  Who?  I  your  heir!  your  wife  hosz 
In  every  probability  so  forward  [yet  so  youK 
To  make  you  a  father  ?  leave  such  thoughts. 

Aur.  Believe  it, 
Without  replies,  Aurelio :  keep  this  note, 
A  warrant  for  receiving  from  Martino 
Two  hundred  ducats ;  as  you  find  oeeaaioa 
Dispose  them  in  my  abeenoe  to  Spinella : 
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I  would  not  traat  her  uncle,  he,  good  man, 
Ja  at  an  ebb  himself;  another  hundred 
I  left  with  her,  a  fourth  I  carry  with  me. 
Am  I  not  poor,  Aurelio,  now  ?    Exchange 
Of  more  debates  between  ns,  would  undo 
My  resolution ;  walk  a  little,  prithee, 
Friends  we  are,  and  will  embrace ;  but  let's  not 
Another  word.  [speak 

AureL  I'll  follow  you  to  your  horse.      lExeunt 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  Haute  qf  KnvKVU 

Enter  ▲ouriti,  and  FtmLU,  with  a  Utter,  which  he 
pretente  to  Adurni. 

Adur.  With  her  own  hand  ? 

Fut.  She  never  used,  my  lord, 
A  second  means,  but  kiss'd  the  letter  first, 
O'erlook'd  the  superscription  ;  then  let  fall 
Some  amorous  drops,  kiss'd  it  again,  talk'd  to  it 
Twenty  times  over,  set  it  to  her  mouth, 
Then  gave  it  me,  then  snatch'd  it  back  again. 
Then  cry'd,  *'  Oh,  my  poor  heart ! "  and,  in  an 

instant, 
"  Commend  my  truth  and  secrecy."    Such  medley 
Of  passion  yet  I  never  saw  in  woman. 

Adur,  In  woman  ?  thou'rt  deceived ;  but  that 
we  both 
Had  mothers,  I  could  say  how  women  are, 
la  their  own  natures,  models  of  mere  change  ; 
Of  change  of  what  is  naught  to  what  is  worse. — 
She  feed  you  liberally  ? 

Fut.  Twenty  ducats 
She  forced  on  me ;  vow'd,  by  the  precious  love 
She  bore  the  best  of  men,  (I  use,  my  lord. 
Her  very  words,)  the  miracle  of  men, 
Malfato, — then  she  sigh'd, — this  mite  of  gold 
Was  only  entrance  to  a  farther  bounty  : 
Tis  meant,  my  lord,  belike,  press-money. 

Adur.  Devil ! 
How  durst  she  tempt  thee  [thus,]  Futelli,  knowing 
Thy  love  to  me  ? 

Fut.  There  lies,  my  lord,  her  cunning. 
Rather  her  craft ;  first  she  began,  what  pity 
It  was,  that  men  should  differ  in  estates 
Without  proportion  ;  some  so  strangely  rich. 
Others  so  miserable  poor ;  "  and  yet," 
Quoth  she,  "  since  'tis  [in]  very  deed  unfit 
All  should  be  equals,  so  I  must  confess. 
It  were  good  justice  that  the  properest  men 
Should  be  preferred  to  fortune,  such  as  nature 
Had  mark'd  with  fair  abilities ;  of  which 
Genoa,  for  aught  I  know,  hath  wond'rous  few, 
Not  two  to  boast  of." 

Adur.  Here  began  her  itch. 

Fui.  I  answer'd,  she  waa  happy  then,  whose 
In  you,  my  lord,  waa  singular.  [choice 

Adur.  WeU  urg'd. 

FtU.  She  smiled,  and  said,  it  might  be  so ;  and 

There  stopp'd  :  then  1  closed  with  her,  and  con- 

The  title  of  a  lord  waa  not  enough,  [eluded 

For  absolute  perfection  ;  I  bad  seen 

I'ersons  of  meaner  quality,  much  more 

El  act  in  fair  endowments-^but  your  lordship 

Will  pardon  me,  I  hope. 

Adur.  And  love  thee  for  it. 

Fui.  "  Phew  !  let  that  pass,"  quoth  she,  *'  and 
now  we  prattle 


Of  handsome  gentlemen,  in  my  opinion, 
Malfato  is  a  very  pretty  fellow ; 
Is  he  not,  pray,  sir  ? "     I  had  then  the  truth 
Of  what  I  roved  at,  and  with  more  than  praiae 
Approv'd  her  judgment  in  so  high  a  strain. 
Without  comparison,  my  honour 'd  lord, 
That  soon  we  both  concluded  of  the  man, 
The  match  and  busineas. 

Adur.  For  delivering 
A  letter  to  Malfato  ? 

Fut,  Whereto  I 
No  sooner  had  consented,  with  protests— 
(I  did  protest,  my  lord) — of  secrecy 
And  service,  but  she  kiss'd  me,  as  I  live, 
Of  her  own  free  accord — I  trust  your  lordship 
Conceives  not  me  amiss — pray  rip  the  seal. 
My  lord,  you'll  find  sweet  stuff,  I  dare  believe. 

Adur.  [reads.]  Present  to  the  most  accomplished 
of  men,  Malfato,  with  this  love  a  service. 
Kind  superscription !  prithee,  find  him  out. 
Deliver  it  with  compliment ;  observe 
How  ceremoniously  he  does  receive  it. 

Fut.  Will  not  your  lordship  peruse  the  contents? 

Adur.  Enough,  I  know  too  much ;  be  just  and 
cunning; 
A  wanton  mistress  is  a  common  sewer. — 
Much  newer  project  labours  in  my  brain. 

Enter  Pnao. 

Your  friend  I  here's  now  the  Gemini  of  wit : 
What  odd  conceit  is  next  on  foot  ?  some  cast 
Of  neat  invention,  ha,  sirs  ? 

Piero.  Very  fine, 
I  do  protest,  my  lord. 

Fut.  Your  lordship's  ear 
Shall  share  i'  th'  plot. 

Adur.  As  how  ? 

Piero.  You  know,  my  lord, 
Young  Amoretta,  old  Trelcatio's  daughter ; 
An  honest  man,  but  poor. 

Fut.  And,  my  good  lord, 
He  that  is  honest  must  be  poor,  my  lord ; 
It  is  a  common  rule. 

Adur.  Well, — Amoretta. — 
Pray,  one  at  once — my  knowledge  is  not  much 
Of  her,  instruct  me. 

Piero.  Speak,  Futelli. 

Fut.  Spare  me. 
Piero  has  the  tongue  more  pregnant 

Piero.  Fie! 
Play  on  your  creature? 

FuL  Shall  be  your's. 

Piero.  Nay,  good. 

Adur.  WeU,  keep  your  mirth,  my  dainty  honies ; 
agree 
Some  two  days  hence,  till  when — 

Piero.  By  any  means. 
Partake  the  sport,  my  lord ;  this  thing  of  youth — 

Fui.  Handsome  enough,  good  lace,  quick  eye, 
well  bred. 

Piero.  Is  yet  possest  so  strangely — 

Fut.  With  an  humour 
Of  thinking  she  deserves 

Piero.  A  duke,  a  count, 
At  least  a  viscount,  for  her  husband,  that— 

Fui.  She  scorns  all  mention  of  a  match  beneath 
One  of  the  foresaid  nobles ;  will  not  ride 
In  a  caroch  without  eight  horses. 

Piero.  Six 
She  may  be  drawn  to  ;  four—— 
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Fut.  Are  for  the  poor : 
But  for  two  horses  in  a  coach 

Piero,  She  says, 
They're  not  for  creatures  of  Heaven's  making ; 
fitter— 

FuL  Fitter  for  litters  to  convey  honnda  in, 
Than  people  Christian :  yet  herself— 

Piero.  Herself 
Walks  eyermore  a-foot,  and  knows  not  whether 
A  coach  doth  trot  or  amble— 

Fnt,  But  by  hearsay. 

Adur,  Stop,  gentlemen,  yon  run  a  gallop  both ; 
Are  out  of  breath  sure :  'tis  a  kind  of  compliment 
Scarce  enter'd  to  the  times  ;  but  certainly 
You  coin  a  humour  ;  let  me  understand 
Deliberately  your  fancy. 

Piero.  In  plain  troUi, 
My  lord,  the  she  whom  we  describe  is  such, 
And  lives  here,  here  in  Genoa,  this  city, 
This  very  city,  now,  the  very  now. 

Adur.  Trelcatio's  daughter  ? 

Fut,  Has  refused  suitors 
Of  worthy  rank,  substantial  and  free  parts, 
Only  for  that  they  are  not  dokes,  or  counts ; 
Yet  she  herself,  with  all  her  father's  store. 
Can  hardly  weigh  above  four  hundred  ducats. 

Adur.  Now,  your  design  for  sport  ? 

Piero.  Without  prevention : 
Guzman,  the  Spaniard  late  cashier'd,  most  gravely 
Observes  the  full  punctilios  of  his  nation ; 
And  him  have  we  beleaguered  to  accost 
This  she-piece,  under  a  pretence  of  being 
Grandee  of  Spain,  and  coasin  to  twelve  princes. 

Fut.  For  rival  unto  whom  we  have  enraged 
Fulgoso,  the  rich  coxcomb  lately  started 
A  gentleman,  out  of  a  sutler's  hut, 
In  the  late  Flemish  wars  ;  we  have  resolv'd  him 
He  is  descended  from  Pantagruel, 
Of  famous  memory,  by  the  father's  side, 
And  by  the  mother  from  dame  Fusti-Bunga, 
Who,  troubled  long  time  with  a  strangury. 
Vented  at  last  salt-water  so  abundantly, 
As  drown'd  the  land  'twizt  Zirick-see  and  Vere, 
Where  steeples'  tops  are  only  seen.     He  casts 
Beyond  the  moon,  and  will  be  greater  yet, 
In  spight  of  Don. 

Adur.  You  must  abuse  the  maid, 
Beyond  amends. 

Fut.  But  countenance  the  course, 
My  lord,  and  it  may  chance,  beside  the  mirth, 
To  work  a  reformation  on  the  maiden : 
Her  father's  leave  is  granted,  and  thanks  promised ; 
Our  ends  are  harmless  trials. 

Adur.  I  betray 
No  secrets  of  such  use. 

Piero  and  Fut.  Your  lordship's  humblest 

IBxtunt. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Malfato's  Hmue. 

Enter  AuaxLio  and  Halvato. 

Aurel.  A  melancholy,  grounded,  and  resolv'd, 
Received  into  a  habit,  argues  love, 
Or  deep  impression  of  strong  discontents. 
In  cases  of  these  rarities  a  friend. 
Upon  whose  faith,  and  confidence,  we  may 
Vent  with  security  our  grief,  becomes 
Oft-times  the  best  physician ;  for,  admit 
We  find  no  remedy,  we  cannot  miss 


Advice  instead  of  comfort ;  and  bdieve. 
It  is  an  ease,  Malfisto,  to  diSaborthcn 
Our  sonls  of  secret  dogs,  where  they  nay  fiai 
A  rest  in  pity,  though  not  in  redress. 

Mai.  Let  sll  this  sense  be  yielded  to. 

Aurel.  Perhaps 
You  measure  what  I  say,  the  oommon  nsteR 
Of  an  officious  curiosity. 

Mai.  Not  I,  sir. 

Aurel.  Or  that  other  private  ends 
Sift  your  retirements.— > 

Mai,  Neither. 

Enter  TvrmLLt. 

Fut.  Under  favour, 
Signor  Malfato,  I  am  sent  to  ctsve 
Your  leisure,  for  a  word  or  two  in  private. 

Mai,  To  me  I     Your  mind. 

Fut.  This  letter  will  inform  ye. 

[^GintUmUilA' 

Mai.  Letter  ?  how's  this  ?  what's  here  ? 

FuL  Speak  you  to  me,  sir  ? 

Mai.  Brave  riddle!  I'U  eadeevour to uafoid it 

Aurel.  How  fares  the  Lord  Adnrai  ? 

Fut.  Sure  in  health,  air. 

AureL  He  is  a  noble  geatleman,  withal 
Happy  in  his  endeavours :  the  general  voiee 
Sounds  him  for  courtesy,  bebavsoor,  laqgu^ 
And  every  fair  demeanor,  an  examfde ; 
Titles  of  honour  add  not  to  his  worth, 
Who  is  himself  an  honour  to  his  titles. 

MiU,  You  know  from  whence  this  oonet' 

Fut.  I  do. 

Mai.  D'yeUngh! 
But  that  I  must  consider  such  as  spaniels 
To  those  who  feed  and  clothe  them,  I  wooM  pn^' 
Thy  pandarism  upon  thy  forehead  :— >tbfre^ 

Bear  back  that  paper  to  tite  hell  from  vhesoe 
It  gave  thee  thy  directions  !  tell  this  kMd, 
He  ventured  on  a  foolish  policy. 
In  aiming  at  the  scandal  of  my  Mood ; 
The  trick  is  childish,  base, — say  base. 

Fut.  You  wrong  him. 

Aurel.  Be  wise,  Malfato. 

Mai.  Say,  I  know  this  whore. 
She  who  sent  this  temptation,  was  wife 
To  his  abused  servant ;  and  divorced 
From  poor  Benatzi,  senseless  of  the  wrongff 
That  madam  Levidolche  and  Adnmi 
Might  revel  in  their  sports  without  oontroslf 
Secure,  uncheck'd. 

Aurel.  You  range  too  wildly  now. 
Are  too  much  inconsiderate. 

3fal.  I  am 
A  gentleman  free  bom,  I  never  wore 
The  rags  of  any  great  man's  looks,  nor  fe^ 
Upon  their  after-meals ;  I  never  cronch*d 
Unto  the  offal  of  an  office  promised,  .  , , 

(Reward  for  long  attendance,)  and  then  lUK  ^ 
I  read  no  difference  between  this  huget 
This  monstrous  big  word  lord,  sod  geotl^fl**"* 
More  than  the  title  sounds ;  for  mght  I  ^""^ 
The  latter  is  as  noble  as  the  first, 
I  am  sure  more  ancient. 

Aurel  Let  me  tell  yon  then. 
Yon  are  too  bitter,  talk  yon  know  not  wbat- 
Make  all  men  equals,  and  coofouiMl  el)  oottrtf 
Of  order,  and  of  nature  !  this  is  madness. 

Mai.  Tisso;  and  I  have  rmoa  to  be  in*<>< 
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Reason,  Aorelio,  by  my  truth  and  hopes. 
This  wit  Futelli  brings  a  bait  of  love 
From  Levidolche,  one,  however  mask'd 
In  colourable  privacy,  is  fam«l 
The  Lord  Adami's  pensioner,  at  least. 
Am  I  a  husband  pick'd  out  for  a  strumpet  ? 
For  a  cast  suit  of  bawdry  ?  Aurelio, 
You  are  as  I  am,  you  could  ill  digest 
The  trial  of  a  patience  so  unfit. 
Begone,  Futelli,  do  not  mince  one  syllable 
Of  what  you  hear  ;  another  fetch  lilie  this 
May  tempt  a  peace  to  rage  :  so  say ;  begone ! 

/-'»/.  I  shall  report  your  answer.  lExit, 

Mai.  What  have  I 


Deserv'd  to  be  so  used !     In  colder  bloody 
I  do  confess  nobility  requires 
Duty  and  love ;  it  is  a  badge  of  virtue, 
By  action  first  acquired,  and  next  in  rank 
Unto  anointed  royalty. — Wherein 
Have  I  n^lected  distance,  or  forgot 
Observance  to  superiors  ?  rare,  my  name 
Was  in  the  note  mistook. 

AureL  We  will  consider 
The  meaning  of  this  mystery. 

MaL  Not  so ; 
Let  them  fear  bondage  who  are  slaves  to  fear, 
The  sweetest  freedom  is  an  honest  heart.  IBxeuni. 


ACT   IL 


SCENE  h—A  Street. 
Enter  Firruxi  and  Guimajv. 


Fut.  Dexterity  and  sufferance,  brave  Don, 
Are  engines  the  pure  politic  must  work  with. 

Gnx,  We  understand. 

Fut.  In  subtleties  of  war, 
I  talk  t'ye  now  in  your  own  occupation. 
Your  trade,  or  what  you  please, — ^unto  a  soldier, 
Surprisal  of  an  enemy  by  stratagem, 
Or  downright  cutting  throats  is  all  one  thing. 

Gum,  Most  certain  :  on,  proceed. 

Fut,  By  way  of  parallel ; 
You  drill  or  exercise  your  company, 
(No  matter  which,  for  terms,)  before  you  draw 
Into  the  field ;  so  in  the  feats  of  courtship. 
First,   choice  is  made  of  thoughts,   behaviour, 

words, 
The  set  of  looks,  the  posture  of  the  beard, 
Be»o  l<u  manotf  cringes  of  the  knee. 
The  very  hums  and  ha's,  thumps,  and  ah  me's  ! 

Gum.  We  understand  all  these :  advance. 

Fut.  Then  next, 
Your  enemy  in  face, — your  mistress,  mark  it  I 
Now  you  consult  either  to  skirmish  slightly, 
That's  careless  amours, — or  to  enter  battle ; 
Then  fall  to  open  treaty,  or  to  work 
By  secret  spies  or  gold :  here  you  corrupt 
The  chambermaid,  a  fatal  engine,  or 
Place  there  an  arobuscado, — that's  contract 
With  some  of  her  near  friends,  for  half  her  por- 
tion; 
Or  offer  truce,  and  in  the  interim. 
Run  upon  slaughter,  'tis  a  noble  treachery, 
Tbat*s  swear  and  lie ;  steal  her  away,  and  to  her 
Cast  caps,  and  cry  victoria  !  the  field's 
Thine  own,  my  Don,  she's  thine. 

Gum.  We  do  vouchsafe  her. 

Fut.  Hold  her  then  fast 

Gum.  As  fast  as  can  the  arms 
Of  strong  imagination  hold  her. 

Fut.  No, 
She  has  skipt  your  hold  ;  my  imagination's  eyes 
Perceive,  she  not  endures  the  touch  or  scent 
Of  your  war  over- worn  habiliments, 
Which  I  forgot  in  my  instructions 
To  warn  you  of:  therefore  my  warlike  Don, 
Apparel  speedily  your  imaginations 
With  a  more  courtly  outside. 

Gum,  'Tis  soon  done. 


Fill.  As  soon  as  said ;    in  all  the  clothes  thon 
hast, 
More  than  that  walking  wardrobe  on  thy  back. 

lAiid*. 

Gum.  Imagine  first  our  rich  mockado  doublet, 
With  our  cut  cloth-of-gold  sleeves,  and  our  quellio, 
Our  diamond-btttton'd  callamanco  hose. 
Our  plume  of  ostrich,  with  the  embroider'd  scarf. 
The  duchess  Infantasgo  roll'd  our  arm  in. 

Ff«/.  Aye,  this  is  brave  indeed ! 

Gum.  Our  cloak,  whose  cape  is 
Larded  with  pearls,  which  the  Indian  cacique 
Presented  to  our  countryman  De  Cortex, 
For  ransom  of  his  life ;  rated  in  value 
At  thirteen  thousand  pistolets  ;  the  guerdon 
Of  our  atchievement,  when  we  rescued 
The  infanta  from  the  boar,  in  single  duel. 
Near  to  the  Austrian  forest,  with  this  rapier. 
This  o'nly,  very,  naked,  single  rapier. 

Fut.  Top  and  top-gallant  brave  ! 

Gum,  We  will  appear. 
Before  our  Amoretta,  like  the  israe 
Of  our  progenitors. 

Fut.  Imagine  so, 
And  that  this  rich  suit  of  imagination 
Is  on  already  now,  (which  is  most  probable) 
As  that  apparel : — here  stands  your  Amoretta, 
Make  your  approach  and  court  her. 

Gum.  Lustre  of  beauty. 
Not  to  affright  your  tender  soul  with  horror, 
We  may  descend  to  tales  of  peace  and  love, 
Soft  whispers  fitting  ladies'  closets ;  for 
Thunder  of  cannon,  roaring  smoke  and  fire. 
As  if  hell's  maw  had  vomited  confusion. 
The  clash  of  steel,  the  neighs  of  barbed  steeds, 
Wounds  spouting  blood,  towns  capering  in  the  air. 
Castles  push'd  down,  and  cities  plough'd  with 
Become  great  Guxman's  oratory  best,        [swords. 
Who,  though  victorious,  (and  during  life 
Mu»t  be,)  yet  now  grants  parley  to  thy  smiles. 

Fut,  S'foot,  Don,  yoa  talk  too  big,  yon  make 
her  tremble ; 
Do  you  not  see't  imaginarily  ? 
I  do,  as  plainly  as  you  saw  the  death 
Of  the  Austrian  boar :  she  rather  hears 
Of  feastbg  than  of  fighting ;  take  her  that  way. 

Gum.  Yes,  we  will  feast;    my  queen,  my  em- 
press, saint, 
Shalt  taste  no  delicates  but  what  are  drest 
WiUi  costlier  spices  than  the  Arabian  bird 
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Sweetens  her  funeral  bed  with  ;  we  will  riot 
With  every  change  of  meats,  which  may  renew 
Oar  blood  unto  a  spring,  so  pure,  so  high, 
That  from  our  pleasures  shall  proceed  a  race 
Of  soeptre-bearing  princes,  who  at  once 
Must  reign  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe. 

Fut.  Can  more  be  said  by  one  that  feeds  on 
herring 
And  garlick  constantly?  lAHde. 

Guz.  Yes,  we  will  feast— 

Fut.  Enough!  she's  taken,  and  will  love  you 
As  well  in  buff,  as  your  imagined  bravery,  [now, 
Your  dainty  ten  -times  drest  buff,  with  this  language, 
Bold  man  of  arms,  shall  win  upon  her,  doubt  not. 
Beyond  all  silken  puppetry.  Think  no  more 
Of  your  *'  mockadoes,  caUamancoes,  quellios. 
Pearl -larded     capes,    and    diamond  -  button'd 

breeches;'' 
Leave  such  poor  outside  helps  to  puling  lovers. 
Such  as  Fulgoso,  your  weak  rival,  is. 
That  starvellng-brain'd  companion  ;  appear  you, 
At  first  at  least,  in  your  own  warlike  fashion : 
I  pray  be  ruled,  and  change  not  a  thread  about  you. 

Guz.  The  humour  takes  ;  for  I,  sir,  am  a  man 
Affects  not  shifts  :  I  will  adventure  thus. 

Fut.  Why,  so  !  you  carry  her  from  all  the  world. 
I'm  proud  my  stars  design'd  me  out  an  instrument 
In  such  an  high  employment. 

Guz.  Gravely  spoken ; 
You  may  be  proud  on't. — 

Enter,  <m  the  opposite  tide,  FaL4X>80  and  Piciio. 

Fui.  What  is  lost  is  lost. 
Money  is  trash,  and  ladies  are  et  cmtertu. 
Play's  play,  luck's  luck,  fortune's  an — I  know 

what; 
You  see  the  worst  of  me,  and  what's  all  this  now  ? 

Piero.  A  very  spark,  I  vow ;   you  will  be  stUed 
Fnlgoso  the  invincible.    But  did 
The  fair  Spinella  lose  an  equal  part? 
How  much  in  all,  d*you  say  ? 

FuL  Bare  three  score  ducats. 
Thirty  a-piece,  we  need  not  care  who  know  it. 
She  play*d;    I   went  her  half,   walk'd  by,   and 

whistled — 
After  my  usual  manner  thus — ^unmoved,    [WkUUee. 
As  no  such  thing  had  ever  been,  as  it  were. 
Although  I  saw  the  winners  share  my  money  : 
His  lordship  and  an  honest  gentleman 
Purs'd  it,  but  not  so  merrily  as  I 
Whistled  it  off. 

Piero.  A  noble  confidence ! 

Ful,  D'you  note  your  rival  ? 

Guz.  With  contempt  I  do. 

Ful.  I  can  forego  things  nearer  than  my  gold, 
Allied  to  my  affections,  and  my  blood ; 
Yea,  honour,  as  it  were,  with  the  same  kind 
Of  careless  confidence,  and  come  off  fairly 
Too,  as  it  were. 

Piero.  But  not  your  love,  Fulgoso. 

Ful.  No,   she's  inherent,  and  mine  own  past 
losing. 

Piero.  It  tickles  me  to  think  with  how  much 
You,  as  U  were,  did  run  at  tilt  in  love,  [state. 
Before  your  Amoretta. 

Ful.  Broke  my  lance. 

Piero,  Of  wit,  of  wit '. 

Ful.  I  mean  so,  as  it  were. 
And  laid,  fiat  on  her  back,  both  horse  and  woman. 

Piero.  Right,  as  it  were. 


Ful.  What  dse,  man,  as  it 
Guz.  [crossing  ttner  io  Fdi..]    Did  you  do  tk* 
to  her  ?  dare  yon  to  ynuxkX 
Your  triumph,  we  being  present  ?  tmi,  Ao,  uu. 

[FuuMMO  wkisUes  tke  Spmuk  Pwm 

Fut.  What  think  you,  Don,  of  this  brare  bib  ' 

Guz.  A  man ! 
It  is  some  truss  of  reeds,  or  empty  cvk,^ 
In  which  the  wind  with  whistling  sports  itself. 

Fut,  Bear  up,  sir,  he's  yoor  rival,  fcndge  art 
from  him 
An  inch ;  your  grounds  are  boaoiir. 

Piero.  Stoutly  ventured, 
Don,  hold  him  to't. 

Ful.  'Protest,  a  fine  conceit, 
A  very  fine  conceit ;  and  thus  I  told  her^ 
That  for  mine  own  part,  if  she  Uk'd  me, « I 
If  not,  not ;  for  "  my  duck,  or  doe,*'  said  I» 
*'  It  is  no  fault  of  mine  that  I  am  noUe; 
Grant  it ;  another  may  be  nobie,  txw. 
And  then  we're  both  one  noble  ; "  better  itiD  !— 
Hab-nab's  good ;  wink  and  choose ;  xf  one  naf. 

have  her, 
The  other  goes  without  her, — ^bcst  of  all  ^— 
My  spirit  is  too  high  to  fight  for  woman, 
I  am  too  full  of  mercy  to  be  angry  ; 
A  foolish  generous  quality,  from  which 
No  might  of  man  can  beat  me,  I'm  resolr'd. 

Guz.  Hast  thou  a  spirit  then,  hA  ?  speaks  diy 
weapon 
Toledo  language,  Bilboa,  or  dttU  Pisa  ? 
If  an  Italian  blade,  or  Spanish  metal, 
Be  brief,  we  challenge  answer. 

Fut.  Famous  Don. 

Ful.  ^liat  does  he  talk  ?  my  weapon  speaks  d» 
'Tis  a  Dutch  iron  truncheon.  [tango*?' 

Guz.  Dutch '. 

Fut.  And,  if  need  be, 
'Twill  maul  one's  hide,  in  spite  of  who  says  mj- 

Guz.  Dutch  to  a  Spaniard !  hold  ma. 

Ful.  Hold  me  too, 
Sirrah,  if  thouVt  my  friend,  for  I  love  no  figfatiic; 
Yet  hold  me,  lest  in  pity  I  fly  off : 
If  I  must  fight,  I  must ;  in  a  scurvy  quarrel 
I  defy  he's  and  she's :  twit  me  with  Dutch ! 
Hang  Dutch  and  French,  hang  Spanish  and  Ita2t<o^ 
Christians  and  Turks.   Pew-waw,  all's  ooe  to  me ' 
I  know  what's  what,  I  know  upon  whidi  side 
My  bread  is  butter'd. 

Guz.  Butter'd?     Dutch  again! 
You  come  not  with  intention  to  affront  us  ? 

Ful.  Front  me  no  fronts;  if  thou be'st tn^* 
squabble — 
Here's  my  defence,  and  thy  destruction. 

If  friends,  shake  hands,  and  go  witi^  me  to  dixffltf - 

Go*.  We  wUl  embrace  the  motion,  it  doUi  tM 
The  cavaliero  treats  on  terms  of  honour ; 
Peace  is  not  to  be  baulk'd  on  fair  conditions. 

Fut.  Still  Don  is  Don  the  great. 

Piero.  He  shews  the  greatness 
Of  his  vast  stomach  in  the  quick  embrBoeotfSt 
Of  th'  other's  dinner. 

Fut.  'Twas  the  ready  means 
To  catch  his  friendship. 

Piero.  You're  a  pair  of  worthies, 
That  make  the  Nine  no  wonder. 

Fut.  Now,  since  fate 
Ordains  that  one  of  two  must  be  the  nuuii 
The  man  of  men  which  must  eqjoy  alone 
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Love's  darling,  Amoretta ;  both  take  liberty 
To  shew  himself  before  her,  without  cross 
Of  interruption,  one  of  th'  other  :  he 
Whose  sacred  mystery  of  earthly  blessings 
Crowns  the  pursuit,  be  happy. 

Piero,  And,  till  then, 
Live  brothers  in  society. 

Gum.  We  are  fast. 

Ful,  I  vow  a  match ;  I'll  feast  the  Don  to-day, 
And  fast  with  him  to-morrow. 

Gujt,  Fair  conditions. 

AotmNi,  Spinblla,  AnoanrA.  and  Castanna,  past  over 

the  Stoffe. 

Adur.  Fntelli  and  Piero.  follow  speedily. 

Piero,  My  lord,  we  wait  you. 

Fut,  We  shall  soon  return. 

IBxeunt  all  hut  Ful.  and  Gux. 

FuL  What's  that  I  saw  ? — a  sound. — 

Guz.  A  voice  for  certain. 

FuL  It  named  a  lord. 

Guz,  Here  are  lords  too,  we  take  it ; 
We  carry  blood  about  us,  rich  and  haughty 
As  any  o'  the  twelve  Ceesars. 

Ful,  Gulls  or  Moguls, 
Tag,  rag,  or  other,  hogen-mogen,  vanden, 
Sktp-jacks,  or  chouses.      Whoo !  the  brace  are 

flinch'd, 
The  pair  of  shavers  are  sneak'd  from  us,  Don  : 
WI»y,  what  are  we  ! 

Guz»  The  valiant  will  stand  to't. 

FuL  So  say  I ;  we  will  eat  and  drink,  and 
Till  all  do  split  again.  [squander, 

Guz,  March  on  with  greediness.  {Mxeuni. 


SCENE  11.'— A  Room  in  the  ffoute  of  Mavtiso. 

Enter  Makhko  and  Lktioolcub. 

MarL  You  cannot  answer  what  a  general  tongue 
Objects  against  your  folly  ;  I  may  curse 
The  interest  yon  lay  claim  to  in  my  blood. 
Your  mother,  my  dear  niece,  did  die,  I  thought, 
Too  soon,  but  she  is  happy  ;  had  she  lived 
Till  now,  and  known  thie  vanities  your  life 
Hath  dealt  in,  she  had  wished  herself  a  grave 
Before  a  timely  hour. 

Lev.  Sir,  consider 
My  sex ;  were  I  mankind,  my  sword  should  quit 
A  wounded  honour,  and  reprieve  a  name 
From  injury,  by  printing  on  their  bosoms 
Some  deadly  character,  whose  drunken  surfeits 
Vomit  such  base  aspersions  :  as  I  am. 
Scorn  and  contempt  is  virtue ;  my  desert 
Stands  far  above  their  malice. 

MarL  Levidolche, 
Hypocrisy  puts  on  a  holy  robe. 
Yet  never  changeth  nature  ;  call  to  mind. 
How,  in  your  girl's  days,  you  fell,  forsooth, 
lu  love,  and  married, — married  (hark  ye !)  whom  ? 
A  trencher*waiter ;  shrewd  preferment !  but 
Your  childhood  then  ezcusea  that  fault ;  for  so 
Footmen  have  run  away  with  lusty  heirs, 
And  stable- grooms  reach 'd  to  some  fair  one's 
chambers. 

Lev.  Pray  let  not  me  be  bandied,  sir,  and  baffled. 
By  yoor  intelligence. 

MarL  So  touch'd  to  the  quick  t 
Fine  mistress,  I  will  then  rip  up  at  length 
The  progress  of  your  infamy :  in  colour 


Of  disagreement,  you  must  be  divorced ; 

Were  so,  and  I  must  countenance  the  reasons ; 

On  better  hopes  I  did,  nay,  took  you  home. 

Provided  you  my  care,  nay,  justified 

Your  alteration ;  joy'd  to  entertain 

Such  visitants  of  worth  and  rank  as  tender'd 

Civil  respects  :  but  then,  even  then — 

Lev.  What  then  ? 
Sweet  uncle,  do  not  spare  me. 

MarL  I  more  shame 
To  fear  my  hospitality  was  bawd. 
And  name  it  so,  to  your  unchaste  desires, 
Than  you  to  hear  and  know  it. 

Lev.  Whose  whore  am  I  ? 
For  that's  your  plainest  meaning. 

Mart.  Were  you  modest. 
The  word  you  utter'd  last  would  force  a  blush. 
Adumi  is  a  bounteous  lord,  'tis  said. 
He  parts  with  gold  and  jewek  like  a  free 
And  liberal  purchaser  !  he  wriggles  in 
To  ladies'  pleasures  by  a  right  of  pension ; 
But  you  know  none  of  this !  you  are  grown  a 

tavern-talk, 
Matten  for  fiddlera'  songs.    I  toil  to  build 
The  credit  of  my  family,  and  you 
To  pluck  up  the  foundation  :  even  this  morning, 
Before  the  common-councU,  young  Malfato— 
(Couvented  for  some  lands  he  held,  supposed 
Belong'd  to  certain  orphans,)  as  I  question'd 
His  tenure  in  particulars,  he  answer'd. 
My  worship  needed  not  to  flaw  his  right ; 
For  if  the  humour  held  him,  he  could  make 
A  jointure  to  my  over-loving  niece, 
Without  oppression  ;  bade  me  tell  her  too, 
She  was  a  kind  young  soul,  and  might  in  time 
Be  sued  to  by  a  loving  man :  no  doubt,  . 
Here  was  a  jolly  breakfast ! 

Lev.  Uncles  are  privileged 
More  than  our  psrents ;  some  wise  man  in  state 
Hath  rectified,  no  doubt,  your  knowledge,  sir. 
Whilst  all  the  policy  for  public  business 
Was  spent, — for  want  of  matter,  I  by  chance 
Fell  into  grave  discourse ;  but,  by  your  leave, 
I  from  a  stranger's  table  rather  wish 
To  earn  my  bread,  than  from  a  friend's  by  gift 
Be  daily  subject  to  unfit  reproofs. 

MarL  Come,  come,  to  the  point. 

Lev.  All  the  curses 
Due  to  a  ravisher  of  sober  truth. 
Dam  up  their  graceless  mouths ! 

Mart.  Now  you  turn  rampant. 
Just  in  the  wenches*  trim  and  garb ;  these  prayen 
Speak  your  devotions  purely. 

Lev.  Sir,  alas  !  IWeept. 

What  woidd  yoa  have  me  do  ?    I  have  no  oratora, 
More  than  my  teare,  to  plead  my  innocence. 
Since  yon  forsake  me,  and  are  pleas*d  to  lend 
An  open  ear  against  my  honest  fame. 
Would  all  their  spite  could  harry  my  contents 
Unto  a  desperate  ruin  !     Oh  dear  goodness  ! 
There  is  a  right  /or  wrongs. 

MarL  There  is ;  but  firet 
Sit  in  commission  on  your  own  defects. 
Accuse  youraelf ;  be  your  own  jury,  judge, 
And  executioner ;  I  make  no  sport 
Of  my  vexation. 

Lev.  All  the  short  remains 
Of  undesired  life  shall  only  speak 
The  extremity  of  penance  ;  your  opinion 
Enjoins  it  too. 
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Mart,  Enough ;  thy  tears  prcTail 
Against  credulity. 

Lev.  My  miseries, 
As  in  a  glass,  present  me  the  rent  iaoe 
Of  an  unguided  youth. 

Mari.  No  more. — 

Enter  Trblcatio  with  an  open  UUer. 

Trelcatio  1 
Some  business  speeds  you  hither. 

Trei.  Happy  news — 
Signior  Martino,  pray  your  ear ;  my  nephew, 
Auria,  hath  done  brave  service :  and  I  hear — 
liet's  be  exceeding  private — ^is  retum'd 
High  in  the  duke  of  Florence's  respects ; 
'Tis  said, — ^but  make  no  vrords — that  he  has  firk'd 
And  mumbled  the  rogue  Turks. 

Mart,  Why  would  you  have 
His  merits  so  unknown  ? 

Trel,  I  am  not  yet 
Confirmed  at  full : — withdraw,  and  yon  shall  read 
All  what  this  paper  talks. 

Mart.  So ! — Levidolche, 
You  know  our  mind,  be  cheerfnL — Come,  Trel- 
catio,— 
Causes  of  joy  or  grief  do  seldom  happen 
Without  companions  near  ;  thy  resolutions 
Have  given  another  birth  to  my  contents. 

lExeunt  Mart,  and  Trsl. 

Lev.  Even  so,  wise  unde  !  much  good  do  ye. — 
Discovered  ! 
I  could  fly  out,  mix  vengeance  vrith  my  love — 
Unworthy  man,  Malfato  ! — my  good  lord. 
My  hot  in  blood,  rare  lord,  grows  cold  too  !  well, 
Rise  dotage  into  rage,  and  sleep  no  longer ; 
Affection  turn'd  to  hatred  threatens  mischief. 

lExU, 


SCENE  III.— yin  Apartment  in  Adurni's 

House, 

Enter  Puoio,  AjioRnTA,  Futklu,  and  Castakita.    ^ 

Piero,  In  the  next  gallery  you  may  behold 
Such  living  pictures,  lady,  such  rich  pieces. 
Of  kings,  and  queens,  and  princes,  that  you*d  think 
They  breathe  and  smile  upon  you 

Amor,  Ha  they  crownths, 
Great  crownths  oth  gold  upon  their  headths  ? 

Piero.  Pure  gold ; 
Drawn  all  in  state. 

Amor.  How  many  horthes,  pray, 
Are  ith  their  chariots  ? 

Piero.  Sixteen,  some  twenty. 

Cast.  My  sister  !  wherefore  left  we  her  alone  ? 
Where  stays  she,  gentlemen  ? 

Fut.  Viewing  the  rooms ; 
'Tis  like  you'll  meet  her  in  the  gallery : 
This  house  is  fiill  of  curiosities, 
Most  fit  for  ladies'  sights. 

Amor,  Yeth,  yeth,  the  thight  ' 
Of  printhethes  ith  a  fine  thight. 

Catt,  Good,  let  us  find  her. 

Piero,  Sweet  ladies,  this  way;  see  the  doors  sure. 

[Aside  to  Fur. 

Fut.  Doubt  not.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  lY.— Another  Room  inikttamt^ 
A  Banquet  set  out. 

Enter  Aooiun  and  SnntxAA^^A  SenffviOM. 

FlfiMores,  beauty,  youth  attend  y«. 

Whilst  the  spring  of  nature  lastetb : 
Love  and  roeltinf  thoughts  [befriend]  jc. 
Use  the  time,  ere  winter  hasteCh. 
Active  blood,  and  free  delight. 
Place  and  privacy  invite. 
Do.  do  !  be  kind  as  fair. 
Lose'not  opportunity  for  aSr. 

She  is  cruel  that  denies  it, 

Bounty  best  appears^  grantlqg. 
Stealth  of  sport  as  soon  supplies  it. 
Whilst  the  dues  of  love  are  wantlBf  . 
Httv's  the  sweet  exchange  of  bUas, 
When  each  whisper  proves  a  kisi.  J 
In  the  game  are  felt  no  poina. 
For  in  all  the  loser  gains. 

Adur.  Plead  not,  fair  creature,  without  sow  ci 
So  incompassionately  'gainst  a  service,        [ftiy. 
In  nothing  £iulty  more  than  pure  obedienoe : 
My  honours  and  my  fortunes  are  led  captires 
In  triumph,  by  your  all>commanding  besatr; 
And  if  you  ever  felt  the  power  of  love. 
The  rigour  of  an  uncontrolled  passion, 
The  tyranny  of  thoughts,  consider  mine, 
In  some  proportion,  by  the  strength  of  yoon; 
Thus  may  you  yield  and  conquer. 

Spin,  Do  not  study. 
My  lord,  to  apparel  foUy  in  the  weed 
Of  costly  colours  ;  henceforth  cast  off  fir, 
Far  from  your  noblest  nature,  the  contempt 
Of  goodness,  and  be  gentler  to  your  fiime, 
By  purchase  of  a  life  to  grace  jour  story. 

Adur,  Dear,  how  sweetly 
Reproof  drops  from  that  bahny  spring  your  bni& 
Now  could  I  read  a  lecture  of  my  grie&, 
Unearth  a  mine  of  jewels  at  your  foot. 
Command  a  golden  shower  to  rain  dowiij 
Impoverish  every  kingdom  of  the  east, 
Which  traffics  richest  clothes,  and  silks,  voaldy^ 
Vouchsafe  one  unspleen'd  chiding  to  mj  riot. 
Else  such  a  sacrifice  can  but  beget 
Suspicion  of  returns  to  my  devotion. 
In  mercenary  blessings ;  for  that  saint 
To  whom  I  vow  myself,  muat  never  wsnt 
Fit  offerings  to  her  altar. 

Spin.  Auria,  Auria, 
Fight  not  for  name  abroad ;  bat  come,  my  badtx^ 
Fight  for  thy  wife  at  home  1 

Adur.  Oh,  never  rank, 
Dear  cruelty,  one  that  is  sworn  your  crettore, 
Amongst  your  country's  enemies ;  I  use 
No  force,  but  humble  words,  delivered  from 
A  tongue  that's  secretary  to  my  hesrt. 

Spin.  How  poorly  some,  tame  to  tbetr  ^ 
Fawn  on  abuse  of  rirtue !  pray,  my  lord,  [«le^- 
Make  not  your  house  my  prison. 

Adur,  Grant  a  freedom 
To  him  who  is  the  bondman  to  your  besnty.— 

lA  noise  vfithin,  and  ike  d^  ^f^'"' 

Enter  Acaauo./ottowed  by  CAsrAJvifa,  Amomtta. 

FLTatu,  and  Piano. 
Aurel.  Keep  back,  ye  close  contriven  o!  f*^ 
pleasures^ 
Or  I  shall  force  ye  back. — Can  it  be  possible? 
liock'd  up,  and  singly  too  !  chaste  hospttslit?- 
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A  banquet  in  a  bed-chamber  I  Adomiy 
Dishonourable  man  ! 

Adur.  What  sees  this  mdeness, 
That  can  broach  scandal  here  ? 

Aurel,  For  you,  hereafter. — 
Oh,  woman,  lost  to  etery  brave  report, 
Thy  wroug'd  Auria  is  come  home  with  glory ! 
Prepare  a  welcome  to  uncrown  the  greatness 
Of  his  prevailing  fates. 

Spin,  Whiles  you,  belike, 
Are  fumish'd  with  some  news  for  entertainment, 
Which  must  become  your  friendship,  to  be  knit 
More  fast  betwixt  your  souls,  by  my  removal, 
Both  from  his  heart  and  memory ! 

Adur.  Rich  conquest. 
To  triumph  on  a  lady's  injured  fame, 
Without  a  proof  or  warrant  1 

Fut,  Have  I  life,  sir? 
Faith?  Christiaility? 

Piiro,  Put  me  on  the  rack, 
The  wheel,  or  the  gallies,  if 

Aurel,  Peace,  factors 
In  merchandize  of  scorn !  your  sounds  are  deadly. 
Castanna,  I  could  pity  your  consent 
To  such  ignoble  practice  ;  but  I  find 
Coarse  fortunes  easily  seduced,  and  herein 
All  claim  to  goodness  ceases. 

C(ut.  Use  your  tyranny. 

Spin,  What  rests  behind  for  me  ?  out  with  it ! 

Aurel,  Horror, 
Becoming  such  a  forfeit  of  obedience ; 
Hope  not  that  any  falsity  in  friendship 
Can  palliate  a  broken  faith,  it  dares  not. 
Leave,  in  thy  prayers,  fair,  vow-breaking  wanton, 


To  dress  thy  soul  anew,  whose  purer  whiteness 

Is  sullied  by  thy  change  from  truth  to  folly. 

A  fearful  storm  is  hovering,  it  will  fall ; 

No  shelter  can  avoid  it :  let  the  goilty 

Sink  under  their  own  ruin.  ISxit, 

Spin,  How  unmanly 
His  anger  threatens  mischief ! 

Amor,  Whom,  I  prethee. 
Doth  the  man  speak  to  ? 

Adur.  Lady,  be  not  mov'd ; 
I  will  stand  champion  for  your  honour,  hazard 
Ail  what  is  dearest  to  me. 

Spin.  Mercy,  heaven  ! 
Champion  for  me,  and  Auria  living !    Anna ! 
He  lives  ;  and,  for  my  guard,  my  innocence. 
As  free  as  are  my  husband's  clearest  thoughts. 
Shall  keep  off  vain  constructions.     I  must  beg 
Your  charities  ;  sweet  sister,  your*s,  to  leave  me ; 
I  need  no  followers  now :  let  me  appear. 
Or  mine  own  lawyer,  or,  in  open  court, 
(Like  some  forsaken  client,)  in  my  suit 
Be  cast  for  want  of  honest  plea — oh,  misery ! 

lExit. 

Adur.   Her  resolution's  violent ; — quickly  fol- 
low. 
Cast.  By  no  means,  sir :  you've  followed  her 
already, 
I  fear,  with  too  much  ill  success,  in  trial 
Of  unbecoming  courtesies,  your  welcome 
Ends  in  so  sad  a  farewell. 

Adur,  I  will  stand 
The  roughness  of  th'  encounter,  like  a  gentleman, 
And  wait  ye  to  your  homes,  whate'er  befal  me. 

iExeunt, 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  l.^The  Street  before  Martwo's 

Houte. 

Enter  Fuuioso  and  Gusmam. 

Ful.  I  say,  Don,  brother  mine,  win  her  and 
wear  her. 
And  so  will  I ;  if 't  be  my  luck  to  lose  her, 
I  lose  a  pretty  wench,  and  there's  the  worst  on't. 
Gu».    Wench,  said    ye?    most    mechanically, 
faugh  I 
Wench  is  your  truU,  your  blowze,  your  dowdie ; 

but. 
Sir  brother,  he  who  names  my  queen  of  love 
Without  his  bonnet  vail'd,  or  saying  grace. 
As  at  some  paraoymphal  feast,  is  rude. 
Nor  vers'd  in  literature.     Dame  Amoretta, 
Lo,  I  am  sworn  thy  champion ! 

JFul.  So  am  I  too, — 
Can  as  occasion  serves,  if  she  turns  scurvy, 
Una  wear  myself  again,  and  ne'er  change  colours. 
Pish,  man  !    the  best,   though  call  'em  ladies, 

madams. 
Fairs,  fines,  and  honies,  are  but  flesh  and  blood. 
And  now  and  then  too,  when  the  fit 's  come  on 

'em. 
Will  prove  themselves  but  flirts,  and  tirliry-pufkins. 
Cum.  Our  choler  must  advance. 
Fui.  Dost  long  for  a  beating  ? 
Shall's  try  a  slash  ?  here's  that  shall  do't;  I'll  tap 

IJhromt. 


A  gallon  of  thy  brains,  and  flU  thy  hogshead 
With  two  of  wine  for't.         • 

Gum,  Not  in  friendship,  brother. 

FuL  Or  whistle  thee  into  an  ague :  hang  it. 
Be  sociable ;  drink  till  we  roar  and  scratch ; 
Then  drink  ourselves  asleep  again  :-*the  fashion ! 
Thou  dost  not  know  the  fashion. 

Gum.  Her  fair  eyes. 
Like  to  a  pair  of  pointed  beams  drawn  from 
The  sun's  most  glorious  orb,  do  dazzle  sight. 
Audacious  to  gaze  there ;  then  over  those 
A  several  bow  of  jet  securely  twines 
In  semicircles ;  under  them  two  banks 
Of  roses  red  and  white,  divided  by 
An  arch  of  poluh'd  ivory,  surveying 
A  temple  from  whence  oracles  proceed. 
More  gracious  than  Apollo's,  more  desired 
Than  amorous  songs  of  poets,  softly  tuned. 

Ful.  Heyday!  what's  this? 

Gum,  Oh  I    but  those  other  parts, 
AU 

Ful.    All? — ^hold    there,    I    bar   play   under 
board, 
My  part  yet  lies  therein ;  you  never  saw 
The  things  you  wire-draw  thus. 

Gum.  [But]  I  have  dreamt 
Of  every  part  about  her,  can  lay  open 
Her  several  inches,  as  exactly — mark  it— 
As  if  I  had  took  measure  with  a  compass, 
A  rule,  or  yard,  from  head  to  foot. 
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Ftti.  Oh,  rare ! 
And  all  this  in  a  dream ! 

Gtur.  A  very  dream. 

Ftt/.  My  waking  brother  soldier  is  tum*d 
Into  a  sleeping  carpenter,  or  taylor, 
Which  goes  for  half  a  man. — What's  he  ?  (teeing 
Benatzi)  bear  up ! 

Enter  Bsnatei,  om  an  outlaw,  hmywoiCHK  at  a  window 

above. 

Ben.  Death  of  reputation,  the  wheel,  strappado, 
gallies,  rack,  are  ri«iiculous  fopperies ;  goblins  to 
fright  babies.  Poor  lean-soul' d  rogues !  they  will 
swoon  at  the  scar  of  a  pin  ;  one  tear  dropp'd  from 
their  harlot's  eyes  breeds  earthquakes  in  their 
bones. 

FtU,  Bless  us  !  a  monster,  pateh'd  of  dagger- 
bombast, 
His  eyes  like  copper-basons  ;  he  has  changed 
Hair  with  a  shag-dog. 

Guz.  Let  us  then  avoid  him, 
Or  stand  upon  our  guard  ;  the  foe  approaches. 

Ben.  Cut-throats  by  tiie  score  abroad,  come 
home,  and  rot  in  fripperies.  Brave  man  at  arms, 
go  turn  pandar,  do  ;  stalk  for  a  mess  of  warm  broth 
— damnable  !  honourable  cuts  are  but  badges  for 
a  fool  to  vaunt ;  the  raw-ribb*d  apothecary  poisons 
cum  privilegio,  and  is  paid.  Oh,  the  commonwealth 
of  beasts  is  most  politicly  ordered ! 

Guz.  Brother,  we'll  keep  aloof,  there  is  no  valour 
In  tugging  with  a  man-fiend. 

Ful.  I  defy  him. 
It  gabbles  like  I  know  not  what ; — ^believe  it, 
The  fellow's  a  shrewd  fellow  at  a  pink. 

Ben.  Look  else :  the  lion  roars,  and  the  spaniel 
fawns ;  down,  cur ;  the  badger  bribes  the  unicorn, 
that  a  jury  may  not  pass  upon  his  pillage :  here  the 
bear  fees  the  wolf,  for  he  will  not  howl  gratis  ; — 
beasts  call  pleading  howling. — ^So  then  !  there  the 
horse  complains  of  the  ape's  rank  riding  ;  the 
jockey  makes  mouths,  but  is  fined  for  it ;  the  stag 
is  not  jeer'd  by  the  monkey  for  his  horns  ;  the  ass 
by  the  hare  for  his  burthen  ;  the  ox  by  the  leopard 
for  his  yoke ;  nor  the  goat  by  the  ram  for  his 
beard :  only  the  fox  wraps  himself  warm  in  beaver, 
bids  the  cat  mouse,  the  elephant  toil,  the  boar 
gather  acorns ;  while  he  grins,  feeds  fat,  tells  tales, 
laughs  at  aU,  and  sleeps  safe  at  the  lion's  feet. — 
Save  ye,  people. 

Ful.  Why,  save  thee  too,  if  thou  be'st  of  Hea- 
ven's making : 
What  art? — ^fear  nothing,  Don,  we  have  our  blades. 
Are  metal  men  ourselves,  try  us  who  dare. 

Guz.  Our  brother  speaks  our  mind,  think  what 
you  please  on't. 

Ben.  A  matoh ;  observe  well  this  switeh ;  with 
this  only  switeh  have  I  pash'd  out  the  brains  of 
thirteen  Turks  to  the  dozen,  for  a  breakfast 

Ful.  What,  man,  thirteen  !  is't  possible  thou 
liest  not  ? 

Ben,  I  was  once  a  scholar,  then  I  b^^'d  with- 
out pity;  from  thence  I  practised  law,  there  a 
scruple  of  conscience  popp*d  me  over  the  bar :  a 
soldier  I  turn'd  a  while,  but  could  not  procure  the 
letter  of  preferment.  Merchant  I  would  be,  and  a 
glut  of  land-rats  gnaw'd  me  to  the  bones  ;  would 
have  bought  an  office,  but  the  places  with  rever- 
sions were  cateh'd  up  ;  offered  to  pass  into  the 
court,  and  wanted  trust  for  clothes ;  was  lastly, 
for  my  good  parts,  prest  into  the  gaUies,  took 
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prisoner,  redeemed  amopgst  other  alavcs  by  jt 
gAj  great  man,  they  call  him  Aitrii  ;  and  *m  'm  * 
I  know  not  who,  where,  or  what.     How  d'yr  bi  - 
me  } — say. 
Fvl.  A  shaver  of  all  trades  1     Wlurt  oome  ef 
life 
Dost  mean  to  follow  next  ?  ha  !  apeak  kk j  mini- 

Guz.  Nor  be  thou  daunted,  feUow ;  i 
Have  felt  the  frowns  of  fortune  in  our  day*. 
Ben.  I  want  extremely,  exceedingly, 
Lev.  [Above.]  Take  that,  et^joy  it  tneljr 
use  it,  [to] 
Th'  advantage  of  thy  fiite,  and  know  tbe  giver- 

IThrowe  him  a  pvrte^  ontf  4f>aww  te-^ 

Ful.  Hey  day  !  a  purse  in  troth,  who  drarpf.*^ 
— stay,  stay : 
Umph,  have  we  gipsies  here  ?  oh,  mine  is  c«fe 
Is't  your  purse,  brother  Don  ? 

Guz.  Not  mine ;  I  seldom 
Wear  such  un&shionable  trash  about  me. 

Ful.  Has  it  any  money  in  it,  honest  blade  ? 
A  hots  on  empty  purses  ! 

Guz.  We  defy  them. 

Ben.  Stand  from  about  me,  as  yoa  are  oiortil ! 
Yon  are  dull  clod-pated  lumps  of  nure  ami  gmrhish. 
This  is  the  land  of  fairies. — Imperial  queea  y4 
elves,  I  do  crouch  to  thee,  vow  my  service*,  bst 
blood,  my  sinews  to  thee,  sweet  soveretga  of  br> 
gess,  and  liberality. — A  French  tailor — neat!— 
Persian  cook — dainty  !  —  Greek  wines — rich  '— 
Flanders'  mares — ^stately ! — Spanish  sallads — puur> 
nant !  — Venetian  wanton — ravishing !  —  Kfjgiiik 
bawd — unmatehable I— Sirs,  I  am  fitted. 

Ful.  All  these  thy  followers  ?  miserable  pifoues ' 
Prate  sense  and  don't  be  mad ;  I  like  thy  bamoar, 
'Tis  pretty,  odd,  and  so — as  one  might  aay, 
I  care  not  greatly  if  I  entertain  thee : 
Dost  want  a  master  ?  if  thou  dost,  I  am  for  thee : 
Else  choose,  and  sneck  up !  pish,  I  soom  to  fltnc^. 
man. 

Guz.  Forsake  not  fair  advancement;  idomt. 
certes, 
Will  flit  and  drop  off,  like  a  cosenii^  IHead  ; 
Who  holds  it,  holds  a  slippery  eel  by  th*  tail* 
Unless  he  gripe  it  Cut :  be  ruled  by  counsel. 

Ben.  Excellent  1  what  place  shidl  I  be  adflutttd 
to  ?  chamber,  wardrobe,  cellar,  or  stable  ? 

Ful.  Why,  one  and  all ;  thou'rt  welcooie,  \A\ 
Thy  name?  [shake  hands  on't. 

Ben.  Parado,  sir. 

Ful.  The  great  affairs 
I  shall  employ  thee  most  in,  will  be  news. 
And  telling  what's  a  clock,  for  ought  I  know  yet. 

Ben.  It  is,  sir,  to  speak  punctually,  some  hoar 
and  half,  eight  three  ^rds  of  two  seconds  of  one 
miuute  over  at  most,  sir. 

Ful.  I  do  not  ask  thee  now,  or  if  I  did. 
We  are  not  much  the  wiser ;  and  for  news 

Ben.  Auria,  the  fortunate,  is  this  day  to  be  i«. 
ceiv'd  with  great  solemnity  at  the  city  counctl> 
house;  the  streete  are  already  thnm^'d  with 
lookers-on. 

Ful.  That's  well  rememfaerM ;  brothfx  Don*  let's 
Or  we  shall  come  too  late.  *  [trUiiKe. 

Guz.  By  no  means,  brother. 

Ful.  Wait  close,  my  ragged  new-come. 

Ben.  As  your  shadows.  lExtmi^ 
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SCENE  IL^A  Hall  in  the  House  o/ Auria. 

Enter  Avnu,  Asurxi,  Hartiivo,  Trblcatio,  Auiuctio, 
PiKiio,  ami  FuTBioi. 

Aur,  Your  faTOura,  with  these  hononra,  speak 
your  bounties ; 
And  thongh  the  low  deserts  of  my  success 
Appear,  in  your  constructions,  fair  and  goodly, 
Yet  I  attribute  to  a  noble  cause. 
Not  my  abilities,  the  thanks  due  to  them. 
The  duke  of  Florence  hath  too  highly  prized 
My  duty  in  my  service,  by  example, 
Rather  to  cherish  and  encourage  virtue, 
In  spirits  of  action,  than  to  crown  the  issue 
Of  feeble  undertakings.     Whilst  my  life 
Can  stand  in  use,  I  shall  no  longer  rate  it 
In  value,  than  it  stirs  to  pay  that  debt 
I  owe  my  country  for  my  birth  and  fortunes. 

Mart,  Which  to  make  good,  our  state  of  Genoa, 
Not  willing  that  a  native  of  her  own, 
So  able  for  her  safety,  should  take  pension 
Prom  any  other  prince,  hath  cast  upon  you 
The  government  of  Corsica. 

TreL  Adds  thereto. 
Resides  th'  allowance  yearly  due,  for  ever. 
To  you  and  to  your  heirs,  Uie  full  revenue 
Belonging  to  Savona,  with  the  office 
Of  admiral  of  Genoa. 

Adur.  Presenting 
By  my  hands,  from  thdr  public  treasury, 
A  thousand  ducats. 

Mart,  But  they  limit  only 
One  month  of  stay  for  your  dispatch ;  no  more. 

FtU.  In  all  your  great  attempts,  may  you  grow 
Secure  and  prosperous !  [thrifty, 

Piero.  If  you  please  to  rank. 
Amongst  the  humblest,  one  that  shall  attend 
Instructions  under  your  command,  I  am 
Ready  to  wait  the  cnarge. 

Aur.  Oh,  still  the  sUte 
Engageth  me  her  creature,  with  the  burthen 
Unequal  for  my  weakness  :  to  you,  gentlemen, 
I  will  prove  friendly  honest ;  of  all  mindful. 

Adur,  In  memory,   my  Lord,  (such  is  your 
stile  now,) 
Of  your  late  fortunate  exploits,  the  council. 
Amongst  their  general  acts,  have  registered 
The  great  duke's  letters,  witness  of  your  merit. 
To  stand  in  characters  upon  record. 

Aur,  Load  upon   load!   let  not  my  want  of 
modesty 
Trespass  against  good  msnners ;  I  must  study 
Retirement  to  compose  this  weighty  business. 
And  moderately  digest  so  large  a  plenty, 
For  fear  it  sweU  into  a  surfeit. 

Adur.  May  I 
Be  bold  to  press  a  visit  ? 

Aur,  At  your  pleasure : 
Good  time  of  day,  and  peace  I 

All.  Health  to  your  lordship  I 

lExeuHt  aU  hut  Aoua.  ami  Fur. 

Adur.  What  of  Spinella  yet  ? 

Put.  Quite  lost ;  no  prints, 
Or  any  tongue  of  tracing  her.     However 
Matters  are  huddled  up,  I  doubt,  my  lord, 
Her  husband  carries  little  peace  about  him. 

Adur.  Fall  danger  what  fall  can,  she  ia  a  good- 
Above  temptation ;  more  to  be  adored  [i 
Than  sifted ;  I'm  to  blame,  sure. 


Put.  Levidolche, 
For  her  part  too,  laugh'd  at  Malfato's  frenzy ; 
(Just  so  she  termed  it ;)  but  for  you,  my  lord. 
She  said  she  thank'd  your  charity,  which  lent 
Her  crooked  soul,  before  it  left  her  body, 
Some  respite,  wherein  it  might  learn  again 
The  means  of  growing  straight. 

Adur.  She  has  found  mercy ; 
Which  I  will  seek,  and  sue  for. 

Put.  You  are  happy.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  lll.-'Anoiher  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Aukia  and  Aurblio. 

Aur.  Count  of  Savona  !  Genoa's  admiral ! 
Lord  governor  of  Corsica  !  enroll'd 
A  worthy  of  my  country  !  sought  and  sued  to. 
Praised,  courted,  flattered !  sure  this  bulk  of  mine 
Tails  in  the  size  !  a  tympany  of  greatness 
Puffs  up  too  monstrously  my  narrow  chest. 
How  surely  dost  thou  malice  these  extremes, 
Uncomfortable  man  !    When  I  was  needy. 
Cast  naked  on  the  flats  of  barren  pity, 
Abated  to  an  ebb  so  low,  that  boys 
A  cock-horse  firisk'd  about  me  without  plunge, 
You  could  chat  gravely  then,  in  formal  tones, 
Reason  most  paradoxically ;  now. 
Contempt  and  wilful  grudge  at  my  uprising 
Becalms  your  learned  noise. 

Aurel,  Such  flourish,  Auria, 
Flies  with  so  swift  a  gale,  as  it  will  waft 
Thy  sudden  joys  into  a  faithless  harbour. 

Aur.  Canst  mutter  mischief  ?   I  observed  your 
dulness. 
Whilst  the  whole  ging  crow'd  to  me.     Hark  !  my 
Are  echo'd  under  every  roof ;  the  air      [triumphs 
Is  straiten'd  with  the  sound,  there  is  not  room 
Enough  to  brace  them  in ;  but  not  a  thought 
Doth  pierce  into  the  grief  that  cabins  here : 
Here,  through  a  creek,  a  little  inlet,  crawls 
A  flake,  no  bigger  than  a  spider's  thread, 
Which  sets  the  region  of  my  heart  a-fire. 
I  had  a  kingdom  once,  but  am  deposed 
From  all  thst  royalty  of  blest  content. 
By  a  confederacy  'twixt  love  and  frailty. 

Aurel.  Glories  in  public  view  but  add  to  misery, 
Which  travails  in  unrest  at  home. 

Aur,  At  home  I 
That  home  Aurelio  speaks  of  I  have  lost. 
And,  which  is  worse,  when  I  have  roll'd  about, 
Toil'd  like  a  pilgrim  round  this  globe  of  earth, 
Wearied  with  care,  and  overworn  with  age, 
Lodged  in  the  grave,  I  am  not  yet  at  home ; 
There  rots  but  half  of  me,  the  other  part 
Sleeps,  Heaven  knows  where  :  would  she  and  I — 

my  wife 
I  mean, — but  what,  alas  1  talk  I  of  wife  ? — 
The  woman — would  we  had  together  fed 
On  any  out-cast  parings,  coarse  and  mouldy. 
Not  lived  divided  thus  1  I  could  have  begg'd 
For  both ;  for't  had  been  pity  she  should  ever 
Have  felt  so  much  extremity. 

Aurel.  This  is  not 
Patience  required  in  wrongs  of  such  vile  nature : 
You  pity  her;  think  rather  on  revenge. 

Aur.  Revenge !  for  what,  uncharitable  friend 
On  whom  ?  let's  speak  a  little,  pray,  with  reason. 
You  found  Spinella  in  Adumi'i  house ; 
'Tis  like  he  gave  her  weloome— very  likely ; 
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Her  sister  and  another  with  her ;  so ! 
Invited,  noblj  done ;  but  he  with  her 
PriTately  chamber'd : — he  deserves  no  wife 
Of  worthy  quality,  who  dares  not  trust 
Her  virtue  in  the  proofs  of  any  danger. 

Aurel.  But  I  broke  ope  the  doors  upon  them. 

Aur.  Marry, 
It  was  a  slovenly  presumption, 
And  punishable  by  a  sharp  rebuke. 
I  tell  yon,  sir,  I,  in  my  younger  growth, 
Have  by  the  stealth  of  privacy  enjoy'd 
A  lady^s  closet,  where  to  have  profaned 
That  shrine  of  chastity  and  innocence, 
With  one  unhallow'd  word,  would  have  exiled 
The  freedom  of  such  favour  into  scorn. 
Had  any  he  alive  then  ventured  there. 
With  foul  construction,  I  had  stampt  the  justice 
Of  my  unguilty  truth  upon  his  heart. 

Aurel.  Adumi  might  have  done  the  like ;  but 
The  conscience  of  his  fault,  in  coward  blood,  [that 
Blttsh'd  at  the  quick  surprisal. 

Aur.  O  fie,  fie  1 
How  ill  some  aigue,  in  their  sour  reproof, 
Against  a  party  liable  to  law  1 
For  had  that  lord  offended  with  that  creature, 
Her  presence  would  have  doubled  every  stren^^ 
Of  man  in  him,  and  justified  the  forfieit 
Of  noble  shame ;  else  'twas  enough  in  both 
With  a  smile  only  to  correct  your  rudeness. 

Aurel.  Tis  well  you  make  such  use  of  neigh- 
bours' courtesy : 
Some  kind  of  beasts  are  tame,  and  hug  their  inju- 
Sttch  way  leads  to  a  fame  too !  [ries ; 

Aur.  Not  uncivilly, 
Though  violently,  friend. 

Aurel.  Wherefore,  then,  think  you. 
Can  she  absent  herself,  if  she  be  blameless  ? 
You  grant,   of  course,   your  triumphs  are  pro- 
And  I  in  person  told  her  your  return :     [daim'd ; 
Where  lies  she  hid  the  while  ? 

Aur.  That  rests  for  answer 
In  you ;  now  I  come  to  you  :  we  have  exchanged 
Bosoms,  Aurelio,  fi*om  our  years  of  childhood ; 
Let  me  acknowledge  with  what  pride  I  own 
A  man  so  fmthful,  honest,  fast,  my  friend ; 
He  whom,  if  I  speak  fully,  never  fail'd. 
By  teaching  trust  to  me,  to  learn  of  mine  : 
I  wish'd  myself  thine  equal ;  if  I  aim'd 
Awrong,  'twas  in  an  envy  of  thy  goodness  ; 
So  dearly  (witness  with  me  my  integrity) 
I  laid  thee  up  to  heart,  that,  from  my  love. 
My  wife  was  but  distinguish'd  in  her  sex  : 
Give  back  that  holy  signature  of  friendship, 
Cancell'd,  defaced,  pluck'd  off,  or  I  shall  urge 
Accounts,  scored  on  the  tally  of  my  vengeance, 
Without  all  former  compliments. 

Aurel.  D'you  imagine 
I  fawn  upon  your  fortunes,  or  intrude 
Upon  the  hope  of  bettering  my  estate. 
That  you  cashier  me  at  a  minute's  warning  ? 
No,  Auria,  I  dare  vie  with  your  respects ; 
Put  both  into  the  balance,  and  the  poise 
Shall  make  a  settled  stand  :  perhaps  the  proffer. 
So  frankly  vow'd  at  your  departure  first. 
Of  settling  me  a  partner  in  your  purchase. 
Leads  you  into  opinion  of  some  ends 
Of  mercenary  falsehood ;  yet  such  wrong 
Least  suits  a  noble  souL 

Aur.  By  all  my  sorrows, 
The  mention  is  too  coarse. 


Aurel.  Since  then  the  oocaaioii 
Presents  our  discontinuance,  use  your  Ubesty ; 
For  my  part,  I  am  resolute  to  die 
The  same  my  life  profess'd  me. 

Aur.  Pish  !  your  faith 
Was  never  in  suspicion  ;  but  oonsider. 
Neither  the  lord,  nor  lady,  nor  the  bawd. 
Which  shuffled  them  together,  Oppoftuosty. 
Have  fastened  stain  on  my  unqnestioo'd  nsne; 
My  friend's  rash  indiscretion  was  the  bellowv 
Which  blew  the  coal,  (now  kindled  to  «  flame, > 
Will  light  his  slander  to  all  wandering  eyes. 
Some  men  in  giddy  zeal  o'er-do  that  oAee 
They  catch  at,  of  whose  number  is  Avrelio  : 
For  I  am  certain,  certain,  it  had  been 
Impossible,  had  yon  stood  wisely  silent* 
But  my  Spinella,  trembling  on  her  knee. 
Would  have  accus'd  her  breach  of  tmtli*  u>*i 
A  speedy  execution  on  her  trespasa ;  [he^gc 

Then  with  a  justice,  lawful  as  the  magistrate's. 
Might  I  have  drawn  my  sword  against  Adorwi 
Which  now  is  sheath'd  and  rusted  in  the  srahStri 
Good  thanks  to  your  cheap  provideooeV 

more 
I  make  demand — my  wife ! — ^you,- 

iJ}ra»e9hig 

Aurel.  Roar  louder, 
The  noise  affrights  not  me ;  threaten  yotir 
And  prove  a   valiant   tongue-man; — now    moyi 
By  way  of  method,  the  exact  condition       [foUo*. 
Of  rage  which  runs  to  mutiny  in  frieodship. 
Auria,  come  on,  this  weapon  looks  not  pale 

[ 
At  sight  of  that — Again  hear,  and  believe  it. 
What  I  have  done,  was  well  done  and  well 
Twenty  times  over,  were  it  new  to  do, 
I'd  do't  and  do't,  and  boast  the  pains 
Yet  since  you  shake  me  off,  I  slightly  vslae 
Other  severity. 

Aur.  Honour  snd  duty 
Stand  my  oompui^gators :  never  did 
Purpose  ungentle  usage  of  my  sword 
Against  Aurelio ;  let  me  rather  want 
My  hands,  nay,  friend,  a  heart,  than  ever  suller 
Such  dotage  enter  here.     If  I  must  lose 
Spinella,  let  me  not  proceed  to  misery. 
By  losing  my  Aurelio  :  we,  through  madness. 
Frame  strange  conceits  in  our  disooursing  braaia. 
And  prate  of  things  as  we  pretend  they  were. 
Join  help  to  mine,  good  man,  and  let  us  listen 
After  this  straying  soul,  and,  till  we  find  her. 
Bear  our  discomfort  quietly. 

Aurel.  So,  doubtless. 
She  may  be  soon  discover'd. 

Aur.  That's  spoke  cheerfully. 
Why  there's  a  friend  now ! — ^Auria  and  Anrdio 
At  odds !  oh !  it  cannot  be,  must  not,  and  aiiall 
not. 

But  look,  Castanna's  here  !^  welcome. 
Of  a  choice  jewel,  locked  up  in  a  cabinet. 
More  precious  than  the  public  view  ahouhl  tvSSj. 
Catt.  Sir,  how  you  are  inform'd«  or  on  what 
terms 
Of  prejudice  against  my  course  or  cnstoon. 
Opinion  sways  your  confidence,  I  know  not. 
Much  anger,  if  my  fears  persuade  not  falsely. 
Sits  on  this  gentlonao's  stem  brow ;  ytt»  ar, 
If  an  unhappy  maid's  word  may  find  credit. 
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As  I  wish  harm  tx>  nobody  on  earth, 

So  would  all  good  folks  may  wish  none  to  me ! 

Aur,  None  does,  sweet  sister. 

CatL  If  they  do,  dear  Heaven 
Forgive  them,  is  my  prayer ;  but,  perhapf. 
You  might  conceive  (and  yet  methinkB  you  should 

not) 
How  I  am  faulty  in  my  sister't  absence : 
Indeed  'tis  nothing  so,  nor  was  I  knowing 
Of  any  private  speech  my  lord  intended. 
Save  civil  entertainment :  pray,  what  hurt 
Can  fall  out  in  discourse,  if  it  be  modest  ? 
Sure  noblemen  will  shew  that  they  are  such 
With  those  of  their  own  rank ; — and  that  was  all 
My  sister  can  be  charged  with. 

Aur.  Is't  not,  friend, 
An  excellent  maid  ? 

Aurel.  Deserves  the  best  of  fortunes ; 
I  ever  spoke  her  virtuous. 

Cast.  With  your  leave. 
You  used  most  cruel  language  to  my  sister, 
Enough  to  fright  her  wits  :  not  very  kind 
To  me  myself ;  she  sigh'd  when  you  were  gone. 
Desired  no  creature  else  should  follow  her  ; 
And  in  good  truth,  I  was  so  full  of  weeping, 
I  mark'd  not  well  which  way  she  went 

Aur,  Staid  she  not 
Within  the  house  then  ? 

Caxt,  'Las,  not  she ! — ^Aurelio 
Was  passing  rough. 

Aur,  Strarige !  nowhere  to  be  found  ? 

Cant,  Not  yet ;  but  on  my  life,  ere  many  hours, 
I  shall  hear  from  her. 

Aur.  Shalt  thou  ?  Worthy  maid. 
Thou  hast  brought  to  my  sick  heart  a  cordiaL — 

Friend, 
Good  news !— most  sweet  Castanna  1 

Aurel,  May  it  prove  so.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Street. 

Enter  Bbnatu. 

Ben,  The  paper  in  the  purse  for  my  directions 
appointed  this  the  place,  the  time  now ;  here  dance 
I  attendance — she  is  come  already. 

Enter  "LerwoucBM. 

Lev.  Farado  !  so  I  overheard  you  named. 

Ben,  A  mushroom,  sprung  up  in  a  minute  by 
the  sunshine  of  your  benevolent  grace.  Liberality, 
and  hospitable  compassion,  most  magnificent 
beauty,  have  long  since  lain  bed-rid  in  the  ashes  of 
the  old  world,  till  now  your  illustrious  charity  hath 
raked  up  the  dead  embers,  by  giving  life  to  a  worm 
inevitably  devoted  yours,  as  you  shall  please  to 
new-sbape  me. 

Lev,  A  grateful  man,  it  seems.    Where  gratitude 
Has  harbour,  other  furniture,  becoming 
AccomptishM  qualities,  must  needs  inhabit  iAHdc 
What  country  claims  your  birth  ? 

Ben,  None ;  1  was  bom  at  sea,  as  my  mother 
was  in  passage  from  Cape  Ludugory  to  Cape  Ca- 
gliari,  toward  Africk,  in  Sardinia ;  was  bred  up  in 
Aquilastro,  and,  at  years,  put  myself  in  service 
under  the  Spanish  viceroy,  till  I  was  taken  prisoner 
by  the  Turks.  1  have  tasted  in  my  days  handsome 
store  of  good  and  bad,  and  am  thuikfnl  for  both. 


Lev.  Yon  seem  the  issue,  then,  of  honest  parents. 

Ben.  Reputed  no  less :  many  children  often- 
times inherit  their  lands  who  peradventure  never 
begot  them.  My  mother's  husband  was  a  very  old 
man  at  my  birth ;  but  no  man  is  too  old  to  father 
his  wife's  child :  your  servant,  I  am  sure,  I  will 
ever  prove  entirely. 

Lev.  Dare  you  be  secret  ? 

Ben.  Yes. 

Lev,  And  sudden  ? 

Ben.  Yes. 

Lev.  But,  withal,  sure  of  hand  and  spirit  ? 

Ben.  Yes,  yes,  yes. 

Lev.  I  use  not  many  words,  the  time  prevents 
'em: 
A  man  of  quality  has  robb*d  mine  honour. 

Ben.  Name  him. 

Lev.  Adumi. 

Ben.  He  shall  bleed. 

Lev.  Malfato 
Contemn'd  my  proffer'd  love. 

Ben.  Yoke  them  in  death.— 
What's  my  reward  ? 

Lev.  Propose  it,  and  enjoy  it. 

Ben.  You  for  my  wife. 

Lev.  Ha  I 

Ben.  Nothing  else :  deny  me. 
And  I'll  betray  your  counsels  to  your  ruin ; 
Else,  do  the  feat  courageously. — Consider. 

Lev.  I  do :  dispatch  the  task  I  have  enjoin'd. 
Then  claim  my  promise. 

Ben.  No  such  matter,  pretty  one. 
We'll  marry  first, — or— farewelL  [Ooing. 

Lev.  Stay :  examine 
From  my  confession  what  a  plague  thou  draw'st 
Into  thy  bosom ;  though  I  blush  to  say  it, 
Know,  I  have,  without  sense  of  shame  or  honour, 
Forsook  a  lawful  marriage-bed,  to  dally 
Between  Adumi's  arms. 

Ben.  This  lord's? 

Lev.  The  same. 
More ;  not  content  with  him,  I  courted 
A  newer  pleasure,  but  was  there  refused 
By  him  I  named  so  late. 

Ben,  Malt'ato? 

Lev,  Right : 
Am  henceforth  resolutely  bent  to  print 
My  follies  on  their  hearts ;  then  change  my  life   * 
For  some  rare  penance.    Canst  thou  love  me  now  ? 

Ben.  Better; 
I  do  believe  'tis  possible  you  may  mend : 
Ail  this  breaks  off  no  bargain. 

Lev.  Accept  my  hand ;  with  this  a  faith  as  con- 
stant 
As  vows  can  urge ;  nor  shall  my  haste  prevent 
This  contract,  which  death  only  must  divorce. 

Ben.  Settle  the  time.  « 

Lev.  Meet  here  to-morrow  night ; 
We  will  determine  further,  as  behoves  us. 

Ben.  How  is  my  new  love  call'd  ? 

Lev.  Levidolche. 
Be  confident,  I  bring  a  worthy  portion.— 
But  you'll  fly  off. 

Ben.  Not  I,  by  all  that's  noble ! 
A  kiss — farewell,  dear  fate !  lExit. 

Lev.  Love  is  sharp-sighted, 
And  can  pierce  through  the  cunning  of  disguises. 
False  pleasures  I  cashier  ye  ;  fair  truth  welcome ! 

lExU. 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  tht  House  o/Malfato. 

Enter  Milfato  and  SinKxuju 

Mai.  Here  you  are  safe,  sad  couBin;    if  yoa 
please. 
May  over-say  the  circiimatanoe  of  what 
You  late  discours'd  :  mine  ears  are  gladly  open, 
For  I  myself  am  in  such  hearty  league 
With  solitary  thoughts,  that  pensive  language 
Charms  my  attention. 

iS^ptn.  But  my  husband's  honours, 
By  how  much  more  in  him  they  sparkle  clearly, 
By  so  much  more  they  tempt  belief,  to  credit 
The  wreck  and  ruin  of  my  injured  name. 

MaL  Why,  cousin,  should  the  earth  cleave  to 
the  roots, 
The  seas  and  heavens  be  mingled  in  disorder, 
Your  purity  with  unaffrighted  eyes 
Might  wait  the  uproar ;  'tis  the  guilty  trembles 
At  horrors,  not  the  innocent !  you  are  cruel 
In  censuring  a  liberty  allow'd. 
Speak  freely,  gentle  cousin,  was  Adumi 
Importunately  wanton  ? 

Spin,  In  excess 
Of  entertainment,  else  not 

Mai.  Not  the  boldness 
Of  an  uncivil  courtship  ' 

SjAn,  What  that  meant, 
I  never  understood.    I  have  at  once 
Set  bars  between  my  best  of  earthly  joys, 
And  best  of  men  ;  so  excellent  a  man 
As  lives  without  comparison  ;  his  love 
To  me  was  matchless. 

JIfa/.  Yet  put  case,  sweet  cousin, 
That  I  could  na^e  a  creature,  whose  affection 
Followed  your  Auria  in  the  height ;  affection 
To  you,  even  to  Spinella,  true  and  settled 
As  ever  Auria's  was,  can,  is,  or  will  be ; 
You  may  not  chide  the  story. 

Spin,  Fortune's  minions 
Are  flatter'd,  not  the  miserable. 

Mai,  Listen 
To  a  strange  tale,  which  thus  the  author  sigh'd. 
A  kinsman  of  Spinella,  (so  it  runs) 
Her  father's  sister's  son,  some  time  before 
Auria,  the  fortunate,  possessed  her  beauties. 
Became  enamour' d  of  such  rare  perfections 
As  she  was  stored  with ;  fed  his  idle  hopes 
VTiXh.  possibilities  of  lawful  conquest ; 
Proposed  each  difficulty  in  pursuit 
Of  what  his  vain  supposal  stiled  his  own  ; 
Found  in  the  argument  one  only  flaw  * 
Of  conscience,  by  the  nearness  of  their  bloods— 
Unhappy  scruple,  easily  dispens'd  with, 
Had  any  friend's  advice  resolv'd  the  doubt. 
Still  on  he  loved,   and  loved,   and  wish'd,  and 

wish'd; 
Eftsoon  began  to  speak,  yet  soon  broke  off, 
And  still  the  fondling  durst  not, — 'cause  he  durst 

Spin,  'Twas  wonderfuL  [not. 

Mai,  Exceeding  wonderful, 
Beyond  all  wonder ;  yet  'tis  known  for  truth. 
After  her  marriage,  when  remain'd  not  ought 
Of  expectation  to  such  fruitless  dotage. 
His  reason  then,  now, — then — could  not  reduce 
The  violence  of  passion,  though  he  vow'd 
Ne'er  to  unlock  that  secret,  scarce  to  her, 


Herself,  Spinella ;  and  withal  resolv'd 

Not  to  come  near  her  presence,  bat  to  avoid 

All  opportunities,  however  proffer'd. 

Spin,  An  understanding  dnll'd  by  the  iniefidST 
Of  constant  sorrow,  is  not  apprehensive 
In  pregnant  novelty ;  my  ears  receive 
The  words  you  utter,  cousin,  bat  my  tfao^gfats 
Are  fasten'd  on  another  subject. 

Mai.  Can  you 
Embrace,  so  Uke  a  darling,  your  own  woe». 
And  play  the  tyrant  with  a  partner  in  tfacsA  ? 
Then  I  am  thankful  for  th*  advantage ;  oiig'd 
By  fatal  and  enjoin*d  necessity. 
To  stand  up  in  defence  of  injur'd  virtue  ; 
Will,  against  any,  I  except  no  quaiity^ 
Maintain  all  supposition  misapplied, 
Unhonest,  false,  and  villainous. 

Spin.  Dear  cousin, 
As  you're  a  gentleman — 

Mai,  I'll  bless  that  hand. 
Whose  honourable  pity  seals  the  panport 
For  my  incessant  turmoib,  to  their  resu 
If  I  prevail,  (which  heaven  forbid  1)  these 
Which  shall  inherit  ours,  may  tell  poeterity 
Spinella  had  MaUato  for  a  khisman. 
By  noble  love  made  jealous  of  her  &me. 

Spin,  No  more ;  I  dare  not  hear  it. 

jif  a/.  All  is  said : 
Henceforth  shall  never  syllable  proceed. 
From  my  unpleasant  voice,  of  amorous  fcSLj, 

BnUr  Castahx A. 

Ceut,  Your  summons  wam'd  me  hltber ;  I  sz 
Sister !  my  sister,  'twas  an  unkind  port,  Icoax. 
Not  to  teke  me  along  wi'  you. 

Mai,  Chide  her  for  it ; 
Castenna,  this  house  is  as  freely  yours. 
As  ever  was  your  father's. 

Cast.  We  conceive  so, 
Though  your  late  strangeness  hath  bred  mariYi  h 

us. 
But  wherefore,  sister,  keeps  your  silence  £staaoe? 
Am  I  not  welcome  to  you  ? 

Spin.  lives  Auria  safe  ? 
Oh,  prithee  do  not  hear  me  call  him  hosband. 
Before  thou  canst  resolve  what  kind  of  wife 
His  fury  terms  the  runaway ;  speak  quickly. 
Yet  do  not — stay,  Castsnna, — I  am  lost  1 
His  friend  hath  set  before  him  a  bad  woman* 
And  he,  good  man,  believes  it. 

Cast,  Now  in  truth — 

Spin,  Hold!  my  heart  trembles — I  perceive  tb; 
tongue 
Is  great  with  ills,  and  hastes  to  be  delivered ; 
I  should  not  use  Castanna  so.     First  tell  me. 
Shortly  and  truly  teU  me,  how  he  does. 

Cast,  In  perfect  health. 

Spin.  For  that,  my  thanks  to  Heaven. 

Mai.  The  world  hath  not  another  wile  UL; 
this. — 
Cousin,  you  will  not  hear  your  sister  speak. 
So  much  your  passion  rules. 

Spin.  Even  what  she  pleases : 
Gro  on,  Castanna. 

Cast.  Your  most  noble  hnsbaod 
Is  deaf  to  all  reports,  and  only  grieves 
At  his  soul's  love,  Spinella's,  canaeleas  abeeaoe. 
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Mat,  Why  look  ye,  coasin,  now ! 

Spin.  Indeed  ! 

Cast.  WiU  value 
No  counsel,  takes  no  pleasure  in  his  greataess. 
Neither  admits  of  likelihood  at  all 
That  you  are  living ;  if  you  were,  he's  certain 
It  were  impossible  yon  could  conceal 
Your  welcomes  to  him,  being  all  one  with  him ; 
But  as  for  jealousy  of  your  dishonouTi 
He  both  laughs  at  and  scorns  it. 

Spin,  Does  he ! 

AfaL  Therein 
He  shows  himself  desertful  of  his  happiness. 

Catt,    Methinks  the  news  should  cause  some 
motion,  sister — 
Yon  are  not  well. 

Mai,  Not  well! 

Spin,  I  am  unworthy — 

Mai.  Of  whom  ?  what  ?  why  ? 

Spin,  Go,  cousin ;— come,  Castanna.     lExeunt. 


SCENE  Ih^An  Apartment  in  the  House  of 

Trblcatio. 

Enter  TMblcatio,  Pi  kho.  and  Fvtmlu, 

Tret,  The  state  in  council  is  already  set, 
My  coming  will  be  late ;  now  therefore,  gentlemen, 
This  house  is  free  ;  as  your  intents  are  sober, 
Your  pains  shall  be  accepted. 

Fut,  Mirth  sometimes 
Falls  into  e«mest,  signor. 

Piero,  We,  for  our  parts. 
Aim  at  the  best. 

TreL  You  wrong  yourselves  and  me  else  : 
Good  success  to  you  !  [Bsit. 

Piero,  Futelli,  'tis  our  wisest  course  to  follow 
Our  pastime  with  discretion,  by  which  means 
We  may  ingratiate,  as  our  business  hits, 
Our  undertakings  to  great  Anna's  favour. 

Fut,  I  grow  quite  weary  of  this  lazy  custom. 
Attending  on  the  fruitless  hopes  of  service, 
For  meat  and  rags  :  a  wit  ?  a  shrewd  preferment 
Study  some  scurril  jests,  grow  old,  and  beg ! 
No,  let  them  be  admired  that  love  foul  linen ; 
I'll  run  a  new  course. 

Piero,  Get  the  coin  we  spend. 
And  knock  them  o'er  the  pate  who  jeer  our  earn- 

Fat.  Hush,  man  ;  one  suitor  comes,     [ings. — 

Piero,  The  t'other  follows. 

Fut,  Be  not  so  loud IMusie  Mow. 

Here  comes  Madonna  Sweet-lips ; 
Mitbtreth,  in  thooth,  forthooth,  will  lithpe  it  to 
nth. 

EnUr  AjioaRTA. 

Amor,  Dentlemen,  then  ye !  Ith  thith  mnthieke 
yourth,  or  can  ye  tell  what  great  manth's  fidleth 
made  it  ?  tith  tedee  petty  noyth,  but  who  thold 
thend  it  ? 

piero.  Does  not  yourself  know,  lady  ? 

Amor,  I  do  not  uthe 
To  thpend  lip-labaur  upon  quethtionths, 
Thiit  1  mythelfc  can  anthwer. 

Fut.  No,  sweet  madam. 
Your  lips  are  destined  to  a  better  use. 
Or  else  the  proverb  fiuls  of  lisping  maids. 

Amor,  Kithing  yon  mean ;  pay  come  behind  with 
your  modcths  then. 


My  lipthes  will  therve  the  one  to  kith  the  othei 
How  now,  whath  neckth  ? 

BONO  hdow. 

What,  ho  I  we  come  to  be  merry, 

Open  the  doors,  a  Jovial  crew, 
Lusty  boys  and  free,  and  very, 

Very,  very  lusty  boys  are  we ; 

l¥e  can  drink  till  all  look  blue. 
Dance,  sing,  and  roar. 
Never  give  o'er. 
As  long  as  we  have  e'er  an  eye  to  see. 

Plthee,  pithee,  leths  come  in, 
Oue  thall  all  oua  favous  win, 
Dently,  dently.  we  tball  passe ; 

None  kithoth  Uke  the  Uthping 


Piero,  What  call  ye  this,  a  song  ? 

Amor,  Yeth,  a  ddithious  thing,  and  wondroth 
prety. 

Fut,  A  very  conntry-catch  I  {A tide,) — Doubt- 
less, some  prince 
Belike,  hath  sent  it  to  congratulate 
Your  night's  repose. 

Amor,  Tbinke  ye  tho,  thigntor  ? 
It  muth  be  then  thome  unknowne  obthcure  printh, 
That  tbuns  the  light 

Piero.  Perhaps  the  prince  of  darkness. 

Amor.  Of  darkneth  !  what  ith  he  ? 

Fui.  A  courtier  matchless ; 
He  woos  and  wins  more  beauties  to  his  love 
Than  all  the  kings  on  earth. 

Amor.  Whea  thandth  hith  court,  pey  ? 

Fut.  This  gentleman  approaching,  I  presume. 
Has  more  relation  to  his  court  than  I, 
And  comes  in  time  t'inform  ye. 

Enter  FuLOoao. 

Amor,  Think  ye  tho  ? 
I'm  thure  you  know  him. 

Piero.  Lady,  you'll  perceive  it. 

Ful,  She  seems  in  my  first  entrance  to  admire 
me: 
Protest  she  eyes  me  round ;  Fulg.  she's  thine  own ! 

lAtide. 

Piero,  Noble  Fulgoso. 

Ful,  Did  you  hear  the  music  ? 
'Twas  I  that  brought  it;  was't  not  tickling?  ha,  ha ! 

Amor,  Fay,  what  pinth  thent  it  ? 

Ful.  Prince !  no  prince,  but  we ; 
We  set  the  ditty,  and  composed  the  song ; 
There's  not  a  note  or  foot  in't  but  our  own, 
And  the  pure  trodden  mortar  of  this  brain : 
We  can  do  things  and  things. 

Amor.  Dood  !  thing't  youa  thelfe  then. 

Ful.  Nay,  nay,  I  could  never  sing 
More  than  a  gib-cat,  or  a  very  howlet ; 
But  you  shall  hear  roe  whistle  it.  [WkUtUt. 

Amor,  Thith  thingth  thome  jethter ; 
Thure  he  belongth  unto  the  pinth  of  darkneth. 

Piero,  Yes,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  his  office  Is : 
His  prince  delights  himself  exceedingly 
In  birds  of  divers  kinds ;  this  gentleman 
Is  keeper  and  instructor  of  his  black -birds ; 
He  took  his  skill  first  from  his  father's  carter. 

Amor.  Tith  wonderful  to  thee  by  what  thrange 
meanes 
Thome  men  are  raised  to  plathes. 

Ful.  I  do  hear  you. 
And  thank  you  heartily  for  your  good  wills. 
In  setting  forth  my  psks ;  but  what  I  live  on, 
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Is  simple  trade  of  money  from  my  lands : 
Hang  sharks !     I  am  no  shifter. 
Amor.  Ith  pothlble  ? 

Enler  GocMAir. 

Bleth  nth,  whoth  thith  ? 

Fut.  Oh,  'tis  the  man  of  might. 
Guz,  May  my  address  to  beaaty  lay  no  scandal 
Upon  my  martial  honour,  since  even  Mars, 
'Whom,  as  in  war,  in  love  I  imitate. 
Could  not  resist  the  shafts  of  Cupid ;  therefore, 
As,  with  the  god  of  war,  I  deign  to  stoop, 
Lady,  vouchsafe.  Love's  goddess-like,  to  yield 
Your  fairer  hand  unto  these  lips,  the  portals 
Of  valiant  breath  that  hath  o'ertum'd  an  army. 
Amor,  Faya  weather  keep  me  !  what  a  thorme 

ith  thith  ? 
FtU,  Oh,  Don,  keep  off  at  further  distance ;  yet 
A  little  Airther ;  do  you  not  observe 
How  your  strong  breath  hath  terrified  the  lady  ? 
Gust.  I'll  stop  the  breath  of  war,  and  breathe 
as  gently 
As  a  perfumed  pair  of  sucking  bellows 
In  some  sweet  lady's  chamber  ;  for  I  can 
Speak  lion-like,  or  sheep-like,  when  I  please. 
FtU,    Stand  by,  then,  ¥dtiioat  noise,  a  while, 
brave  Don, 
And  let  her  only  view  your  parts;  they'll  take  her. 
Guz,  I'll  publish  them  in  silence. 
Piero.  Stand  you  there,    ^ 
Fulgoso  the  magnificent. 
Ful.  Here? 
Piero.  Just  there  : 
Let  her  survey  you  both ;  you'll  be  her  choice, 
Ne'er  doubt  it,  man. 

Ful.  I  cannot  doubt  it,  man. 
Piero.  But  speak  not  till  I  bid  you. 
Ful,  I  may  whistle  ? 

Piero,  A  little  to  yourself,  to  spend  the  time. 
Amor.  Both  foolth,  you  thay  ? 
Ful.  But  hear  them  for  your  sport. 
Piero.  Don  shall  begin. — Begin,  Don  ;  she  has 
survey'd 
Your  outwards  and  your  inwards,  through  the  rents 
And  wounds  of  your  apparel. 

Guz.  She  is  politic ; 
My  outside,  lady,  shrouds  a  prince  obscured. 
Amor.  I  thank  ye  for  your  muthicke,  printh. 
Guz.  My  words 
Are  music  to  her.  lAtidt. 

Amor,  The  muthicke  and  the  thong 
You  thent  me  by  thith  whithling  thing,  your  man. 
Guz.  She  took  him  for  my  man !  love,  thou  wert 
just.  lAtide. 

Ful,  I  will  not  hold : — ^his  man  !  'tis  time  to 
speak 
Before  my  time ;  oh  scurvy,  I  his  man. 
That  has  no  means  for  meat,  or  rags  and  seam- 
rents  ! 
Guz.  Have  I  with  this  one  rapier — 
Piero.  He  has  no  other. 
Guz.   Pass'd  through  a  field  of  pikes,  whose 
heads  I  lopt 
As  easily  as  the  bloody-minded  youth 
Lopt  off  the  poppy-heads  ? 
Ful.  The  puppet-heads. 

Guz.  Have  1 have  I ^have  I  ? 

Ful.  Thou  liest,  thou  hast  not, 
And  I'll  maintain't. 

Guz.  Have  I — ^but  let  that  pass ; 


For  though  my  famous  acts  were  damn'd  to 
Yet  my  descent  shall  crown  me  thy  superior. 
Amor.  That  I  would  lithen  to. 
Guz,  List  and  wonder. 
My  great-great-grandsire  was  an  ancient  duke, 
Stiled  Desver  di  Gonzado. 

Fut.  That's,  in  Spanish, 
An  incorrigible  rogue,  without  a  feUow, 
An  unmatch'd  rogue;   he  thinks  we  imderstKDi 
not. 
Guz.  So  was  my  grandfather,  higfat  Argocile, 
Ful.  An  arrant,  arrant  thief-leader;  pray  mark  tt. 
Guz.  My  grandsire  by  the  mother's  side  a  oondr, 
Conde  Scrivano. 
Fut.  A  crop-ear'd  scrivener. 
Guz.  Whose  son,  my  mother's  &ther,  mws  a 
Hijo  di  puto.  Qmarqvis. 

Piero.  That's  the  son  of  a  whore. 
Guz.  And  my  renowned  sire,  Don  Picaro, — 
Fut.  In  proper  sense,  a  rascalr— Oy  biwe  Don ! 
Guz.  Hijo  di  una  pravada — 
Piero.  He  goes  on. 
Son  of  a  branded  bitch — ^high-sptrited  D<m ! 
Guz.  Had  honours  both  by  sea  and  land,  to  wit— 
Fut.  llie  gallies  and  Bridewell. 
Ful.  I'll  not  endure  it. 
To  hear  a  canting  mongrel — hear  me,  lady  I 
Guz.  'Tis  no  fair  play. 
Ful.  I  care  not,  fair  or  foul.— 
I  from  a  king  derive  my  pedigree. 
King  Oberon  by  name,  from  whom  my  fether. 
The  mighty  and  courageous  Mountibaooo, 
Was  lineally  descended ;  and  my  mother 
(In  right  of  whose  blood  I  must  ever  hononr 
The  lower  Germany)  was  a  Harlequin. 

Fut.  He'll  blow  up 
The  Spaniard  presently  by  his  mother's  side. 
Ful.  Her  father  was  Grave  Hans  Van  Ueme, 
the  son 
Of  Hogen  Mogen,  dat  de  droates  did  soeigben 
Of  veirteen  hundred  Spaniards  in  one  neioL 
Guz.  Oh,  diabolo  I 

Ful.  Ten  thousand  devils,  nor  diaboloa. 
Shall  fright  me  from  my  pedigree. — ^Mj  node, 
Yacob  Van  Flagon-drought,  with  Abraham  Snor- 

ten-fert, 
And  yongster  Brogen-foh,  with  fourscore  bargv- 

bush. 
Managed  by  well-lined  butter-boxes,  took 
A  thousand  Spanish  jobbernowls  by  surprise. 
And  beat  a  sconce  about  their  ears. 

Guz.  My  fury 
Is  now  but  justice  on  thy  forfeit  life.  IJOr^n. 

Amor.  'Lath,  they  thaU  not  fight. 
Put.  Fear  not,  sweet  lady. 
Piero.  Be  advised,  great  spirits. 
Ful.  My  fortunes  bid  me  to  be  wise  in  duels ; 
Else  hang't,  who  cares ! 

Guz.  Mine  honour  is  my  tutor. 
Already  tried  and  known. 

Fut.  Why,  there's  the  point, 
Mine  honour  is  my  tutor  too.     Noble  men 
Fight  in  their  persons!  scom't  I  'tis  out  of  fasbien: 
There's  none  but  hare-brain'd  youths  of  mettic 
use  it. 
Piero.  Yet  put  not  up  your  swords ;  it  is  ^ 
pleasure 
Of  the  fair  lady  that  you  quit  the  field. 
With  brandish'd  blades  in  hand. 
Fut.  And  more,  to  show 
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Your  safiering  valour,  ai  her  equal  favours, 
You  both  should  take  a  competence  of  kicks. 

Both.  How? 

Fut.  and  Piero,  Thus  and  thus !  [kiDking  them^] 
away,  you  brace  of  stinkards  1 

Ful,  Pheugh  !  as  it  were.—  [jr»i*ttef. 

Guz.  Why,  since  it  is  her  pleasure, 
I  dare  and  will  endure  it. 

Ful  Pheugh! 

Piero,  Away, 
But  stay  below. 

Fut.  Budge  not,  I  charge  ye, 
Till  you  have  further  leave. 

Guz,  Mine  honour  claims 
The  last  foot  in  the  field. 

Ful,  I'll  lead  the  van  then. 

Fut,  Yet  more?  begone! 

{Exeunt  Fclo.  and  Gui. 
Are  not  these  precious  suitors — 

Rt'tnUr  TnmicAxio, 

Trel,  What  tumults  fright  the  house  P 

Fut,  A  brace  of  castrels. 
That  fluttered,  sir,  about  this  lovely  game. 
Your  daughter ;  but  they  durst  not  give  the  souse, 
And  so  took  hedge. 

Piero,  Mere  haggards,  buzxards,  kites. 

Amor.  I  thkorne  thuch  trumpery ;  and  will  thape 
my  luffe, 
Henthforth,  ath  thall  my  father  betht  direct  me. 

Trel,  Why  now  thou  sing'st  in  tune,  my  Amo- 
letta; 
And,  my  good  friends,  you  have,  like  wise  phy- 
sicians, 
Prescribed  a  healthful  diet :  I  shall  think  on 
A  bounty  for  your  pains,  and  will  present  ye 
To  noble  Anna,  such  as  your  descents 
Commend ;  but  for  the  present  we  must  quit 
This  room  to  privacy :  they  come— 

Amor,  Nay,  predee. 
Leave  me  not,  dentlemen. 

Fut,  We  are  your  servants.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Auma,  Aomun,  and  Aunxua 

Aur,  You  are  welcome,  be  assured  you  are ;  for 
proof. 
Retrieve  the  boldness  (as  you  please  to  term  it) 
Of  visit  to  commands :  if  this  man's  presence 
Be  not  of  use,  dismiss  him. 

Adur.  'Tis,  with  favour. 
Of  consequence,  my  lord,  your  friend  may  witness 
How  far  my  reputation  stands  engaged 
To  noble  reconcilement* 

Aur,  I  observe 
No  party  here  amongst  us,  who  can  challenge 
A  motion  of  such  honour. 

Adur.  Could  your  looks 
Borrow  more  clear  serenity  and  calmness, 
Than  can  the  peace  of  a  composed  soul ; 
Yet,  I  presume,  report  of  my  attempt. 
Train 'd  by  a  curiosity  in  youth 
For  scattering  clouds  before  'em,  hath  rais'd  tem- 
Which  will  at  last  break  out.  [pests 

Aur,  Hid  now,  most  likely, 
r  the  darkness  of  your  speech. 

Aurtl,  You  may  be  plainer. 

Adur.  I  shall,  my  lord ;  that  I  intended  wrong ! 

Aur.  Ha  !  wrong  !  to  whom  ? 

Adur,  To  Auria ;  and  as  far 
As  language  could  prevaQ,  did 
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Aur.  Take  advice, 
Young  lord,  before  your  tongue  betray  a  secret 
Conc^'d  yet  from  the  world ;  hear  and  consider: 
In  all  my  flight  of  vanity  and  giddiness. 
When  scarce  the  wings  of  my  excess  were  fledg'd. 
When  a  distemperature  of  youthful  heat 
Might  have  ezcus'd  disorder  and  ambition. 
Even  then,  and  so  from  thence  till  now  the  down 
Of  softness  is  ezchang'd  for  plumes  of  age, 
Confirmed  and  harden'd,  never  durst  I  pitch 
On  any,  howsoever  likely,  rest. 
Where  the  presumption  might  be  construed  wrong; 
The  word  is  hatefiU,  and  the  sense  wants  pardon. 
For,  as  I  durst  not  wrong  the  meanest,  so 
He  who  but  only  aim'd,  by  any  boldness, 
A  wrong  to  me,  should  find  I  must  not  bear  it ; 
The  one  is  as  unmanly  as  the  other.— 
Now,  without  interruption. 

Adur.  Stand,  Aurelio, 
And  justify  thine  accusation  boldly ; 
Spare  me  the  needless  use  of  my  confession ; 
And,  having  told  no  more,  than  what  thy  jealousy 
Possess'd  thee  with,  again  before  my  face, 
Urge  to  thy  friend  the  breach  of  hospitality 
Adumi  trespast  in,  and  thou  conoeiv'st. 
Against  Spinella ;  [when  thy]  proofs  grow  faint, 
If  barely  not  supposed,  I'll  answer  guilty. 

Aurel,  You  come  not  here  to  brave  us  ? 

Adur,  No,  Aurelio ; 
But  to  reply  upon  that  brittle  evidence. 
To  which  thy  cunning  never  shall  rejoin. 
I  make  my  judge  my  jury ;  be  accountant 
Whether,  with  all  the  eagerness  of  spleen 
Of  a  suspicious  rage  can  plead,  thou  hast 
Enforced  the  likelihood  of  scandal. 

Aurel,  Doubt  not 
But  that  I  have  detiver'd  honest  truth. 
As  much  as  I  believe,  and  justly  witness. 

Adur.  Loose  grounds  to  raise  a  bulwark  of 
reproach  on ! 
And  thus  for  that — My  errand  hither  is  not 
In  whining,  truant-like  submission, 
To  cry,  **  I  have  offended,  pray,  forgive  me  ; 
I  will  do  so  no  more :"  but  to  proclaim 
The  power  of  virtue,  whose  commanding  sove- 
reignty 
Sets  bounds  to  rebel-bloods ;  and  checks,  restrains, 
Custem  of  folly ;  by  example  teaches 
A  rule  to  reformation ;  by  rewards. 
Crowns  worthy  actions,  and  invites  to  honour. 

Aurel.  Honour  and  worthy  actions  best  beseem 
Their  lips  who  practise  both,  and  not  discourse  'em. 

Aur.  Peace,  peace,  man ;  I  am  silent. 

Adur.  Some  there  are. 
And  they  not  few  in  number,  who  resolve 
No  beauty  can  be  chaste,  unless  attempted  ; 
And,  for  because  the  liberty  of  courtship 
Flies  from  the  wanton,  on  the  her  comes  next, 
Meeting  oft-times  too  many  soon  seduced,^ 
Conclude,  all  may  be  won  by  gifts,  by  service, 
Or  compliments  of  vows  :  and  with  this  file 
I  stood  in  rank  ;  conquest  secured  my  confidence. 
Spinella — storm  not,  Auria — was  an  object 
Of  study  for  fruition ;  here  I  angled. 
Not  doubting  the  deceit  could  find  resistance. 

Aurel.  After  confession,  follows 

Aur.  Noise  !  observe  him. 

Adur.  Oh,  strange !  by  all  the  comforts  of  my 
I  found  a  woman  good  ; — a  woman  good !  [hopes, 
Yet,  as  I  wish  belief,  or  do  desire 
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A  memorable  mention,  so  mach  majesty 
Of  humbleness,  and  scorn,  appeared  at  once 
In  fair,  in  chaste,  in  wise  Spinella's  eyes. 
That  I  grew  dull  in  utterance,  and  one  frown 
From  her,  cool'd  every  flame  of  sensual  appetite. 

Aur.  On,  sir,  and  do  not  stop. 

Adur.  Without  protests, 
I  pleaded  merely  love,  used  not  a  syllable^ 
But  what  a  virgin  migbt,  without  a  blush, 
Have  listened  to,  and,  not  well  arm'd,  have  pitied ; 
But  she  neglecting,  cry*d,  "  Come,  Auria,  come, 
Fight  for  thy  wife  at  home  !"  then  in  rush'd  you, 
Talked  in  much  fury,  parted ;  when  as  soon     [sir. 
The  lady  vanished,  after  her  the  rest. 

Aur.  WhatfoUow'd? 

Adur,  My  commission  on  mine  error ; 
In  execution  whereof  I  have  proved 
So  punctually  severe,  that  I  renounce 
All  memory,  not  to  this  one  fault  alone, 
But  to  my  other  greater,  and  more  irksome. 
Now  he,  whoever  owns  a  name,  that  constmei 
This  repetition  the  report  of  fear, 
Of  falsehood,  or  imposture,  let  him  tell  me, 
I  give  myself  the  lie,  and  I  will  clear 
The  injury,  and  man  to  man ; — or,  if 
Such  justice  may  prove  doubtful,  two  to  two, 
Or  three  to  three,  or  any  way  reprieve 
The  opinion  of  my  forfeit,  without  blemish. 

Aur.  Who  can  you  think  I  am  ?  did  you  expect 
So  great  a  tameness  as  you  And,  Adumi, 
That  you  cast  loud  defiance  ?  say— 

Adur.  I  have  robb'd  you 
Of  rigour,  Auria,  by  my  strict  self-penance. 
For  the  presumption. 

Aur.  Sure,  Italians  hardly 
Admit  dispute  in  questions  of  this  nature ; 
The  trick  is  new. 

Adur.  I  find  my  absolution. 
By  vows  of  change  from  all  ignoble  practice. 


Aur.  Why  look  ye,  firiend,  I  told  joa  tfcoa  bew 
fore ; 
Tou  would  not  be  persuaded : — let  me  think — 

Aurei.  You  do  not  yet  deny  that  yoa  inficiTfd 
The  lady  to  ill  purpose. 

Adur.  I  have  answer'd  ; 
But  it  retum'd  much  quiet  to  my  mind, 
PerplexM  with  rare  commotions. 

Aur.  That's  the  way ; 
It  smooths  all  rubs. 

Aurel.  My  lord  ? 

Aur.  Foh  !  I  am  thinking 

You  may  talk  forward If  it  take,  'tis 

And  then — and  then, — and  so— and 

Adur.  You  labour 
With  curious  engines,  sure. 

Aur.  Fine  ones  !     I  take  you 
To  be  a  man  of  credit ;  else— 

Adur.  Suspicion 
Is  needless,  know  me  better. 

Aur.  Yet  you  must  not 
Part  from  me,  sir. 

Adur.  For  that,  your  pleasun. 

Aur.  "  Come, 
Fight  for  thy  wife  at  home,  my  Auria ! " — ^Tes» 
We  can  fight,  my  Spinella,  when  thine  honcNir 
Relies  upon  a  champion. 

Rt-€nter  TancATio. 

Now? 

Trel.  My  lord, 
Castanna,  with  her  sister,  and  Malfato 
Are  newly  enter'd. 

Aur.  Be  not  loud ;  convey  them 
Into  the  gallery. — Aurelio,  friend, 
Adumi,  lord,  we  three  will  sit  in  coun(nl« 
And  piece  a  hearty  league,  or  scuffle  shrewdly. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.^A  Room  in  the  Howe  o/Martino. 

Enter  Maxtlko,  Bkkatxi,  and  Lkvidolcbx. 

Mart.  Ruffian,  out  of  my  doors !  thou  com'st 
to  rob  me. — 
An  officer  1  what,  ho ! — my  house  is  haunted 
By  a  lewd  pack  of  thieves,  of  harlots,  murderers, 
Rogues,  vagabonds !  I  foster  a  decoy  here ; 
And  she  trowls  on  her  ragged  customer, 
To  cut  my  throat  for  pillage. 

Lev.  (xood  sir,  hear  me. 

Ben.  Hear  or  not  hear, — ^let  him  rave  his  lungs 

out whilst  this  woman  hath  abode  under  this 

roof,  I  will  justify  myself  her  bedfellow  in  despite 
of  denial ;  in  despite — those  are  my  words. 

Mart.  Monstrous ! 
Why,  sirrah,  do  I  keep  a  bawdy-bouse. 
An  hospital  for  pandars  ?     Oh,  thou  monster, 
Thou  she-confusion  !  are  you  gro^n  so  rampant. 
That  from   a  private  wanton,   thou  prochiim'st 

thyself 
A  baggage  for  all  gamesters,  lords  or  gentlemen. 
Strangers,  or  home-spun  yeomen,  foot- posts,  pages, 
Roarers,  or  hangmen  ?  hey-day  !  set  up  shop, 
And  then  cry  ''a  market  open ;  to't,  and  welcome !" 


Lev.  This  is  my  husband. 

Mart.  Husband  ! 

Ben.  Husband  natural,  I  have  married  her; 
and — ^what's  your  verdict  on  the  match,  aigaor  ? 

Mart.  Husband,  and  married  her  I 

Lev.  Indeed,  'tis  truth. 

Mart.  A  proper  joining !  give  ye  joy,  great 
mistress ; 
Your  fortunes  are  advanced,  marry  are  tiiey. 
What  jointure  is  assured,  pray  ?  some  three  Cfaou- 

sand 
A-year  in  oaths  and  vermin  ?  fair  prefermmt ! 
Was  ever  such  a  tatter'd  rag  of  man's  flesh, 
Pateh'd  up  for  copesmate  to  my  niece's  daughter  * 

Lev.  Sir,  for  my  mother's  name,  forbear  this 
anger ; 
If  I  have  yoked  myself  beneath  your 
Yet  is  my  choice  a  lawful  one :  and  I 
Will  live  as  truly  chaste  unto  his  bosom, 
As  e'er  my  faith  hath  bound  me. 

Mart.  A  sweet  couple  ! 

Ben.  We  are  so :  for  mine  own  part,  howewr 
my  outside  appear  nngay,  I  have  wrestled  wiih 
death,  signior  Martino,  to  preserve  your  slerf«*. 
and  such  as  you  are,  untroubled.    A  soldier  13  la 
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peace  a  mockery,  a  Tery  town-ball  for  laughter ; 
unthrifts,  and  landed  babies  are  prey  curmudgeora 
lay  their  baits  for.  Let  the  wars  rattle  about  your 
ears  once,  and  the  security  of  a  soldier  is  right 
honourable  amongst  ye  then ;  that  day  may  shine 
again.     So  to  my  business. 

Mart.  A  soldier !  thou  a  soldier !  I  do  believe 
Thour*t  lowsy  ;  that's  a  pretty  sign  I  grant :  — 
A  villainous  poor  banditti  rather  ;  one 
Can  man  a  quean,  and  cant,  and  pick  a  pocket, 
Pad  for  a  cloak,  or  hat,  and,  in  the  dark, 
Pistol  a  straggler  for  a  quarter-ducat. 
A  soldier !  yes, — he  looks  as  if  he  had  not 
The  spirit  of  a  herring,  or  a  tumbler. 

Ben,  Let  age  and  dotage  rage  together !  Levi- 
dolcbe,  thou  art  mine ;  on  what  conditions  the 
world  shall  soon  witness :  yet  since  our  hands 
joined,  I  have  not  interessed  my  possession  of  thy 
bed ;  nor  till  I  have  accounted  to  thy  injunction, 
do  I  mean  :  kiss  me  quick  and  resolute,  so ! — 
adieu,  signor! 

Lev,  Dear,  for  love's  sake,  stay. 

Ben,  Forbear  entreaties.  iExit. 

Mart.  Ah,  thou — bat  what  ?     I  know  not  how 
to  call  thee : 
Fain  would  I  smother  grief,  [but]  out  it  must ; 
My  heart  is  broke :  thou  hast  for  many  a  day 
Been  at  a  loss,  and  now  art  lost  for  ever  ; 
Lost,  lost,  without  recovery. 

Lev.  With  pardon. 
Let  me  restrain  your  sorrows. 

Mart,  'Tis  impossible ; 
Despair  of  rising  up  to  honest  fame 
Turns  all  the  courses  wild,  and  this  last  action 
Will  roar  thy  infamy.— Then  you  are  certainly 
Married,  forsooth,  unto  this  new-come  ? 

Lev,  Yes, 
And  herein  every  hope  is  brought  to  life. 
Which  long  hath  lain  in  deadness ;  I  have  once 
Wedded  Benatzi,  my  divorced  husband.         [more 

Mart.  Benatzi !  this  the  man  ? 

Lev,  No  odd  disguise 
Could  guard  him  from  discovery  ;  'tis  he. 
The  choice  of  my  ambition ;  heaven  preserve  me 
Thankful  for  such  a  bounty  !  yet  he  dreams  not 
Of  this  deceit ;  but  let  me  die  in  speaking. 
If  1  repute  not  my  success  more  happy 
Than  any  earthly  blessing.     Oh  !  sweet  uncle. 
Rejoice  with  me  ;  I  am  a  faithful  convert, 
And  will  redeem  the  stains  of  a  foul  name, 
By  Inve  and  true  obedience. 

Mart,  Force  of  passion 
Shows  roe  a  child  again.     Do,  Levidolche, 
Perform  thy  resolutions ;  those  performed, 
I  have  been  only  steward  for  yoor  welfare, 
You  shall  have  all  between  ye. 

Lev.  Join  with  me,  air ; 
Our  plot  requirea  much  speed ;  we  must  be  earnest. 
V\\  tell  you  what  conditions  threaten  danger. 
Unless  you  intermediate  ;  let  us  hasten. 
For  fear  we  come  too  late. 

Mart.  As  thou  intendest 
A  virtuous  honesty,  I  am  thy  second 
To  sny  office,  Levidolche  witty, 
My  niece,  my  witty  oiece. 

Lev.  Let's  alack  no  time,  sir.  lExtunt. 


SCENE   II,— An  Apartment  in  Trelcatio's 

House. 

Enter  TasiiCATio,  Malfato,  Bpinxlla,  and  Cabtanna. 

Trel,   Kinsman  and  ladies,  have  a  little  pa- 
tience. 
All  will  be  as  yon  wish :  I'll  be  your  warrant, 
Fear  nothing ;  Auria  is  a  noble  fellow. 
I  leave  ye  ;  but,  be  sure,  I  am  in  hearing: 
Take  courage.  lExit. 

Mai.  Courage  !  they  who  have  no  hearts, 
Find  none  to  lose  ;  ours  is  as  great  as  his, 
Who  defies  danger  most. — Sure,  state  and  cere- 
mony 
Inhabit  here.     Like  strangers,  we  shall  wait 
Formality  of  entertainmtnt.     Cousin, 
Let  us  return ;  'tis  paltry. 

Sfnn.  Gentle  sir. 
Confine  your  passion ;  my  attendance  only 
Commends  a  duty. 

Caat.  Now,  for  Heaven's  sake,  sister  !— 
He  comes,  your  husband  comes;  take  comfort, 
sister. 

Enter  Aubia  and  Avaauo. 

Aur,  Malfato  1  » 

Mat.  Auria ! 

Aur,  Cousin,  would  mine  arms, 
In  their  embraces,  might  at  once  deliver 
Affectionately  what  interest  your  merit 
Holds  in  my  estimation  !  I  may  chide 
The  coyness  of  this  intercourse  betwixt  ns. 
Which  a  retired  privacy  on  your  part 
Hath  pleased  to  show :  if  ought  of  my  endeavours 
Can  purchase  kind  opinion,  I  shall  honour 
The  means  and  practice. 

Mat.  'Tis  your  charity. 

Aurel,  Worthy  Malfato! 

Mai.  Provident  Aurelio  1 

Aur,  Castanna,  virtuous  maid  ! 

Caet.  Your  servant,  brother. 

Aur,  But  who's  that  other?  such  a  face  mine 
eyes 
Have  been  acquainted  with  ;  the  sight  resembles 
Something  which  is  not  quite  lost  to  remembrance. 

[Spinkli^  kneelt. 
Why  does  the  lady  kneel  ?  to  whom  }  pray  rise ; 
I  shall  forget  civility  of  manners. 
Imagining  you  tender  a  false  tribute. 
Or  him  to  whom  you  tender  it,  a  counterfeit. 

\_She  rites. 

Mai,  My  lord,  you  use  a  borrowed  brsvery, 
Not  suiting  fair  (instructions :   may  your  for- 
tunes 
Mount  higher  than  can  apprehension  reach  'em  ! 
Yet  this  waste  kind  of  antic  sovereignty 
Unto  a  wife  who  equals  every  best 
Of  your  deserts,  achievements,  or  prosperity, 
Bewrays  a  barrenness  of  noble  nature : 
Let  upstarts  exercise  uncomely  roughness. 
Clear  spirite  to  the  humble  will  be  humble. — 
You  know  your  wife,  no  doubt 

Aur,  'Cry  ye  mercy,  gentleman  ! 
Belike  you  come  to  tutor  a  good  carriage. 
Are  expert  in  the  nick  on't :  we  shall  study 
Instructions  quaintly — "  wife,"  you  said — ^agreed. 
Keep  fair,  and  stand  the  triaL 

Spin,  Those  words  raise 
A  lively  soul  in  her,  who  almost  yielded 


^ 


166 


THE  LADY'S  TRIAL. 


LC?T    T. 


To  faintness  and  stupidity ;  I  thank  ye : 

Though  prove  what  judge  you  will,  till  I   can 

purge 
Objections  which  require  belief  and  conscience, 
I  have  no  kindred,  sister,  husband,  firiend, 
Or  pity  for  my  plea. 

Mai,  Call  ye  this  welcome  ? 
We  are  mistook,  Castanna. 

Cati.  Oh!  my  lord, 
Other  respects  were  promised. 

Aur.  Soid  ye,  lady, 
**  No  kindred,  sister,  husband,  friend  ?  ** 

Spin.  Nor  name ; 
With  this  addition — I  disclaim  all  benefit 
Of  mercy  from  a  charitable  thought ; 
If  one  or  all  the  subtleties  of  malice, 
If  any  engineer  of  faithless  discord, 
If  supposition  for  pretence  in  folly, 
Can  point  out,  without  injury  to  goodness, 
A  likelihood  of  guilt  in  my  behaviour. 
Which  may  declare  neglect  in  every  duty, 
Required,  fit,  or  exacted. 

Aur.  High  and  peremptory  ! 
The  confidence  is  masculine. 

Mel.  Why  not? 
An  honourable  cause  gives  life  to  truth, 
Without  controul.  * 

Spin.  I  can  proceed  ;  that  tongue. 
Whose  venom,  by  traducing  spotless  honour. 
Hath  spread  th'  infection — is   not   more   mine 

enemy, 
Than  their's,   or  his  weak  and  besotted  brains 

are. 
On  whom  the  poison  of  its  canker'd  falsehood 
Hath  wrought  for  credit  to  so  foul  a  mischief. 
Speak,  sir,  the  churlish  voice  of  this  combustion, 
Anrelio,  speak ;  nor,  gentle  sir,  forbear 
Ought  what  you  know,  but  roundly  use  your  elo- 
quence 
Against  a  mean  defendant. 

Mai.  He's  put  to't ; 
It  seems  the  challenge  gravels  him. 

Aurel.  My  intelligence 
Was  issue  of  my  doubts,  not  of  my  knowledge. 
A  self-confession  may  crave  assistance  ; 
Let  the  lady's  justice  [then]  impose  the  penance. 
So,  in  the  rules  of  friendship,  as  of  love. 
Suspicion  is  not  seldom  an  improper 
Advantage  for  the  knitting  faster  joints 
Of  faithfuUest  affection,  by  the  fevers 
Of  casualty  unloosed,  where  lastly  error 
Hath  run  into  the  toil. 

Spin.  Woful  satisfaction 
For  a  divorce  of  hearts ! 

Aur.  So  resolute  } 
I  shall  touch  nearer  home  :  behold  these  hairs, 
Great  masters  of  a  spirit,  yet  they  are  not 
By  winter  of  old  age  quite  hid  in  snow  ; 
Some  messengers  of  time,  I  must  acknowledge. 
Amongst  them  took  up  lodging ;  when  we  first 
Exchanged  our  faiths  in  wedlock,  I  was  proud 
I  did  prevail  with  one  whose  youth  and  beauty 
Deserv'd  a  choice  more  suitable  in  both. 
Advancement  to  a  fortune  could  not  court 
Ambition,  either  on  my  side,  or  hers ; 
Love  drove  the  bargain,  and  the  truth  of  love 
Confirmed  it,  I  conceived.    But  disproportion 
In  years,  amongst  the  married,  is  a  reason 
For  change  of  pleasures :  whereto  I  reply. 
Our  union  was  not  forced,  'twas  by  consent ; 


So  then  the  breach  in  such  a 
Unpardonable :— say  your  thonghts. 

Spin.  My  thoughts 
tn  that  respect  are  as  resolute  as  joun* 
The  same ;  yet  herein  evidence  of  frailty 
De.serv'd  not  more  a  separation, 
Than  doth  charge  of  disloyalty  objected 
Without  or  ground  or  witness  :  womea's  foalts 
Subject  to  punishments,  and  men's  apfftUiwied. 
Prescribe  no  laws  in  force. 

Aurel.  Are  you  so  nimble? 

Mai.  A  soul  subUmed  from  dross  hj  eompcti- 
tion, 
Such  as  is  mighty  Auria's  famed,  decoends 
From  its  own  sphere,  when  injuries*  profooiMi  onea. 
Yield  to  the  combat  of  a  scolding  mastery. 
Skirmish    of  words.      Hath   your    wile    le««iiT 

ranged. 
Adulterating  the  honour  of  your  bed  ? 
Withhold  dispute ;  but  execute  your 
With  unresisted  rage ;  we  shall  look 
Allow  the  fact,  and  spurn  her  from  onr  bloods  . 
Else,  not  detected,  you  have  wrong'd  her  iano- 

cence 
Unworthily  and  childishly,  for  which 
I  challenge  satisfaction. 

CasL  'Tis  a  tyranny 
Over  an  humble  and  obedient  sweetaesSy 
Ungently  to  insult. 

Enter  Aocwan. 

Adur.  That  I  make  good. 
And  must  without  exception  find  adinittniee. 
Fitting  the  party  who  hath  herein  interest. 
Put  case  I  was  in    fault,  that    fiiolt    stretci&*d 

merely 
To  a  misguided  thought ;  and  who  in  presence. 
Except  the  pair  of  sisters,  fair  and  matchless. 
Can  quit  an  imputation  of  like  folly ! 
Here  I  ask  pardon,  excellent  SpineUa, 
Of  only  you ;  that  granted,  he  amongst  you» 
Who  calls  an  eren  reckoning,  shall  meet 
An  even  accountant. 

Aur.  Baited  by  confederacy  1 
I  must  have  right. 

Spin.  And  I,  my  lord,  my  lord — 
What  stir  and  coil  is  here !  you  can  suspect  ? 
So  reconciliation  then  is  needless : — 
Conclude  the  difference  by  revenge,  or  part* 
And  never  more  see  one  another.    Sister, 
Lend  me  thine  arm  ;  I  have  assumed  a  oonrage 
Above  my  force,  and  can  hold  out  no  longer  i 
Auria,  unkind,  unkind! 

Cast,  She  faints. 

Aur.  Spinella ! 
Regent  of  my  affections,  thou  hast  conquered : 
I  find  thy  virtues  as  I  left  them,  perfect. 
Pure  and  unflaw'd ;  for  instance,  let  me  claim 
Castanna's  promise. 

Cast.  Mine! 

Aur.  Yours,  to  whose  faith 
I  am  a  guardian,  not  by  imposition. 
But  by  you  chosen.     Look  you,  I  have  fitted 
A  husband  for  you,  noble  and  deserving ; 
No  shrinking  back.    Adumi,  I  present  her, 
A  wife  of  worth. 

Mai.  How's  that? 

Adur.  So  great  a  blessing 
Crowns  all  desires  of  life. — ^The  motion,  lady. 
To  me,  I  can  assure  you,  is  not  sudden ; 
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But  welcomed  and  forethoagbt ;  woald  you  could 

please 
To  say  the  like ! 

Aur,  Castanna,  do. — Speak,  dearest, 
It  rectifies  all  crooked,  yain  surmises  ; 
I  prithee  speak. 

Spin,  The  courtship* s  somewhat  quick. 
The  match  it  seems  agreed  on  ;  do  not,  sister. 
Reject  the  use  of  fate. 

CaaL  I  dare  not  question 
The  will  of  heaTen. 

Mai.  Unthought  of  and  unlook'd  for ! 

Spin.  My  ever  honoured  lord. 

Aurel.  This  marriage  frees 
Each  circumstance  of  jealousy. 

Aur,  Make  no  scruple, 
Castanna,  of  the  choice ;  'tis  firm  and  real : 
Why  else  have  I  so  long  with  tameness  nourished 
Report  of  wrongs,  but  that  I  fix'd  on  issue 
Of  my  desires  ?     Italians  use  not  dalliance. 
But  execution  :  herein  I  degenerated 
From  custom  of  our  nation  ;  for  the  virtues 

Of  my  Spinella  rooted  in  my  soul, 

**        «        *        »        *        *        * 

Yet  common  form  of  matrimonial  compliments, 
Sbort-liv'd  as  are  their  pleasures. — ^Yet  in  sooth, 
My  dearest,  I  might  blame  your  causeless  absence, 
To  whom  my  love  and  nature  were  no  strangers  : 
But  being  in  your  kinsman's  house,  I  honour 
His  hospitable  friendship,  and  must  thank  it. 
Now  lasting  truce  on  all  hands. 

Aurel.  You  will  pardon 
A  rash  and  over-busy  curiosity. 

Spin.  It  was  to  blame ;  but  the  success  remits 

it. 
Adur.    Sir,  what  presumptions  formerly  have 
grounded 
Opinion  of  unfitting  carriage  to  you, 
On  my  part  I  shall  faithfully  acquit 
At  easy  summons. 

Mai.  You  prevent  the  nicety ; 
Use  your  own  pleasure. 

BcKATst  ruiheM  in  with  hh  tttord  drawn,  /oUowed  bp 
LxviDOLCMB  and  Maktimo. 

Aurel.  What's  the  matter? 

Aur.  Matter? 

Ben.  Adumi  and  Malfato  found  together ! 
Now  for  a  glorious  vengeance. 

Lev.  Hold,  oh,  hold  him  ! 

Aurel.  This  is  no  place  for  murder ;  yield  thy 
sword. 

Aur.  Yield  it,  or  force  it ;  [Bbn.  is  tUtarmed.'] 
set  you  up  your  shambles 
Of  slaughter  in  my  presence  ? 

Adur.  Let  him  come. 

Mai.  What  can  the  ruffian  mean  ? 

Ben.  I  am  prevented  ; 
The  temple  or  the  chamber  of  the  Duke, 
Had  else  not  proved  a  sanctuary.     Lord, 
Thou  hast  dishonourably  wrongM  my  wife. 

Adur,  Thy  wife !  I  know  not  her,  nor  thee. 

Aur,  Pear  nothing. 

Lev.  Yes,  me  you  know.     Heaven  has  a  gentle 
mercy 
For  penitent  offenders  :  blessed  ladies, 
Repute  me  not  a  cast«away,  though  once 
I  fell  into  some  lapses,  wluch  our  sex 
Are  oft  entangled  by ;  yet  what  I  have  been 
Concerns  me  now  no  more,  who  am  resolv'd 


On  a  new  life.    This  gentleman,  Benatzi, 
Disguised  as  you  see,  I  have  re-married. — 
I  knew  you  at  first  sight,  and  tender  constantly 
Submission  for  all  errors. 

Mart.  Nay,  'tis  true,  sir. 

Ben.  I  joy  in  the  discovery,  am  thankful 
Unto  the  change. 

Aur.  Let  wonder  henceforth  cease. 
For  I  am  partner  with  Benatzi's  counsels, 
And  in  them  was  director :  I  have  seen 
The  man  do  service  in  the  wars  late  past, 
Worthy  an  ample  mention  ;  but  of  that 
At  large  hereafter,  repetitions  now 
Of  good  or  bad,  would  straiten  time,  presented 
For  other  use. 

Mart.  Welcome,  and  welcome  ever. 

Lev.    Mine  eyes,   sir,  never  shall  without   a 
blush 
Receive  a  look  from  yours  ;  please  to  foiget 
All  passages  of  rashness  ;  such  attempt 
AVas  mine,  and  only  mine. 

Mai.  You  have  found  a  way 
To  happiness ;  I  honour  the  conversion. 

Adur.  Then  I  am  freed. 

Mai.  May  style  your  friend  your  servant. 

Mart.  Now  all  that's  mine  is  theirs. 

Adur.  But  let  me  add 
An  offering  to  the  altar  of  this  peace. 

iOivet  her  mcntf. 

Aur.  How  likes  Spinella  this  ?  our  holiday 
Deserves  the  kalendar. 

Spin.  This  gentlewoman 
Reform'd,   must   in   my  thoughts  live  fair  and 

worthy. 
Indeed  you  shall.  iOffering  her  monep. 

Cast.  And  mine ;  the  novelty 
Requires  a  friendly  love. 

Lev.  You  are  kind  and  bountiful. 

Enter  Tksicatio,  Furnxi,  Ajc«rsxta,  Pixao,  driving 
in  FvjAxmo  and  Qvxuam. 

Trel.  By  your  leaves,  lords  and  ladies  1  to  your 
jollities, 
I  bring  increase  with  mine  too ;  here's  a  youngster 
Whom  I  call  son-in-law,  for  so  my  daughter 
Will  have  it.  iPresenting  Fur. 

Amor.  Yeth,  in  sooth  thee  will. 

Trel.  Futelli 
Hath  wean'd  her  from  this  pair. 

Piero.  Stand  forth,  stout  lovers. 

Trel.  Top  and  top-gaUant  pair — and  for  his 
pains, 
She  will  have  him  or  none.    He's  not  the  richest 
I'th'  parish  ;  but  a  wit :  I  say,  amen, 
Because  I  cannot  help  it. 

Amor.  Tith  no  matter. 

Aur.  We'll  remedy  the  penury  of  fortune ; 
They  shall  with  us  to  Corsica.     Our  cousin 
Must  not  despair  of  means,  since  'tis  believed 
Futelli  can  deserve  a  place  of  trust. 

Fut.  You  are  in  all  uofellow'd. 

Amor,  Withly  thpoken. 

Piero.  Think  on  Piero,  sir. 

Aur.  Piero,  yes ; 
But  what  of  these  two  pretty  ones  ? 

Ful.  I'll  follow 
The  ladies,  play  at  cards,  make  sport,  and  whistle. 
My  purse  shall  bear  me  out :  a  lazy  life 
Is  scurvy  and  debosh'd  ;  fight  you  abroad, 
And  we'll  be  gaming,  whilst  you  fight,  at  home, 
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Run  high,  ran  low,  here  is  a  brain  can  do't — 
But  for  my  martial  brother  Don,  pray  ye  make  him 
A— what-d'ye  call't — a  setting  dog, — ^a  sentinel; 
I'll  mend  his  weekly  pay. 

GujK.  He  shall  deserve  it. 
Vouchsafe  employment,  hononFable — 

Fui.  Marry, 
The  Don's  a  generoos  Don. 


Aur,  Unfit  to  lose  him. 
Command  doth  limit  ua  short  time  for  rerds ; 
We  most  be  thrifty  in  them.     None,  I  trust. 
Repines  at  these  delights,  they  are  free  sod  boa- 
less: 
After  distress  at  sea,  the  dangers  o'er, 
Safety  and  welcomes  better  taste  ashore. 


EPILOGUE. 


Thb  court's  on  rising ;  'tis  too  late 
To  wish  the  lady  in  her  fate 
Of  trial  now  more  fortunate. 


A  Tenlict  in  the  jury*8  hreast. 
Will  be  giT'n  up  anon  at  least, 
Till  then  'tis  fit  we  hope  the  bert. 


Else  if  there  can  be  any  stay, 
Next  sitting  without  more  delay, 
We  will  expect  a  gentle  day. 


THE    SUN'S    DARLING. 

A  MORAL  MASQUE. 

BY    JOHN    FORD    AND    THOMAS    DECKER. 


TO    THE    RIGHT    HONOURABLE 

THOMAS  WRIOTHESLEY, 

SARL  or   SOUTHAMPTON,    LOAD   WRIOTHBSLSY,    OF  TITCHrXSLO,   STC. 

Mv  LoKD,— Herodotna  reports,  that  the  ^Egyptians,  by  wrapping  their  dead  in  glass,  present  them  Ifraly  to  all 
posterity ;  but  your  lordship  will  do  more,  by  the  ririfying  beams  of  your  acceptation  rerlre  the  parents  of  this  orphan 
poem,  and  make  them  live  to  eternity.  While  the  stage  flourished,  the  fobm  lived  by  the  breAth  of  general  applauses, 
and  the  virtual  fervour  of  the  court ;  but  since  hath  languished  for  want  of  heat,  and  now,  near  shrunk  up  with  cold, 
creeps,  with  a  shivering  fear,  to  extend  itself  at  the  flames  of  your  benignity.  My  lord,  though  It  seems  rough  and 
forlorn,  it  is  the  issue  of  worthy  parents,  and  we  doubt  not  but  you  will  find  it  accomplished  with  their  virtue.  Be 
pleased,  then,  my  lord,  to  give  it  entertainment ;  the  more  destitute  and  needy  it  is,  the  greater  reward  may  be 
challenged  by  your  charity ;  and  so,  being  sheltered  under  your  wings,  and  comforted  by  the  sunshine  of  your  favour, 
it  will  become  proof  sgainst  the  injustice  of  time,  and,  like  one  of  Demetriusls  statues,  appear  fresher  and  fresher  to 
all  sges.  My  lord,  were  we  not  confident  of  the  excellence  of  the  piece,  we  should  not  dare  to  assume  an  impudence 
to  prefer  it  to  a  peraon  of  your  honour,  and  known  Judgment ;  whose  hearts  are  ready  ssoriflces  to  your  name  and 
honour,  being,  my  lord,  your  lordship's  most  humble  and  moet  obligedly  submissive  servants, 

Thbophilus  Bim>. 
AiroRBW  PsiriraYCUiau. 


RaADBa,-.It  is  not  here  intended  to  present  thee  with  the  perfect  analogy  between  the  world  and  man,  which 
was  made  for  man ;  nor  their  co-existence,  the  world  determining  with  man :  this,  I  presume,  hath  been  by  others 
treated  on :  but,  drawing  the  curtain  of  this  moral,  you  shall  find  him  in  his  progreaslon  as  foUoweth : 


THE   riRST   SEASON. 

Presents  him  in  the  Twilight  of  his  age. 
Not  pot-gun-proof,  and  yet  hell  have  his  page : 
This  small  knight-errant  will  encounter  things 
Above  his  perch,  and  like  the  partridge  springs. 


THE   SECOND   SEASON. 

Folly,  his  squire,  the  lady  Humour  brings, 
Who  in  his  ear  far  sweeter  novels  lings. 
He  follows  them  ;  forsakes  the  April  queen. 
And  now  the  Noof^ide  of  his  age  is  seen. 


THE  THIRD   SEASON. 

As  soon,  as  nerv'd  with  strength,  he  becomes 
Folly  and  Humour  do  his  reason  break ; 
Hurry  him  fhym  his  Noontide  to  his  Even : 
From  summer  to  his  Autumn  he  is  drivio. 

THE   FOURTH    SEASON. 

And  now  the  Winter ,  or  his  nonage,  takes  him, 
The  sad  remembrance  of  his  errors  wakes  him ; 
Folly  and  Humour  fain  he'd  oast  aw«y. 
But  they  will  never  leave  him  till  he's  clay : 
Thus  man  as  clay  descends,  ascends  in  spirit ; 
Dust  goes  to  dust :  the  soul  unto  its  merit. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


'J 


PBoncB,  theBtni. 

RAVBaioirr,  Uu  Bun's  DaiiLmo. 

BnutiQ. 

Youth, 

DauoBT,  \ker  Attendants. 

HBA1.TH, 

BuMMia. 
Plbnty. 

Pomona. 

CvriJK 

Foaruirs. 

AUTUMX 

BaociuirALiiiii. 


BOCHTT. 

Wiirrsa. 

CoNcanr. 

DrraacTioir. 

Tim  a. 

Vnimnqftke 

HuMoua. 

FOLLT. 
iBOLOS. 


A  Soldier,  a  Spaniard,  an  Italian  Dancer, 
a  French  Tailor,  a  Forester,  Maaquos, 
Clowns,  4tf. 
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ACT   I. 


SCENE  l.—A  Temple  vnth  an  -4//ar.— Rat- 
B&i  OHT  discovered  atleep. 

Enter  the  Piix»r  <tf  tkt  Bun. 

Priett.  Lkt  yoor  tanesyyou  sweet  voiced  spheres, 
Overtake  him : 
Charm  his  fancies,  ope  his  ears ; 

Now  wake  him !  [,Mui%c  wilhin. 

SONG. 

Fancies  are  bnt  streams 

Of  vain  pleasure*: 
They,  who  by  their  dreams 
True  Joys  measure, 
Feasting  starve,  laughing  weep. 
Playing  smart :  whilst  in  sleep 
Fools,  with  shadows  smiling. 
Wake  and  And 
Hopes  like  wind. 
Idle  hopes,  beguiling. 
Thoughts  fly  away ;  Time  hath  passed  them : 
Wake  now,  awake !  see  and  taste  them ! 

Hay,  [Waking.^  That  I  might  ever  slumber, 
and  enjoy 
Contents  as  happy  as  the  soul's  best  wishes 
Can  fancy  or  imagine  !  'tis  a  cruelty 
Beyond  example,  to  usurp  the  peace 
I  sat  enthroned  in  ;  who  was't  pluck'd  me  from  it? 
Priest.  Young  man,  look  hither ! 
Ray.  Good,  I  envy  not 
The  pomp  of  your  high  office ;  all  preferment 
Of  earthly  glories  are  to  me  diseases, 
Infecting  those  sound  parts  which  should  preserve 
The  flattering  retribution  to  my  thankfulness. 
The  times  are  better  to  me ;  there's  no  taste 
Left  on  the  palate  of  my  discontent 
To  catch  at  empty  hopes,  whose  only  blessedness 
Depends  on  being  miserable. 

Priest  Raybright, 
Thou  draw'st  thy  great  descent  from  my  grand 
The  Sun,  whose  priest  I  am.  [patron 

Bay,  For  small  advantage. 
He  who  is  high-bom  never  mounts  yon  battlements 
Of  sparkling  stars,  unless  he  be  in  spirit 
As  humble  as  the  child  of  one  that  sweats 
To  eat  the  dear-eam'd  bread  of  honest  thrift. 

Priest.  Hast  thou  not  flow'd  in  honours  ? 

Jiay.  Honours  ?  I'd  not  be  baited  with  my  fears 
Of  losing  them,  to  be  their  monstrous  creature 
An  age  together  :  His  besides  as  comfortable 
To  die  upon  the  embroidery  of  the  grass, 
Unminded,  as  to  set  a  world  at  gaze, 
Whilst  from  a  pinnacle  I  tumble  down 
And  break  my  neck,  to  be  talk'd  of  and  wonder'd  at. 

Priest,  You  have  worn  rich  habits. 

{Ray.']  Fine  ass- trappings  ! 
A  pedlar's  heir  tum'd  gallant,  follows  fashion. 
Can,  by  a  cross-legg'd  tailor,  be  transform'd 
Into  a  jack-an-apes  of  passing  bravery. 
'Tis  a  stout  happiness  to  wear  good  clothes, 
Yet  live  and  die  a  fool ! — mew ! 

Priest,  You  have  had  choice 
Of  beauties  to  enrich  your  marriage-bed. 

Ray,  Monkies  and  paraquitoes  are  as  pretty 
To  play  withal,  though  not  indeed  so  gentle. 
Honesty's  indeed  a  fine  jewel,  but  the  Indies 
Where't  grows  is  hard  to  be  discover'd :  'troth,  sir, 
I  care  for  no  long  travels  with  lost  labour. 


Priest,  Pleasures  of  every  sense  fatve  been  j-zi 
Whenas  you  have  commanded  them,      [serruis. 

Ray.  To  threaten  ruin. 
Corrupt  the  purity  of  knowledge ;  wreit 
Desires  of  better  life  to  thoae  of  tiiis. 
This  scurvy  one,  this  life  scarce  worth  tbe  keqne 

Priest,   'Tis  melancholy,  and  too  food  icta 
gence 
To  your  own  duU'd  affections,  svray  yonr  jodfoes'. 
Yon  could  not  else  be  thus  lost,  or  suspect 
The  care  your  ancestor  the  Sun  takes  of  roa. 

Ray,  The  care  !  the  scorn  he  throws  oo  mt. 

Priest.  Fie !  fie  ! 
Have  yon  been  sent  ont  into  strangefr]  laod^. 
Seen  courts  of  foreign  kings ;  by  them  been  gr^r^ 
To  bring  home  such  neglect  ? 

Ray,  I  have  reason  for  it. 

Priest.  Pray  show  it. 

Ray,  Since  my  coming  home  I  have  fonod 
More  sweets  in  one  unprofitable  dream. 
Than  in  my  life's  whole  pilgrimage. 

Priest,  Your  fantasy 
Misleads  your  judgment  vainly.    Sir,  in  brief. 
I  am  to  tdl  you,  how  I  have  received 
From  your  progenitor,  my  lord,  the  Son, 
A  token,  that  he  visibly  will  descend 
From  the  celestial  orb,  to  gratify 
All  your  wild  longings. 

Ray,  Very  likely  1  when,  pray? 
The  worid  the  while  shall  be  beholding  to  bim 
For  a  long  night ;  new-married  men  will  com. 
Though  their  brides  tickle  fbr't— oh!  ouxiieir^ 
WUl  grow  to  an  excessive  rate  i'  th'  city.  [UdiIk^ 

Priest,  These  are  but  flashes  of  a  bnin  *^^ 
order'd. 
Contain  your  float  of  spleen  in  seemly  boofids: 
Your  eyes  shall  be  your  witness. 

Ray.  He  may  come. 

Enter  Tunc,  whipping  FOixr,  in  roffi*  hffsri  *•• 

Time,  Hence,   henoe,   thou  shame  d  t^^- 
mankind's  foil ! 
Time  whips  thee  from  the  world,  kicks  thee,  u ^ 
scorns  thee. 
Foi.  Whip  me  from  the  worid  I  why  whip'  »^ 
I  a  dog,  a  cur,  a  mongrel  .>  bow  wow !  do  tin 
worst,  I  defy  thee.  ^'^'^ 

I  will  roar  and  squander, 

Gosen  and  he  drunk  too ; 
111  maintain  my  pandar. 
Keep  my  horse  and  poak  too : 

Brawl  and  scuffle, 

BhJft  and  shuffle, 
Swagiver  in  my  potmosla: 

Bamn-roe'a  rank  with ; 

I>o  mad  prank  with 
Roaring-boys  and  Oatmssls. 

Fox  on  time,  I  caro  not ; 

Being  psft.  tis  nothing. 
Ill  be  free  and  spare  not; 
Borrows  are  life's  loathing. 

Melancholy 

Is  but  folly ; 
Mirth  and  youth  are  plotteis: 

Time,  gohanfrtheel 

I  will  bang  thee. 
Though  I  die  in  tottes& 
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And  what  think  yon  of  this,  jon  old  doating, 
moth-eaten,  hearded  rascal !  as  I  am  Folly  by  the 
mother's  side,  and  a  true-bred  gentleman,  I  will 
sing  thee  to  death,  if  thou  yex  roe.  Cannot  a  man 
of  fashion,  for  his  pleasare,  put  on,  now  and  then, 
his  working>day  robes  of  humility,  but  he  must 
presently  be  subject  to  a  beadle's  rod  of  correction  ? 
Go,  mend  thyself,  cannibal !  'tis  not  without  need ; 
I  am  sure  the  times  were  nerer  more  beggarly  and 
proud  :  waiting  women  flaunt  it  in  cast-suits,  and 
their  ladies  fieiU  for  *em  ;  knaves  orer-brave  wise 
men,  while  wise  men  stand  with  cap  and  knee  to 
fools.     Pitiful  Time  !  pitiful  Time ! 

Time,  Out,  foul,  prodigious  and  abortive  birth! 
fiehold,  the  sand-glass  of  thy  days  is  broke. 

FoL  Bring  me  another ;  V\\  shatter  that  too. 

Time.  No,  thou'st  mis-spent  thy  hours,  laTi8h[*d,] 
fool-like, 
The  circuit  of  thy  life,  in  ceaseless  riots ; 
It  is  not  therefore  fit,  that  thou  shouldst  live 
In  such  a  court,  as  the  Sun's  majesty 
Vouchsafes  to  illuminate  with  his  bright  beams. 

Foi.  In  any  court,  father  bald-pate,  where  my 
grannam  the  Moon  shows  her  horns,  except  the 
Consistory  Court ;  and  there  she  need  not  appear, 
cuckolds  carry  such  sharp  stilettos  in  their  fore- 
beads.  rU  live  here  and  laugh  at  the  bravery  of 
ignorance,  maugre  thy  scurvy  and  abominable 
benrd. 

Time.  Priest  of  the  Sun,  'tis  near  about  the 
minute 
Thy  patron  will  descend ;  scourge  hence  this  trifle: 
Time  is  ne'er  lost,  till,  in  the  common  schools 
Of  impudence,  time  meets  with  wilful  fools.  lExU. 

Fol,  Farewell  1538  1  I  might  have  said  5000, 
but  the  other's  long  enough  o'conscience,  to  be 
honest-condition'd — pox  on  him  !  it's  a  notable 
railing  whipper,  of  a  plain  Time-whipper. 

Priest,  You  heard  the  charge  he  left. 

Foi.  Ay,  ay,  he  may  give  a  charge ;  he  has  been 
a  petty  court-holder  ever  since  he  was  a  minute 
old  ;  he  took  you  for  a  foreman  of  a  jury. 

Haff.  Pray,  sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Fol.  No  matter  what ;  what  are  you  ? 

Hay.  Not  as  you  are,  I  thank  my  better  fates  ; 
I  am  grandchild  to  the  Sun. 

Foi.  And  I  am  cousin-german,  some  two  or 
three  hundred  removes  off,  to  the  Moon,  and  my 
name  is  Folly. 

Baif.  Folly,  sir !  of  what  quality  ? 

Foi.  Quality  !  any  quality  in  fashion ;  drinking, 
whoring,  singing,  dancing,  dicing,  swearing,  roar- 
ing, foisting,  lying,  cogging,  canting,  ei  ealera. 
Will  you  have  any  more  ? 

Rajf.  You  have  a  merry  heart,  if  you  can  guide  it. 

Foi.  Yes,  'faith ;  so,  so :  1  laugh  not  at  those 
whom  I  fear ;  I  fear  not  those  whom  I  love ;  and  I 
love  not  any  whom  I  Uugh  not  at :  pretty  strange 
humour,  ^s't  not  ? 

Rap.  To  any  one,  that  knows  you  not,  it  is. 

Prictt.   You  must  avoid. 

Foi.  Away,  away!  I  have  no  such  meaning, 
indeed,  la  !  iMusie  <^f  Recorder m. 

Priest.  Hark  !  the  fair  hour  is  come ;  draw  to 
the  altar, 


And,  with  amazement,  reverence  and  comfort. 
Behold  the  broad-eyed  lamp  of  heaven  descending  I 
Stand  !— 

The  Bun  appears  above. 

Fol.  Oh,  brave ! 
Priest.  Stand. 

SONG. 

Glorious  and  bright !  lo,  here  we  bend 
Before  thy  throne,  trembling,  attend 
Thy  aaored  pleasures:  be  pleas'd  then 
To  shower  thy  comforts  down,  that  men 
May  freely  taste.  In  life's  extremes. 
The  influence  of  thy  powerful  beams. 

Aay.  Let  not  my  fate  too  swifUy  run, 
Till  thou  acknowledge  me  thy  son ; 
Oh  I  there's  no  joy  even  from  the  womb 
Of  frailty,  till  we  be  call'd  home. 

Fol.  Now  am  I  an  arrant  rascal,  and  cannot 
speak  one  word  for  myself,  if  I  were  hanged. 
Sun.  Raybright! 
Priest.  It  calls  you  ;  answer. 
Bap.  Lord  and  Father  1 

Sun.  We  know  thy  cares ;  appear  to  give  release : 
Boldly  make  thy  demands,  for  we  will  please 
To  grant  whate'er  thou  su'st  for. 
Ray.  Fair-beam'd  sir ! 

I  dare  not  greedilv  prefer 
Eternity  of  Earth^s  delights, 
Before  that  duty  which  invites 
My  filial  piety :  in  this 
Your  love  shall  perfect  my  heart*s  bliss. 
If  I  but  for  one  only  year. 
Enjoy  the  several  pleasures  here. 
Which  every  season  in  his  kind. 
Can  bless  a  mortal  with. 
Sun.  I  find 
Thy  reason  breeds  thy  appetite,  and  grant  it ; 
Thou  master'st  thy  desire,  and  shalt  not  want  it 
To  the  Spring  garden  let  him  be  convey'd. 
And  entertain'd  there  by  that  lovely  maid ; 
All  the  varieties  the  Spring  can  show, 
Be  subject  to  his  will. 
Priest.  Light's  lord  !  we  go. 

IBxeunt  Priest  and  RAVBaiairr. 

Fol.  And  I  will  follow,  that  am  not  in  love  with 
such  fopperies.  lExU. 

Sun.  We  must  descend,  and  leave  awhile  our 
sphere, 
To  greet  the  world. — Ha  ?  there  does  now  appear 
A  cirole  in  this  round,  of  beams  that  shine 
As  if  their  friendly  lights  would  darken  mine : 
No,  let  them  shine  out  still,  for  these  are  they. 
By  whose  sweet  favours,  when  our  warmths  decay. 
Even  in  the  storms  of  winter,  daily  nourish 
Our  active  motions,  which  in  summer  flourish, 
By  their  fair  quick'ning  dews  of  noble  loves : 
Oh,  may  vou  all,  like  stars,  whilst  swift  time  moves, 
Stand  fix  d  in  firmaments  of  blest  content ! 
Meanwhile  [the]  recreations  we  present, 
Shall  strive  to  please : — I  have  the  foremost  tract ; 
Each  season  else  begins  and  ends  an  Act. 

ITke  Scnr  disappears. 
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ACT    11. 


SCENE  I,— The  Garden  qf  Sprino. 

Enter  BpBme,  Rayhriobt,  Youth,  Hxalth,  and  Dsuort. 

Spring,  Welcome  !  The  mother  of  tlie  year,  the 
Spring, 
That  mother,  on  whose  back  Age  ne'er  can  sit, 
For  Age  still  waits  on  her ;  that  Spring,  the  nurse 
Whose   milk   the   Sammer  sucks,  and  is  made 

wanton; 
Phjrsician  to  the  sick,  strength  to  the  sound. 
By  whom  all  things  above  and  under-ground 
Are  quicken'd  with  new  heat,  fresh  blood,  brave 

vigour,— 
That  Spring,  on  thy  fair  cheeks,  in  kisses  lays 
Ten  thousand  welcomes,  free  as  are  those  rays. 
From  which  thy  name  thou  borrow'st;   glorious 

name, 
Ratb&igbt,  as  bright  in  person  as  in  fome  I 

/lay.  Your  eyes  amazed  me  first,  but  now  mine 
ears 
Feel  your  tongue's  charm;  in  you  move  all  the 

spheres. 
Oh,  lady  !  would  the  Sun,  which  gave  me  life. 
Had  never  sent  me  to  you ! 

Spring,  Why  ?  all  my  veins 
Shrink  up,  as  if  cold  Winter  were  come  back, 
And  with  his  frozen  beard  had  numb'd  my  Ups, 
To  hear  that  sigh  fly  from  you. 

Hag.  Round  about  me 
A  firmament  of  such  full  blessings  shine, 
I,  in  your  sphere,  seem  a  star  more  divine. 
Than  in  my  father's  chariot,  should  1  ride 
One  year  about  the  world  in  aU  his  pride. 

Spring.  Oh,  that  sweet  breath  revives  me;  if 
thou  never 
Pbrt'st  hence,  (as  part  thou  shalt  not,)  be  happy 
ever ! 

Ray,  I  know  I  shall. 

Spring.  Thou,  to  buy  whose  state 
Kings  would  lay  down  their  crowns,  fresh  Youth, 

wait, 
I  charge  thee,  on  my  darling. 

Youth.  Madam,  I  shall. 
And  on  his  smooth  cheek  such  sweet  roses  set. 
You  still  shall  sit  to  gather  them ;  and  when 
Their  colours  fade,  [like]  brave  shall  spring  again. 

Spring.  Thou,  without  whom  they  that  have  hills 
of  gold 
Are  slaves  and  wretches,  Health !  that  canst  nor 

be  sold 
Nor  bought,  I  charge  thee  make  his  heart  a  tower 
Guarded,  for  there  lies  the  Spring's  paramour. 

Health.    One  of  my  hands   is  writing  still  in 
Heaven, 
For  that's  Health's  library ;  t'  other  on  the  Earth, 
Is  physic's  treasurer,  and  what  wealth  those  lay 
Up  for  my  queen,  all  shall  his  will  obey. 

Rag.  Mortality  sure  falls  from  me. 

Spring.  Thou  !  to  whose  tunes 
The  five  nice  senses  dance ;  thou,  that  dost  spin 
Those  golden  threads  all  women  love  to  wind, 
And  but  for  whom,  man  would  cut  oiF  mankind. 
Delight !  not  base,  but  noble,  touch  thy  lyre. 
And  fill  my  court  with  brightest  Delphic  fire. 

Dei.  Hover,  you  wing'd  musicians,  in  the  air ! 
Clouds,  leave  your  dancing !  no  winds  stir  but  fair ! 

Health,  Leave  blustering  March 


80.NQ6y 

What  bird  00  ring*,  yet  n  dow  wsfl  * 
*Tt«  Philomel,  the  nightingmle ; 
Jugg.  jugR,  jttgf,  t«nic  ibe  aim. 
And,  hating  earth,  to  heaven  »fae  flica. 


Ha,  ha  I  hark,  hark !  tbecoakflnm 
Cuckow,  to  welcome  in  the  Spnng. 

Brave  prick-eong  1  who  (s't  now  w« 
Tie  the  lark's  silver  leer-a4eer. 
Chirup  the  Bparrow  flies  awmy : 
For  he  fell  to't  ere  braak  of  day. 

lTh€ 

Ha,  ha  I  hark,  hark  I  the  oackowa 
Cuckow !  to  wetcome  In  the  Spring 


Spring.    How  does  my  sun-boro 
like  his  queen, 
Her  court,  her  train  t 

Ray.  Wondrous ;  such  ne'er  were  seen. 
Health,  Fresher  and  fresher  pastimes !  our  dr. 
Is  a  disease  to  th'  wanton  appetite.  [hz  ' 

Del,  Music,  take  Echo's  voice,  and  dance  qi:r  ▲ 
rounds 
To  thine  own  times  in  repercosaiTe  sounds. 

Spring,  Enough  I    I  will  not  weary  thee. 

Pleasures,  change ! 
Thou,  as  the  Sun  in  a  free  zodiac  range. 

Re-enUr  Dkuoot. 

Del,  A  company  of  rural  fellows,  fiioed 
Like  lovers  of  your  laws,  b^  to  be  graced 
Before  your  highnesa,  to  present  their  ^ort 

Spring,  Whatis't? 

Del.  A  morrice. 

Spring,  Give  them  our  court. — 
Stay,  these  dull  birds  may  make  thee  stop  this 

ear; 
Take  thou  my  lightning,  none  but  laard  here 
Shall  scape  thy  blasting:  whom   thoa  wilt  coc- 

found, 
Smite ;   let  those  stand,  who  in'  thy  thoAat  srt 
crown'd. 

Ray,   Let  these  then,  I  may  surfeit  dee  oa 
sweets; 
Sound  sleeps  do  not  still  lie  in  princes*  sheeta. 

Spring.  Beckon  the  rurals  in  ;  the  country .gniT 
Seldom  ploughs  treason :  should 'at  thou  be  stvVa 
By  great  ones, — that's  my  fear.  l^«^f 

Ray.  Fear  it  not,  lady  ; 
Should  all  the  world's  black  sorceries  be 

Enter  the  Moaxfca-OAjnataa 
To* blow  me  hence,  I  move  not 

Spring,  I  am  made 
In  that  word  the  Earth's  empress. 


A  DA^fCB. 


Are  not  these  sports  too  rustic? 

Ray.  No  ;  pretty  and  pleasing. 

Spring,  My  youngest  girl,  the  Tiolet-breathinf 
May, 
Being  told  by  Flora  that  my  love  dwelt  here. 
Is  come  to  do  you  service:  will  you  pli 
To  honour  her  arrival  ? 


SCENE   I. 


THE  SUN'S  DARLING. 


173 


I 


Bay.  I  shall  attend. 

Spring,  On  then,  [^Exeunt  Morrioe-daooen. 

and  bid  mj  rosy-fingerM  May 
Rob  hills  and  dales,  with  sweets  to  strew  his  way. 
lExit,/oUofetd  bp  Youth  and  Hcalth. 

Enter  Folly,  and  whimpers  Raybriort. 

Bay.  An  empress,  say'st  thou,  faU*nin  love  with 
me? 

FoL  She's  a  great  woman,  and  all  great  women 
love  to  be  empresses ;  her  name,  the  lady  Humour. 

Ray,  Strange  name  !  I  never  saw  her,  knew  her 
not; 
What  kind  of  creature  is  she  ? 

Foi,  Creature!  of  a  skin  soft  as  pomatum,  sleek 
as  jelly,  white  as  blanched  almonds ;  no  mercer's 
wife  ever  handled  yard  with  a  prettier  [hand]  ; 
breath,  sweet  as  a  monkey's ;  lips  of  cherries, 
teeth  of  pearl,  eyes  of  diamond,  foot  and  1^ 
as 

Bay,  And  what's  thy  name? 

Fol.  'Tis  but  a  foUy  to  tell  it;  my  name  is 
Folly. 

Bay.  Humour  and  Folly !    To  my  listening  ear 
The  lady's  praises  often  have  been  sung ;  - 
Thy  trumpet,  sounding  forth  her  graceful  beauties, 
Kindles  high  flames  within  me  to  behold  her. 

Fol.  She's  as  hot  as  you  for  your  heart. 

Bay,  This  lady,  call'd  the  Spring,  is  an  odd 
trifle. 

Fol,  A  green-sickness  thing.  I  came  by  the 
way  of  a  hobby-horse  letter-of-attorney,  sent  by 
my  lady  as  a  spy  to  you.  Spring,  a  hot  lady  1  a 
few  fields  and  gardens  lass.  Can  you  feed  upon 
sallads  and  tansies  ?  eat  like  an  ass  upon  grass 
every  day  ?  At  my  lady's  comes  to  yon  now  a 
goose,  now  a  woodcock ;  nothing  but  fowl ;  fowl 
pies,  platters  all  covered  with  fowl,  and  is  not 
fowl  very  good  fare  ? 

Bay.  Yea,  marry  ia't,  sir ;  the  fowl  being  kept 
clean. 
My  admiration  wastes  itself  in  longings 
To  see  this  rare  piece:  I'll  see  her ;  what  are  kings, 
Were  not  their  pleasures  varied  ?  shall  not  mine, 

then  ? 
Should  day  last  ever,  'twould  be  loath'd  as  night ; 
Change  is  the  sauce  that  sharpens  appetite. 
The  way  ?     I'll  to  her. 

Fol,  The  way  is  windy  and  narrow ;  for,  look 
you,  I  do  but  wind  this  comet,  and  if  another 
answer  it,  she  comes. 

Bay,  Be  quick  then  I 

[Folly  wind*  his  eomett  and  ii  antwertdfnm 

VithOMt, 

Enter  Htmom,  /ottcwed  bp  a  Soldier,  a  Spaniard,  an 
Italiaa  Daooer,  and  a  Pnnoh  Tailor. 

Hum.  Is  this  that  flower  the  Spring  so  dotes 
upon  ? 

Fol,  This  is  that  honeysnckle  she  sticks  in  her 
ruff. 

Hum,  A  bedfellow  for  a  fairy  I  lAside. 

Bay.  Admired  perfection. 
You  set  my  praises  to  so  high  a  tune, 
My  merits  cannot  reach  them. 

Hum,  My  heart-strings  shall  then, 
As  mine  eye  gives  that  sentence  on  thy  person, 
And  never  was  mine  eye  a  corrupt  judge. 
That  judge  to  save  thee  would  condemn  a  world. 
And  lose  mankind  to  gain  thee :  'tis  not  the  Spring, 


With  all  her  gaudy  arbours,  nor  perfumes 
Sent  up  in  flattering  incense  to  the  Sun, 
For  shooting  glances  at  her,  and  for  sending 
Whole  choirs  of  singers  to  her  every  morn. 
With  all  her  amorous  fires,  can  heat  thy  blood 
As  I  can  with  one  kiss. 

Bay,  The  rose-lipp'd  dawning 
Is  not  so  melting,  so  delicious  : 
Turn  me  into  a  bird,  that  I  may  sit 
Still  singing  in  such  boughs.  • 

Hum.  What  bird? 

Fol.  A  ring-tail. 

Hum,  Thou  shalt  be  tnrn'd  to  nothing  bnt  to 
mine. 
My  Mine  of  pleasures,  which  no  hand  shall  rifle 
But  this,  which  in  warm  nectar  bathes  the  palm. 
Invent  some  other  tires !    Music ! — stay, — none ! — 

Fol,  Heyday!    ' 

Hum,  New  gowns,  fresh  faahions!     I'm  not 
brave  enough 
To  make  thee  wonder  at  me. 

Bay,  Not  the  moon. 
Riding  at  midnight  in  her  crystal  chariot. 
With  all  her  courtiers  in  their  robes  of  stars, 
Is  half  so  glorious. 

Hum,  This  feather  was  a  bird  of  Paradise ; 
Shall  it  be  your's  ? 

Bay,  No  kingdom  buys  it  from  me. 

Fol.  Being  in  fool's  paradise  he  must  not  lose 
his  bauble. 

Bay.  I  am  wrapt — 

Fd,  In  your  mother's  smock. 

Bay,  I  am  wrapt  above  man's  being,  in  being 
sphered 
In  such  a  globe  of  rarities  ;  but  say,  lady, 
What  these  are  that  attend  you  ? 

Hum,  All  my  attendants 
Shall  be  to  thee  sworn  servants. 

Fol.  FoUy  is  sworn  to  him  already  never  to 
leave  him. 

Bay.  He? 

Fol,  A  French  gentleman,  that  trails  a  Spanish 
pike;  a  tailor. 

T€ul,  Wee,  mounsieur ;  hey  I  nimbla  upon  de 
cross-caper;  me  take  a  de  measure  of  de  body 
from  de  top  a  de  noddel  to  de  heel  and  great  toe ; 
oh,  dish  be  fine!  dis  coller  is  cut  out  in  anger 
scurvey  :  oh,  dis  beeshes  pincha  de  bum  ;  me  put 
one  French  yard  into  de  toder  hose. 

Fol,  No  French  yards ;  they  want  an  [English] 
jrard,  at  least. 

Bay,  Shall  I  be  brave,  then  ? 

Hum.  Golden  as  the  sun. 

Bay.  What's  he  that  looks  so  smxckly  ? 

Foi.  A  flounder  in  a  frying-pan,  still  skipping  ; 
one  that  loves  mutton  so  well,  he  always  carries 
capers  about  him ;  his  brains  lie  in  his  legs,  and 
his  legs  serve  him  to  no  other  use  than  to  do  tricks, 
as  if  he  had  bought  them  of  a  juggler. — He's  an 
Italian  dancer,  his  name 

Dan.  Signor  Lavolta,  messer  mio ;  me  tesha  all 
de  bella  corantoes,  gagliardas,  pianettas,  capeo- 
rettas,  amorettas,  dolche  dolche,  to  declamante  do 
bona  robas  de  Toscana. 

Bay,  I  ne'er  shall  be  so  nimble. 

Fol.  Yes,  if  you  pour  quicksilver  into  your  shin- 
bones,  as  he  does. 

Bay.  This  now  ? 

Foi,  A  most  sweet  Spaniard. 

Span.  A  confecianador,  which  in  yoor  tongue 
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is  a  ooinfit.inaker,  of  Toledo.    I  can  teach  tugar  to 
slip  down  your  throat  a  million  of  ways 

FoL  And  the  throat  has  but  one  in  all ;  oh, 
Toledo ! 

Span,  In  conserves,  candies,  marmalades,  sin- 
cadoes,  ponadoes,  marablane,  bergamoto,  aranznes 
muria,  limons,  berengenas  of  Toledo,  oriones,  po- 
tatoes of  Malaga,  and  ten  millions  more. 

Fol,  Now  'tis  ten  millions !  a  Spaniard  can 
multiply.  • 

Span.  I  am  your  servidor. 

Ray.  My  palate  pleased  too !    What's  this  last  ? 

Soli.  I  am  a  gun  that  can  roar,  two  stilettoes 
in  one  sheath ;  I  can  fight  and  bonnoe  too.  My 
lady,  by  me,  presents  this  sword  and  belt  to  you. 

Ray.  Incomparable  mistress  1 

Hum.  Put  them  on. 

Soid.  I'll  drill  yon  how  to  give  the  lie,  and  stab 
in  the  panto  ;  if  yon  dare  not  fight,  then  how  to 
▼amp  a  rotten  quarrel  without  ado. 

Ray.  How  ?  dare  fwtjighi  !  there's  in  me  the 
Sun's  fire. 

Hum,  No  more  of  this : — {daneet) — awake  the 
music  I    Oyez  !  music ! 

Ray.  No  more  of  this ; — ^this  sword  arms  me 
for  battle. 

Hum.  Come  then,  let  thou  and  I  rise  up  in 
arms; 
The  field,  embraces ;  kisses,  our  alarms. 

Fol,  A  dancer  and  a  tailor!  yet  stand  still? 
Strike  up.  [ifiMic.— ^1  Danet. 

Re-enter  Spanto,  Hsaltb,  Yoinv,  Du«iobt. 

Spring.  Oh,  thou  enticing  strumpet !  how  durst 
thou 
Throw  thy  voluptuous  spells  about  a  temple 
That's  consecrate  to  me  ? 

Hum.  Poor  Spring,  goody  herb-wife ! 
How  dar'st  thou  cast  a  glance  on  this  rich  jewel, 
I  have  bought  for  my  own  wearing  ? 

Sprit^.  Bought  ?  art  thou  sold  then  ? 

Ray.  Yes,  with  her  gifts ;  she  buys  me  with  her 
graces. 

Health.  Graces?  a  witch  I 

Spring.  What  can  she  give  thee? — 

Ray.  All  things. 

Spring,  Which  I  for  one  bubble  cannot  add  a 
sea  to? 

Foi.  And  show  him  a  hobby-horse  in  my  like- 
ness. 

Spring.  My  Raybright,  hear  me ;  I  regard  not 
these. 

Ray.  What  dowry  can  you  bring  me  ? 

Spring.  Dowry?  ha! 
Is't  come  to  this  ?  am  I  held  poor  and  base ! 
A  girdle  make  whose  buckles,  stretch'd  to  th' 

length. 
Shall  reach  from  th'  arctic  to  th'  antarctic  pole ; 
What  ground  soe'er  thou  canst  with  that  enclose 
I'll  give  thee  freely  :  not  a  lark,  that  calls 
The  morning  up,  shall  build  on  any  turf 
But  she  shall  be  thy  tenant,  call  thee  lord. 
And  for  her  rent  pay  thee  in  change  of  songs. 

Ray.  I  must  turn  bird-catcher. 

Fol.  Do  you  think  to  have  him  for  a  song  ? 

Hum.  LWe  with  me  still,  and  all  the  measures, 
Play'd  to  by  the  Bpheree.  Ill  teach  thee ; 
Let's  but  thus  daUy,  all  the  pleasures 
The  moon  beholds,  her  man  shall  reai^  the^ 

Ray.  Divlnest ! 


Fol,  Here's  a  lady! 

Spring,  Is't  come  to  who  gives  most  ? 
The  self-same  bay-tree,  into  which  was  ton'd 
Peneian  Daphne,  I  have  still  kept  gtMo ; 
That  tree  shall  now  be  thine :  about  it  fit' 
All  the  old  poets,  with  fresh  laurel  crovn'd. 
Singing  in  verse  the  praise  of  chastity ; 
Hither  when  thou  shalt  come,  tiiey  ^  »M  riie. 
Sweet  cantos  of  thy  love  and  mine  to  nag, 
And  invoke  none  but  thee  as  Deltan  king.         . 

Ray.  Live  by  singing  ballads !  I 

Fol,  Oh,  base  1  turn  poet?  I  would  not  br  as 
myself. 

Rufm,  Dwell  in  mine  arms,  aloft  well  borer.  ' 

And  see  fields  of  armies  flgfaUng : 
Oh,  part  not  from  me  !    I'll  dfscDver 
There  all.  but  books  of  Ikncy^  writiai. 

Del,  Not  fisr  off  stands  the  Hippocreniis  to. 
Whither  I'll  lead  thee,  and  but  driukiaf  tbere. 
To  welcome  thee,  nine  Moses  shall  appear;        ^ 
And  with  full  bowls  of  knowledge  thee  in^iit. 

Ray,  Hang  knowledge,  drown  your  Miuei ' 

Fol,  Aye,  aye,  or  they'll  drown  thenucbcs  a 
sack  and  claret. 

Hum.  Do  not  regard  their  toys ; 

Be  but  my  darling,  age  to  free  thet 
From  her  cune.  shall  fall  a-djfaiR; 

Call  me  thy  empress ;  Time  to  see  (iM» 
Shall  forget  his  art  of  flying. 

Ray,  Oh,  my  all  excellence !  .  .         i 

Spring.  Speak  thou  for  me ;  I  am  fiimtinf:> 

[7-BiAir 

Health.  Leave  her;  take  this,  and  trarel  chrju 
the  world,  i 

I'll  bring  thee  into  all  the  courts  of  kings* 
Where  thou  shalt  sUy,  and  learn  their  baguT) 
Kias  ladies,  revel  out  the  nights  in  dancing. 
The  day  [in]  manly  pastimes ;  snatch  from  TW 
His  glass,  and  let  the  golden  sands  nm  fort^ 
As  thou  shalt  jog  them  ;  riot  it,  go  brave. 
Spend  half  a  world,  my  queen  ahall  bear  d»f  <■  &! 
Yet  aU  this  whUe,  though  thou  climb  hiOt  of  tei'^ 
Shall  not  one  wrinkle  sit  upon  thy  brow. 
Nor  any  sickness  shake  thee  ;  Youth  sad  Hnltt 
As  slaves,  shall  lackey  by  thy  chariot  abeel<: 
And  who,  for  two  such  jewels,  would  not  wQ 
Th'  East  and  West  Indies  ?   both  are  duM.  '^ 
that— 

Ray,  What? 

Fo/.  AU  lies !  gallop  over  the  worid.  nd  <k>( 
grow  old, nor  be  sick?  a  lie.  One  gaIUni««' 
but  into  Prsnce  last  day,  and  was  never  bu  ^^ 
man  since;  another  stept  but  into  tbe  I"* 
Countries,  and  was  drunk  dead  under  tbe  ti'»^- 
another  did  but  peep  into  Englsnd,  ana  it  cos 
him  more  in  good-morrows  blown  up  tohimootM 
his  window,  by  drums  and  trumpets,  thso  t> 
whole  voyage  ;  besides,  he  ran  mad  npon't 

Hum.  Here's  my  last  farewell :  ride  sloog^ 
I'll  raise  by  art  out  of  base  earth  a  palstt^    [^'' 
♦         *         *         ♦         a  crystal  stream, 
Whither  thyself,  waving         *         •        * 
Shall  caH  together  the  most  glorious  spints 
Of  all  the  kings  that  have  been  in  the  iroHd; 
And  they  shaO  come,  only  to  feast  nith  tbee. 

Ray.  Rare! 

Hum,  At  one  end  of  this  palace  shsn  be  b«aN 

That  music  which  gives  motion  to  tbe  hetvee; 
And  in  the  midst  Orpheus  shall  att  and  weep* 
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For  sorrow  that  his  lute  had  not  the  chimift 

To  bring  his  fair  Earydice  from  hell : 

Then,  at  another  end, — 

Raff,  VW.  hear  no  more : 

This  enda  your  strife ;  yon  only  I  adore. 

[To  Hpmour. 

Spring.  Oh,  I  am  sick  at  heart!  unthankfol 
'Tis  then  hast  wounded  me ;  farewell  1  [man, 

ISKe  ii  led  in  bp  Dklioht. 

Ray.  Farewell. 

Fol.  Health,  recover  her ;  sirrah  Youth,  look  to 
her. 

Health,  That  bird  that  in  her  nest  sleeps  out 
the  spring, 
May  fly  in  summer ;  but— with  sickly  wing. 

[Bxeunt  Hbalth  and  Youth. 

Ray.  I  owe  thee  for  this  pill,  doctor. 
Hum,  The  Spring  will  die  sure. 
Ray.  Let  her ! 
Hum,  If  she  does, 


Folly  here  is  a  kind  of  a  foolish  poet. 
And  he  shall  write  her  epitaph. 

Ray,  Against  the  morning 
See  it  then  writ,  and  Til  reward  thee  for  it. 

Fol.  It  shall  not  need. 

Ray,  'Tis  like  it  shall  not  need ; 
This  is  your  Folly  ? 

Hum,  He  shall  be  ever  yours.  ■ 

Fol,  I  hope  ever  to  be  mine  own  folly;  he's  one 
of  our  fellows. 

Hum.  In  triumph  now  I  lead  thee ; — no,  be  thou 
And  lead  me.  [Caesar, 

Ray.  Neither ;  we'll  ride  with  equal  state 
Both  in  one  chariot,  since  we  have  equal  fate. 

Hum,  Each  do  his  office  to  this  man,  your 
lord; 
For  though  Delight,  and  Youth,  and  Health  should 

leave  him, 
This  ivory-gated  palace  shall  receive  him. 

iExtunt, 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  l,^The  Confines  <^ Spring  and 

Summer. 

Enter  Ratbwqht  metanekoty, 

Ray.  Oh,  my  dear  love  the  Spring,  I  am  cheated 
Thou  hadst  a  body,  the  four  elements       [of  thee ! 
Dwelt  never  in  a  fairer ;  a  mind,  princely : 
Thy  language,  like  thy  singers,  mnsicaL 
How  cool  wert  thou  in  anger  I  in  thy  diet. 
How  temperate,  and  yet  sumptuous !  ^thou  wouldst 
The  weight  of  a  sad  riolet  in  excess  ;      [not  waste 
Yet  still  thy  board  had  dishes  numberless  : 
Dumb  beasts  even  loved  thee ;  once  a  young  lark 
Sat  on  thy  hand,  and  gazing  on  thioe  eyes, 
Mounted  and  sung,  thinking  them  moving  skies. 

Enter  Folly. 

Fol.  I  have  done,  my  lord;  my  muse  has  pump'd 
hard  for  an  epitaph  upon  the  late  departed  Spring, 
and  here  her  lines  spring  up. 

Rfiy.  Read. 

Fol.  Read!  so  I  will,  please  you  to  reach  me 
your  high  ears. 

Here  lies  the  blithe  Spring. 

Who  tint  taught  bird*  to  sing ; 
Yet  in  April  herielf  fell  a  orying : 

Then  May  growing  hot, 

A  Bwettting  sickneM  she  got. 
And  the  first  of  June  lay  a  dying. 

Yet  no  month  can  «ay. 

But  her  merry  daughter  May 
Stuck  her  coflln  with  flowers  great  plenty : 

The  cuckow  sung  in  rem 

An  epitaph  o'er  her  hearse. 
But  aamiTB  you  the  lines  were  not  dainty. 

Ray,  No  more  are  thine,  thou  idiot !  hast  thou 
To  poison  with  thy  nasty  jigs  but  mine,  [none 
My  matchless  frame  of  nature,  creation's  wonder  ? 
Out  of  my  sight ! 

Fol.  I  am  not  in  it ;  if  I  were,  vou'd  see  but 
scurvily.  You  find  fault  as  patrons  do  with  books, 
to  give  nothing. 

Ray.  Yes,  bald  one,  beastly  base  one ;  blockish 
—away! 


Vex  me  not,  fool ;  turn  out  </  doors  your  roarer, 
French  tailor,  and  that  Spanish  ginger-bread. 
And  your  Italian  skipper;  then,  sir,  yourself. 

Fol,  Myself!  Carbonado  me,  bastinado  me, 
strappado  me,  hang  me.  Til  not  stir  ;  poor  Folly, 
honest  Folly,  jocundary  Folly  forsake  your  lordahip ! 
no  true  gentleman  hates  me ;  and  how  many  women 
are  given  daily  to  me,  (if  I  would  take  *em,)  some 
not  far  off  know.  Tailor  gone,  Spanish  fig  gone, 
all  gone,  but  I 

Enter  Humour. 

Hum.  My  waiters  quoited  off  by  you !  you  flay 
them ! 
Whence  come  these  thunderbolts  ?   what  furies 

Ray.  You.  [haunt  you  } 

Fol.  She  ! 

Ray.  Yes,  and  thou. 

Fol.  Bow-wow  1 

Ray.  I  shall  grow  old,  diseased,  and  melan- 
choly ; 
For  you  have  robb'd  me  both  of  Youth  and  Health, 
And  that  Delight  my  Spring  bestow'd  upon  me : 
But  for  you  two,  I  should  be  wondrous  good ; 
By  you  I  have  been  cozen'd,  bafBed,  torn 
From  the  embracements  of  the  noblest  creature — 

Hum.  Your  Spring  ? 

Rag,  Yes,  she,  even  she,  only  the  Spring. 
One  morning,  spent  with  her,  was  worth  ten  nights 
With  ten  of  the  prime  beauties  in  the  world : 
She  was  unhappy  never,  but  in  two  sous, 
March,  a  rude  roaring  fool, 

Fol.  And  April,  a  whining  puppy. 

Hum,  But  May  was  a  fine  piece. 

Ray.  Mirror  of  faces. 

Fol.  Indeed  May  was  a  sweet  creature ;  and  yet 
a  great  raiser  of  Maypoles. 

Hum,  When  will  you  sing  my  praises  thus  ? 

Ray,  Thy  praises. 
That  art  a  common  creature ! 

Hum.  Common ! 

Ray,  Yes,  common : 
I  cannot  pass  through  any  prince's  court, 
Through  any  country,  camp,  town,  city,  village. 
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Bat  np  your  name  is  cried,  nay  can*d ;  **  a  Yen- 
On  this  your  debaoch'd  Humonr !  **  [geance 

Fol.  A  vintner  spoke  those  very  words,  last  night, 
to  a  company  of  roaring-boys,  that  woold  not  pay 
their  reckoning. 

Ba$f.  How  many  bastards  hast  thou  ? 

Hum,  None. 

Ra^.  'Tisalie; 
Be  judged  by  this  your  squire,  else. 

Fol.  Squire !  worshipful  master  Folly. 

Ray,  The  courtier  has  his  Humour,  has  he  not, 
FoUy? 

Fol.  Yes,  marry,  baa  he — folly :  the  courtier's 
humour  is  to  be  brave,  and  not  pay  for*t ;  to  be 
proud,  and  no  man  cares  for*t. 

Ray.  Brave  ladies  have  their  humours. 

Fol.  Who  has  to  do  with  that  but  brave  lords  ? 

Ray.  Your  citizens  have  brave  humours. 

Fol.  Oh !  but  their  wives  have  tickling  humours. 

Hum.  Yet  done  ? 

Fol.  Humour,  madam !  if  all  are  your  bastards 
that  are  given  to  humour  you,  you  have  a  com- 
pany of  as  arrant  rascals  to  your  children  as  ever 
went  to  the  gallows  :  a  collier  being  dronkk  jostled 
a  knight  into  the  kennel,  and  cried,  'twas  his 
humour ;  the  knight  broke  his  coxcomb,  and  that 
was  his  humour. 

Ray,  And  yet  you  are  not  common  ! 

Hum.  No  matter  what  I  am  : 
Rail,  curse,  be  frantic  ;  get  you  to  the  tomb 
Of  your  rare  mistress  ;  dig  up  your  dead  Spring, 
And  lie  with  her,  kiss  her :  me,  have  you  lost. 

Fol.  And  I  scorn  to  be  found. 

Ray,  Stay ;  must  I  lose  all  comfort  ?  dearest, 
There's  such  a  deal  of  magic  in  those  eyes,  [stay ; 
I'm  charm'd  to  kiss  these  only. 

Fol,  Are  you  so  ?  kiss  on ;  I'll  be  kissed  some- 
where, I  warrant. 

Ray,  I  will  not  leave  my  Folly  for  a  world. 

Fol,  Nor  I  you  for  ten. 

Ray,  Nor  thee,  my  love,  for  worlds  piled  upon 
worlds. 

Hum,  If  ever  for  the  Spring  you  do  but  sigh, 
I  take  my  bells. 

Fol,  And  I  my  hobby-horse : — ^will  you  be  merry 
then,  and  jocund  ? 

Ray,  As  meny  as  the  cuckows  of  the  spring. 

Fol,  Again! 

Ray,  How,  lady,  lies  the  way  ? 

Hum,  I'll  be  your  convoy, 
And  bring  you  to  the  court  of  the  Sun's  queen, 
Summer,  a  glorious  and  majestic  creature ; 
Her  face  outshining  the  poor  Spring's  as  far 
As  a  sunbeam  does  a  lamp,  the  moon  a  star. 

Ray.  Such  are  the  spheres  I'd  move  in. — Attend 
us,  Folly.  lExeuni. 


SCENE  ll,—Near  Ihe  Summer's  Court. 
EnUr  Ratbbiobt  and  Hdiiour. 

Ray,  I  muse,  my  nimble  Folly  stays  so  long. 

Hum.  He's  quick  enough  of  foot,  and  counts, 
I  swear, 
That  minute  cast  away,  not  spent  on  you. 

Ray,  His  company  is  music  next  to  youra ; 
Both  of  you  are  a  consort,  and  your  tunes 
Lull  me  asleep  ;  and,  when  I  most  am  sad. 
My  sorrows  vanish  from  me  in  soft  dreams  : 
But  how  far  must  we  travel  ?     Is't  our  motion 


[That]  puts  us  in  this  heat,  or  is  the  air 
In  love  with  us,  it  clings  with  such 
It  keeps  us  in  this  warmth  ? 

Hum.  This  shows  her  Court 
Is  not  far  off*,  you  covet  so  to  see ; 
Her  subjects  seldom  kindle  needless  firea. 
The  Sun  lends  them  his  flames. 

Ray.  Has  she  rare  buildings  ? 

Hum,  Magnificent  and  curious :  every 
The  horses  of  the  day  bait  there ;  whilst  he* 
Who  in  a  golden  chariot  makes  them  gallop 
In  twelve  hours  o'er  the  world,  alighta  awhile. 
To  give  a  love-kiss  to  the  Summer-queen. 

Ray.  And  shall  we  have  fine  sights  there  ? 

Hum.  Oh ! 

Ray,  And  hear 
More  ravishing  music  ? 

Hum.  All  the  choristers 
That  leam'd  to  sing  i'  the  temple  of  the  Spring ; 
But  here  attain  such  cunning,  that  when  the  wiwU 
Roar  and  are  mad,  and  clouds  in  antick  gam  bob 
Dance  o'er  our  heads,  their  voices  have    such 
They'U  all  stand  still  to  listen. 

Ray,  Excellent. 


Alter  Folly. 

Fol.  I  sweat  like  a  pampcr'd  jade  of 
drop  like  a  cob-nut  out  of  Africa 


Asia,  mod 


Enter  a  Forester. 

Fores,  Back  !  whither  go  you  ? 

[Fol.]  Oyes  !  this  way. 

Fores,  None  must  pass  : 
Here's  kept  no  open  court ;  our  queen  this  day 
Rides  forth  a-hunting,  and  the  air  being  hot. 
She  will  not  have  rude  throngs  so  stifle  her. 
Back  I  ££■««»<. 


SCENE  in,— The  Court  o/Summ 

Enter  Summxb  and  Dkuort. 

Sum.  And  did  break  her  heart  then  ? 

Del,  Yes,  with  disdain. 

Sum,  The  heart  of  my  dear  mother-anrse,  the 
Spring! 
I'll  break  his  heart  for't :  had  she  not  a  &oe. 
Too  tempting  for  a  Jove  ? 

Del,  The  Graces  sat 
On  her  fair  eyelids  ever ;  but  his  youth, 
Lusting  for  change,  so  doted  on  a  lady, 
Fantastic  and  yet  fair,  a  piece  of  wonder, 
(They  call  her  Humour,  and  her  parasite  FoOy^ 
He  cast  the  sweet  Spring  off,  and  tum'd  us  fram 

him ; 
Yet  his  celestial  kinsman,  for  young  Raybright 
Is  the  Sun's  Da&lino,  knowing  his  jonraeyng 

hither 
To  see  thy  glorious  court,  sends  me  before 
T'  attend  upon  you,  and  spend  all  my  hours 
In  care  for  him. —  ZlUeattm. 

The  BiTx  appears  okow. 
Sun,  Obey  your  ohaige  ! — Ob,  thon  bailder 

Of  me,  thy  handmaid  I  landlofd  of  my  life ! 
Life  of  my  love  !  throne  when  my  glories  sit ! 
I  ride  in  triumph  on  a  silver  cloud, 
Now  I  but  see  thee. 
Sun.  Rise  I  [she  run.]  Is  Raybright  come  yet  - 
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Del,  Not  yet. 

Sun,  Be  you  indolgeiit  o^er  him ; 

Enter  Plbjity. 

And  lavish  thou  thy  treasure. — 

Plenl  Our  princely  cousin 
Raybright,  your  Darling,  and  the  world's  delight, 
Is  come. 

Sun.  Who  with  him  ? 

Slen.  A  goddess  in  a  woman. 
Attended  by  a  prating  saucy  fellow, 
CaU'd  Folly. 

Sun.  They'll  confound  him — 
But  he  shall  run  [his  course ;]  go  and  receive  him. 

[Exit  PLaHTY. 

Sum.  Your  sparkling  eyes,  and  his  arrival. 
Heaps  of  admirers ;  ear&  itself  will  sweat  [draws 
To  bear  our  weights.  Vouchsafe,  bright  power,  to 
Winds  sot  too  rough  from  iEolus,  to  fan  [borrow 
Our  glowing  faces. 

Sun.  I  will :  ho,  iEolus  1 
Unlock  the  jail,  and  lend  a  wind  or  two 
To  fan  my  girl,  the  Summer. 

jEoI.  (  Within.)  I  will. 

Sun.  No  roarers. 

JEol.  {WUhin,)  No. 

Sun.  Quickly. 

^o/.    ( Within.)    Fly,  you    slaves  I    Summer 
sweats ;  cool  her.     . 

lHobof9,>—The  Sun  taka  hU  teat  above. 

Enter  Ravbriout.   Humour,  Puswtv,  Folly,  Countiy- 
fellows,  and  Wenches. 

BONG. 

Haymakers,  rskers,  reapers,  sad  mowsfs. 

Wait  on  your  Sammer-queen ; 
Dx«a8  op  with  musk-roie  bar  eglaatfaifl  bowers, 
DafTodils  strew  the  graea ; 
SiDff,  djuioe.  and  play, 
Tlfl  holiday: 
The  Sun  does  bravely  shine 
On  our  ears  of  corn. 
Rich  aa  a  pearl 
Gomes  every  girl. 
This  is  mine,  this  is  mine,  this  Is  mine ; 
I  Let  us  die,  ore  awsy  th«y  be  home. 

Bow  to  the  Son,  to  our  queen,  and  that  fair  one 
Come  to  behold  our  sports : 
I  Each  bonny  lass  here  is  counted  a  rare  one. 

As  those  in  princes'  ooorta. 
These  and  we 
With  country  glee. 
Will  teach  the  woods  to  resound, 
And  the  hills  with  ecboca  hoUow  : 
Skipping  lambs 
Their  bleating  dams, 
'Mongst  kids  shall  trip  it  round ; 
For  Joy  thus  our  wenches  we  follow. 

Wind,  JoUy  huntsmen,  your  neat  bugles  shrilly, 

Uounds  make  a  lusty  cry ; 
spring  up,  you  falcnners,  the  partridges  freely. 
Then  let  your  brave  hawks  ily. 
Hones  amain, 
Over  ridge,  over  plain. 
The  dogs  have  the  stag  in  chaao : 
Tin  a  sport  to  content  a  king. 
So  bo  ho  t  through  the  skies 
How  the  proud  bird  flies. 
And  sousing  kills  with  a  grace ! 
Now  the  deer  falls ;  hark ;  how  they  ring— 

[Th4  8u9  fty  degreet  it  eloudeti. 
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Sum.  Leave  off;  the  Sun  is  angry,  and  has 
A  cloud  before  his  face.  [drawn 

Del.  He  is  vex'd  to  see 
That  proud  star  shine  [so]  near  you,  at  whose 

rising 
The  Spring  fell  sick  and  died;  think  what  I  told 
His  coyness  will  kill  you  else.  [you, 

Sum.  It  cannot — Fair  prince, 
Though  your  illustrious  name  has  touch'd  mine  ear. 
Till  now  I  never  saw  you :  nor  never  saw 
A  man,  whom  I  more  love,  more  hate. 

Ray.  Ha,  lady ! 

Sum.  For  him  I  love  you,  from  whose  glittering 
rays 
Tou  boast  your  great  name ;  for  that  name  I  hate 

you, 
Because  you  killed  my  mother  and  my  nurse. 

PleTi.  Kill'd  he  my  grandmother  ?  Plenty  will 
Hold  you  by  the  hand  again.  [never 

Sum.  You  have  free  leave 
To  thrust  your  arm  into  our  treasury. 
As  deep  as  I  myself :  Plenty  shall  wait 
Still  at  your  elbow ;  all  my  sports  are  yours. 
Attendants  yours,  my  state  and  glory's  yours : 
But  these  shall  be  as  sunbeams  from  a  glass 
Reflected  on  you,  not  to  give  you  heat ; 
To  doat  on  a  smooth  face,  my  spirit's  too  great. 

IFlouruh^^Exitt/oUatcedbpFLSM.  and  Dbl. 

Raff.  Divinest! 

Hum.  Let  her  go. 

Fol.  And  ril  go  after ;  for  I  must  and  will  have 
a  fling  at  one  of  her  plum-trees. 

Rap.  I  ne'er  was  soom'd  till  now. 

Hum.  This  that  Altegza, 
That  Rhodian  wonder  gazed  at  by  the  Sun ! — 
I  feared  thine  eyes  should  have  beheld  a  face, 
The  moon  has  not  a  clearer ;  this !  a  dowdy. 

Fol.  An  ouile ;  this  a  queen-apple  or  a  crab  she 
gave  you  ? 

Hum.  She  bids  you  share  her  treasure;  but 
who  keeps  it  ? 

Fol.  She  points  to  trees  great  with  child  with 
fruit ;  but  when  delivered  ?  grapes  hang  in  ropes ; 
but  no  drawing,  not  a  drop  of  wine !  whole  ears  of 
corn  lay  their  ears  together  for  bread,  but  the  devil 
a  bit  I  can  touch. 

Hum.  fie  ruled  by  me  once  more ;  leave  her. 

Ray.  In  scorn. 
As  [sjbe  does  me. 

Fol.  Scorn !  If  I  be  not  deceived,  I  have  seen 
Summer  go  up  and  down  with  hot  codlings ;  and 
that  little  baggage,  her  daughter  Plenty,  crying  six 
bunches  of  radduh  for  a  penny. 

Hum.  Thou  shalt  have  nobler  welcome;  for  I'll 
bring  thee 
To  a  brave    and   bounteous   housekeeper,    free 
Autumn. 

Fol.  Oh,  there's  a  lad ! — let's  go  then. 

Re-enter  Plbntv. 

Plen.  Where  is  this  prince  ?  my  mother,  for  the 
Must  not  have  you  [dejpart.  [Indies, 

Ray.  Must  not  ? 

Re-enter  Summer. 

Sum.  No,  must  not. 
I  did  but  chide  thee,  like  a  whistling  wind. 
Playing  with  leafy  dancers :  when  I  told  thee 
I  hated  thee,  I  lied ;  I  dote  upon  thee. 
Unlock  my  garden  of  the  Hesperides, 
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By  dragons  kept,  (the  apples  being  pure  gold) 
Take  all  that  fruit ;  'tis  thine. 

Plen.  LoTe  but  my  mother, 
I'll  give  thee  corn  enough  to  feed  the  world. 

Ray,  I  need  not  golden  apples,  nor  your  com ; 
What  land  soe'er  the  world's  surveyor,  the  Sun, 
Can  measure  in  a  day,  I  dare  call  mine : 
All  kiugdoms  I  haye  right  to ;  I  am  free 
Of  every  country ;  in  the  four  elements 
I  have  as  deep  a  share  as  an  emperor ; 
All  beasts  whom  the  earth  bears  are  to  serve  me, 
All  birds  to  sing  to  me ;  and  can  you  catch  me 
With  a  tempting  golden  apple  ? 

Plen.  She's  too  good  for  thee. 
When  she  was  born,  the  Sun  for  joy  did  rise 
Before  his  time,  only  to  kiss  those  eyes. 
Which  having  touch'd,  he  stole  from  them  such 

store 
Of  lights,  he  shone  more  bright  than  e'er  before ; 
At  which  he  vow'd,  whenever  she  did  die, 
He'd  snatch  them  up,  and  ih  his  sister's  sphere 
Place  them,  since  she  had  no  two  stars  so  clear. 

Ray.  Let  him  now  snatch  them  up ;  away ! 


Hum,  Away, 
And  leave  this  gipsy. 
Swn,  Oh,  I  am  lost 
Ray.  Lost? 
Sum,  Scorn'dl— 

Ray.  Of  no  triumph  more  then  love  cad  bo«st 

lEx(t  with  ncatocm  and  Fo«-l\ 
Pkn.  This  strumpet  will  confound  hiia,  Abe  hju 

me. 
^tfifi.  Deluded! — 


nu  Suit  re-oppeart,  with  Cvm»  and  Fc 

Sun.  Is  Raybright  gone  ? 

Sum.  Yes,  and  his  spiteful  eyes 
Have  shot  darts  through  me% 

Sun.  I  thy  wounds  will  cure, 
And  lengthen  out  thy  days ;  his  foUowem  gone^ 
Cupid  and  Fortune,  take  you  chaqpe  of  him. 
Here  thou,  my  brightest  queen,  must   end   thj 

reign; 
Some  nine  months  hence  I'll  shine  on  thee  ie«in. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  l.'-The  Court  of  kvTXJMS. 

Enter  Pomona,  Ravbriort,  Cufid,  and  Fortuxs. 

Ray,  Your  entertainments,  Autumn's  bounteous 
queen, 
Have  feasted  me  with  rarities  as  delicate, 
As  the  full  growth  of  an  abundant  year 
Can  ripen  to  my  palate. 

Pom.  They  are  but  courtings 
Of  gratitude  to  our  dread  lord,  the  Sun, 
From  whom  thou  draw'st  thy  name  :  Uie  feast  of 

fruits 
Our  gardens  yield  are  much  too  coarse  for  thee ; 
Could  we  contract  the  choice  of  nature's  plenty 
Into  one  form,  and  that  form  to  contain 
All  delicacies,  which  the  wanton  sense 
Would  relish,  or  desire  to  invent,  to  please  it, 
The  present  were  unworthy  far  to  purchase 
A  sacred  leave  of  friendship. 

Ray,  I  have  rioted 
In  surfeits  of  the  ear,  with  various  music 
Of  warbling  birds  ;  I  have  smelt  perfumes  of  roses, 
And  every  flower,  with  which  the  fresh-trimm'd 

earth 
Is  mantled  in :  the  Spring  could  mock  my  senses 
With  these  fine  barren  lullabies ;  the  Summer 
Invited  my  then  ranging  eyes  to  look  on 
Large  fields  of  ripen'd  com,  presenting  trifles 
Of  waterish  petty  dainties ;  but  my  taste 
Is  only  here  pleas'd :  the  other  objects  claim 
The  style  of  formal,  these  are  real  bounties. 

Pom.  We  can  transcend  thy  wishes ;  whom  the 
creatures 
Of  every  age  and  quality  post,  madding. 
From  land  to  land  and  sea  to  sea,  to  meet. 
Shall  wait  upon  thy  nod.  Fortune  and  Cupid. 
Love  1  yield  thy  quiver  and  thine  arrows  up 
To  this  great  prince  of  time ;  before  him,  Fortune ! 
Pour  out  thy  mint  of  treasures  ;  crown  him  sove- 
reign 
Of  what  his  thoughts  can  glory  to  command : 


He  shall  give  payment  of  a  royal  prize, 
To  Fortune  judgment,  and  to  Cupid  eyes. 

For.  Be  a  merchant,  I  wiU  fkvisht  thee 

With  all  store  that  tine  is  bought  for. 
Cup,  Be  a  lover.  I  will  wslt  thee 

With  snccen  in  life  most  ionf  ht  for. 
For.  Be  enamoiir'd  on  bright  hoooor. 

And  thy  greataest  shall  shine  gfcirioiu. 
Cup,  Chastity,  if  thou  smile  on  her, 

Bhall  grow  servile,  thou  vtotorlctua. 
For.  Be  a  warrior,  conquest  ever 

Shall  trlomphsntly  renown  the& 
Cup.  Be  a  courtier,  beauty  never 

Shall  but  with  her  duty  crown  thea^ 
For.  Fortune's  wheel  is  thine,  depose  roe; 

I'm  thy  slsve.  thy  power  hus  bound 
Cup.  Cupid's  shafts  are  tlilne,  dl^wa  me ; 
Love  love's  love :  thy  graces  wound 
Both,  Live,  reign  t  pity  is  fame^  jewel ; 
We  obey ;  oh !  be  not  crueL 

Ray,  You  ravish  me  with  infinites,  and  lay 
A  bounty  of  more  sovereignty  and  amazement. 
Than  the  Atlas  of  mortality  can  support. — 

Sntert  behind,  HtTiiora  and  FoLtv. 

Hum.  What's  here? 

FoL  Nay,  pray  observe. 

Ray,  Be  my  heart's  empress,  build  your 
dom  there. 

Hum,  With  what  an  earnestness  be  cfMBp&> 
[ments.] 

Fol,  Upon  my  life  he  means  to  torn  ooat9'> 
monger,  and  is  projecting  how  to  forestal  M^ 
market ;  I  shall  cry  pippins  rarely. 

Ray,  Till  now  my  longings  were  ne*er  satUfiei; 
And  the  desires  my  sensual  appetite 
Were  only  fed  with,  barren  expectations 
To  what  I  now  am  fiU'd  with. 

Fol.  Yes,  we  are  filled  and  must  be  emptied, 
these  wind-fmits  have  distended  my  guts  into  a 
lenten  pudding,  there's  no  fat  in  them ;  my  bidly 
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swells,  but  my  sides  fall  away :  a  month  of  such 
diet  would  make  me  a  living  anatomy. 

Pom.  These  are  too  little ;  more  are  due  to  him, 
That  is  the  pattern  of  his  father's  glory : 
Dwell  but  amongst  us,  industry  shall  strive 
To  make  another  artificial  nature, 
And  change  all  other  seasons  into  ours. 

Hum*  Shall  my  heart  break  ?  I  can  contain  no 
longer.  [Comet  foneard^  m'/A  Folly. 

Hay.  How  fares  my  loTed  Humour  ? 
Hum.  A  little  stirr'd ; — ^no  matter,  Til  be  merry ; 
Call  for  some  music — do  not;*' I '11  be  melan- 
choly. 
FoL  A  sullen  humour ;  and  common  in  a  dicer 
that  has  lost  all  his  money. 

Pom.  Lady,  I  hope  'tis  no  neglect  of  courtesy 
In  us,  that  so  disturbs  you ;  if  it  rise 
From  any  discontent,  reveal  the  cause  ; 
It  shall  be  soon  removed. 

Hum.  Oh,  my  heart! — 
Help  to  unlace  ray  gown. 

Fol.  And  unlace  your  petticoat. 
Hum,   Saucy,   how  now! — 'tis  well  you  have 
some  sweetheart. 
Some  new  fresh  sweetheart;  [To  Rat.] — I'm  a 

goodly  fool 
To  be  thus  play'd  on,  staled  and  foil'd. 

Pom.  Why,  madam  * 
We  can  be  courteous  without  stfeiin  of  honour : 
*Tis  not  the  raging  of  a  lustful  blood 
That  we  desire  to  tame  with  satisfaction, 
Nor  have  his  masculine  graces  in  our  breast 
Kindled  a  wanton  fire ;  our  bounty  gives  him 
A  welcome  free,  but  chaste  and  honourable. 

Hum.  Nay,  'tis  all  one ;  I  have  a  tender  heart : 
Come,  come,  let's  drink. 

Foi.  A  humour  in  fashion  with  gallants,  and 
brought  out  of  the  Low  Countries. 

Hum.  Fie!  there's  no  music  in  thee;^4et  us 

sing. 
Fol.  Here's  humour  in  the  right  trim !  a  few 
more  such  toys  would  make  the  little  world  of  man 
run  mad  as  the  puritan  that  sold  his  conscience  for 
a  maypole—  lAjUmfith.^Sh<mU  within. 

Ray.  The  meaning  of  this  mirth  ? 
Pom.  My  lord  is  coming. 
Ray.  Let  ns  attend  to  humble  our  best  thanks, 
For  these  high  favours. 

Enter  Auti'mn  and  lUorRANALfAN. 

Pom.  My  dearest  lord,  according  to  th'  injunc- 
tion 
Of  your  command,  I  have,  with  all  observance, 
Given  entertainment  Co  this  noble  stranger. 

Aut.  The  Sun-bom  Raybright,  minion  of  my 
love ! 
Let  us  be  twins  in  heart ;  thy  grandsire's  beams 
Shine  graciously  upon  our  fruits  and  vines. 
I  am  his  vassal,  servant,  tributary; 
And,  for  his  sake,  the  kingdoms  I  possess, 
I  will  divide  with  thee ;  thou  shalt  command 
The  Lvdian  Tmolns,  and  Campanian  mount*. 
To  nod  their  grape-erown'd  heads  into  thy  bowls. 
Expressing  their  rich  juice ;  a  hundred  grains, 
Both  from  the  Beltick  and  Sicilian  fields. 
Shall  be  congested  for  thy  sacrifice, 
In  Ceres'  fane ;  Tiber  shall  pay  thee  apples. 
And  Sicyon  olives ;  all  the  oioicest  fruits 
Thy  father's  heat  doth  ripen. 

Ray,  Make  me  but  treasurer 
K  s 


Of  your  respected  favours,  and  that  honour 
Shall  equal  my  ambition. 

Aut.  My  Pomona, 
Speed  to  prepare  a  banquet  of  [all]  novelties. 
This  is  a  day  of  rest,  and  we,  the  whiles. 
Will  sport  before  our  friends,  and  shorten  time 
With  length  of  wonted  reyels. 

Pom.  I  obey. 
Will't  please  you,  madam!  a  retirement 
From  these  extremes  in  men,  more  tolerable. 
Will  better  fit  our  modesties. 

Hum.  I'll  drink. 
And  be  a  Bacchanalian — no,  I  vrill  not. 
Enter,  I'll  follow ;~sUy,  I'll  go  before. 

Pom.  Even  what  Humour  pleaseth. 

[Rxeunt  Hum.  and  Pom. 

Aut.  Raybright,  a  health  to  Phoebus ! 

[_A  Flourish.    Drinks. 

These  are  the  Paeans,  which  we  sing  to  him. 
And  yet  we  wear  no  bays  ;  our  cops  are  only 
Crown'd  with  Lysus'  blood :  to  him  a  health  ! 

lA  Flourish.    J}rinks. 

Ray.  I  must  pledge  that  too. 

Aut.  Now,  one  other  health 
To  our  ^rand  patron,  call'd  Good-fellowship ; 
Whose  livery  all  our  people  hereabout 
Are  clad  in.  [Flourish.   Drinks, 

Ray.  I  am  for  that  too. 

Aut.  'Tiswell; 
Let  it  go  round ;  and,  as  our  custom  is 
Of  recreations  of  this  nature,  join- 
Your  voices,  as  you  drink,  in  lively  notes ; 
Sing  Ids  unto  Bacchus. 

Fol.  Hey-hoes  I  a  god  of  winds :  there's  at  least 
four-and-twenty  of  them  imprisoned  in  my  belly  ; 
if  I  sigh  not  forth  some  of  them,  the  rest  will  break 
out  at  the  back-door ;  and  how  sweet  the  music  of 
their  roaring  will  be,  let  an  Irishman  judge. 

Ray.  He  is  a  songster  too. 

Fol.  A  very  foolish  one ;  my  music  is  natural, 
and  came  by  inheritance  :  my  father  was  a  French 
nightingale,  and  my  mother  an  English  wagUil ; 
I  was  bom  a  cuckoo  in  the  spring,  and  lost  my 
voice  in  summer,  with  laying  my  eggs  in  a  sparrow's 
nest ;  but  1*11  venture  for  one:— fill  my  dish— every 
one  take  his  own,  and,  when  I  hold  up  my  finger, 
off  vrith  it. 

Aut.  Begin. 

Folly  sings, 

Caat  Awa  J  care ;  he  that  loves  lorrow 
Lengthens  not  a  day,  nor  can  buy  to-morrow ; 
Money  is  trash  ;  and  he  that  will  spend  it. 
Let  him  drink  merrily.  Fortune  will  send  it. 

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily.  Oh,  ho ! 

Play  it  off  stifly ,  wc  may  not  part  so. 
Chor.  Merrily,  tec. 
[Here,  and  at  the  cont^usion  t^everp  stanza,  ihep  drink. 

Wine  is  a  charm,  it  heats  the  blood  too. 
Cowards  it  will  arm,  if  the  wine  be  good  too  : 
Quickens  the  wit,  and  makee  the  back  able, 
Sooms  to  submit  to  the  watch  or  oonsUble. 
Merrily,  dec. 

Pots  fly  about,  give  us  more  liquor. 
Brothers  of  a  rout,  our  brains  will  flow  quicker  ; 
Empty  the  eask ;  soore  np.  we  care  not ; 
Fill  all  the  poto  again,  drink  on,  and  spare  not. 
Merrily,  fta 

Now,  have  I  more  air  than  ten  musicians ;  besides 
there  is  a  whirlwind  in  my  brains,  I  could  both 
caper  and  turn  round. 
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I        Aui,  Oh,  a  daoce  by  all  means  1 

I    Now  cease  your  healths,  and  in  an  actire  motion 

I    Bestir  ye  nimbly,  to  beguile  the  hours. 

Fol^  I  am  for  you  in  that  too  ;  'twill  jog  down 
the  lees  of  these  roases  into  a  freer  passage ;  bat 
take  heed  of  sure  footing,  'tis  a  slippery  season  : 

.    many  men  fall  by  rising,  and  many  women  are 
raised  by  falling. 

A  Dawcs. 

Aut.  How  likes  our  friend  this  pastime  I 

Raff.  Abo^e  utterance. 
I    Oh,  how  have  I,  in  ignorance  and  dulness. 
Run  through  the  progress  of  so  many  minutes, 
Accusing  him,  who  was  my  life's  first  author, 
Of  slackness  and  neglect,  whilst  I  have  dreamt 
The  folly  of  my  days  in  Tain  expense 
Of  useless  taste  and  pleasure  !     Pray,  my  lord, 
Let  one  health  pass  about,  whilst  I  bethink  me 
What  course  I  am  to  take,  for  being  denizen 
In  your  unlimited  courtesies. 

Aut,  Devise  a  round ; 
You  have  your  liberty. 

Ray.  A  health  to  Autumn's  self! 
And  here  let  time  hold  still  his  restless  glass, 
That  not  another  golden  sand  may  fall 
To  measure  how  it  passeth.  IThey  drink. 

Aut.  Continue  here  with  me,  and  by  thy  pre- 
Create  me  favourite  to  thy  fair  progenitor,  [sence 
And  be  mine  heir. 

Ray.  I  want  words  to  express 
My  thankfulness. 

Aut.  Whate'er  the  wanton  Spring, 
When  she  doth  diaper  the  ground  with  beauties. 
Toils  for,   comes    home  to  Autumn ;    Summer 

sweats, 
Either  in  pasturing  her  furlongs,  reaping 
The  crop  of  bread,  ripening  the  fruits  for  food, 
[While]  Autumn's  gamers  house  them.  Autumn's 

jollities 
Feed  on  them ;  I  alone  in  every  land. 
Traffic  my  useful  merchandize ;  gold  and  jewels. 
Lordly  possessions,  are  for  my  commodities 
Mortgaged  and  lost :  I  sit  chief  moderator 
Between  the  cheek-parch'd  Summer,  and  th'  ex- 
tremes 
Of  Winter's  tedious  frost ;  nay,  in  myself 
I  do  contain  another  teeming  Spring. 
Surety  of  health,  prosperity  of  life 
Belongs  to  Autumn  ;  if  thou  then  canst  hope 
To  inherit  immortality  in  frailty. 
Live  here  till  time  be  spent,  yet  be  not  old. 

Ray.  Under  the  Sun,  you  are  the  year's  great 
emperor. 

Aut.  On  now,  to  new  variety  of  feasts ; 
Princely  contents  are  fit  for  princely  guests. 

Ray.  My  lord,  I'll  follow.    IFtourUh,   Exit  Art. 
Sure,  I  am  not  welL 

Fol.  Surely  I  am  half  drunk,  or  monstrously 
mistaken  :  you  mean  to  stay  here,  belike? 

Ray.  Whither  should  I  go  else  ? 

Fol.  Nay,  if  you  will  kill  yourself  in  your  own 
defence,  I'U  not  be  of  your  jury. 

JU-trUer  Humodb. 

Hum.  You  have  had  precious  pleasures,  choice 
of  drunkenness : 
Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Ray.  I  feel  a  war  within  me. 
And  every  doubt  that  resolution  kills 


Springs  up  a  greater :  In  the  year's  reToliition« 
lliere  cannot  be  a  season  more  deliaoos. 
When  Plenty,  Summer's  daughter,  empties  daOy 
Her  cornucopia,  fill'd  with  choifsest  viands. 

Fol.  Plenty's  horn  is  always  fall  in  the  citr. 

Ray.  When  temperate  heat  offends  not  iniL 
extremes. 
When  day  and  night  have  their  «it«»iTig«»Mfc»«»»«t 
With  a  more  equal  measure  ; — 

Hum.  Ha !  in  contemplation  ? 

Fol.  Troubling  himself  with  this  wtndj*^nt% 
this  belly-aching  Autumn,  this  Apple  John  Kcul 
and  warden  of  Fruiterers'  hall. 

Ray.  When  the  bright  Son,  with  kindly  «listasi£ 
beams 
Gilds  ripen'd  fruit ; 

Hum.  And  what  fine  meditation 
Transports  you  thus  ?  You  study  aome  enoovmna 
Upon  the  beauty  of  the  garden's  queen  ; 
You'd  make  the  paleness  to  supply  the  rmemucy 
Of  Cynthia's  dark  defect. 

Fol.  Madam,  let  but  a  green-sicknesa  chamber* 
maid  be  thoroughly  steeled,  if  she  get  not  a  beCce* 
colour  in  one  month,  I'll  be  forfeited  to  Aotixaui 
for  ever,  and  fruit-eat  my  flesh  into  a  oonsomp- 
tion. 

Hum.  Come,  Raybright;  whatsoe'er  maggestiaut 
Have  won  on  thy  apt  weakness,  leave  these  canjaj 
And  hollow-sounding  pleasures,  that  indnde 
Only  a  windy  substance  of  delight. 
Which  every  motion  alters  into  air ; 
I'll  stay  no  longer  here. 

Ray.  I  must 

£fuin.  You  shall  not ; 
These  are  adulterate  mixtures  of  vain  folliei : 
I'll  bring  thee 

Into  the  court  of  Winter ;  there  thy  food 
Shall  not  be  sickly  fimits,  but  healdiful  broths. 
Strong  meat  and  dainty. 

Fol.  Pork,  beef,  mutton,  very  sweet  muttticu 
veal,  venison,  capon,  fine  fat  capon,  partridge, 
suite,  plover,  larks,  teal,  admirable  teal,  my  lord. 

Hum.  Mistery  there,  like  to  another  nature, 
Confects  the  substance  of  the  choicest  {raits 
In  a  rich  candy,  with  such  imitation 
Of  form  and  colour,  'twill  deceive  the  eye* 
Until  the  taste  be  ravish'd. 

Fol.  Comfits  and  caraways,  marchpanes  and 
marmalades,  sugar-plums  and  pippin-pies,  ginger- 
bread and  walnuts. 

Hum.  Nor  is  his  bounty  limited  ;  he'll  not  spare 
To  exhaust  the  treasure  of  a  thousand  Indies. 

Fol.  Two  hundred  pound  suppers,  and  nettber 
fiddlers  nor  broken  glasses  reckoned ;  beskks,  a 
hundred  pound  a  throw,  ten  times  together,  if  ymi 
can  hold  out  so  long. 

Ray.  You  tell  me  wonders  ! 
Be  my  conductress ;  I'll  fly  this  place  in  secret : 
Three  quarters  of  my  time  are  almost  Sfent, 
The  last  remains  to  crown  my  full  content. 
Now,  if  I  fail,  let  man*s  experience  nsad  me: 
'Twas  Humour,  joined  with  FoUy,  did  mislead 
me. 

Hum.  Leave  this  naked  season. 
Wherein  the  very  trees  shake  off  their  lodts, 
It  is  so  poor  and  barren. 

Fol.  And  when  the  hair  falls  off.  I  have  heard 
a  poet  say,  'tis  no  good  sign  of  a  sound  body. 

Ray.  Come,  let's  go  taste  old  Winter's  fresh 
delights. 
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And  swell  with  pleasures  our  big  appetites. 
The  Summeri  Aatuinn»  [Winter]  and  the  Spring, 
As  'twere  conjoined  in  one  conjugal  ring, 
(An  emblem  of  four  provinces  we  sway,) 
Shall  all  attend  our  pastimes  night  and  day  ; 
Shall  both  he  subject  to  our  glorious  state, 


While  we  enjoy  the  blessings  of  our  fate :  • 

And  since  we  have  notice  that  some  barbarous 

spirits 
Mean  to  oppose  our  entrance,  if  by  words 
They'll  not  desist,  we'll  force  our  way  with  swords. 

lExeu$tt. 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  l.—TA^Cottr/o/ Winter. 

Enter  feveral  Clowiu. 


1  Clown,  Hear  you  the  news,  neighbour  ? 

2  Clown.  Yes,  to  my  grief,  neighfisur  ;  they  say 
o\ir  prince  Raybright  is  coming  hither,  with  whole 
troops  and  trains  of  courtiers :  we  are  like  to  have 
a  fine  time  on*t,  neighbours. 

3  Clown,  Our  wives  and  daughters  are,  for  they 
are  sure  to  get  by  the  bargain ;  though  our  bam 
be  emptied,  they  will  be  sure  to  be  with  bairn  for't. 
Oh,  these  courtiers,  neighbours,  are  pestilent 
knaves ;  but  ere  I'll  suffer  it,  I'll  pluck  a  crow 
with  some  of  'em. 

1  Clown.  'Faith,  neighbour,  let's  lay  our  heads 
together,  and  resolve  to  die  like  men,  rather  than 
live  like  beasts. 

2  Clown.  Aye,  like  horn-beasts,  neighbour  : 
they  may  talk  and  call  us  rebels,  but  a  fig  for  that, 
'tis  not  a  fart  matter :  let's  be  true  amongst  our- 
selves, and  with  our  swords  in  hand  resist  his 
entrance. — 

Enter  Wirma. 

Win,  What  sullen  murmurings  does  your  gall 

bring  forth  ? 
Will  you  prov*t  true,  "  No  good  comes  from  the 

north?" 
Bold,  saucy  mortals,  dare  you  then  aspire 
With  snow  and  ice  to  quench  the  sphere  of  fire  ? 
Are  your  hearts  frozen  like  your  clime,  from  thence 
All  temperate  heat's  fied  of  obedience  ? 
How  durst  you  else  with  force  think  to  withstand 
Your  prince's  entry  into  this  his  land  ? 
A  prince,  who  is  so  excellently  good. 
His  virtue  is  his  honour,  more  than  blood  ; 
In  whose  clear  nature,  as  two  suns,  do  rise 
The  attributes  of  merciful  and  wise ; 
Whose  laws  are  so  impartial,  they  must 
Be  counted  heavenly,  'cause  they're  truly  just : 
Who  does,  with  princely  moderation,  give 
His  subjects  an  example  how  to  live ; 
Teaching  tlieir  erring  natures  to  direct 
Their  wills,  to  what  it  ought  most  to  affect : 
That,  as  the  sun  does  unto  all  dispense 
Heat,  light,  nay  life,  from  his  full  influence  : 
Yet  you,  wild  fools,  possess'd  with  giant  rage. 
Dare,  in  your  lawless  fury,  think  to  wage 
War  against  Heaven ;  and  from  his  shining  throne 
PuU  Jove  himself,  for  you  to  tread  upon  ; 
Were  your  heads  circled  with  his  own  green  oak, 
Yet  are  they  subject  to  his  thunder  stroke, 
And  be  can  sink  such  wretches  as  rebel. 
From  Heaven's  sublime  height  to  the  depth  of 

Hell. 

1  Clotpn„  The  devil  he  can  as  soon  !  we  fear  no 

colours ;  let  him  do  his  worst ;  there's  many  a  tall 

fellow,  besides  us,  will  rather  die  than  see  his  living 

taken  from  them,  nay,  even  eat  up  :  all  things  are 


grown  so  dear,  there's  no  enduring  more  mouths 
than  our  own,  neighbour. 

2  Clown,  Thou'rt  a  wise  fellow,  neighbour ; 
prate  is  but  prate.  They  say  this  prince  too  would 
bring  new  laws  upon  us,  new  rites  into  the  temples 
of  our  gods ;  and  that's  abominable ;  we'll  all  be 
hang'd  first. 

Win.  A  most  fair  pretence 
To  found  rebellion  upon  conscience ! 
Dull,  stubborn  fools  !   whose  perverse  judgments 

still 
Are  govem'd  by  the  malice  of  your  will. 
Not  by  indifferent  reason,  which  to  you 
Comes,  as  in  droughts  the  elemental  dew 
Does  on  the  parch'd  earth ;  wets,  but  does  not  give 
Moisture  enough  to  make  the  plants  to  live. 
Things  void  of  soul !  can  you  conceive,  that  he. 
Whose  every  thought's  an  act  of  piety, 
Who's  all  religious,  furnish 'd  with  all  good 
That  ever  was  comprised  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Cannot  direct  you  in  the  fittest  way 
To  serve  those  Powers,  to  which  himself  does  pay 
True  zealous  worship,  nay's  so  near  allied 
To  them,  himself  must  needs  be  deified  ? 

Enter  Folly. 

Fol.  Save  you,  gentlemen  !  'TIS  very  cold  ;  you 
live  in  frost ;  you've  Winter  still  about  you. 

2  Clown,  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Fol.  A  courtier,  sir;  but,  you  may  guess,  a  very 
foolish  one,  to  leave  the  bright  beams  of  my  lord, 
the  prince,  to  travel  hither.  I  have  an  ague  on 
me ;  do  you  not  see  me  shake  ?  Well,  if  our  cour- 
tiers, If  hen  they  come  hither,  have  not  warm  young 
wenches,  good  wines  and  fires,  to  heat  their  blood, 
'twill  freeze  into  an  apoplexy.  Farewtll,  frost  ! 
I'll  go  seek  a  fire  to  thaw  me ;  I'm  all  ice,  I  fear, 
already.  [Ejrit. 

1  Clown.  Farewell,  and  be  hanged !  ere  such  as 
these  shall  eat  what  we  have  sweat  for,  we'll  spend 
our  bloods.  Come,  neighbours,  let's  go  call  our 
company  together,  and  go  meet  this  prince  he  talks 
so  of. 

3  Clown,  Some  shall  have  but  a  sour  welcome 
of  it  if  my  crabtree-cudgel  hold  here. 

Win.  'TU,  I  see, 
Not  in  my  power  to  alter  destiny  ; 
You're  niad  in  your  rebellious  minds :  but  hear 
What  I  presage,  with  understanding  clear. 
As  your  black  thoughts  are  misty ;  take  from  me 
This,  as  a  true  and  certain  augury  : 
This  prince  shaU  come,  and,  by  his  glorious  side, 
Laurel-crown'd  conquest  shall  in  triumph  ride, 
Arm'd  with  the  justice  that  attends  his  cause, 
You  shall  with  penitence  embrace  his  laws : 
He  to  the  frozen  northern  clime  shall  bring 
A  warmth  so  temperate,  as  shall  force  the  Spring 
Usurp  my  privilege,  and  by  his  ray 
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Night  shall  be  changed  into  perpetual  day : 
Plenty  and  happiness  shall  still  increase, 
As  does  his  light ;  and  turtle* footed  peace 
Dance  like  a  fairy  through  his  realms,  while  all 
That  envy  him,  shall  like  swift  comets  fall, 
By  their  own  fire  consumed ;  and  glorious  he 
Ruling,  as  'twere,  the  force  of  destiny. 
Shall  have  a  long  and  prosperous  reign  on  earth, 
Then  fly  to  Heaven,  and  give  a  new  star  birth. 

A  FlourisK. — Enter  Raybrioht,  Humour,  Bounty, 

and  Dklight. 

But  see,  our  star  appears ;  and  from  his  eye 
Fly  thousand  beams  of  sparkling  majesty. 
Bright  son  of  Phoebus,  welcome  !     I  begin 
To  feel  the  ice  fall  from  my  crisled  skin ; 
For  at  your  beams  the  wagoner  might  tJiaw 
His  chariot,  axled  with  Riphaean  snow  ; 
Nay,  the  slow  moving  North-star,  having  felt 
Your  temperate  heat,  his  icicles  would  melt. 

Aay.  What  bold  rebellious  caitiifFs  dare  disturb 
The  happy  progress  of  our  glorious  peace, 
Contemn  the  justice  of  our  equal  laws. 
Profane  those  sacred  rites,  which  still  must  be 
Attendant  on  monarchal  dignity  t 
I  came  to  frolic  with  you,  and  to  cheer 
Your  drooping  souls  by  vigour  of  my  beams, 
And  have  I   this  strange  welcome?     Reverend 

Winter ! 
I'm  come  to  be  your  guest ;  your  bounteous,  free 
Condition  does  assure  [me],  I  shall  have 
A  welcome  entertainment. 

Win,  Illustrious  sir !  I  am  [not]  ignorant 
How  much  expression  my  true  zeal  will  want 
To  entertain  you  fitly ;  yet  my  love 
And  hearty  duty  shsll  be  far  above 
My  outward  welcome.     To  that  glorious  light 
Of  Heaven,   the  Sun,   which  chases  hence  the 

night, 
I  am  so  much  a  vassal,  that  I'll  strive. 
By  honouring  yoa,  to  keep  my  faith  alive 
To  him,  brave  prince,  through  you,  who  do  inherit 
Your  father's  cheerful  heat  and  quick' ning  spirit 
Therefore,  as  I  am  Winter,  worn  and  spent 
So  far  with  age,  I  am  Time's  monument, 
Antiquity's  example ;  in  my  zeal 
I,  from  my  youth,  a  span  of  time  will  steal 
To  open  the  free  treasures  of  my  court, 
And  swell  your  soul  with  my  delights  and  sport 

Ray.  Never  till  now 
Did  admiration  beget  in  me  truly 
The  rare-match'd  twins  at  once,  pity  and  pleasure. 
[Pity,  that  one] 

So  royal,  so  abundant  in  earth's  blessings. 
Should  not  partake  the  comfort  of  those  beams, 
With  which  the  Sun,  beyond  extent,  doth  cheer 
The  other  seasons ;  yet  my  pleasures  with  you, 
From  their  false  charms,  do  get  the  start,  as  far 
As  Heaven's  great  lamp  from  every  minor  star. 

Boun.  Sir,  you  can  speak  well ;  if  your  tongue 
deliver 
The  message  of  your  heart,  without  some  cunning 
Of  restraint,  we  may  hope  to  enjoy 
The  lasting  riches  of  your  presence  hence  [forth] 
Without  distrust  or  change. 

Ray,  Winter*s  sweet  bride. 
All  conquering  Bounty,  queen  of  hearts,    life's 

glory. 
Nature's  perfection  ;  whom  all  love,  all  serve ; 
To  whom  Fortune,  even  in  extreme  's  a  slave  ; 


When  I  fsXL  from  my  duty  to  thy  goodneas. 
Let  me  be  rank'd  as  notiuBg ! 

Boun,  Come,  you  flatter  me. 

Ray.  1   flatter  yoa  I    why, 
Bounty, 
Sole  daughter  to  the  royal  throne  of 

Hum.  He  minds  not  me  now.  [Jk 

Ray.  Bounty's  self ! 
For  you,  he  is  no  soldier  dares  not  fight ; 
No  scholar  he,  that  dares  not  plead  your  mcni«. 
Or  study  your  best  sweetness  ;  should  the  Saa, 
Eclips'd  for  many  years,  forbear  to  shine 
Upon  the  bosom  of  our  naked  pastures. 
Yet,  where  you  are,  the  glories  of  your  smiles 
Would  warm  the  barren  grounds,  arm   heartiaa 

misery, 
And  cherish  desolation :  'deed  I  honour  jon. 
And,  as  all  others  ought  to  do,  I  serve  you. 

Hum.  Are  these  the  rare  sights,  these  the  prc^ 
mis'd  compliments  f 

Win.  Attendance  on  our  revels  1  let  delight 
Conjoin  the  day  wiUi  sable-footed  night ; 
Both  shall  forsake  their  orbs,  and  in  one  aphera 
Meet  in  soft  mirth,  and  harmless  pleasures  hrfv : 
While  plump  Lysus  shall,  with  garUnd  crowii*d 
Of  triumph-ivy,  in  full  cups  abound 
Of  Cretan  wine,  and  shall  dame  Ceres  call 
To  wait  on  you,  at  Winter's  festiTal ; 
While  gaudy  Summer,  Autumn,  and  the  Spring. 
Shall  to  my  lord  their  choicest  viands  bring- 
We'll  rob  the  sea,  and  from  the  subtle  air 
Fetch  her  inhabitants,  to  supply  our  fare  ; 
That,  were  Apicius  here,  he  in  one  night 
Should  sate  with  dainties  his  strong  appetiGe. 
Begin  our  revels  then,  and  let  all  pleasure 
Flow  like  the  ocean  in  a  boundless  measure. 

ZA  J7«nr^*i 


Enitr  Covcwrt  and  DsraAcnoai. 
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Wit  and  pleasure,  soft  attrition 
Grace  the  sporta  of  our  inventloQ. 
Vetr.  Conceit,  iieaoe !  for  Dottactkin 
Hath  alrendy  drawn  a  faction 
Shall  doridr  thee. 

Antick.  leave  me ! 
For  in  labouring  to  bereave  me 
Of  a  schoUr'B  praiee,  thy  dotage 
8haU  be  hl«8'd  at 

Uereli  a  hot  age, 
Whffli  such  petty  penmen  oowt 
Fame  by  folly !    On ;  I'll  prove  it 
Scurvy  by  thy  part,  and  try  thee 
By  thine  own  wit. 

I  defy  thee ; 
Hero  are  nobler  judges :  wit 
Cannot  suffer  where  ftbey  sit. 


Con, 


Dttr. 


Con. 


Detr.  Prithee,  foolish  Conceit,  leave  oflf  thy  set 
speeches,  and  come  to  the  conceit  itself  in  plain 
language.  What  goodly  thing  is't,  in  the  name  of 
laughter? 

Con.  Detraction,  do  thy  worst.     Conodt  ap- 
pears. 
In  honour  of  the  Sun,  their  fellow-friend. 
Before  thy  censure  :  know,  then,  that  the  spheres 
Have  for  a  while  resigned  their  orbs,  and  lend 
Their  seats  to  the  four  Elements,  who  joia'd 
With  the  four  known  Complexions,  have  atoned 
A  noble  league,  and  severally  pot  on 
Material  bodies ;  here  amongst  them  none 
Observes  a  difierence :  Earth  and  Air  alike 
Are  sprightly  acUve ;  Fire  and  Water  seek 
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No  glory  of  pre-eminence ;  Phlegm  and  Blood, 
Choler  and  Melancholy,  who  have  stood 
In  contrarieties,  now  meet  for  pleasure. 
To  entertain  time  in  a  courtly  Measure. 

JDetr,  Impossible  and  improper;  first,  to  pei^ 
sonate  insensible  creatures,  and  next,  to  compound 
quite  opposite  humours  !  fie,  fie,  fie  ;  it's  abomi- 
nable* 

C*<m.  Fond  ignorance !  how  darest  thou  vainly 
Impossibility,  what  reigns  in  man  [scan 

Without  disorder,  wisely  miz'd  by  nature. 
To  fashion  and  preserve  so  high  a  creature  ? 

Detr,  Sweet  sir,  when  shall  our  mortal  eyes  be- 
hold this  new  piece  of  wonder  ?  We  must  gaxe 
on  the  stars  for  it,  doubtless. 

The  Scene  opem,  and  discovert  tks  Matqucrt,  {the  /our 
Elements,  Air,  Fire.  Water,  and  Earth ;  and  the  four 
Complexions,  Phlegm,  Blood,  Choletr,  and  Melancholy,) 
on  a  raised  Platform, 

Con,  See,  thus  the  clouds  fly  off,  and  run  in 
chase, 
When  the  Sun's  bounty  lends  peculiar  grace. 

Detr,  Fine,  i*f«ith ;  pretty,  and  in  good  earnest : 
but,  sirrah  scholar,  will  they  come  down  too  ? 

Con,  Behold  them  well;  the  foremost  repre- 
Air,  the  most  sportive  of  the  elements.         [sents 

Detr.  A  nimble  rascal,  I  warrant  him  some  al- 
derman's son  ;  wondrous  giddy  snd  light-headed  ; 
one  that  blew  his  patrimony  away  in  feather  and 
tobacco. 

Con.  The  next  near  him  is  Fire. 

Detr,  A  choleric  gentleman,  I  should  know  him ; 
a  younger  brother  and  a  great  spender,  but  seldom 
or  never  carries  any  money  about  him :  he  was 
begot  when  the  sign  was  in  Taurus,  for  he  roars 
like  a  bull,  but  is  indeed  a  bell-wether. 

Con,  The  third  in  rank  is  Water. 

Detr,  A  phlegmatic  cold  piece  of  stuff:  his 
father,  methmks,  should  be  one  of  the  dunce- 
table,  and  one  that  never  drank  strong  beer  in's 
life,  but  at  festival  times ;  and  then  he  caught  the 
heart-burning  a  whole  vacation  and  half  a  term 
after. 

Con,  The  fourth  is  Earth. 

Detr,  A  shrewd  plotting-pated  fellow,  and  a 
great  lover  of  news.  I  guess  at  the  rest ;  Blood 
is  placed  near  Air,  Choler  near  Fire ;  Phlegm  and 
Water  are  sworn  brothers,  and  so  are  Earth  and 
Melancholy. 

Con,  Fair  nymph  of  Harmony,  be  it  thy  task 
To  sing  them  down,  and  rank  them  in  a  masque. 

A  BONO : 

During  which,  the  Masquers  descend  upon  the  Stage,  and 
take  their  places /or  the  J)anc«, 

Bee  the  Elements  oonipire  t 

Nimble  Air  does  court  the  Earth, 

Water  doe*  oommiz  with  Are. 
To  give  our  prince'ii  pleasure  birth ; 

Each  delight,  each  Joy,  each  tweet 

In  one  compoidtion  meet. 

All  the  naauns  of  the  year ; 

Winter  does  invoke  the  Bpring, 
Boinmer  doe*  In  pride  appear. 

Autumn  forth  it«  fnilta  doth  bring. 
And  with  emulation  pay 
Their  tribute  to  this  holy-day ; 
In  which  the  Darling  of  the  Sun  is  come. 
To  make  this  plaoe  a  new  Elysium. 

[A  liAncii.^Es«UHt  Masquers, 


Win,  How  do  these  pleasures  please  ? 

Hum,  Pleasures? 

Bonn.  Live  here. 
And  be  my  lord's  firiend ;  and  thy  sports  shaU 

vary 
A  thousand  ways  ;  Invention  shall  beget 
Conceits,  as  curious  as  the  thoughts  of  Change 
Can  aim  at. 

Hum.  Trifles  I  Progress  o'er  the  year 
Again,  my  Raybright ;  therein  like  the  Sun ; 
As  he  in  Heaven  runs  his  circular  course. 
So  thou  on  earth  run  thine ;  for  to  be  fed 
With    stale  delights,    breeds    dulness  and  con- 
tempt : 
lliink  on  the  Spring. 

Ray,  She  was  a  lovely  virgin. 

Win,  My  royal  lord  ! 
Without  offence,  be  pleased  but  to  afford 
Me  give  you  my  true  figure ;  do  not  scorn 
My  age,  nor  think,  'cause  I  appear  forlorn, 
I  serve  for  no  use :  'tis  my  sharper  breath 
Does  purge  gross  exhalations  from  the  earth ; 
My  frosts  and  snows  do  purify  the  air 
From  choking  fogs,  make  the  sky  clear  and  fair : 
And  though  by  nature  cold  and  chill  1  be, 
Yet  I  am  warm  in  bounteous  charity ; 
And  can,  my  lord,  by  grave  and  sage  advice, 
Bring  you  to  the  happy  shades  of  paradise. 

Ray,  That  wonder!     Oh,  can  you  bring  me 
thither  ? 

Win,  I  can  direct  and  point  you  out  a  path. 

Hum.  But  Where's  the  guide  ? 
Quicken  thy  spirito,  Raybright;  I'll  not  leave 

thee: 
We'll  run  the  self-same  race  again,  that  happi- 
ness; 
These  laiy,  sleeping,  tedious  Winter's  nights 
Become  not  noble  action. 

Ray,  To  the  Spring 
I  am  resolv*d— -  IRecordxrs. 

The  Bun  appears  above. 

Oh,  what  strange  light  appears ! 
The  Sun  is  up,  sure. 

Sun.  Wanton  Darling,  look. 
And  worship  with  amasement. 

Omnes.  Gracious  lord ! 

Sun.  Thy  sanda  are  number'd,  and  thy  glass  of 
frailty 
Here  runs  out  to  the  last. — Here,  in  this  mirror, 
Let  man  behold  the  circuit  of  his  fortunes  ; 
The  season  of  the  Spring  dawns  like  the  Morning, 
Bedewing  Childhood  wiUi  unrelish'd  beauties 
Of  gaudy  sights ;  the  Summer,  as  the  Noon, 
Shines  in  delight  of  Youth,  and  ripens  strength 
To  Autumn's  Manhood ;  here  the  Evening  grows. 
And  knits  up  all  felicity  in  folly : 
Winter  at  last  draws  on  the  Night  of  Age ; 
Yet  still  a  humour  of  some  novel  fancy 
Untasted  or  untried,  puts  off  the  minute 
Of  resolution,  which  should  bid  farewell 
To  a  vain  world  of  weariness  and  sorrows. 
The  powers,  from  whom  man  does  derive  the 

pedigree 
Of  his  creation,  with  a  royal  bounty 
Give  him  Health,  Youih,  Delight,  for  free  at- 

tendanta 
To  rectify  his  carriage  :  to  be  thankful 
Again  to  them,  man  should  caahier  his  riots. 
His  bosom's  whoriah  sweetheart,  idle  Humour, 
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His  Reuon*8  dangeroas  sedncer,  Follj. 
Then  shall, 

Like  four  straight  pillars,  the  four  Elements 
Support  the  goodly  stmctare  of  mortality ; 
Then  shall  the  four  Complexions,  like  four  heads 
Of  a  clear  river,  streaming  in  his  body, 
Nourish  and  comfort  every  vein  and  sinew ; 
No  sickness  of  contagion,  no  grim  death 
Or  deprivation  of  H^lth's  reid  blessings. 
Shall  then  ai&ight  the  creature  built  by  Heaven, 


Reserv'd  to  immortality.     Heneefuttti 
In  peace  go  to  our  altars,  and  no  more 
Question  the  power  of  sapemal  greatness. 
But  give  us  Inve  to  govern  as  we  please 
Nature  and  her  dominion,  who  firom  vis 
And  from  our  gradons  inflnence,  hstfa  both  bebtf 
And  preservation ;  no  replies,  but  reverence. 
Bfan  hath  a  double  guard,  if  time  can  win  bin ; 
Heaven's  power  above  hizn,  his  own  peace  mitii2. 
htm.  lEtenL 


THE    WITCH    OF    EDMONTON. 

BY  ROWLEY,  DEKKER,  FORD,  &c. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


Sib  Ajnnum  CLAiUKOTOif. 
Old  THcmmcy,  a  OtiUlemML. 
Cartbr,  a  rich  Teovtan. 
Old  Banks,  a  (kmntfyman. 
RATcurrs. 

W.   llAOO. 

W.  Hajuluc. 

Rowland,  and  itverai  other  Cmmtrymen, 

Bomknton'  I  ^*^^*  ^  CABTnlB  DauffhUri, 
Fhank,  Thornsv^  Son. 
Cddoy  Banks,  the  Oown. 
Morrioe-Danoen. 


Sawoot,  an  old  Fiddler. 

Jnatioe,  Canitabla,  OiBoen,  Scnring-Msn  and 

Maids. 
Dog,  a  Familiar. 
A  Spirit. 

Mother  8a  WKii,  theWncH. 
Ann,  RATCurrs's  Wi/e. 

Kathkrink.  \  Cahtks's  Daughlere. 
WiNNirRKDB,  Sir  AbtburIs  Maid, 


SCENEy^THB  Tovrif  amd  Nriohbourhooo  or  Edmonton:  in  thr  rnd  or  ths  last  Act,  London. 


THB   WHOLE   AftOUlfXNT   IS  THIS   DISTICH  : 

Forced  marriage,  murder ;  murder  blood  requires ; 
Reproach,  revenge ;  revenge,  hell's  help  desires. 


PROLOGUE. 


The  town  of  Edmonton  hath  lent  the  stage 
A  Devil  and  a  Witch,  both  in  an  age. 
To  make  comparisons  it  were  uncivil, 
Between  so  even  a  pair,  a  Witch  and  Devil : 
But  as  the  year  doUi  with  his  plenty  bring, 
Ab  well  a  latter  as  a  former  spring, 


So  hath  this  Witch  enjoy'd  the  first ;  and  reason 
Presumes  she  may  partake  the  other  season  : 
In  acts  deserving  name,  the  proverb  says, 
*'  Once  good  and  ever ;"  why  not  so  in  plays  ? 
Why  not  in  this  ?  since,  gentlemen,  we  flatter 
No  expectation ;  here  is  mirth  and  matter. 

MASTER   BIBD. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  l.—The  Neighbourhood  </  Edmokton. 
I       A  Room  in  the  House  of  Sir  Abthub  Clab- 

I  INOTON. 

I 

Enter  Frank  Tbornrv  and  WiNNirRBDB. 

Frank.  Come,  wench ;  why,  here's  a  business 
soon  dispatcfa'd. 
Thy  heart  I  know  is  now  at  ease :  thou  need'st  not 
Fear  what  the  tattling  gossips  in  their  cups 
Can  ipeak  against  thy  fame ;  thy  child  shall  know 
Whom  to  call  dad  now. 

Win.  You  have  [here]  dischaig'd 
The  true  part  of  an  honest  man ;  I  cannot 


Request  a  fuller  satisfiction 
Thui  you  have  fieely  granted  :  yet  methinks 
'Tis  an  hard  case,  being  lawful  man  and  wife, 
We  should  not  live  together. 

Frank.  Had  I  fail*d 
In  promise  of  my  truth  to  thee,  we  must 
Have  then  been  ever  snnder'd ;  now  the  longest 
Of  our  forbearing  cither's  company, 
Is  only  but  to  gain  a  little  time 
For  our  continuing  thrift ;  that  so,  hereafter. 
The  heir  that  shall  be  bom  may  not  have  cause 
To  curse  his  hour  of  birth,  which  made  him  feel 
The  misery  of  beggary  and  want ; 
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Two  devils  that  are  occasions  to  enforce 
A  shamefal  end.    My  plots  aim  bat  to  keep 
My  father's  love. 

Win.  And  that  will  be  as  difficnlt 
To  be  preserv'd,  when  he  shall  understand 
How  you  are  married,  as  it  will  be  now. 
Should  you  confess  it  to  him. 

Frank.  Fathers  are 
Won  by  degrees,  not  bluntly,  as  our  masters 
Or  wronged  friends  are ;  and  besides  I'll  use 
Such  dutiful  and  ready  means,  that  ere 
He-can  have  notice  of  what's  past,  th'  inheritance 
To  which  I  am  bom  heir,  shall  be  assured ; 
That  done,  why  let  him  know  it :  if  he  like  it  not, 
Yet  he  shall  have  no  power  in  him  left 
To  cross  the  thriving  of  it. 

Win,  You  who  had 
The  oonqaest  of  my  maiden-love,  may  easily 
Conquer  the  fears  of  my  distrust.    And  wMther 
Must  I  be  hurried  ? 

Frank.  Prithee  do  not  use 
A  word  so  much  unsuitable  to  the  constant 
Affections  of  thy  husband :  thou  shalt  live 
Near  Walcham- Abbey,  with  thy  uncle  Selman ; 
I  have  acquainted  him  with  all  at  large  : 
He'll  use  thee  kindly ;  thou  shalt  want  no  pleasures, 
Nor  any  other  fit  supplies  whatever 
Thou  canst  in  heart  desire. 

Win.  All  these  are  nothing 
Without  your  company. 

Frank.  Which  tiiou  shalt  have 
Once  every  month  at  least. 

Win,  Once  every  month ! 
Is  this  to  have  an  husband  ? 

Frank.  Perhaps  oftener ; 
That's  as  occasion  serves. 

Win.  Ay,  ay  ;  in  case 
No  other  beau^  tempt  your  eye,  whom  you 
Like  better,  I  may  chance  to  be  remember'd. 
And  see  you  now  and  then.     Faith ;  I  did  hope 
You'd  not  have  us'd  me  so  :  *tis  but  my  fortune. 
And  yet,  if  not  for  my  sake,  have  some  pity 
Upon  the  child  I  go  with  ;  that's  your  own : 
And  'less  you'll  be  a  cruel-hearted  father, 
You  cannot  but  remember  that. 
Heaven  knows,  how — 

Frank.  To  quit  which  fear  at  once, 
As  by  the  ceremony  late  perform'd, 
I  plighted  thee  a  faith,  as  free  from  challenge, 
As  any  double  thought ;  once  more,  in  hearing 
Of  Heaven  and  thee,  I  vow  that  never  henceforth 
Disgrace,  reproof,  lawless  affections,  threats. 
Or  what  can  be  suggested  'gainst  our  marriage. 
Shall  cause  me  falsify  that  bridal  oath 
That  binds  me  thine.    And,  Winnifrede,  whenever 
The  wanton  heats  of  youth,  by  subtle  baits 
Of  beauty,  or  what  woman's  art  can  practise, 
Drew  me  from  only  loving  thee,  let  Heaven 
Inflict  upon  my  life  some  fearful  ruin ! 
I  hope  thou  dost  believe  me. 

Win.  Swear  no  more ; 
I  am  confirm'd,  and  will  resolve  to  do 
What  you  think  most  behoveful  for  us. 

Frank.  Thus  then : 
Make  thyself  ready ;  at  the  furthest  house 
Upon  the  green,  vrithout  the  town,  your  uncle 
Expects  you.    For  a  little  time,  farewell ! 

Win.  Sweet, 
We  shall  meet  again  as  soon  as  thou  canst  possibly  ? 

Frank,  We  shall.     One  kiss— away !  lExii  Win. 


.fiRirr  Sir  Abtbub  QLAaoratus. 


thee  IB  pl-J^ 


Sir  Jr.  Frank  Thomey ! 

Frank*  Here,  sir. 

Sir  Ar.  Alone  ?  thea  nmat  I  tell 
terms, 
Thou  hast  wrong'd  thy  master's  bouse  lia««dy  sr  . 

Frank.  Your  hottse,  sir  ?  [fe«d2* 

Sir  Ar,  Yes,  sir :  if  the  nimble  devil 
That  wanton'd  in  your  blood,  rebell'd 
All  rules  of  honest  duty,  you  might. 
Have  found  out  some  more  fitting  plsoe  tksn  ht^^ 
To  have  built  a  stews  in.  All  the  ooantry  «his7R> 
How  shamefully  thou  hast  undone  a  maid, 
Approv'd  for  modest  life,  for  civil 
Till  thy  prevailing  perjuries  enticed  bcr 
To  forfeit  shame.    Will  you  be  honest  jtH, 
Make  her  amends  and  marry  her  ?  ^ 

Frank,  So,  sir, 
I  might  bring  both  myself  and  her  to  heggjMj : 
And  that  would  be  a  shame  worse  than  the  uCbcr. 

Sir  Ar.  You  should  have  thought  on  this  bc&fr. 
and  then 
Your  reason  would  hare  oversway'd  the 
Of  your  unruly  lust.    But  that  you  ntiay 
Be  left  vrithout  excuse,  to  salve  the  infamy 
Of  my  di^jaoed  house,  and  'cause  yoa  are 
A  gentleman,  and  both  of  you  my  serrsnts, 
I'll  make  the  maid  a  portion. 

Frank,  So  you  promised  me 
Before,  in  case  I  married  her.     I  know 
Sir  Arthur  Clarington  deserves  the  credit 
Report  hath  lent  him ;  and  presume  jon  are 
A  debtor  to  your  promise  :  but  upon 
What  certainty  shall  I  resolve  ?    Excnse  me. 
For  being  somewhat  rude. 

Sir  Ar.  It  is  but  reason. 
Well,  Frank,  what  think'st  thou  of  two  hnndred 
And  a  continual  friend  ?  [poaad^ 

Frank.  Though  my  poor  fortunes 
Might  happily  prefer  me  to  a  choice 
Of  a  far  greater  portion ;  yet  to  right 
A  wronged  maid,  and  to  preserve  your  Cavonr, 
I  am  content  to  accept  your  proffer. 

Sir  Ar.  Art  thou? 

Frank.  Sir,  we  shall  every  day  have  need  t* 
The  use  of  what  yon  please  to  give.  [cmplvf 

Sir  Ar.  Thou  shalt  l)ave  it. 

Frank,  Then  I  claim 
Your  promise. — ^We  are  man  and  wilie. 

Sir  Ar.  Already  ? 

Frank.  And  more  than  so,  [sir,]  I  have  pro> 
mised  her 
Free  entertainment  in  her  ancle's  home 
Near  Waltham-Abbey,  where  she  may  scenrely 
Sojourn,  till  time  and  my  endeavours  woric 
My  father's  love  and  liking. 

Sir  Ar.  Honest  Frank  ! 

Frank.  I  hope,  sir,  you  will  think  I  cannot  k«iep 
Without  a  daily  charge.  [her. 

Sir  Ar.  As  for  the  money, 
'Tis  all  thine  own ;  and  though  I  cannot  oottke  thet 
A  present  payment,  yet  thou  shalt  be  sure 
I  will  not  foil  thee. 

Frank.  But  our  oocssion^^^ 

Sir  Ar.  Nay,  nay. 
Talk  not  of  your  occasions  ;  trust  my  bounty. 
It  shall  not   sleep. — Hsst   married   her   i'foith. 

Frank? 
'Tis  well,  'tis  passing  well ! — then,  Winnifredr,  « 
Once  more  thou  art  an  honest  womaa.     Frank, 
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Thou  hast  a  jewel,  lo^e  her ;  she'll  desenre  it. 
And  when  to  WaltUam  ? 

Frank,  She  is  making  ready ; 
Her  uncle  stays  for  her. 

Sir  Ar,  Most  provident  speed. 
Prank,  I  will  be  [thy]  friend,  and  such  a  friend! — 
Thou  wilt  bring  her  thither  ? 

Frank,  Sir,  I  cannot ;  newly 
My  father  sent  me  word  I  should  come  to  him. 

Sir  Ar.  Marry,  and  do ;  I  know  thou  hast  a  wit 
To  handle  him. 

Frank,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Sir  Ar,  What  is  it? 
Anything,  Frank ;  command  it. 

Frank.  That  you'll  please 
By  letters  to  assure  my  father,  that 
I  am  not  married. 

Sir  Ar,  .How  ? 

Frank,  Some  one  or  other 
Hath  certainly  informed  him.  that  I  purposed 
To  marry  Winnifrede ;  on  which  he  threatened 
To  disinherit  me : — to  prevent  it. 
Lowly  I  crave  your  letters,  which  he  seeing 
Will  credit ;  and  I  hope,  ere  I  return. 
On  such  conditions  as  Til  frame,  his  lands 
Shall  be  assured. 

Sir  Ar,  But  what  is  there  to  quit 
My  knowledge  of  the  marriage  ? 

Frank.  Why,  you  were  not 
A  witness  to  it. 

Sir  Ar,  I  conceive ;  and  then — 
His  land  confirm'd,  thou  wilt  acquaint  him  tho- 
roughly 
With  all  that's  past. 

Frank.  I  mean  no  less. 

Sir  Ar,  Provided 
I  never  was  made  privy  to't. 

Frank.  Alas,  sir. 
Am  1  a  talker  ? 

Sir  Ar.  Draw  thyself  the  letter, 
V\\  put  my  hand  to't     I  commend  thy  policy, 
Thou'rt  witty,  witty,  Frank  ;  nay,  nay,  'tis  fit : 
Dispatch  it. 

Frank.  I  shall  write  effectually.  [ExU. 

Sir  Ar.  Go  thy  way,  cuckoo !— have  I  caught 
the  young  man  ? 
One  trouble  then  is  freed.     He  that  will  feast 
At  other's  cost,  must  be  a  bold-faced  guest. — 

Enter  WiifNtrBSDB  in  a  ridinff-tuit. 

Win,  I  have  heard  the  news,  all  now  is  safe ; 
The  worst  is  past :  thy  lip,  wench  !  (ArtssM  Ker.) 

I  must  bid 
Farewell,  for  fashion's  sake ;  but  I  will  visit  thee 
Suddenly,  girl.    This  was  cleanly  carried ; 
Ha!  was't  not,  Win ? 

IVin,  Then  were  my  happiness. 
That  I  in  heart  repent  I  did  not  bring  him 
Tlie  dower  of  a  virginity.    Sir,  forgive  me ; 
I  have  been  much  to  blame :  bad  not  my  laun- 
dress 
Given  way  to  your  immoderate  waste  of  virtue, 
You*had  not  with  such  eagerness  pursued 
The  error  of  your  goodness. 
Sir  Ar.  Dear,  dear  Win, 
I  hug  this  art  of  thine  ;  it  shows  how  cleanly 
Thou  canst  beguile,  in  case  occasion  serve 
To  practise ;  it  becomes  thee  :  now  we  share 
Free  Mope  enough,  without  controul  or  fear. 
To  interchange  our  pleasures ;  we  will  surfeit 


In  our  embraces,  wench.    Come,  tell  me,  when 
Wilt  thou  appoint  a  meeting  1 

Win.  What  to  do  ? 

Sir  Ar.  Good,  good  I  to  con  the  lesson  of  our 
Our  secret  game.  [loves, 

Win,  Oh,  blush  to  speak  it  further. 
As  you  are  a  noble  gentleman,  forget 
A  sin  so  monstrous  ;  'tis  not  gently  done. 
To  open  a  cured  wound :  I  know  you  speak 
For  trial ;  'troth,  you  need  not. 

Sir  Ar,  I  for  trial  ? 
Not  I,  by  this  good  sun-shine ! 

Win.  Can  you  name 
That  syllable  of  good,  and  yet  not  tremble 
To  think  to  what  a  foul  and  black  intent 
You  use  it  for  an  oath  ?    Let  me  resolve  you : 
If  you  appear  in  any  visitation. 
That  brings  not  with  it  pity  for  the  wrongs 
Done  to  abused  Thomey,  my  kind  husband  ; 
If  you  infect  mine  ear  with  any  breath 
That  is  not  thoroughly  perfumed  with  sighs 
For  former  deeds  of  lust ;  may  I  be  curs'd 
Even  in  my  prayers,  when  I  vouchsafe 
To  see  or  hear  you  !     I  will  change  my  life, 
From  a  loose  whore  to  a  repentant  wife. 

Sir  Ar.  Wilt  thou  turn  monster  now  ?  art  not 
asham'd 
After  so  many  months  to  be  honest  at  last  ? 
Away,  away  !  fie  on't ! 

Win.  My  resolution 
Is  built  upon  a  rock.    This  very  day 
Young  Thomey  vow'd,  with  oaths   not    to  be 

doubted, 
That  never  any  change  of  love  should  cancel 
The  bonds  in  which  we  are  to  either  bound. 
Of  lasting  truth :  and  shall  I  then  for  my  part 
Unfile  the  sacred  oath  set  on  record 
In  Heaven's  book  ?    Sir  Arthur,  do  not  study 
To  add  to  your  Uscivious  lust,  the  sin 
Of  sacrilege ;  for  if  you  but  endeavour 
By  any  unchaste  word  to  tempt  my  constancy. 
You  strive  as  much  as  in  you  lies  to  ruin 
A  temple  hallow'd  to  the  purity 
Of  holy  marriage.     I  have  said  enough ; 
You  may  believe  me. 

Sir  Ar,  Get  you  to  your  nunnery. 
There  freeze  in  your  old  cloister :  this  is  fine  I 

Win,  Good  angels  guide  me !     Sir,  you'll  give 
me  leave 
To  weep  and  pray  for  your  conversion  ? 

Sir  Ar,  Yes ; 
Away  to  Waltham.    Pox  upon  your  honesty ! 
Had  you  no  other  trick  to  fool  me  ?  well. 
You  may  want  money  yet. 

Win,  None  that  I'll  send  for 
To  you,  for  hire  of  a  damnation. 
When  I  am  gone,  think  on  my  just  complaint ; 
I  was  your  devil ;  oh,  be  you  my  saint !         [£Uril. 

Sir  Ar.  Go  thy  ways ;  as  changeable  a  baggage 

As  ever  cozen'd  knight ;  I'm  glad  I  am  rid  of  her. 

Honest !  marry  hang  her !  Thomey  is  my  debtor ; 

I  thought  to  have  paid  him  too ;  but  fools  have 

fortune.  iSxit, 

SCENE  II. — Edmonton.   A  Room  in  Cartkwl's 

Howe. 
Enter  Old  Tuoanav  and  Caktum, 
Thor,  You  offer,  roaster  Carter,  like  a  gentleman ; 
I  cannot  find  fault  with  it,  'tis  so  fair. 
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Car*  No  gentleman  I,  master  Thoraey ;  spare 
the  mastership,  call  me  by  m  j  name,  John  Carter. 
Master  is  a  title  my  father,  nor  his  before  him, 
were  acquainted  with ;  honest  Hertfordshire  yeo- 
men ;  such  an  one  am  I ;  my  word  and  my  deed 
shall  be  proved  one  at  all  times.  I  mean  to  g;iTe 
you  no  security  for  the  marriage-mooey. 

Thor.  How !  no  security  ?  although  it  need  not 
so  long  as  you  live ;  yet  who  is  he  has  surety  of 
his  life  one  hour !  Men,  the  proverb  says,  are 
mortal;  else,  for  my  part,  I  distrust  you  not, 
were  the  sum  double. 

Car,  Double,  treble,  more  or  less,  I  tell  you, 
master  Thomey,  I'll  give  no  security.  Bonds  and 
bills  are  but  terriers  to  catch  fools,  and  keep  lazy 
knaves  busy;  my  security  shall  be  present  pay- 
ment. And  we  here,  about  Edmonton,  hold  pre- 
sent payment  as  sure  as  an  alderman's  bond  in 
London,  master  Thomey. 

Thor.  I  cry  you  mercy,  sir,  I  understood  you 
not. 

Car,  I  like  young  Frank  well,  so  does  my  Susan 
too ;  the  girl  has  a  fancy  to  him,  which  makes  me 
ready  in  my  purse.  There  be  other  suitors  within, 
that  make  much  noise  to  little  purpose.  If  Frank 
love  Sue,  Sue  shall  have  none  but  Frank :  'tis  a 
mannerly  girl,  master  Thomey,  though  but  an 
homely  man's  daughter ;  there  have  worse  faces 
looked  out  of  black  bags,  man. 

TJwr,  You  speak  your  mind  freely  and  honestly. 
I  marvel  my  son  comes  not ;  I  am  sure  he  will  be 
here  some  time  to-day. 

Car.  To-day  or  to-morrow,  when  he  comes  he 
shall  be  welcome  to  bread,  beer,  and  beef,  yeo- 
man's fare ;  we  have  no  kickshaws :  full  dishes, 
whole  belly-fulls.  Should  I  diet  three  days  at  one 
of  the  slender  city-suppers,  you  might  send  me  to 
Barber-Surgeon's  hall  the  fourth  day,  to  hang  up 
for  an  anatomy. — Here  come  they  that — 

Enter  Wauibck  with  Busajt,  SoMXivroir  with  Katbkrinb. 

How  now,  girls !  every  day  play-day  with  you  ? 
Valentine's  day,  too,  all  by  couples  ?  Thus  will 
young  folks  do  when  we  are  laid  in  our  graves, 
master  Thomey;  here's  all  the  care  they  take. 
And  how  do  you  find  the  wenches,  gentlemen? 
have  they  any  mind  to  a  loose  gown  and  a  strait 
shoe  ?  Win  'em  and  wear  'em ;  they  shall  choose 
for  themselves  by  my  consent. 

War.  You  speak  like  a  kind  father.    Sue,  thou 
hear'st 
The  liberty  that's  granted  thee  ;  what  sayest  thou  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  mine  ? 

Sus.  Your  what,  sir  ?     I  dare  swear 
Never  your  wife. 

War.  Canst  thou  be  so  unkind. 
Considering  how  dearly  I  affect  thee. 
Nay,  dote  on  thy  perfections  ? 

Stu.  You  are  studied. 
Too  scholar-like,  in  words  I  understand  not. 
I  am  too  coarse  for  such  a  gallant's  love 
As  you  are. 

War.  By  the  honour  of  gentility — 

Sus.  Good  sir,  no  swearing ;  yea  and  nay  with  us 
Prevail  above  all  oaths  you  can  invent. 

War.  By  this  white  hand  of  thine — 

Su».  Take  a  false  oath  ! 
Fie,  fie  I  flatter  the  wise ;  fools  not  regard  it, 
And  one  of  these  am  I. 

War.  Dost  thou  despise  me  ? 


Car.  Let  them  talk  on,  master  Tborsey;  I  ko^yv 
Sue's  mind.    The  fly  may  boza  about  the  candL*. 
he  shall  but  singe  his  wings  when  all's  dotMf; 
I  Frank,  Frank  is  he  has  her  heart. 

Som.  But  shall  I  live  in  hope,  Kate? 

Kath.  Better  so, 
Than  be  a  desperate  man. 

Som.  Perhaps  thou  thtnk'st  it  is  thy  portion 
I  level  at :  wert  thott*a8  poor  in  fortunes 
As  thou  art  rich  in  goodness,  I  would  rather 
Be  suitor  for  the  dower  of  thy  virtttes» 
Than  twine  thy  father's  whole  estate ;  and.  pcithct. 
Be  thou  resolv'd  so. 

Kath.  Master  Somerton, 
It  is  an  easy  labour  to  deceive 
A  maid  that  will  believe  men's  subtle  procaiac*  ; 
Yet  I  conceive  of  you  as  worthily 
As  I  presume  you  to  deserve. 

Som.  Which  va. 
As  worthily  in  loving  thee  sinoerely« 
As  thoa  art  worthy  to  be  so  beloved, 

Kath.  I  shall  find  time  to  try  yon. 

Som.  Do.  Kate,  do ; 
And  when  I  fail,  may  all  my  joys  foiaake  me! 

Car.  Warbeck  and  Sue  are  at  it  atilL  i  Iflsb 
to  myself,  master  Thomej,  to  see  bow  eanhoiOv 
he  beats  the  bush,  while  the  bird  is  flown  nta 
another's  bosom.  A  very  onthrift,  master  Tbrv. 
ney ;  one  of  the  country  roaring-lads ;  we  h««T 
such  as  well  as  the  city,  and  as  arrant  fake-hWt*  «^ 
they  are,  though  not  so  nimble  at  their  pnsce  d 
wit.  Sue  knows  the  rasod  to  an  bair's-WeBidrjL. 
and  will  fit  him  accordingly. 

Th<^.  What  is  the  other  gentleman  ? 

Car.  One  Somerton ;  the  honeater  nan  id  thf 
two,  by  five  pound  in  every  etone-wcight.  \ 
civil  feUow;  he  has  a  fine  coovenkat  cataCe  « 
land  in  West-ham,  by  Essex :  master  RsBgCK  that 
dwells  by  Enfield,  sent  him  hither.  He  like  k^f 
well ;  I  may  tell  yoo,  I  think  she  likes  hia  as  wvil 
if  they  agree,  I'll  not  hinder  the  maleh  for  my  pa-i 

But  that  Warbeck  is  such  another ^I  use  bis 

kindly  for  master  Somerton 's  sake ;  for  be 
hither  first  as  a  companion  of  his : 
master  Thomey,  may  ftll  into  knavea' 
now  and  then. 

War.  Three  hundred  a  year  jointure,  Stae. 

Sw.  Where  lies  ic ! 
By  sea  or  land  t    I  think  by  sea. 

War,  Do  I  look  like  a  captain  ? 

Stu,  Not  a  whit,  sir. 
Should  all  that  use  the  seas  be  reckon'd  captains. 
There's  not  a  ship  should  have  a  arattim  A  her 
To  keep  her  clean. 

War.  Do  you  scorn  me,  mistress  Sossa  - 
Am  I  a  subject  to  be  jeer'd  at  f 

Sut.  Neither 
Am  I  a  property  for  yon  to  use 
As  stale  to  jrour  fond  wanton  loose  dlscoime : 
Pray,  sir,  be  dvtl. 

War.  Wilt  be  angry,  wasp  .* 

Car.  God-a-mercy,  Sne  !  ahe*U  firfc  him  on  tar 
life,  if  he  fumble  with  her. 

EnUr  FaA5K. 

Master  Francis  Thoraey,  you  are  wclrone  indceo 
your  father  expected  your  coming.     How  600  tS 
right  worshipful  knight.  Sir  Arthur CkariagtoespAi 
master? 
Frank.  In  health  this  aaoraiag.    Sir,  my  dBt> 
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Thor.  Now 
You  come  as  I  could  wish. 

War.  Frank  Thorney  ?  ha!  lAside, 

Sua.  You  most  excuse  me. 

Frank,  Virtuous  mistress  Susan. 
Kind  mistress  Katherine.  iKittet  tXem. 

Gentlemen  to  both 
Good  time  o'  th'  day.  ^ 

Som.  The  like  to  you. 

War.  'Tis  he : 
A  word,  friend.  {Aside  to  Sou.)    On  my  life,  this 

is  the  man 
Stands  fair  in  crossings  Susan's  love  to  me. 

Som.   I  think  no  less;  be  wise  and  take  no 
notice  on't ; 
He  that  can  win  her,  best  deserves  her. 

War.  Marry 
A  serving  man  f  mew  I 

i^ofN.  Prithee,  friendt  no  more. 

Car.  Gentlemen  all,  there*s  within  a  slight 
dinner  ready,  if  you  please  to  taste  of  it.  Master 
Thorney,  master  Francis,  master  Somerton ! — 
Why,  girls !  what,  huswives !  will  you  spend  all 
your  forenoon  in  tittle-tattles  !  away ;  it's  well, 
i' faith.    Will  you  go  in,  gentlemen  ? 

Thor.  We'll  follow  presently ;  my  son  and  I 
Have  a  few  words  of  business. 

Car,  At  your  pleasure. 

lExcunt  all  Intt  TnoitinBY  and  Fiunk. 

Thor,  I  think  you  guess  the  reason,  Frank,  for 
1  sent  for  you.  [which 

Frank,  Yes,  sir. 

Thor,  I  need  not  tell  yoa 
With  what  a  labyrinth  of  dangers  daily 
The  best  part  of  my  whole  estate's  encumber'd  ; 
Nor  have  I  any  clue  to  wind  it  out, 
But  what  occasion  proffers  me  ;  wherein, 
If  you  should  folter,  I  shall  have  the  shame. 
And  you  the  loss.     On  these  two  points  relj 
Our  happiness  or  rain.     If  you  marry 
With  wealthy  Carter's  daughter,  there's  a  portion 
Will  free  my  land  ;  all  which  I  will  instate. 
Upon  the  marriage,  to  yoa  :  otherwise 
I  must  be  of  necessity  enforced 
To  make  a  present  sale  of  all;  and  yet. 
For  ought  I  know,  live  in  as  poor  distress, 
Or  worse,  than  now  1  do ;  you  hear  the  sum  : 
I  told  you  thus  before ;  have  you  consider'd  on't  ? 

Frank,  I  have,  sir ;  and  however  I  could  with 
To  enjoy  the  benefit  of  single  freedom. 
For  that  I  find  no  disposition  in  me 
To  undergo  the  burden  of  that  care 
That  marriage  brings  with  it ;  yet  to  secure 
And  settle  the  continuance  of  your  credit, 
I  humbly  yield  to  be  directed  by  yoa 
In  all  commands. 

Thor.  You  have  already  used 
Such  thriving  protestations  to  the  maid, 

That  she  is  wholly  your'a ;  and apeak  the 

truth,— 
You  love  her,  do  you  not  ? 

Frank,  'Twcre  pity,  sir, 
I  should  deceive  her. 

Thor.  Better  you  had  been  anbora. 
But  is  your  love  so  steady  that  you  mean, 
Nav  more,  desire,  to  make  her  your  wife  ? 

Frank,  Else,  sir. 
It  were  a  wrong  not  to  be  righted. 

Thor.  True, 
It  were :  and  yoa  will  marry  her  f 


Frank.  Heaven  prosper  it, 
I  do  intend  it. 

Thor.  Oh,  thon  art  a  villain  ! 
A  devil  like  a  man !  Wherein  have  I 
Offended  all  the  powers  so  much,  to  be 
Father  to  such  a  graceless,  godless  son  ? 

Frank.  To  me,  sir,  this !  oh,  my  deft  heart ! 

Thor.  To  thee. 
Son  of  my  curse.     Speak  truth  and  blush,  thoa 

monster  1 
Hast  thou  not  married  Winnifrede,  a  maid 
Was  fellow-servant  with  thee  ? 

Frank.  Some  swift  spirit 
Has  blown  this  news  abroad  ;  I  must  outface  it. 

lAride, 

Thor.  Do  you  stady  for  excose?  why  all  the 
Is  full  on't.  [country 

Frank,  With  your  license,  'tis  not  charitable, 
I'm  sure  it  is  not  fatherly,  so  much 
To  be  o'ersway'd  with  credulous  conceit 
Of  mere  impossibilities ;  but  fathers 
Are  privileged  to  think  and  talk  at  pleasure. 

Thor.  Why,  canst  thou  yet  deny  thou  bast  no 
wife? 

Frank,  What  do  you  take  me  for  ?  an  atheist  ? 
One  that  nor  hopes  the  blessedness  of  life 
Hereafter,  neither  fears  the  vengeance  due 
To  such  as  make  the  marriage-bed  an  inn. 
Which  •     •    ♦     •  travellers,  day  and  night, 
After  a  toilsome  lodging,  leave  at  pleasure  ? 
Am  I  become  so  insensible  of  losing 
The  glory  of  creation's  work,  my  soul ! 
Oh,  I  have  liied  too  long  ! 

Thor.  Thou  hast,  dissembler. 
Dar'st  thou  persever  yet,  and  pull  down  wrath 
As  hot  as  flames  of  hell,  to  strike  thee  quick 
Into  the  grave  of  horror  ?  I  believe  thee  not ; 
Get  from  my  sight ! 

Frank.  Sir,  though  mine  innocence 
Needs  not  a  stronger  witness  than  the  clearness 
Of  an  unperish'd  conscience ;  yet  for  that 
I  was  inform 'd,  how  mainly  you  had  been 
Poasess'd  of  this  untrath, — ^to  quit  all  scruple 
Please  you  peruse  this  letter  ;    tis  to  you. 

Thor.  From  whom  ? 

Frank.  Sir  Arthur  Clarington,  my  master. 

Thor.  Well,  sir.  {Reads, 

Frank.  On  every  side  I  am  distracted ; 
Am  waded  deeper  into  mischief 
Than  virtue  can  avoid  ;  but  on  I  must : 
Fate  leads  me ;    I  will  follow. — I A  side.']    There 

you  read 
What  may  confirm  you. 

T'Aor.  Yes,  and  wonder  at  it. 
Forgive  me,  Prank  ;  credulity  abus'd  me. 
My  tears  express  my  joy ;  and  I  am  sorry 
I  injured  innocence. 

Frank.  Alas  !  I  knew 
Your  rage  and  grief  proceeded  from  your  love 
To  me  ;  so  I  conceiv'd  it. 

Thor.  My  good  son, 
I'll  bear  with  many  faults  in  thee  hereafter ; 
Bear  thou  with  mine. 

Frank.  The  peace  is  soon  concluded. 

He-enter  Old  CAitrsa  and  Suiun. 

Car.  Why,  master  Thorney,  do  you  mean  to 
talk  oat  your  dinner  ?  the  company  attends  your 
coming.  What  must  it  be,  master  Frank  ?  or  son 
Frank  ?     I  am  plain  Donstable. 
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TKor.  Son,  brother,  if  yonr  daughter  like  to 
have  it  bo. 

Frank.  I  dare  be  confident,  she  is  not  alter'd 
From  what  I  left  her  at  our  parting  last : — 
Are  you,  fair  maid  ? 

Sus.  You  took  too  sure  possession 
Of  an  engaged  heart. 

Frank,  Which  now  I  challenge. 

Car.  Marry,  and  much  good  may  it  do  thee, 
son.  Take  her  to  thee ;  get  me  a  brace  of  boys  at 
a  burthen,  Frank ;  the  nursing  shall  not  stand  thee 
in  a  pennyworth  of  milk  ;  reach  her  home  and 
spare  not :  when*s  the  day  ? 

Thar.  To>morrow,  if  you  please.    To  use  cere- 
mony 
Of  charge  and  custom  were  to  little  purpose ; 
Their  loves  are  married  fast  enough  already. 


Car.  A  good  motion.  We'll  e'en  haxvia  i>:^ 
hold  dinner,  and  let  the  fiddlers  go  scrape .  hi  < 
bride  and  bridegroom  dance  at  ntgfat  tojgtthrr  v 
matter  for  the  guests : — to-morrow^  Sir,  tiy-n  • 
row.    Shall's  to  dinner  now  ? 

Thnr.  We  are  on  all  sides  pleased,  I  hop«. 

Stis.  Pray  Heaven  I  may  deserve  the  hliss 
sent  me  I 
Now  my  heart's  settlSi. 

Frank.  So  is  mine. 

Car,  Your  marriage-money  shall  be  rrcmi 
before  your  wedding-shoes  can  be  polH  a 
Blessing  on  you  both  ! 

Frank.  [Atide.}  No  man  can  bide  hit  tbei 
from  Heaven  that  views  him ; 
In  vain  he  flees  whose  destiny  pursues  him. 

[Fir  1 
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SCENE  l.—The  Fields  near  Edmonton. 

Enter  Eukabbth  BAwrm,  gathering  aiickt. 

Saw»  And  why  on  me  ?  why  should  the  envions 
world 
Throw  all  their  scandalous  malice  upon  me  ? 
'Cause  I  am  poor,  deform'd,  and  ignorant, 
And  like  a  bow  buckled  and  bent  together. 
By  some  more  strong  in  mischiefii  than  myself. 
Must  I  for  that  be  made  a  common  sink. 
For  all  the  filth  and  rubbish  of  men's  tongues 
To  fail  and  run  into  ?    Some  call  me  Witch, 
And  being  ignorant  of  myself,  they  go 
About  to  teach  me  how  to  be  one ;  urging. 
That  my  bad  tongue  (by  their  bad  usage  made  so) 
Forespeaks  their  cattle,  doth  bewitch  Uidr  com, 
Themselves,  their  servants,   and  their  babes  at 
This  they  enforce  upon  me ;  and  in  part     [nurse. 
Make  me  to  credit  it ;  and  here  comes  one 
Of  my  chief  adversaries. 

Enter  Old  Banks. 

Banks.  Out,  out  upon  thee,  witch  ! 

Saw.  Dost  call  me  witch  ? 

Banks.  I  do,  witch,  I  do ;  and  worse  I  would, 
knew  I  a  name  more  hateful.  What  makest  thou 
upon  my  ground  ? 

Saw.  Gather  a  few  rotten  sticks  to  warm  me. 

Banks.  Down  with  them  when  I  bid  thee, 
quickly;  I'll  make  thy  bones  rattle  in  thy  skin 
dse. 

Saw.  You  won't,  churl,  cut-throat,  miser! — 
there  they  be  ;  [  Throws  them  dawn.'\  would  they 
stuck  across  thy  throat,  thy  bowels,  thy  maw,  thy 
midriff. 

Banks.  Say'st  thou  me  so,  hag  ?  Out  of  my 
ground !  IBeats  her. 

Saw.  Dost  strike  me,  slave,  curmudgeon !  Now 
thy  bones  aches,  thy  joints  cramps,  and  convul- 
sions stretch  and  crack  thy  sinews ! 

Banks.  Cursing,  thou  hag  !  take  that,  and  that. 

iBeat*  her,  and  exit. 

Saw.  Strike,  do  ! — and  wither'd  may  that  hand 
and  arm 
Whose  blows  have  lamed  me,  drop  from  the  rotten 

trunk  1 
Abuse  me  !  beat  me !  call  me  hag  and  witch ! 


What  is  the  name  ?  where,  and  by  what  ait  kar 
What  spells,  what  charms  or  invocations  ? 
May  the  thing  call'd  Familiar  be  park^hawd? 

Enter  Ctmmr  Baicks,  and  several  other  CV>*m 
Cud.  A  new  head  for  the  tabor,  and  rfTrrtif- 
ping  for  the  pipe  ;  remember  that :  and  for^ ' 
five  leash  of  new  bells. 

1  CI.  Double  bells ;— Crooked-LaBe-y<«  ^^• 
have  *em  straight  in  Crooked-Lane :— double  t<.' 

all,  if  it  be  possible. 

Cud.  Double  bells?  double  corcombs !  tn'v'. 
buy  me  trebles,  all  trebles ;  for  our  paipo«  i»i^ 
be  in  the  altitudes. 

2  CI.  All  trebles  ?  not  a  mean  ? 

Cud.  Not  one.  The  morrice  is  so  «^'  T"^ 
have  neither  mean  nor  base  in  our  oospsa^f  "^* 
Rowland. 

3  CI.  What !  nor  a  counter  ? 

Cud.  By  no  means,  no  hunting  cwffltfr;  y*^^ 
that  to  the  Bnfield  Chase  men :  sU  trebles,  ti'  - 
the  altitudes.  Now  for  the  disposing  of  f*rt  - 
the  Morrice,  little  or  no  labour  will  serre. 

2  CL  If  you  that  be  minded  to  foUo»  V^ 
leader,  know  me.  (an  ancient  honour  bc!ongi««'' 
our  house,)  for  a  fore-horse  [i'th']  team,  ind  nf 
gallant  in  a  morrice,  my  father's  stable  t$  not  «* 
furnish'd.  , 

3  CI.  So  much  for  the  fore-horee;  botbovt^r 

a  good  Hobby-horse  ?  , 

Cud.  For  a  Hobby-horse  >  let  ro«  «*  "^  J^IJJ; 
nack.  Midsummer-moon,  let  me  see  yon-  "  ^  „ 
the  moon's  in  the  fuU,  then  wit  s  in  lb*  •«"''„ 
No  more.  Use  your  best  skUI ;  your  momce  •'- 
suffer  an  eclipse. 

1  CI.  An  eclipse  ? 
Cud.  A  strange  one. 

2  CI.  Strange  ?  . 
Cud.  Yes,  and  most  sudden.    KtmeniOf^ 

fore-gallant,    and   forget  the  bobby-borte- 
whole  body  of  your  morrice  will  be  ^^'^Z 
There  be  of  us^but  'tis  no  matter:— fi>rr*  "^ 
hobby-horse  1  .     . 

1  CI.  Cuddy  Banks  !— have  yoo  fjwifot  s«^ 
paced  it  from   Enfield  Chase  to  Edmoa^  ^ 
Cuddy,  honest  Cuddy,  cast  thy  stulT.  ■ 

Cud.  Suffer  may  ye  «U !  it  shaU  be  la>^' 
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caa  take  my  ease  as  well  as  another  man.    Seek 
your  hobby-horse  where  you  can  get  him. 

1  CL   Caddy,  honest  Cuddy,  we  confess,  and 
are  sorry  for  our  neglect. 

2  CL  The  old  horse  shall  have  a  new  bridle. 

3  CL  The  caparisons  new  painted. 

4  CL  The  Uil  repaired. 

1  CL  The  snaffle  and  the  bosses  new  saffironed 
over. 

1  CL  Kind,— 

2  CL  Honest, 

3  CL  Loving,  ingenious — 

4  CL  Affable,  Cuddy. 

Cud.  To  show  I  am  not  flint,  but  affable,  as  you 
say,  very  well  stuft,  a  kind  of  warm  dough  or  puff- 
paste,  I  relent,  I  conniTe,  moat  affable  Jack.  Let 
the  hobby-horse  provide  a  strong  back,  he  shall 
not  want  a  belly  when  I  am  in  him — but  [seeing 
the  ifiitch^ — uds  me,  mother  Sawyer ! 

1  CL  The  old  witch  of  Edmonton ! — ^if  our  mirth 
be  not  croB8*d — 

2  CL  Bless  us.  Cuddy,  and  let  her  curse  her 
t'other  eye  out.    What  dost  now  ? 

Cud,  **  Ungirt,  unblest,"  says  the  proverb;  but 
my  girdle  shall  serve  [for]  a  riding  knot ;  and  a 
fig  for  all  the  witches  in  Christendom!  What 
wouldst  thou  ? 

1  CL  The  devil  cannot  abide  to  be  crossed. 

2  CL  And  scorns  to  come  at  any  man's  whistle. 

3  CL  Away— 

4  CL  With  the  witch ! 

AIL  Away  with  the  Witch  of  Edmonton  ! 

lExeunt  in  tirange  postures. 

Saw,  Still  vez'd !  still  tortured !  that  curmud- 
geon Banks 
Is  ground  of  all  my  scandal ;  I  am  shunn'd 
And  hated  like  a  sickness  ;  made  a  scorn 
To  all  degrees  and  sexes.  I  have  heard  old  beldams 
Talk  of  familiars  in  the  shape  of  mice, 
Rats,  ferrets,  weasels,  and  I  wot  not  what, 
That  have  appear'd,  and  suck'd,  some  say,  their 

blood ; 
But  by  what  means  they  came  acquainted  with  them, 
I  am  now  ignorant.     Would  some  power,  good  or 

bad. 
Instruct  me  which  way  I  might  be  revenged 
Upon  this  churl,  I'd  go  out  of  myself, 
And  gite  this  fury  leave  to  dpeW  within 
This  ruin'd  cottage,  ready  to  fall  with  age  ! 
Abjure  all  goodness,  be  at  hate  with  prayer, 
And  study  curses,  imprecations, 
'    Blasphemous  speeches,  oaths,  detested  oaths, 
Or  anything  that's  ill ;  so  I  might  work 
Re?eoge  upon  this  miser,  this  black  cur. 
That  barks  and  bites,  and  sucks  the  very  blood 
Of  me,  and  of  my  credit.     'Tis  all  one, 
'     To  be  a  witch,  as  to  be  counted  one : 
I     Vengeance,  shame,  ruin  light  upon  ihat  canker ! 

Enter  a  Black  Dog. 

Dog.  Ho !  have  I  found  thee  cursing  ?  now  thou 
Mine  own.  [art 

Saw*  Thine !  what  art  thou  ? 

Dog,  He  thou  hast  so  often 
Importuned  to  appear  to  thee,  the  devil. 

Saw,  Bless  me  I  the  devil ! 

Dog,  Come,  do  not  fear ;  I  love  thee  much  too 
To  hurt  or  fright  thee ;  if  I  seem  terrible,      [well 
It  is  to  such  as  hate  me.     I  have  found 
Thy  love  onfeign'd ;  have  seen  and  pitied 


Thy  open  wrongs,  and  come,  out  of  my  love, 
To  give  thee  just  revenge  against  thy  foes. 

Saw.  May  I  believe  thee  ? 

Dog.  To  confirm't,  command  me 
Do  any  mischief  unto  man  or  beast. 
And  I'll  effect  it,  on  condition 
That,  nncompeird,  thou  make  a  deed  of  gift 
Of  soul  and  body  to  me. 

Saw.  Out,  alas ! 
My  soul  and  body  } 

Dog.  And  that  instantly. 
And  seal  it  with  thy  blood :  if  thou  deniest, 
I'U  tear  thy  body  in  a  thousand  pieces. 

Saw.  I  know  not  where  to  seek  relief:   but 
shall  I, 
After  such  covenants  seal'd,  see  full  revenge 
On  all  that  wrong  me  ? 

Dog.  Ha,  ha !  silly  woman  ! 
The  devil  is  no  liar  to  such  as  he  loves — 
Didst  ever  know  or  hear  the  devil  a  liar 
To  such  as  he  affects  ? 

Saw.  Then  I  am  thine  ;  at  least  so  much  of  me 
As  I  can  call  mine  own — 

Dog.  Equivocations? 
Art  mine  or  no  ?  speak,  or  I'll  tear — 

Saw,  All  thine. 

Dog.  Seal't  with  thy  blood. 

IShe  pricks  her  arm,  which  he  swks.^nunder  and 
lightning. 

Set !  now  I  dare  call  thee  mine  ! 

For  proof,  command  me ;  instantly  I'll  run 

To  any  mischief;  goodness  can  I  none. 

Sow,  And  I  desire  as  little.    There's  an  old 
churl. 
One  Banks — 

Dog.  That  wrong'd  thee :  he  lamed  thee,  call'd 
thee  witch. 

Saw.  The  same;  first  upon  him  I'd  be  re- 
venged 

Dog.  Thou  shalt ;  do  but  name  how  ? 

Saw.  Go,  touch  his  life. 

Dog,  I  cannot. 

Saw,  Hast  thou  not  vow'd  ?   Go,  kill  the  slave  1 

Dog.  I  will  not. 

Saw,  I'll  cancel  then  my  gift. 

Dog.  Ha,  ha ! 

Saw.  Dost  laugh ! 
Why  wilt  not  kill  him  ? 

Dog.  Fool,  because  I  cannot. 
Though  we  have  power,  know,  it  is  circumscribed. 
And  tied  in  limits :  though  he  be  curst  to  thee, 
\tX.  of  himself,  he  is  loving  to  the  world, 
And  charitable  to  the  poor ;  now  men,  that. 
As  he,  love  goodness,  though  in  smallest  measure. 
Live  without  compass  of  our  reach :  his  cattle 
And  com  I'll  kill  and  mildew  ;  but  his  Ufe 
(Until  I  take  him,  as  I  late  found  thee. 
Cursing  and  swearing)  I  have  no  power  to  touch. 

Saw.  Work  on  his  com  and  cattle  then. 

Dog.  I  shalL 
The  Witch  or  Edmonton  shall  see  his  fall ; 
If  she  at  least  put  credit  in  my  power, 
And  in  mine  only ;  make  orisons  to  me. 
And  none  but  me. 

Saw.  Say  how,  and  in  what  manner. 

Dog,  I'll  tell  thee :  when  thou  wishest  ill, 

Cora,  man,  or  beast  wouldst   spoil  or 

kiU, 
Turn  thy  back  against  the  sun. 
And  mumble  this  short  orison : 
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If  thOQ  to  death  or  ahane  ponoe  'cm* 
fianctibioetor  nomeB  taum. 

Sav.    If  thou  to  death  or  afaame  puraae  'em, 
Banctibicetur  nomen  tunm. 

Dog.  Perfect :  ^Bjrewell !    Oar  first-made  pro- 
mises 
We^ll  put  iDto  execution  against  Bsnks.         lExU, 
Saw.  Contaminetur  nomen  iuum,     I'm  an  ez> 
pert  scholar ; 
Speak  Latin,  or  I  know  not  well  what  language, 
Aj  well  as  the  best  of  'em — ^but  who  comes  here  ? 

Re^enUr  Cdddt  Banks. 
The  son  of  my  worst  foe. 

To  death  pnrsae  'em, 

Et  eanctabaoetur  nomen  taum. 

CutL  What's  that  she  mumbles  ?  the  deril's 
paternoster !  would  it  were  else .' — Mother  Sawyer, 
good- morrow. 

Saw,  Ill-morrow  to  thee,  and  all  the  world  that 
A  poor  old  woman.  [flout 

To  death  pursue  'em. 

And  sanctabaoetur  nomen  tnum. 

Cud.  Nay,  good  gammer  Sawyer,  whate'er  it 
pleases  my  father  to  call  you,  I  know  you  are-^ 

Saw.  A  witch. 

Cud.  A  witch  ?  would  you  were  else,  i'faith  ! 

Saw.  Your  father  knows  I  am,  by  this. 

Cud,  I  would  he  did  ! 

Saw.  And  so  in  time  may  you. 

Cud.  I  would  I  might  else !  But  witcb  or  no 
witch,  you  are  a  motherly  woman ;  and  though  my 
father  be  a  kind  of  God-bless-us,  as  they  say,  I 
have  an  earnest  suit  to  you ;  and  if  you'll  be  so 
kind  to  ka  me  one  good  turn,  I'll  be  so  courteous 
to  cob  you  another. 

Saw.  What's  that  ?  to  spurn,  beat  me,  and  call 
As  your  kind  father  doth  ?  [me  witch. 

Cud.  My  father !  I  am  ashamed  to  own  him. 
If  he  has  hurt  the  head  of  thy  credit,  there's 
money  to  buy  thee  a  plaster ;  (gives  her  money) 
and  a  small  courtesy  I  would  require  at  thy  hands. 

iS'ato.  You  seem  a  good  young  man,  and — I 
must  dissemble, 
The  better  to  accomplish  my  revenge. —       lAride. 
But — ^for  this  silver,  what  wouldst  have  me  do  ? 
Bewitch  thee  ? 

Cud.  No,  by  no  means ;  I  am  bewitch'd  already : 
I  would  have  thee  so  good  as  to  unwitch  me,  or 
witch  another  with  me  for  company. 

Sato.  I  understand  thee  not ;  be  plain,  my  son. 

Cud.  As  a  pike-staff,  mother.  You  know  Kate 
Carter? 

Saw.  The  wealthy  yeoman*8  daughter  ?  what  of 

Cud.  That  same  party  has  bewitch'd  me.  [her  ? 

Saw.  Bewitch'd  thee  ? 

Cud.  Bewitch'd  me,  hisce  auribus,  I  saw  a 
little  devil  fly  out  of  her  eye  like  a  but-bolt,  which 
sticks  at  this  hour  up  to  the  feathers  in  my  heart. 
Now,  my  request  is,  to  send  one  of  thy  what-d*ye- 
call-'ems,  eidier  to  pluck  that  out,  or  stick  another 
as  fast  in  her's :  do,  and  here's  my  hand,  I  am 
thine  for  three  lives. 

Saw.  We  shall  have  sport.  {Ande.}— Thou  art 
in  love  with  her  ? 

Cud.  Up  to  the  very  hilts,  mother. 

Saw.  And  thou  wouldst  have  me  make  her  love 
thee  too? 
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Cud.  I  think  I  shall  prove  a 
(Aside.) — ^Yes,  I  could  find  in  mj  hemrt   to  etrz:^ 
her  three  quarters  deep  in  love  with  ne  too- 

Saw.  But  dost  thou  think  that  I  can  «lo  C  mati  ] 
alone? 

Cud.  Truly,  mother  witcb,  I  do  vorily  bel«:«i 
so  ;  and,  when  I  see  it  done,  I  shall  be  half  pc^ 
fiuaded  so  too. 

Saw.  It  is  enough ;  what  art  can  do,  be  core 
Turn  to  the  west,  and  whatsoe'er  tfaoa  bev^sc 
Or  seest,  stand  silent,  and  be  not  af<«id« 

ISke  stamps  o»  tht  ground  i  tMe  Dog  appear*,  4 
faums,  and  leaps  uptm  her. 

Cud.  Afraid,  mother  witch  I — **  turn  mf  faar 
the  west !"  I  said  I  should  always  have  « 
friend  of  her ;  and  now  it's  out.  An  ber  ht\r 
devil  should  be  hungry,  come  sneaking  bebmd  sf . 
like  a  cowardly  catchpole,  and  clap  hts  takm^  •» 
my  haunches — 'Tis  wonndy  cold  sure — I  dodik- 
and  shake  like  an  aspen  leaf  every  joint  of  me 

Sase.  To  eeandal  and  dlagraoe  punuo  'torn* 

Et  aanctabioetnr  nomen  taum.  C£r»f  INk 

How  now,  my  son,  how  is't  ? 

Cud.  Scarce  in  a  clean  life,  mother  vritch — Be: 
did  your  goblin  and  you  spout  Latin  together  ? 

Saw.  A  kind  of  charm  I  work  by  ;  did^t  thn^ 
hear  me  ? 

Cud.  I  heard  I  know  not  the  devil  whnt  mnB- 
ble  in  a  scurvy  base  tone,  like  a  drum  that  hai 
taken  cold  in  the  head  the  last  mnster.  Ver 
comfortable  words ;  what  were  they  ?  atnd  vl.i 
taught  them  you  ? 

Saw.  A  great  learned  man. 

Cud.  Learned  man  I  learned  devil  it  was  v 
soon  I  But  what  \  what  comfortable  news  abo^ii 
the  party  ? 

Saw,  Who?  Kate  Carter?  I'll  teO  thee.  Th.xi 
know'st  the  stile  at  the  west  end  of  thy  father'i 
pease-field ;  be  there  to-morrow  night  after  nm. 
set :  and  the  first  live  thing  thou  seest,  be  sure  id 
follow,  and  that  shall  bring  thee  to  thy  love. 

Cud.  In  the  peascfield :  has  she  a  mind  to  cod- 
lings already  ?  The  first  living  thing  I  meet,  ysw 
say,  shall  bring  me  to  her  ? 

Saw.  To  a  sight  of  her,  I  mean.  She  will  spesi 
wantonly  coy,  and  flee  thee ;  but  follow  her  clox 
and  boldly :  do  but  embrace  her  in  thy  arms  ostec, 
and  she  is  thine  own. 

Cud.  **  At  the  stile,  at  the  west-end  of  mt 
father's  pease-land,  the  first  live  thing  I  see,  foUov 
and  embrace  her,  and  she  shaU  be  thine."  XaT» 
an  I  come  to  embracing  once,  she  shall  be  mioc : 
I'U  go  near  to  make  a  taglet  else.  IEt*i 

Saw.  A  ball  well  bandied !  now  the  set's  hali 
won  ; 
The  father's  wroi^  FU  wreak  upon  the  fioa.  i&r*i 


SCENE  II.— Carteb's  House, 
Enter  Cabtsr,  Wabbsck,  and  Soamaos. 

Car.  How  now,  gentlemen !  cloudy  ?  I  \aurst. 
master  Warbeck,  you  are  in  a  fogabovit  mydaogo- 
ter's  marriage. 

War.  And  can  yon  blaa»e  me,  sir .' 

Car.  Nor  you  me  justly.  Wedding  and  hangmt 

are  tied  np  both  in  a  proverb ;  and  destiny  is  tb> 

juggler  that  unties  the  knot :  my  hope  is.  you  arv 

reserved  to  a  richer  fortune  than  my  poor  daughtri 


80KNE   II. 


THE  WITCH  OF  ^EDMONTON. 


193 


War.  HowoTer,  your  promise- 
Car.  Is  a  kind  of  debt,  I  confess  it. 

War.  Which  honest  men  should  pay. 

Car.  Yet  some  gentlemen  break  in  that  point, 
now  and  then,  by  your  leave,  sir. 

Som.  I  confess  thou  hast  had  a  little  wrong  in 
the  wench  ;  but  patience  is  the  only  salve  to  cure 
it.  Since  Thorney  has  won  the  wendi,  he  has  moat 
reason  to  wear  her. 

War,  Love  in  this  kind  admits  no  reason  to 
wear  her. 

Car.  Then  Love's  a  fool,  and  what  wise  man 
will  take  exception  ? 

Som.  Come,  frolick,  Ned;  were  every  man 
master  of  his  own  fortune,  Fate  might  pick  straws, 
and  Destiny  go  a  wool-gathering. 

War.  You  hold  your's  in  a  string  though :  'tis 
well ;  but  if  there  be  any  equity,  look  thou  to  meet 
the  like  usage  ere  long. 

Som.  In  my  love  to  her  sister  Katherine  ?  In- 
deed, they  are  a  pair  of  arrows  drawn  out  of  one 
quiver,  and  should  fly  at  an  even  length ;  if  she  do 
run  after  her  sister, 

War.  Look  for  the  same  mercy  at  my  hands,  as 
I  have  received  at  thine. 

Som.  She'll  keep  a  surer  compass ;  I  have  too 
strong  a  confidence  to  mistrust  her. 

War.  And  that  confidence  ia  a  wind  that  has 
blown  many  a  married  man  ashore  at  Cuckold's 
Haven,  I  can  tell  you ;  I  wish  your's  more  pros- 
perous though. 

Car.  Whi^'er  you  wish,  I'll  master  my  promise 
Co  him. 

War.  Yes,  as  you  did  to  me. 

Car.  No  more  of  that,  if  you  love  me :  but  for 
the  more  assurance,  the  next  offer'd  occasion  shall 
consummate  the  marriage ;  and  that  once  seal'd — 

Som.  Leave  the  manage  of  the  rest  to  my  care. 

filler  FfUHK  THoansv  and  Sinuif . 

But  see,  the  bridegroom  and  bride  come ;  the  new 
pair  of  Sheffield  knives,  fitted  both  to  one  sheath. 

War.  The  sheath  might  have  been  better  fitted, 
if  somebody  had  their  due ;  but — 

Som.  No  harsh  language,  if  thou  lovest  me, 
Frank  Thorney  has  done — 

War.  No  more  than  I,  or  thou,  or  any  man, 
things  so  standing,  would  have  attempted. 

Som.  6ood»morrow,  master  bridegroom. 

War,  Come,  give  thee  joy :  may'st  thou  live 
long  and  happy 
In  thy  fair  choice  ! 

Frank.  I  thank  ye,  gentlemen;  kind  master 
Warbeck, 
I  find  you  loving. 

War.  Thorney,  that  creature,^much  good  do 
thee  with  her !) 
Virtue  and  beauty  hold  (air  mixture  in  her ; 
She's  rich,  no  doubt,  in  both ;  vet  were  she  fairer, 
Thou  art  right  worthy  of  her :  love  her,  Thorney, 
'Tis  nobleness  in  thee,  in  her  but  duty. 
The  match  is  fair  and  equal,  the  success 
1  leave  to  censure ;  farewell,  mistress  bride ! 
Till  now  elected  thy  old  scorn  deride.  [Srlt 

Som,  Good  master  Thorney — 

Car.  Nay,  yon  shall  not  part  till  you  see  the 
barrels  run  a-tUt,  gentlemen. 

C&ril  with  Bonatoif. 

Siti.  Why  change  ytm  your  fiioe,  sweetheart  ? 
Frank.  Who,  1  ?  fbr 


Su9.  Dear,  say  not  so ;  a  spirit  of  your  con- 
.stancy 
Cannot  endure  this  change  for  nothing. — 
I  have  observ'd  strange  variations  in  you. 

Frank.  In  me  ? 

Stu.  In  you,  sir. 
Awake,  you  seem  to  dream,  and  in  your  sleep 
You  utter  sudden  and  distracted  accents. 
Like  one  at  enmity  with  peace.     Dear  loving  hus- 
If  I  [band. 

May  dare  to  challenge  any  interest  in  you, 
Give  me  the  reason  fully ;  you  may  trust 
My  breast  as  safely  as  your  own. 

Frank.  With  what  ? 
You  half  amaze  me  ;  prithee — 

Stu.  Come,  you  shall  not. 
Indeed  you  shall  not  shut  me  from  partaking 
The  least  dislike  that  grieves  you ;  I  am  all  your's. 

Frank.  And  I  all  thine. 

Siu.  You  are  not,  if  you  keep 
The  least  grief  from  me ;  but  I  find  the  cause. 
It  grew  from  me. 

Frank.  From  you  ? 

Sus.  From  some  distaste 
In  me  or  my  behaviour :  you  are  not  kind 
In  the  concealment.     *Las,  sir,  I  am  young. 
Silly  and  plain ;  more,  stnuoge  to  those  contents 
A  wife  should  offer :  say  but  in  what  I  fail, 
I'll  study  satisfaction. 

Frank.  Come ;  in  nothing. 

Sus.  1  know  I  do  ;  knew  I  as  well  in  what. 
You  should  not  long  be  sullen.    Prithee,  love. 
If  ,1  have  been  immodest  or  too  bold, 
Speak't  in  a  frown;  if  peevishly  too  nice, 
Shew't  in  a  smile :  thy  liking  is  the  glass 
By  which  I'll  habit  my  behaviour. 

Frank.  Wherefore 
Dost  we^ra  now  t 

Sua.  You,  sweet,  have  the  power 
To  make  me  passionate  aa  an  April-day  | 
Now  smile,  then  weep ;  now  pale,  then  crimson  red : 
You  are  the  powerful  moon  of  my  blood's  sea. 
To  make  it  ebb  or  flow  into  my  face. 
As  your  looks  change. 

Frank.  Change  thy  conceit,  I  prithee ; 
Thou  art  all  perfection :  Diana  herself 
Swells  in  thy  thoughU,  and  moderates  thy  beauty. 
Within  thy  left  eye  amorous  Cupid  sits 
Feathering   love-shafts,  whose  golden  heads   be 

dipp'd 
*  *  *  in  thy  chaste  breast ;  in  the  other  lies 
Blushing  Adonia  scarf  *d  in  modesties ; 
And  stiU  as  wanton  Cupid  blows  love-fires, 
Adonis  quenches  out  unchaste  desires : 
And  from  these  two  I  briefly  do  imply 
A  perfect  emblem  of  thy  m<^esty. 
Then,  prithee  dear,  maintain  no  more  dispute. 
For  where  thou  speak'st,  it's  fit  all  tongues  be  mute. 

Sut.  Come,  oome,  these  golden  strings  of  flat- 
tery 
Shall  not  tie  up  my  speech,  sir ;  I  must  know 
The  ground  of  your  disturbance. 

Frank.  Then  look  here  ; 
For  here,  here  is  the  fen  in  which  this  hydra 
Of  discontent  grows  renk. 

Su$.  Heaven  shield  it !  where  ? 

Frank.  In  mine  own  bosom,  here  the  cause  has 
root; 
The  poison'd  leeches  twist  about  my  heart. 
And  will,  I  hope,  confound  me. 
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Siu.  Yoa  Bpeak  riddles. 

Frank,  Take't  plainly  then ;  'twas  told  me  by 
a  woman 
Known  and  approved  in  palmiBtry, 
I  should  have  two  wives. 

Su8,  Two  wives  ?  sir,  I  take  it 
Exceeding  likely ;  but  let  not  conceit  hart  yon : 
You  are  afraid  to  bury  me  ? 

Frank.  No,  no,  my  Winnifrede. 

Stu,  How  say  yoa  ?    Winnifrede  I  yoa  foi|^t 
me. 

Frank.  No,  I  forget  myself,  Susan. 

Sus.  In  what  ? 

Frank.  Talking  of  wives,  I  pretend  Winnifrede, 
A  maid  that  at  my  mother*s  waited  on  me 
Before  thyself. 

Sus.  I  hope,  sir,  she  may  live 
To  take  my  place ;  but  why  should  all  this  move 
you? 

Frank.  The  poor  girl, — she  has  't  before  thee, 
And  that's  the  ^end  torments  me.  lAside. 

Sum.  Yet  why  should  this 
Raise  mutiny  within  you  ?  such  presages 
Prove  often  false  :  or  say  it  should  be  true  I 

Frank.  That  I  should  have  another  wife  ? 

iS^tw.  Yes,  many ; 
If  they  be  good,  the  better. 

Frank.  Never  any 
Equal  to  thee  in  goodness. 

Stu.  Sir,  I  could  wish  I  were  much  better  for 
you; 
Yet  if  I  knew  your  fate 
Ordain'd  you  for  another,  I  could  wish 
(So  well  I  love  you  and  your  hopefiil  pleasure) 
Me  in  my  grave,  and  my  poor  virtues  added 
To  my  successor. 

Frank.  Prithee,  prithee,  talk  not 
Of  death  or  graves ;  thou  art  so  rare  a  goodness, 
As  Death  would  rather  put  itself  to  death, 


Than  murder  thee :  but  we,  as  aU  tUags  dee. 
Are  mutable  and  chaoging. 

Sut.  Yet  you  still  move 
In  yonr  first  sphere  of  discontent    Sweet,  dtse 
Those  clouds  of  sorrow,  and  shine  deulj  oo  mr. 

Frank.  At  my  return  I  wilL 

^tM.  Return  ?  ah  me ! 
Will  you  then  leave  me  f 

Frank.  For  a  time  I  most : 
But  how  ?  as  birds  their  young,  or  loriog  beei 
Their  hives,  to  fetch  home  richer  dsiatio. 

Su9.  Leave  me  I 
Now  has  my  fear  met  its  effect.    Yoa  ihaH  not, 
Cost  it  my  life,  you  shall  not. 

Frank.  Why  ?  your  reason  ? 

Sus.  like  to  the  lapwing  have  yoa  sH  this  while. 
With  your  false  love,  deluded  me ;  pretending 
Counterfeit  senses  for  your  discontent! 
And  now  at  last  it  is  by  chance  ttole  fnm  jos. 

Frank.  What  ?  what  by  chance? 

Sus.  Your  pre-appointed  meeting  , 

Of  single  comtMt  with  yoang  WubedE.  | 

Frank.  Ha!  I 

Sus.  Even  so:  dissemble  not ;  'tis  too  appnoL 
Then,  in  his  look,  I  read  it : — deny  it  not, 
I  see't  apparent ;  cost  it  my  undoing. 
And  unto  that  my  life,  I  will  not  leave  yoa. 

Frank.  Not  until  when  ? 

Sus.  Till  he  and  you  be  friends. 
Was  this  your  cunning  ? — and  then  fltm  mf  of 
With  an  old  witch,  two  wives,  and  Wtooifftde ! 
You  are  not  so  kind  indeed  as  I  imagiBCil 

Frank.  And  you  more  fond  by  fur  tins  I  «- 
pected. —  [•<"* 

It  is  a  virtue  that  attends  thy  kiod^ 
But  of  our  business  within  : — and  by  this  kiu, 
I'll  anger  thee  no  more ;  'troth,  chuck,  1  viU  »)t- 

Sus.  Yon  shall  have  no  just  cause. 

Frank.  Dear  Sue,  I  shall  not  [Ea^ 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Field. 


Enter  Cuddy  Banks,  with  the  Morrioe  Dancers. 

1  Clown.  Nay,  Cuddy,  prithee  do  not  leave  us 
now ;  if  we  part  all  this  night,  we  shall  not  meet 
before  day. 

2  CI.  I  prithee.  Banks,  let's  keep  together  now. 
Cud.  If  you  were  wise,  a  word  would  serve ;  but 

as  you  are,  I  must  be  forced  to  tell  you  again,  I 
have  a  little  private  business,  an  hour's  work ;  it 
may  prove  but  an  half  hour's,  as  luck  may  serve; 
and  then  I  take  horse,  and  along  with  you.  Have 
we  e'er  a  witch  in  the  morrice  ? 

1  CI.  No,  no ;  no  woman's  part  but  Maid- 
Marian,  and  the  hobby-horse. 

Cud.  I'll  have  a  witch  ;  I  love  a  witch. 

1  CL  'Faith,  witches  themselves  are  so  common 
now-a-days,  that  the  counterfeit  will  not  be  re- 
garded. They  say  we  have  three  or  four  in 
Edmonton,  besides  mother  Sawyer. 

2  CI.  I  would  she  would  dance  her  part  with  us. 

3  CI.  So  would  not  I ;  for  if  she  comes,  the 
devil  and  all  comes  along  with  her. 

Cftd.  Well,  ril  have  a  witch ;  I  have  loved  a 
witch  ever  since  \  played  at  cherry-pit.    Leave 


me,  and  get  my  horse  dress'd ;  give  him  oiti :  Ix^ 
water  him  not  till  I  oome.  Whither  do  «e  fooi  *t 
first? 

2  CL  To  Sir  Arthur  Clarington'i  fint;  to 
whither  thou  wilt. 

Cud.  Well,  I  am  content ;  but  we  mut  op  tt 
Carter's,  the  rich  yeoman ;  I  must  be  tcemw 
hobby-horse  there. 

1  CI.  Oh,  I  smell  him  now !— rU  Uj «f«w 
Banks  is  in  love,  and  that's  the  rrMoa  he«MU 
walk  melancholy  by  himself. 

Cud.  Hah!  who  was  thatsaid  I  waiialofe! 

1  CI.  Not  1. 

2  CI.  Nor  I.  ,     . 
Cud.  Go  to,  no  more  of  that:  when  I«»w 

stand  what  you  speak,  I  know  what  you  af. 

believe  that. 

1  CI.  WeU,  'twas  I.  TU  not  deny  it;  1  "«>^ 
no  hurt  in't ;  I  have  seen  yoa  walk  up  to  Q^' 
of  Chessom :    Banks,  were  not  yoa  thcit  li*^ 

Shrove-tide?  .  ,^ 

Cud.  Yes.  I  was  ten  days  together  Ihot  A*  W 

Shrove-tide.  . 

2  CL  How  oould  that  be,  when  that  «» »*^ 

seven  days  in  the  week  I 
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Cud.  Prithee  peace !  I  reckon  ttila  nova  as  a 
traveller  ;  thon  undentandeat  aa  a  fresh-water 
farmer,  that  never  saw'st  a  week  beyond  sea.  Ask 
any  soldier  that  ever  received  his  pay  but  in  the 
Low  Countries,  and  he'U  tell  thee  there  are  eight 
days  in  the  week  there,  hard  by.  How  dost  thou 
think  they  rise  in  High  Germany,  Italy,  and  those 
remoter  places  ? 

3  CL  Aye,  but  simply  there  are  but  seven  days 
in  the  week  yet. 

Cud,  No,  simply  as  thou  understandest  Prithee 
look  but  in  the  lover's  almanack  ;  when  be  has 
been  but  three  days  absent,  *'  Oh,  says  he,  I  have 
not  seen  my  love  these  seven  years  :"  there's  a  long 
cut  \  When  he  comes  to  her  again  and  embraces 
her,  "  Oh,  says  he,  now  methinks  I  am  in  Heaven  ;*' 
and  that's  a  pretty  step !  he  that  can  get  up  to 
Heaven  in  ten  days,  need  not  repent  his  journey  ; 
you  may  ride  a  hundred  days  in  a  caroch,  and  be 
farther  off  than  when  you  set  forth.  But  I  pray 
you,  good  morrioe-mates,  now  leave  me.  I  wiU  be 
with  you  by  midnight. 

1  CI.  Well,  since  he  will  be  alone,  we'll  back 
again  and  trouble  him  no  more. 

AU.  But  remember,  Banks. 

Cud.  The  hobby-horse  shall  be  remembered. 
But  hark  you ;  get  Poldavis,  the  barber's  boy,  for 
the  witch ;  because  he  can  show  his  art  better 
than  another.  lExeunt  all  but  Cuddy. 

Well,  now  to  my  walk.  I  am  near  the  place 
where  I  should  meet — I  know  not  what :  say  1 
meet  a  thief?  I  must  follow  him,  if  to  the  gallows ; 
say  I  meet  a  horse,  or  hare,  or  hound?  still  I  must 
follow :  some  slow-paced  beast,  I  hope ;  yet  love 
is  full  of  lightness  in  the  heaviest  lovers.  Ha !  my 
guide  is  come. 

Enter  Dog, 

A  water-dog  I  I  am  thy  first  man,  sculler ;  I  go 
with  thee  ;  ply  no  other  but  myself.  Away  with 
the  boat  i  land  me  but  at  Katherine's  Dock,  my 
sweet  Katherine's  Dock,  and  I'll  be  a  fare  to 
thee.  That  way  ?  nay,  which  way  thou  wilt ;  thou 
know'st  the  way  better  than  I : — ^fine  gentle  cur  it 
is,  and  well  brought  up,  I  warrant  him.  We  go 
a-ducking,  spaniel ;  thou  shalt  fetch  me  the  ducks, 
pretty  kind  rascal. 

Enter  a  Spirit,  tn'xorded,    lie  thrown  nffkU  mask,  ^c. 
and  appear*  tn  the  shop*  qf^KATHmnntm. 

Spir.  Thus  throw  I  off  mine  own  essential  horror, 
And  take  the  shape  of  a  sweet  lovely  maid 
Whom  this  fool  dotes  on ;  we  can  meet  his  folly, 
But  from  his  virtues  must  be  run-aways. 
We'll  sport  with  him ;   but  when  we  reckoning 

caU, 
We  know  where  to  receiTe ;  the  witch  pays  for  alt 

[Dog  bark*. 

Cud,  Ay?  is  that  the  watchword  ?  She's  come. 
(Sees  tht  Spirit)  Well,  if  ever  we  be  married,  it 
shall  be  at  Barking-church,  in  memory  of  thee ; 
now  come  behind,  kind  cur. 

And  have  I  met  thse,  swMt  Kate  r 
I  wUl  teach  thee  to  walk  so  Ute. 

Oh  see,  we  meet  in  metre.  (  Tht  Spirit  retires  as 
he  advaneee,)  What!  dost  thou  trip  from  me? 
Oh,  that  I  were  upon  my  bobby-horse,  I  would 
mount  after  thee  so  nimble  I  **  Stay  nymph,  stay 
nymph,"  singM  ApoUo. 
o  f 


Tarry  and  Idas  me;  sweet  nymph,  stay! 

Tarry  and  kies  me,  sweet. 

We  will  to  Cheamim  Street, 
And  then  to  the  houee  stands  in  the  highway. 

Nay,  by  your  leave,  I  must  embrace  you. 

lExU,/oUowinff  the  Spirit. 
(  Within,)  Oh,  help,  help !  I  am  drown'd,  I  am 
drown'd  1 

Re-enter  CvDD\  wet 

Dog.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cud,  This  was  an  ill  night  to  go  a- wooing  in; 
I  find  it  now  in  Pond's  almanack:  thinking  to 
land  at  Katherine's  Dock,  I  was  almost  at  Graves- 
end.  I'll  never  go  to  a  wench  in  the  dog-days 
again ;  yet  'tis  cool  enough.  Had  yon  never  a 
paw  in  this  dog-trick?  a  mange  take  that  black 
hide  of  your's  1  I'll  throw  you  in  at  Limehouse,  in 
some  tanner's  pit  or  other. 

Dog,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cud,  How  now?  who's  that  laughs  at  me? 
Hist,  to  him  I  (Dog  barks.) — Peace,  peace  ! 
thou  didst  but  thy  kind  neither;  'twas  my  own 
fault. 

Dog.  Take  heed  how  thou  trustest  the  devil 
another  time. 

Cud.  How  now  1  who's  that  speaks  ?  I  hope 
you  have  not  your  reading  tongue  about  you  ? 

Dog,  Yes,  I  can  speak. 

Cud.  The  devil  you  can !  you  have  read  uEsop's 
fables  then :  I  have  play'd  one  of  your  parts  there ; 
the  d(^  that  catch'd  at  the  shadow  in  the  water. 
Pray  you,  let  me  catechize  you  a  little ;  what  might 
one  call  your  name,  dog  ? 

Dog.  My  dame  calls  me  Tom. 

Cyd.  'Tis  well,  and  she  may  call  me  Ass;  so 
there's  an  whole  one  betwixt  us,  Tom -Ass :  she 
said,  I  should  follow  you  indeed.  Well,  Tom,  give 
me  thy  fist,  we  are  friends;  you  shall  be  mine 
ingle :  I  love  you ;  but  I  pray  you  let's  have  no 
more  of  these  ducking  devices. 

Dog.  Not,  if  you  love  me.  Dogs  love  where 
they  are  beloved  ;  cherish  me,  and  I'll  do  any 
thing  for  thee. 

Cud,  Well,  you  shall  have  jowls  and  livers ;  I 
have  butchers  to  my  friends  that  shall  bestow  'em : 
and  I  will  keep  crusts  and  bones  for  you,  if  you'll 
be  a  kind  dog,  Tom. 

Dog,  Anything ;  I'll  help  thee  to  thy  love. 

Cud.  WUt  thou?  that  promise  shall  cost  me 
a  brown  loaf,  though  I  steal  it  out  of  my  father's 
cupboard :  you'll  eat  stolen  goods,  Tom,  will  you 
not? 

Dog,  Oh,  best  of  all ;  the  sweetest  bits  those. 

Cud,  You  shall  not  starve,  ningle  Tom,  believe 
that :  if  you  love  fish,  I'll  help  you  to  maids  and 
soles  ;  I'm  acquainted  with  a  fishmonger. 

Dog.  Maids  and  soles  ?  Oh,  sweet  bits !  ban- 
queting stuff,  those. 

Cud.  One  thing  I  would  request  you,  ningle,  as 
you  have  play'd  the  knavish  cur  with  me  a  little, 
that  you  would  mingle  amongst  our  morrice- 
dancers  in  the  morning.    You  can  dance  ? 

Dog,  Yes,  yes,  anything ;  I'll  be  there,  but 
unseen  to  any  but  thyself.  Get  thee  gone  before  ; 
fear  not  my  presence.  I  have  work  to-night;  I 
serve  more  masters,  more  dames  than  one. 

Cud,  He  can  serve  Mammon  and  the  devil  too. 

Dog,    It  shall  concern   thee,  and  thy  love's 
purchase. 
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There's  a  gallant  rival  loves  the  maid. 

And  likely  is  to  have  her.     Mark  what  a  mischief. 

Before  the  morrice  ends,  shall  light  on  him  ! 

Cud,  Oh,  sweet  ningle,  thy  neuf  once  again ; 
friends  mast  part  for  a  time :  farewell,  with  this 
remembrance :  shalt  have  bread  too  when  we 
meet  again.  If  ever  there  were  an  honest  devil, 
'twill  be  the  devil  of  Edmonton,  I  see.  Fare- 
well, Tom,  I  prithee  dog  me  as  soon  as  thoa 
canst  [ExiL 

Dog.  ril  not  miss  thee,  and  be  merry  with  thee. 
Those  that  are  joys  denied,  must  take  delight 
In  sins  and  mischiefs ;  'tis  the  devil's  right.  iExiU 


SCENE  II — The  Neighbourhood  (^"^nuovTOV, 
Enter  Fkaitk  Thobivbt,  and  WmmvasDB  in  bop's  eloOut. 

Frank.    Prithee  no    more !    those   tears  give 
nourishment 
To  weeds  and  briars  in  me,  which  shortly  will 
O'ergrow  and  top  my  head  ;  my  shame  will  sit 
And  cover  all  that  can  be  seen  of  me. 

Wtn.  I  have  not  shown  this  cheek  in  company ; 
Pardon  me  now :  thus  singled  with  yourself, 
It  calls  a  thousand  sorrows  round  about, 
Some  going  before,  and  some  on  either  side, 
But  infinite  behind ;  all  chain'd  together : 
Your  second  adulterous  marriage  leads ; 
That  is  the  sad  eclipse,  the  effects  must  follow, 
As  plagues  of  shame,  spite,  scorn,  and  obloquy. 

Frank.  Why?   hast  thou  not  left  one  hour*8 
patience 
To  add  to  all  the  rest  ?  one  hour  bears  us 
Beyond  the  reach  of  all  these  enemies : 
Are  we  not  now  set  forward  in  the  flight. 
Provided  with  the  dowry  of  my  sin, 
To  keep  as  in  some  other  nation ! 
While  we  together  are,  we  are  at  home 
In  any  place. 

Win.  'Tis  foul  ill-gotten  coin. 
Far  worse  than  usury  or  extortion. 

Frank.  Let 
My  father  then  make  the  restitution, 
Who  forced  me  take  the  bribe  :  it  is  his  gift 
And  patrimony  to  me  ;  so  I  receive  it. 
He  would  not  bless,  nor  look  a  father  on  me, 
Until  I  satisfied  his  angry  will : 
When  I  was  sold,  I  sold  myself  again 
(Some  knaves  have  done't  in  lands,  and  I  in  body) 
For  money,  and  I  have  the  hire.    But,   sweet, 

no  more, 
'Tis  hazard  of  discovery,  our  discourse  ; 
And  then  prevention  t^es  off  all  our  hopes  : 
For  only  but  to  take  her  leave  of  me. 
My  wife  is  coming. 

Win.  Who  coming  ?  your  wife ! 

Frank.  No,  no ;  thou  art  here :  the  woman — I 
knew 
Not  how  to  call  her  now ;  but  after  this  day 
She  shall  be  quite  forgot,  and  have  no  name 
In  my  remembrance.    See,  see !  she's  come. 

Enter  Susan. 

Go  lead 
The  horses  to  th'  hill's  top ;  there  I'll  meet  thee. 

Sue.  Nay,  with  your  favour  let  him  stay  a  little; 
I  would  part  with  him  too,  because  he  is 
Your  sole  companion ;  and  I'll  begin  with  him, 
Reserving  you  the  last. 
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Franks  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 

Sue.  You  may  hear,  if  it  please  yon,  sir. 

Frank.  No,  tis  not  fit : 
Some  rudiments,  I  conceive,  they  most  be. 
To  overlook  my  slippery  fbo tings :  and  to- 

Sue.  No,  indeed,  sir. 

Frank,  Tosh,  I  know  it  must  be  S0| 
And  it  is  necessary :  on !  but  be  brief. 

[ 

Win.  What  charge  soe'er  yoa  lay 
mistress, 
I  shall  support  it  faithfully  (being  hODCtt) 
To  my  best  strength. 

Sue.  Believe't  shall  be  no  other. 
I  know  you  were  commended  to  my  haabcad 
By  a  noble  knight 

Win.  Oh  gods !— oh,  mine  eyes ! 

Sue.  How  now  ?  what  ail*8t  thou,  lad  ? 

Win.  Something  hit  mine  eye,  (it 
water  still,) 
Even  as  you  said    **  commended    to    my 

band."— 
Some  dor,  I  think  it  waa. — ^I  was,  foraooCh, 
Commended  to  him  by  Sir  Arthur  CUringtoa. 

Sue.  Whose  servant  once  my  Thomey 
self. 
That  title,  methinks,  should  make 

fellows ; 
Or  at  the  least  much  more  than  a  [mere] 
And  I  am  sure  he  will  respect  yon  so. 
Your  love  to  him  then  needa  no  spar  fbr 
And  what  for  my  sake  yoa  will  ever  do, 
'Tis  fit  it  should  be  bought  with  rrniffhing 
Than  fair  entreats ;  look !  here's  a  jewel  for 
A  pretty  wanton  label  for  thine  ear ; 
And  I  would  have  it  hang  there,  stiU  to  mhitf 
These  words  to  thee,  Thou 

thee. 
It  is  but  earnest  of  a  larger  bounty. 
When  thou  retum'st  witii  praisea  of  thy 
Which  I  am  confident  thou  wilt  deserve. 
Why,  thou  art  many  now  besides  thyself : 
Thou  may'st  be  servant,  friend^  and  wife  to 
A  good  wife  is  them  all.    A  friend  can  play 
The  wife  and  servant's  part,  and  ahifl  eoongh ; 
No  less  the  servant  can  the  friend  and  wile : 
'Tis  all  but  sweet  society,  good  ooonael, 
Interchang'd  loves  ;  yes,  and  counad 

Frank.  Not  done  yet  ? 

Sue.  Even  now,  sir. 

Win»  Mistress,  believe  my  vow; 
eye, 
Were't   present  to  command,    yovr 

hand, 
Were  it  then  by  to  bay  or  bribe  my 
Shall  not  make  me  more  dear  or  near  aulo  faiai, 
Than  I  shall  voluntary.  TU  be  all  yoar  dianec* 
Servant,  friend,  wife  to  him. 

Sue.  Wilt  thoa  t 
Now  blessings  go  with  thee  for*t  1  oowteaaes 
Shall  meet  thee  coming  home. 

Win,  Pray  you  sav  plainly. 
Mistress,  are  you  jealous  of  him  I  if  you  ^ 
I'll  look  to  him  that  way  too. 

Sue.  Say'stthouso? 
I  would  thou  hadat  a  woman's  boaom  mm ; 
We  have  weak  thougfata  within  na.     Alaa ! 
There's  nothing  ao  strong  in  ui  aa  -nrHim  : 
But  I  dare  not,  nay,  1  will  not  think 
So  hardly  of  my  Thoraey. 
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fVin,  Beliere  it,  mistress, 
I'll  be  DO  pandar  to  him ;  and  if  I  find 
Any  loose  lubrick  scapes  in  him,  1*11  watch  him. 
And  at  my  return,  protest  VU  show  you  aU : 
He  shall  hardly  offend  without  my  knowledge. 

Sum,  Thine  own  diligence  is  that  I  press. 
And  not  the  curious  eye  over  his  faults. 
Farewell  I  if  I  should  never  see  thee  more, 
Take  it  for  ever. 

Frank.  Prithee  take  that  along  with  thee. 

iOive*  his  noord  to  Wiknifrxob. 
And  haste  thee 
To  the  hill's  top ;  TU  be  there  instantly. 

Sus,  No  haste,  I  prithee;  slowly  as  thou  canst — 

lExit  Ww. 
Pray  let  him 

Obey  me  now ;  'tis  happily  his  last 
Senrice  to  me. — 
My  power  is  e'en  a-going  out  of  sight 

Frank,  Why  would  you  delay  ? 
We  have  no  other  business  now  but  to  part. 

Stu.  And  will  not  that,  sweet-heart,  ask  a  long 
time? 
Methinks  it  is  the  hardest  piece  of  work 
That  e'er  I  took  in  hand. 

Frank,  Fie,  fie !  why  look, 
m  make  it  plain  and  easy  to  you — farewell ! 

IKistet  her. 

Sui.  Ah,  'Isa  1  I  am  not  half  perfect  in  it  yet ; 
1  must  hsTe  it  read  o'er  an  hundred  times : 
Pray  you  take  some  pains,  I  confess  my  dullness. 

Frank.  What  a  thorn  this  rose  grows  on !    Part- 
ing were  sweet ; 
But  what  a  trouble  'twill  be  to  obtain  it !     lAside. 
Come,  again  and  again,  farewell  I — IKittes  her."] 

Yet  wilt  return  ? 
All  questions  of  my  journey,  my  stay,  employment, 
And  revisitation,  fully  1  have  answered  all; 
There's  nothing  now  behind  but — nothing. 

Sui.  And  that  nothing  is  more  hard  than  any- 
thing, 
Than  all  the  ererythings.    This  request'— 

Frank.  Whatis't.> 

Sus,  That  I  may  bring  you  through  one  pasture 
mora 
Up  to  yon  knot  of  trees ;  amongst  those  shadows 
I'll  vanish  from  yon,  they  shall  teach  me  how. 

Frank.  Why  'tis  granted ;  come,  walk  then. 

Sus.  Nay,  not  too  fast; 
They  say,  slow  things  have  best  perfection ; 
The  genUe  shower  weta  to  fertility. 
The  churlish  storm  may  mischief  with  his  bounty. 
The  baser  beasta  take  strength  even  from  the 

womb; 
But  the  lord  lion's  whelp  is  feeble  long.     iSxeunt. 


SCENE  n^~A  Field,  with  a  dump  qf  Trees. 

Enter  Dog. 

Dog.  Now  for  an  early  mischief  and  a  sudden ! 
The  mind's  about  it  now ;  one  touch  from  me 
Soon  seta  the  body  forward. 

Enter  Fraitk  and  Srtuif. 

Frank.  Your  request 
Is  out ;  yet  will  you  leave  me  ? 

Shs.  What  ?  so  churlishly  ? 
You'll  make  me  stay  for  ever, 
Rather  than  part,  vrith  such  a  sound  from  you. 


Frank.    Why,  you  almost  anger  me. — 'Pray 
you  be  gone. 
You  have  no  company,  and  'tis  very  early ; 
Some  hurt  may  betide  you  homewards. 

Sus.  Tush  !  I  fear  none : 
To  leave  you  is  the  greatest  hurt  I  can  suffer : 
Besides,  I  expect  your  father  and  mine  own. 
To  meet  me  back,  or  overtake  me  with  you ; 
They  began  to  stir  when  I  came  after  you : 
I  know  they'll  not  be  long. 

Frank.  So  1  I  shall  have  more  trouble, — 

IThe  Dog  r%tlu  against  him. 

thank  you  for  that : 

Then,  111  ease  all  at  once.  [Aside."]  Tis  done  now ; 

What  I  ne'er  thought  on. — You  shall  not  go  back. 

Sus.  Why,  shall  I  go  along  with  thee  ?  sweet 

Frank.  No,  to  a  better  place.  [music ! 

Sus.  Any  place  I ; 
Vm  there  at  home,  where  thou  pleasest  to  have  me. 

Fraitk.  At  home  ?    I'U  leave  you  in  your  last 
I  must  kill  you.  [lodging ; 

iS'tM.  Oh  fine !  you'd  fright  me  from  you. 

Frank.  You  see  I  had  no  purpose ;  I'm  unarmed : 
'Tis  this  minute's  decree,  and  it  must  be ; 
Look,  this  will  serve  your  turn.        IDraws  a  knife. 

Sus.  I'll  not  turn  from  it, 
If  you  be  earnest,  sir :  yet  you  may  teU  me, 
Wherefore  you'll  kill  me. 

Frank.  Because  you  are  a  whore. 

Sus.  There's  one  deep  wound  already ;  a  whore! 
'Twas  ever  fiuther  from  me  than  the  thought 
Of  this  black  hour ;  a  whore  ? 

Frank,  Yes,  I  will  prove  it, 
And  you  shall  oonfiess  it     You  are  my  whore, 
No  wife  of  mine ;  the  word  admits  no  second. 
I  was  before  wedded  to  another ;  have  her  still. 
I  do  not  lay  the  sin  unto  yoar  charge, 
'Tis  all  mine  own :  your  marriage  was  my  theft ; 
For  I  espoused  your  dowry,  and  I  have  it : 
I  did  not  purpose  to  have  added  murder. 
The  devil  did  not  prompt  me :  till  this  minute. 
You  might  have  safe  retum'd ;  now  you  cannot 
You  have  dogg'd  your  own  death.  iStabs  her. 

Sus.  And  1  deserve  it ; 
I'm  glad  my  &te  was  so  intelligent : 
'Twas  some  good  spirit's  motion.    Die  ?  oh,  'twas 
How  many  years  might  I  have  slept  in  sin,  [time ! 
[The]  sin  of  my  most  hatred,  too,  adultery ! 

Frank.  Nay  sure  'twas  likely  that  the  most  was 
For  I  meant  never  to  return  to  you  [past ; 

After  this  parting. 

Sus.  Why  then  I  thank  yon  more ; 
Yon  have  done  lovingly,  leaving  yourself. 
That  you  would  thus  bestow  me  on  another. 
Thou  art  my  husband.  Death,  and  1  embrace  thee 
With  aU  the  love  I  have.    Forget  the  stain 
Of  my  unwitting  sin ;  and  then  I  come 
A  crystal  virgin  to  thee :  my  soul's  purity 
Shall,  vrith  bold  wings,  ascend  the  doore  of  Mercy; ' 
For  innocence  is  ever  her  companion. 

Frank.  Not  yet  mortal?     I  would  not  linger 
you, 
Or  leave  you  a  tongue  to  blsb.        iStalu  her  offain. 

Sus.  Now  heaven  reward  you  ne'er  the  worse 
for  me  1 
I  did  not  think  that  death  had  been  so  sweet, 
Nor  I  so  spt  to  love  him.    I  could  ne'er  die  better. 
Had  I  stay'd  forty  years  for  preparation ; 
For  I'm  in  charity  with  all  the  world. 
Let  me  for  once  be  thine  example,  heaven ; 
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Do  to  this  man,  as  I  him  free  forgive, 
And  may  he  better  die,  and  better  live !  {Dia, 

FranJe.  'Tis  done ;  and  I  am  in !  once  past  our 
height, 
We  scorn  the  deep'st  abyss.    This  follows  now. 
To  heal  her  wounds  by  dressing  of  the  weapon. 
Arms,  thighs,  hands,  any  place ;  we  mnst  not  fail 

C  Wounds  him$eif. 
Light  scratches,  giving  such  deep  ones  :  the  best  I 

can 
To  bind  myself  to  this  tree.     Now*s  the  storm. 
Which,  if  blown  o'er,  many  fair  days  may  follow. 
IBindt  himself  to  a  tru  ;  Uke  Dog  tits  him  behind,  and 
exit. 

So,  so  !  Tm  fast ;  I  did  not  think  I  could 

Have  done  so  well  behind  me.     How  prosperous 

and 
Effectual  mischief  sometimes  is ! — {^Ahud.] — Help ! 
Murder,  murder,  murder  I  [help ! 

Enter  Cartbr  and  Old  Thoutsy. 

Car.  Ha !  whom  tolls  the  bell  for  ? 
Frank.  Oh, oh! 
Thor,  Ah  me ! 
The  cause  appears  too  soon ;  my  child,  my  son. 

Car.  Susan,  girl,  child!  not  speak  to  thy  father? 
ha! 

Frank.  Oh  lend  me  some  assistance  to  o'ertake 
This  hapless  woman. 

Thor.  Let 's  o'ertake  the  murderers. 
Speak  whilst  thou  canst,  anon  may  be  too  late ; 
I  fear  thou  hast  death's  mark  upon  thee  too. 

Frank.  I  know  them  both ;  yet  such  an  oath  is 
As  pulls  damnation  up  if  it  be  broke ;  [pass'd 

I  dare  not  name  'em :  think  what  forced  men  do. 

Thor.  Keep  oath  with  murderers !  that  were  a 
To  hold  the  devil  in.  [conscience 

Frank.  Nay,  sir,  I  can  describe  'em, 
Shall  show  them  as  familiar  as  their  names : 
The  taller  of  the  two  at  this  time  wears 
His  satin  doublet  white,  but  crimson  lined ; 
Hose  of  black  satin,  doak  of  scarlet — 

Thar.  Warbeck, 
Warbeck !— do  you  list  to  this,  sir? 

Car.  Yes,  yes,  I  listen  you ;  here's  nothing  to 
be  heard. 

Frank.  The  other's  cloak  branch'd  velvet,  black, 
velvet  lined  his  suit. 

Thor.  I  have  them  already  ;  Somerton,  Somer- 
ton! 
Binal  revenge,  all  this.     Come,  sir,  the  first  work 
Is  to  pursue  the  murderers,  when  we  have 
Remov'd  these  mangled  bodies  hence. 

Car.  Sir,  take  that  carcase  there,  and  give  me 
this. 
I  will  not  own  her  now ;  she's  none  of  mine. 
Bob  me  off  with  a  dumb  show  !  no,  I'll  have  life. 
This  is  my  son,  too,  and  while  there's  life  in  him, 
'  Tis  half  mine ;  Uke  you  half  that  silence  for't— 
When  I  speak  I  look  to  be  spoken  to : 
Forgetful  slut ! 

Thor.  Alas  !  what  grief  may  do  now  ! 
Look,  sir,  I'll  take  this  load  of  sorrow  with  me. 

iSxU,  with  SvBAif  in  his  arms. 

Car.  Ay,  do,  and  I'll  have  this.     How  do  you, 
sir? 

Frank.  O,  very  ill,  sir. 

Car.  Yes, 
I  think  so ;  but  'tis  well  you  can  speak  yet : 
There's  no  music  but  in  sound ;  sound  it  must  be. 


I  have  not  wept  these  twenty  yean  before. 
And  that  I  guess  was  ere  that  girt  was  bora  ; 
Yet  now  methinks,  if  I  but  knew  the  way, 
My  heart*s  so  full,  I  could  weep  night  aad  day 

IKritwUh  ~ 


SCENE  lll.—Before  Sir  AKTBxrm's  Haute. 


Enter  Sir  AftTHim  CLAnnratoir,  WAaaaoK,  amd 

Sir  Ar.  Come,  gentlemen,  we  must  all  help  to 
The  nimble-footed  youth  of  Edmonton,         Q^noe 
That  are  so  kind  to  call  us  up  to-day 
With  an  high  Morrice. 

War.  I  oonld  wiah  it  for  the  best,  it  were  tlbe 
worst  now.  Absurdity  is,  in  my  opinion,  ever  tike 
best  dancer  in  a  morrice. 

Som.  I  could  rather  sleep  tiuui  see  tfaem. 

Sir  Ar.  Not  well,  sir? 

Som.  Faith  not  ever  thus  leaden ;  yet  I  bow- 
no  cause  for't. 

War.  Now  am  I,  beyond  mine  own  ooDditxm,     { 
highly  disposed  to  mirth.  ■ 

Sir  Ar.  Well,  you  may  have  a  morriee  to  faetp 
both; 
To  strike  you  in  a  dump,  and  make  him'^merry. 

'  Enter  Sawoot,  the  Fiddler,  v/ith  the  Morriee-dast/ttrs^  Ac 

I      Saw.  Come,  will  you  set  yourselves  in  morrice- 
I  ray  ?  the  fore-bell,  second-bell,  tenor,  and  freat-     i 
'  bell ;  Maid  Marian  for  the  same  bell.   But  wliere's 
the  weather-cock  now  ?  the  Hobby-horse  ? 

1  CI.  Is  not  Banks  come  yet?    What  a  ^lite     • 
'tis! 
Sir  Ar.  When  set  you  forward,  gentlemen  ?  > 

1  CI.  We  stay  but  for  the  hobby-boraey  sir  ;  all     j 
our  footmen  are  ready. 

Som.  'Tis  marvel  your  hone  should  be  behind 
your  foot 

2  CL  Yes,  sir,  he  goes  further  about ;  we  can 
come  in  at  the  wicket,  but  the  broad  gate  moat  be 
opened  for  him. 

Enter  Cin>Dv  Bavks,  «eitA  the  Bob^ifhorse, /Mooted  bf 

Doff. 

Sir  Ar.  Oh,  we  staid  for  you,  sir. 

CtMf.  Only  my  horse  wanted  a  shoe,  sir ;  bat  we 
shall  make  you  amends  ere  we  part. 

Sir  Ar.  Ay  ?  well  said ;  make  *em  drink  ere 
they  b^gin. 

EfUer  Servants  with  beer. 

Cud.  A  bowl,  I  prithee,  and  a  little  for  my 
horse ;  he'll  mount  the  better.  Nay,  give  me,  I 
must  drink  to  him,  he'll  not  pledge  else  {dri»ks]. 
Here,  Hobby,~[AoMt  the  bowl  to  ihe  hobif-horse] 
— I  pray  yon :  no?  not  drink !  You  see,  gentle- 
men,  we  can  but  bring  our  horse  to  the  water ;  he 
may  choose  whether  he'll  drink  or  no. — iDrimks 
apatn.] 

5*0111.  A  good  moral  made  plain  by  history. 

1  Clown.  Strike  up,  fiither  Sawgut,  strike  up. 

Saw.  E'en  when  you  will,  children.  [CroDv 
mounts  the  hobbgf,} — Now  in  the  name  of — the 
best  foot  forward ! — [Endeavours  to  ptays  but  the 
fiddle  gives  fio  sound.} — How  now !  not  a  word  u 
thy  guts  ?  I  think,  children^  my  instnuncnt  ha* 
caught  cold  on  the  sudden. 

Cud.  My  ningle's  knavery  ;  black  Tom*s  doin;. 

All.  Why,  what  mean  you,  hiher  Sawgvtl 
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Cud.  Why,  what  would  you  have  him  do  ?  you 
hear  his  fiddJe  is  speechless. 

Saw.  I'll  lay  mine  ear  to  my  instrnmeiit.  that 
my  poor  fiddle  is  bewitched.  I  play'd  The  Flow* 
era  in  May  e'en  now,  as  sweet  as  a  violet ;  now 
'twill  not  go  against  the  hair :  you  see  I  can  make 
no  more  music  than  a  beetle  of  a  cow-turd. 

Cud.  Let  me  see,  father  Sawgut;  [takee  the 
fiddle]  say  once  you  had  a  brave  hobby-horse,  that 
you  were  beholden  to.  1*11  play  and  dance  too. — 
Ningle,  away  with  it. 

[jGivts  it  to  tkt  Dog,  noho  plapt  the  Marriee. 

All.  Ay,  marry,  sir ! 

THB  DANCa. 

Enter  a  Ckmatable  and  OfBoers. 

Con.  Away  with  jollity !  'tis  too  sad  an  hour. 
Sir  Arthur  Clarington,  your  own  assistance, 
In  the  king's  name,  I  charge,  for  apprehension 
Of  these  two  murderers,  Warbeck  and  Somerton. 
Sir  At.  Ha  1  flat  murderers  f 
Som.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  this  has  awaken'd  my  melan- 
choly. 

War.  And  struck  my  mirth  down  flat. — Mur- 
derers? 
Can,  The  accusation's  flat  against  you,  gentle- 
men. 
Sir,  you  may  be  satisfied  with  this. 

[Shmei  hit  warrant. 


I  hope  you'll  quietly  obey  my  power ; 
'Twill  make  your  cause  the  fairer. 

Both.  Oh,  with  all  our  hearts,  sir. 

Cud.  There's  my  rival  taken  up  for  hangman's 
meat ;  Tom  told  me  he  was  about  a  piece  of  vil- 
lany. — Mates  and  morrice-men,  you  see  here's  no 
longer  piping,  no  longer  dancing ;  this  news  of 
murder  has  slain  the  morrice.  You  that  go  the 
foot-way,  fare  ye  well ;  I  am  for  a  gallop.  Come, 
ningle.  ICanttrs  qfwith  the  hobbp^  and  Dog. 

Saw.  [Strikes  hit  fiddle,  which  sounds  as  be- 
fore.] Ay  ?  nay,  an  my  fiddle  be  come  to  himself 
again,  I  care  not.  I  think  the  devil  has  been 
abroad  amongst  us  to-day ;  I'll  keep  thee  out  of 
thy  fit  now,  tf  I  can. 

IBxit  with  the  Morrice  Dsnoenk 

Sir  Ar.  These  things  are  full  of  horror,  full  of 
pity. 
But  if  this  time  be  constant  to  the  proof, 
The  guilt  of  both  these  gentlemen  I  dare  take 
On  mine  own  danger ;  yet,  howsoever,  sir. 
Your  power  must  be  obey'd. 

War.  Oh,  most  willingly,  sir. 
'Tis  a  most  sweet  affliction ;  I  could  not  meet 
A  joy  in  the  best  shape  with  better  will : 
Come,  fear  not,  sir ;  nor  judge,  nor  evidence 
Can  bind  him  o'er,  who's  freed  by  conscience. 

Som.  Mine  stands  so  upright  to  the  middle  zone, 
It  takes  no  shadow  to't,  it  goes  alone.        lExeunt 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.— Edmonton.     The  Street. 

Enter  Old  Banks,  and  several  Countrymen. 

Bankt.  My  horse  this  morning  runs  most  pite- 
ously  of  the  glanders,  whose  nose  yesternight  was 
as  clean  as  any  man's  here  now  coming  from  the 
barber's;  and  this,  I'll  take  my  death  upon*t,  is 
long  of  this  jadish  witch,  mother  Sawyer. 

1  Coun.  I  took  my  wife  and  a  serving  man  in 
our  town  of  Edmonton,  thrashing  in  my  bam  to- 
gether, such  corn  as  country-wenches  carry  to 
market ;  and  examining  my  pole-cat  why  she  did 
so,  she  swore  in  her  conscience  she  was  bewitch'd: 
and  what  witch  have  we  about  us,  but  mother 
Sawyer .' 

2  Coun.  Rid  the  town  of  her,  else  all  our  wives 
will  do  nothing  but  dance  about  other  country 
may-poles. 

3  Coun.  Our  cattle  fall,  our  wives  fall,  our 
daughters  fall,  and  maid.servants  fall;  and  we 
ourselves  shall  not  be  able  to  stand,  if  this  beast 
be  suffered  to  graze  amongst  us. 

Entfr  W.  Hamlw.  with  thatch  and  a  tlffhted  link. 

Ham.  Bam  the  witch,  the  witch,  the  witch,  the 
witch  I 

All.  What  has't  got  there  ? 

Ham.  A  handful  of  thatch,  pluck'd  off  a  hovel 
of  her's ;  and  they  say,  when  tis  burning,  if  she 
be  a  witch,  she'll  come  running  in. 

Bankt.  Fire  it,  fire  it ;  I'll  stand  between  thee 
and  home,  for  any  danger.  PIam.  seUjtre  to  the  thateh. 

Enter  Mother  flAWvn,  mnning. 

Saw.  Diseases,  plagues,  the  curse  of  an  old  wo- 
Follow  and  fall  upon  yon !  [man 


All.  Are  yon  come,  you  old  trot  ? 

Bankt.  You  hot  whore,  must  vro  fetch  you  with 
fire  in  your  uil  ? 

1  Coun,  This  thatch  is  as  good  as  a  jury  to 
prove  she  is  a  witch. 

All.  Out,  witdi  i  beat  her,  kick  her,  set  fire  on 
her. 

Saw,  Shall  I  be  murdered  by  a  bed  of  serpents? 
Help,  help  l 

Enter  Sir  AarBim  Clabinotok,  and  a  Justioe. ' 

All.  Hang  her,  beat  her,  kill  her  ! 

Just.  How  now  ?  forbear  this  violence. 

Saw,  A  crew  of  villains,  a  knot  of  bloody  hang- 
Set  to  torment  me,  I  know  not  why.  [men. 

Just.  Alas,  neighbour  Banks,  are  yon  a  ringleader 
in  mischief?  fie  !  to  abuse  an  aged  woman. 

Banks.  Woman  ?  a  she-hell-cat,  a  vritch  !  To 
prove  her  one,  we  no  sooner  set  fire  on  the  thatch 
of  her  house,  but  in  she  came  ranning,  as  if  the 
devil  had  sent  her  in  a  barrel  of  gunpowder; 
which  trick  as  surely  proves  her  a  witch,  as  the 
pox  in  a  snuflling  nose  is  a  sign  a  man  is  a  whore- 
master. 

Just.  Come,  come ;  firing  her  thatch  ?  ridicu- 
lous! 
Take  heed,  sirs,  what  you  do ;  unless  your  proofs 
Come  better  arm'd,  instead  of  turning  her 
Into  a  witch,  you'll  prove  yourselves  stark  fools. 

All.  Fools? 

Just,  Arrant  fools. 

Banks,  Pray,  master  Justice  what-do-you-call- 
'em,  hear  me  but  in  one  thing.  This  grumbling 
devil  owes  me,  I  know,  no  good-will  ever  since  I 
fell  out  with  her. 
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Sato.  And  brak'st  my  back  with  beating  me. 

Banks,  I'll  break  it  worse. 

Saw.  Wiltthon? 

Jusi.  You  most  not  threaten  her,  'tis  against 
Go  on.  [law ; 

Banks,  So,  sir,  ever  since,  having  a  dun  cow 
tied  up  in  my  back-side,  let  me  go  thither,  or  but 
cast  mine  eye  at  her,  and  if  I  should  be  hang'd,  I 
cannot  choose,  though  it  be  ten  times  in  an  hour, 
but  run  to  the  cow,  and  taking  up  her  tail,  kiss 
(saving  your  worship's  reverence)  my  cow  b^ind, 
that  the  whole  town  of  Edmonton  has  been  ready 
to  bepiss  themselves  with  laughing  me  to  scorn. 

Just.  And  this  is  long  of  her? 

Banks.  Who  the  devil  else  ?  for  is  any  man  such 
an  ass  to  be  such  a  baby,  if  he  were  not  bewitch'd? 

Sir  Ar.  Nay,  if  she  be  a  witch,  and  the  harms 
she  does  end  in  such  sports,  she  may  scape  bum- 
ing. 

Jusi,  Go,  go ;  pray  vex  her  not ;  she  is  a  sub- 
And  you  must  not  be  judges  of  the  law,  U^ctf 
To  strike  her  as  you  please. 

Ali.  No,  no,  we'll  find  cudgel  enough  to  strike 
her. 

Banks.  Ay ;  no  lips  to  kiss  but  my  oow's ! — 

iEseutU  Bamks  and  Countrymen. 

Saw,  Rots  and  foul  maladies  eat  up  thee  and 

thine  ! 
Just,  Here's  none  now,  mother  Sawyer,  but  this 
gentleman, 
Myself,  and  you ;  let  us,  to  some  mild  questions, 
Have  your  nuld  answers  :  tell  us  honestly, 
And  with  a  free  confession,  (we*ll  do  our  best 
To  wean  you  from  it,)  are  you  a  witch,  or  no  ? 
Saw.  I  am  none. 
Just.  Be  not  so  furious. 
Saw.  I  am  none. 
None  but  base  curs  so  bark  at  me ;  I  am  none. 
Or  would  I  were  I  if  every  poor  old  woman, 
Be  trod  on  thus  by  slaves,  reviled,  kick'd,  beaten, 
As  I  am  daily,  she  to  be  revenged 
Had  need  turn  witch. 

Sir  Ar.  And  you  to  be  revenged 
Have  sold  your  soul  to  th*  devil. 
Saw.  Keep  thine  own  from  him. 
Just.  You  are  too  saucy  and  too  bitter. 
Saw.  Saucy? 
By  what  commission  can  he  send  my  soul 
On  the  devil's  errand  more  than  I  can  his  ? 
Is  he  a  landlord  of  my  soul,  to  thrust  it 
When  he  list  out  of  door  ? 

Just.  Know  whom  you  speak  to. 
iSiair.  A  man;  perhaps  no  man.     Men  in  gay 
clothes. 
Whose  backs  are  laden  with  titles  and  honours. 
Are  within  far  more  crooked  than  I  am, 
And  if  I  be  a  witch,  more  witch-like. 

Sir  Ar.  You  are  a  base  hell-hound 

And  now,  sir,  let  me  tell  you,  far  and  near 
She's  bruited  for  a  woman  that  maintains 
A  spirit  that  sucks  her. 
Saw.  I  defy  thee. 
Sir  Ar.  Go,  go ; 
I  can,  if  need  be,  bring  an  hundred  voices. 
E'en  here  in  Edmonton,  that  shall  loud  proclaim 
Thee  for  a  secret  and  pernicious  witch. 
Saw.  Ha,  ha ! 

Just.  Do  you  laugh  ?  why  laugh  you  ? 
Saw.  At  my  name. 
The  brave  name  this  knight  gives  me,  witch. 


Just.  Is  the  name  of  witch  so  pleasug  to  t&iae 
ear? 

Sir  Ar,  'Pray,  sir,  give  wsy;  and  let  her  toogv 
gallop  on. 

Saw,  A  witch  !  who  is  not  ? 
Hold  not  that  universal  name  in  soom  then. 
What  are  yonr  painted  things  in  prHioes'  oMxts, 
Upon  whose  eye-lids  lust  sits,  blowing  fires 
To  bum  men's  souls  in  sensual  hot  doires ; 
Upon  whose  naked  paps,  a  letcher's  thought 
Acts  sin  in  fouler  shapes  than  can  be  wrougikt  ? 
Just.  But  those  work  not  as  yoa  do. 
Saw.  No,  but  far  worse. 
These,   by  enchantments,    can  whole  Ior£lif6 

change 
To  trunks  of  rich  attire ;  torn  ploughs  txni  teams 
To  Flanders  mares  and  coaches ;  and  huge  tnias 
Of  servitors,  to  a  French  butterfly. 
Have  you  not  city-wenches,  who  can  turn 
Their  husbands'  wares,  whole  standing  shops  d 

wares. 
To  sumptuous  tables,  gardens  of  stolen  ib ; 
In  one  year  wasting,  what  scarce  twenty  win  ? 
Are  not  these  witches  ? 

Just,  Yes,  yes ;  but  the  law 
Casts  not  an  eye  on  these. 
Saw.  Why  then  on  me. 
Or  any  lean  old  beldam  ?    Reverence  once 
Had  wont  to  wait  on  age ;  now  so  old  womto, 
ril-fiivour'd  grown  with  years,  if  she  be  poor, 
Must  be  call'd  bawd  or  witch.     Such  so  sbtued, 
Are  the  coarse  witches ;  t'other  are  the  fine, 
Spun  for  the  devil's  own  wearing. 
Sir  Ar.  And  so  is  thine. 
Saw,  She,  on  whose  tongue  a  whiriwind  titi  t' 
blow 
A  man  out  of  himself,  from  his  soft  piUow, 
To  lean  his  head  on  rocks  and  fighting  wuves, 
Is  not  that  scold  a  witch  ?    The  man  of  Uw 
Whose  honey'd  hopes  the  credulous  client  dnvs. 
(As  bees  by  tinkling  basons)  to  swarm  to  him, 
From  his  own  hive,  to  work  the  wax  in  hit ; 
He  is  no  witch,  not  he  ! 

Sir  Ar.  But  these  men-witches 
Are  not  in  trading  with  hell's  merchandize, 
like  such  as  you,  that  for  a  word,  a  look. 
Denial  of  a  coal  of  fire,  kiU  men, 
Children,  and  cattle. 

Saw.  Tell  them,  sir,  that  do  so : 
Am  I  accus'd  for  such  a  one  I 
iS^ir  Ar.  Yes  ;  'twill  be  sworn. 
Saw.  Dare  any  swear  I  ever  tempted  msidea 
With  golden  hooks  flung  at  her  cbastitf. 
To  come  and  lose  her  honour  ?  and  being  '^ 
To  pay  not  a  denier  for't  ?   Some  slaves  hsf  e  *» 

it 
Men-witches  can,  without  the  fangs  of  lav        . 
Drawing  once  one  drop  of  blood,  put  couaterfa; 
Away  for  tree  gold.  LP*^ 

Sir  Ar.  By  one  thing  she  speaks, 
I  know  now  she's  a  witch,  and  dare  no  losger 
Hold  conference  with  the  fury. 

Just.  Let's  then  away. 
Old  woman,  mend  thy  life,  get  home  aitd  pT«7> 

lExtumt  S4r  Anwa  «m»  J«»'* 
Saw.  For  his  confusion. 

EnUrTxjg. 

My  dear  Tom-boy,  welcome ! 

i*m  torn  in  pieces  by  a  pack  of  con 
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Clapt  all  upon  me.  and  for  want  of  thee : 
Comfort  me ;  thon  shalt  have  the  teat  anon. 
JDog»  Bow,  wow !  I'll  have  it  now. 
Saw,  I  am  dried  up 
With  cursing  and  with  madnesii ;  and  have  yet 
No  blood  to  moisten  these  sweet  lips  of  thine. 
Stand  on  thy  hind-legs  up — kiss  me,  my  Tommy, 
And  rub  away  some  wrinkles  on  my  brow, 
By  making  my  old  ribs  to  shrug  for  joy 
Of  thy  fine  tricks.    What  hast  thon  done  ?  let's 

tickle. 
Hast  thou  struck  the  horse  lame  as  I  bid  thee  ? 

Dog.  Yes; 
And  nipp'd  the  sucking  child. 

Saw.  Ho,  ho,  my  dainty, 
My  little  pearl !  no  lady  loves  her  hound. 
Monkey,  or  paraquit,  as  I  do  thee. 

Dog,  The  maid  has  been  churning  butter  nine 
hours ;  but  it  shall  not  come. 

Saw.  Let  'em  eat  cheese  and  choke. 
Dog.  I  had  rare  sport 
Among  the  clowns  i'  th'  morrioe. 

Saw,  I  could  dance 
Out  of  my  skin  to  hear  thee.     But,  my  curl  pate. 
That  jade,  that  foul-toogued  whore.  Nan  RatcUffe, 
Who  for  a  little  soap  lick'd  by  my  sow. 
Struck,  and  almost  had  lamed  it  ;---did  not  I  charge 

thee 
To  pinch  that  quean  to  th'  heart  ? 
Dog,  Bow,  wow,  wow !  look  here  else. 

EnUr  Ann  lUicurrc,  mad. 

Ann,  See,  see,  see !  the  man  i'  th'  moon  has 
built  a  new  windmill,  and  what  running  there  is 
from  all  quarters  of  the  city  to  learn  the  art  of 
grindiog! 

Saw.  Ho,  ho,  ho  1  I  thank  thee,  my  sweet  mon- 
grel. 

Ann.  Hoyda !  a  pox  of  the  deril's  Mse  hopper ! 
all  the  golden  meal  runs  into  the  rich  knaves' 
purses,  and  the  poor  have  nothing  but  bran.  Hey 
derry  down  !  are  not  you  mother  Sawyer  ? 

Saw.  No,  I  am  a  lawyer. 

Ann.  Art  thou  ?  I  prithee  let  me  scratch  thy 
face ;  for  thy  pen  has  f!ay*d  off  a  great  many  men's 
•kins.  You'll  have  brave  doings  in  the  vacation ; 
for  knaves  and  fools  are  at  variance  in  every  vil- 
lage. I'll  sue  mother  Sawyer,  and  her  own  sow 
shall  give  in  evidence  against  her. 

Saw.  Touch  her.  IToth*  Dog,  iekofubiogaintt  ker, 

Ann.  Oh !  my  ribs  are  made  of  a  paned  hose, 
and  they  break.  There's  a  Lancashire  hornpipe  in 
my  throat;  hark,  how  it  tickles  it,  with  doodle 
doodle,  doodle,  doodle !  welcome,  Serjeants  !  wel- 
come, devil !  hands,  hands  !  hold  hands,  and  dance 
a-round,  a-round,  a-round.  iDancing, 

lU-€nter  Old  Bajocs,  Citoov,  RATCunrx/aiMl  Oountrymen. 

Rai,  She's  here ;  alas !  my  poor  wife  is  here. 

Banks.  Catch  her  fast,  and  have  her  into  some 
close  chamber,  do ;  for  she's  as  many  wives  are, 
stark  mad. 

Cud.  The  witch!  mother  Sawyer,  the  witch, 
the  devil ! 

Rat,  Oh,  my  dear  wife !  help,  sirs ! 

ISKe  is  carried  off. 

Banks.  You  see  your  work,  mother  Bumby. 

Saw.  My  work  ?  should  she  and  all  you  here 
run  mad, 
Is  the  work  mine  ? 


Cud.  No,  on  my  consdenoe,  she  would  not 
hurt  a  devil  of  two-years  old. 

Be-tnter  Batcuvvs. 

How  now  ?  what's  become  of  her? 

Rai.  Nothing;  she's  become  nothing,  but  the 
miserable  trunk  of  a  wretched  woman.  We  were 
in  her  hands  as  reeds  in  a  mighty  tempest ;  spite 
of  our  strengths,  away  she  brake ;  and  nothing  in 
her  mouth  being  heand,  but  '^  the  devU,  the  witch, 
the  witch,  the  devil  I  "  she  beat  out  her  own  bruins, 
and  so  died. 

Cud.  It*s  any  man's  case,  be  he  never  so  wise, 
to  die  when  his  brains  go  a  wool-gathering. 

Banks,  Masters,  be  ruled  by  me  ;  let's  all  to  a 
Justice.  Hag,  thou  hast  done  this,  and  thou  shslt 
answer  it. 

Saw.  Banks,  I  defy  thee. 

Banks.  Get  a  warrant  first  to  examine  her,  then 
ship  her  to  Newgate;  here*8  enough,  if  all  her 
other  villanies  were  pardon'd,  to  bum  her  for  a 
witch.  You  have  a  spirit,  they  say,  comes  to  you 
in  the  likeness  of  a  dog ;  we  shall  see  your  cur  at 
one  time  or  other :  if  we  do,  unless  it  be  the  devil 
himself,  he  shall  go  howling  to  the  gaol  in  one 
chain,  and  thou  in  another. 

Saw.  Be  hang'd  thou  in  a  third,  and  do  thy 
worst ! 

Cud.  How,  lather?  yon  send  the  poor  dumb 
thing  howling  to  the  gaol?  he  that  makes  him 
howl,  makes  me  roar. 

Banks.  Why,  foolish  boy,  dost  thou  know 
him  ? 

Cud,  No  matter  if  I  do  or  not ;  he's  bailable,  I 
am  sure,  by  law ; — ^but  if  the  dog's  word  will  not 
be  taken,  mine  shalL 

Banks.  Thou  bail  for  a  dog  I 

Cud.  Yes,  or  bitch  either,  being  my  fnend.  I'll 
lie  by  the  heels  myself,  before  pnppison  shall ;  his 
dog-days  are  not  come  yet,  I  hope. 

Banks.  What  manner  of  dog  is  it?  didst  ever 
see  him? 

Cud.  See  him  ?  yes,  and  given  him  a  bone  to 
gnaw  twenty  times.  The  dog  is  no  court-foisting 
hound,  that  fills  his  belly  full  by  base  wagging  his 
tail ;  neither  is  it  a  citizen's  water-spaniel,  enticing 
his  master  to  go  a-ducking  twice  or  thrice  a  week, 
whilst  his  wife  makes  ducks  and  drakes  at  home : 
this  is  no  Paris-garden  bandog  neither,  that  keeps 
a  bow-wow-wowing,  to  have  butchers  bring  their 
curs  thither ;  and  when  all  comes  to  all,  they  run 
away  like  sheep :  neither  u  this  the  black  dog  of 
Nev^gate. 

Banks.  No  good-man  son-fool ;  but  the  dog  of 
hell-gate. 

Cud.  I  say,  good-man  fisther-fool,  it's  a  lie. 

AU.  He's  bewitch'd. 

Cud.  A  gross  lie,  as  big  as  myself.  The  devil 
in  St.  Dunstan's  will  as  soon  drink  with  this  poor 
cur,  as  with  any  Temple-bar-laundress,  that  washes 
and  wrings  lawyers. 

Dog.  Bow,  wow,  wow,  wow ! 

AIL  Oh,  the  dog's  here,  the  dog's  here ! 

Banks.  It  was  tiie  voice  of  a  dog. 

Cfid.  The  voice  of  a  dog  ?  if  that  voice  were  a 
dog's,  what  voice  had  my  mother?  so  am  I  a  dog: 
bow,  wow,  wow  !  It  was  I  that  bark'd  so,  father, 
to  make  coxcombs  of  these  clowns. 

Banks.  However,  we'll  be  coxcomb'd  no  longer : 
away,  therefore,  to  the  justice  for  a  warrant ;  and 
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then,  Gammer  Guiton,  haye  at  your  needle  of 
witchcraft. 

Saw,  And  prick  thine  own  eyes  out  Go,  pee- 
yiah  fools  1 

lEreunt  Bamks,  Rat.  and  Conotryinan. 

CtuL  Ningle,  yon  had  like  to  have  spoiled  all 
with  your  how-ings.  I  was  glad  to  put  them  off 
with  one  of  my  dog-tricks,  on  a  sudden  ;  I  am  be- 
witched, little  Cost-me-nooght,  to  lo?e  thee, — a 
pox, — that  morrice  makes  me  spit  in  thy  mouth. 
—I  dare  not  stay ;  farewell,  ningle ;  you  whoreson 
dog's  nose !  farewell,  witch  I  IBxU. 

Dog,  Bow,  wow,  wow,  wow  ! 

Saw.  Mind  him  not,  he's  not  worth  thy  worry- 
ing; 
Run  at  a  fairer  game  :  that  fooLmouth'd  knight, 
Scurry  Sir  Arthur,  fly  at  him,  my  Tommy, 
And  plack  out's  throat. 

Dog,  No,  there's  a  dog  already  biting, — his 
conscience. 

Saw.  That's  a  sure  blood-hound.     Come,  let's 
home  and  play ; 
Our  black  work  ended,  we'll  make  holyday. 

SCENE  11.—^  Bed-room  in  Cartkr's  Howe. 
— Frank  in  a  slumber. 

Enter  KATmnuna. 

Kaih,  Brother,  brother !  so  sound  asleep  ?  thaf  s 
weU. 

Frank,  (  Waking.)  No,  not  I,  sister ;  he  that's 
wounded  here, 
As  I  am,  (all  my  other  hurts  are  bitings 
Of  a  poor  flea,)  but  he  that  here  once  bleeds, 
Is  maim'd  incurably. 

Kaih.  My  good  sweet  brother ; 
(For  now  my  sister  must  grow  up  in  you,) 
Though  her  loss  strikes  you  throogh,  and  that  I 
The  blow  as  deep,  I  pray  thee  be  not  cruel      [feel 
To  kill  me  too,  by  seeing  you  cast  away 
In  your  own  helpless  sorrow.     Good  Iotc,  sit  up  ; 
And  if  yon  can  give  physic  to  yoorself, 
I  shall  be  well. 

Frank.  I'll  do  my  best 

Kath.  1  thank  you : 
What  do  you  look  about  yon  for? 

Frank.  Nothing,  nothing ; 
But  I  was  thinking,  sister 

Kaih.  Dear  heart,  what  ? 

Frank.  Who  but  a  fool  would  thus  be  bound  to 
Having  this  room  to  walk  in  ?  [a  bed, 

Kaih.  Why  do  you  talk  so.' 
Would  you  were  fast  asleep. 

Frank.  No,  no ;  I  am  not  idle. 
But  here's  my  meaning ;  being  robb'd  as  I  am. 
Why  should  my  soul,  which  married  was  to  her's. 
Live  in  divorce,  and  not  fly  after  her  ? 
Why  should  not  I  walk  hand  in  hand  with  Death, 
To  And  my  love  out  ? 

Kaih.  That  were  well  indeed, 
Your  time  being  come ;  when  Death  is  sent  to  call 
No  doubt  you  shall  meet  her.  [you* 

Frank.  Why  should  not  I 
Go  without  calling  ? 

Kath.  Yes,  brother,  so  you  might ; 
Were  there  no  place  to  go  to  when  you're  gone. 
But  only  this. 

Frank.  'Troth,  sister,  thou  say'st  true; 
For  when  a  man  has  been  an  hundred  years 


Hard  travelling  o'er  the  tottering  bridge  of  aige. 
He's  not  the  thousandth  part  upon  bis  way  : 
All  life  is  but  a  wandering  to  find  a  home; 
When  we  are  gone,  we're  there.  U^py  wen 
Could  here  his  voyage  end ;  he  should  not  Cb«B 
Answer,  how  well  or  ill  he  steer'd  his  sou]. 
By  heaven's  or  by  hell's  compass ;  how  he  pot  i& 
(Losing  Uess'd  goodness'  shore)  at  such  a  cin; 
Nor  how  life's  dear  provision  he  has  spent. 
Nor  how  far  he  in's  navigation  went 
Beyond  commission :  this  were  a  fine  retgn. 
To  do  ill,  and  not  hear  of  it  again ; 
Yet  then  were  man  more  wretched  than  a  besot : 
For,  sister,  our  dead  pay  is  sure  the  best. 

Kaih.  'Tis  BO,  the  best  or  worst ;  and  I  wiab 
Heaven 
To  pay  (and  so  I  know  it  will)  that  traitor,  | 

That  devil  Somerton  (who  stood  in  mine  eye 
Once  as  an  angel)  home  to  his  deservings : 
What  villain  but  himself,  onoe  loving  me. 
With  Warbeck's  soul  would  pawn  his  own  to  faefl. 
To  be  revenged  on  my  poor  sister ! 

Frank,  Slaves  I 
A  pair  of  merciless  slaves !  speak  no  more  of  thesn 

Kaih.  I  think  this  talking  hurts  you. 

Frank,  Does  me  no  good,  I'm  sure  ; 
I  pay  for't  everywhere. 

Kaih.  I  have  done  then. 
Eat  if  you  cannot  sleep ;  you  have  these  two  days 
Not  tasted  any  food  ^-Jane,  is  it  ready  ? 

Frank,  What's  ready  ?  whaf  s  ready  .' 

Kaih,  I  have  made  ready  a  roasted  chidcen  for 
you.  lEnUr  Maid  wUM  Ou  ckitium 

Sweet,  wilt  thou  eat  ? 

Frank.  A  pretty  stomach  on  a  sudden,  yes^..      | 
There's  one  i  th*  house  can  play  upon  a  late ;  | 

Good  giri,  let's  hear  him  too. 

Kadk.  You  shall,  dear  brother.  [JE^ti  JiaU. 

Would  I  were  a  mumcian,  yon  should  hear 
How  I  would  feast  your  ear  X-^^Lute  plaff  wiUdn.'^ 

stay,  mend  your  pillow, 
And  raise  you  higher. 

Frank.  I  am  up  too  high, 
Am  I  not,  sister,  now  ? 

Kaih,  No,  no  ;  'tis  well. 
Fall  to,  fall  to.    A  knife  !  here's  ne'er  a  knife. 
Brother,  1*11  look  out  your's.        [TaUf  mp  ai#  m*f 

Enter  Dog,  shrugging  as  it  tBere/orJopt  and  danem, 

Frank.  Sister,  O  sister, 
I'm  ill  upon  a  sudden,  and  can  eat  nothing. 

Kaih.  In  very  deed  you  shall ;  die  vrant  of  food 
Makes  yon  so  faint  Htil—iStef  the  bioody  knife.} 

here*s  none  in  your  pocket : 
I  will  go  fetch  a  knife.  IBxit  h^HQ^. 

FraiOr.  Will  you?    *tu  weU,  all's  weU. 

Frank  teareketjtrtt  one  pocket  then  IA<  pther,/tnd4  iht 
knife,  and  iken  lies  dwnu-^Tke  epirU  ^  8cgu.« 
comet  to  (he  bed's  tide :  he  etetrte  at  if,  and  th<m 
tume  to  the  other  etde,  ^i  the  epirit  it  there— 
meanvhile  enter  WtMHirmmoKasapope,  and  tUnds 
9orrov!^Mp  at  tht/oot  ofOte  h^A.  Faaarx  ftfrrvitot 
titt  wp,  and  the  epirit  Mraiito*. 

Frank.  What  art  thou? 

Win.  A  lost  creature. 

Frank.  So  am  I  too.     Win  ? 
Ah,  my  she-page ! 

Win.  For  your  sake  I  put  on 
A  shape  thaf  s  false ;  yet  do  I  wear  a  heart 
True  to  you  as  your  own. 


I     SCENE  n. 


THE  WITCH  OF  EDMONTON. 


203 


Frank.  'Would  mine  and  thine 
Were  fellows  in  one  house  I     kneel  by  me  here. 
On  this  side  now !  how  dar'st  thou  come  to  mock 
On  both  sides  of  the  bed  ?  [me 

Win.  When? 

Frank.  But  just  now : 
Outface  roe,  stare  upon  me  with  strange  postures ; 
Turn  my  soul  wild  by  a  face  in  which  were  drawn 
A  thousand  ghosts  leeipt  newly  from  their  graves, 
To  pluck  me  into  a  winding-sheet ! 

Win.  Believe  it, 
I  came  no  nearer  to  you  than  yon  place. 
At  your  bed's  feet ;  and  of  the  house  had  leave. 
Calling  myself  your  horse-boy,  in  to  come 
And  visit  my  sick  master. 

Frank,  Then  'twas  my  fancy ; 
Some  windmill  in  my  brains  for  want  of  sleep. 

Win.  Would  1  might  never  sleep,  so  you  could 
rest  \ 
But  you  have  pluck'd  a  thunder  on  your  head, 
Whose  noise  cannot  cease  suddenly  ;  why  should 
Dance  at  the  wedding  of  a  second  wife,  [you 

When  scarce  the  music  which  you  heard  at  mine 
Had  ta'en  a  farewell  of  you  ?  O,  this  was  ill ! 
And  they  who  thus  can  give  both  hands  away, 
In  th'  end  shall  want  their  best  limbs. 

Frank.  Winnifrede, — 
The  chamber  door's  fast  ? — 

Win.  Yes. 

Frank.  Sit  thee  then  down ; 
And  when  thou'st  heard  me  speak,  melt  into  tears  : 
Yet  I,  to  save  those  eyes  of  thine  from  weeping. 
Being  to  write  a  story  of  us  two, 
Instead  of  ink,  dipp'd  my  sad  pen  in  blood. 
When  of  thee  I  took  leave,  I  went  abroad 
Only  for  pillage,  as  a  freebooter, 
What  gold  soe'er  I  got,  to  make  it  thine. 
To  please  a  father,  I  have  Heaven  displeased ; 
Striviog  to  cast  two  wedding-rings  in  one. 
Through  my  bad  workmanship  I  now  have  none ; 
I  have  lost  her  and  thee. 

Win.  I  know  she's  dead ; 
But  you  have  me  still. 

Frank.  Nay,  her  this  hand 
Murdered  ;  and  so  I  lose  thee  too. 

Win.  Oh  me ! 

Frank.  Be  quiet ;  for  thou  art  my  evidence, 
Jury  and  judge :  sit  quiet,  and  I'll  tell  all. 

C  WMU  tkep  are  converting  inahw  tcne^  Old  CABTsa 
and  Katbbrxmb  meet  at  Uu  door  of  the  nwm. 

Kaih.  I  have  run  madding  up  and  down  to  find 
Being  laden  with  the  heaviest  news  that  ever  [you, 
Poor  daughter  carried. 

Car.  Why?  is  the  boy  dead  ? 

Kath.  Dead,  sir  ! 
Oh,  father,  we  are  cozen'd ;  you  are  told 
The  murderer  sings  in  prison,  and  he  laughs  here. 
This  villain  kill'd  my  sister ;  see  else,  see, 

[Jake*  up  hi*  vtit  /  and  shove  the  kni/e  to  her 
father,  who  eeeuree  it. 
A  bloody  knife  in's  pocket  1 

Car.  Bless  me,  patience  ! 

[Dog  jHiwtf  niAlp  at  FiuiTK,  and  exit. 

Frank.  [Seeing  them.]  The  knife !  the  knife  1 
Kath.  What  knife  ?  [the  knife  ! 

Frank.  To  cut  my  chicken  up,  my  chicken  ;— 
Be  vou  my  carver,  father. 
Car.  That  I  wiU. 

Kath.  How   the  devil  steds  our  brows  after 
doing  ill ! 


Frank.  My  stomach  and  my  sight  are  taken 
from  me; 
All  is  not  well  within  me. 

Car,  I  believe  thee,  boy :  I  that  have  seen  so 
many  moons  clap  their  horns  on  other  men's  fore- 
l)eads  to  strike  them  sick  ;  yet  mine  to  scape,  and 
be  well !  I  that  never  cast  away  a  fee  upon  urinals, 
but  am  as  sound  as  an  honest  man's  conscience 
when  he's  dying,  I  should  cry  out  as  thou  dost, 
'*  All  is  not  well  within  me,"  felt  I  but  the  bag  of 
thy  imposthumes.  Ah  poor  villain !  ah  my  wounded 
rascal !  all  my  grief  is,  1  have  now  small  hope  of 
thee. 

Frank.   Do  the  surgeons  say  my  wounds  are 
dangerous,  then  ? 

Car.  Yes,  yes,  and  there's  no  way  with  thee  but 
one. 

Frank.  Would  he  were  here  to  open  them. 

Car.  I'll  go  to  fetch  him  ;  I'll  make  an  holiday 
to  see  thee  as  I  wish.  IBsit. 

Frank.  A  wond'rous  kind  old  man. 

Win.  Your  sin's  the  blacker. 
So  to  abuse  his  goodness. — [Aeide  to  F&ank.] — 
Master,  how  do  you  ?  lAUmd. 

Frank.  Pretty  well  now,  boy ;  I  have  such  odd 
qualms 
Come  cross  my  stomach  : — I'U  fell  to ;  boy,  cut 
me— 

Win.  You  have  cut  me,  I'm  sure; — a  leg  or 

Frank.  No,  no,  no ;  a  wing —  [wing,  sir  ? 

Would  I  had  wings  but  to  soar  up  yon  tower ! 
But  here's  a  clog  that  hinders  me. 

IRe-enter  CAwermn, /oUowed  bp  Servants,  with 
the  bodjf  qfSv^AM  in  a  eqfin. 

What's  that  ? 

Car.  That  ?  what  ?  oh,  now  I  see  her ;  'tis  a 
young  wench,  my  daughter,  sirrah,  sick  to  the 
death ;  and  hearing  thee  to  be  an  excellent  rascal 
for  letting  blood,  she  looks  out  at  a  casement,  and 
cries,  "  Help  1  help  I  stay  that  man  i  him  I  must 
have  or  none." 

Frank.  For  pity's  sake  remoye  her;  see,  she 
With  one  broad  open  eye  still  in  my  face !    [stares 

Car.  Thou  pnttest  both  her's  out,  like  a  villain 
as  thou  art ;  yet,  see  I  she  is  willing  to  lend  thee 
one  again,  to  find  out  the  murderer,  and  that's 
thyself. 

Frank.  Old  man,  thou  liest. 

Car.    So  shalt  thou — in  the  gaol.     Run  for 

Kath.  Oh  thou  merciless  slave !  [officers. 

She  was  (though  yet  above  ground)  in  her  grave 
To  me ;  but  thou  hast  torn  [her]  up  again — 
Mine  eyes,  too  much  drown*d,    now  must  feel 
more  rain. 

Car.  Fetch  officers.        IBxit  Kath.  with  Servants 

Frank.  For  whom  ? 

Car.  For  thee,  sirrah !  sirrah !  Some  knives 
have  foolish  posies  upon  them,  but  thine  has  a 
villainous  one ;  look ! — Ishewing  the  blood jf  knife"] 
—oh,  it  is  enamelled  with  the  heart-blood  of  thy 
hated  wife,  my  beloved  daughter!  What  say'st 
thou  to  this  evidence  ?  is't  not  sharp  ?  does't  not 
strike  home  }  thou  canst  not  answer  honestly,  and 
without  a  trembling  heart,  to  this  one  point,  this 
terrible  bloody  point. 

Win.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 
Strike  him  no  more ;  you  see  he's  dead  already. 

Car.  Oh,  sir !  you  held  his  horses ;  you  are  as 
arrant  a  rogue  as  he  :  up  go  yon  too. 
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Frank,  Ai  yon're  a  man,  throw  not  upon  that 
Your  loada  of  tyranny,  for  she  ia  innocent,  [woman 

Car.  How  P  how  ?  a  woman !     Is't  grown  to  a 
fiuhion  for  women  in  all  conntrieB  to  wear  the  ' 
breeches? 

Win.  I  am  not  as  my  disguise  speaks  me,  sir, 
his  page ; 
But  his  first,  only  wife,  his  lawfol  wife. 

Car.  How  ?  how  ?  more  fire  i'  th'  bed-straw ! 

Win.  The  wrongs  which  singly  fell  upon  yonr 
On  me  are  multiplied ;  she  lost  a  life ;   [daughter, 
But  I  an  husband  and  myself  must  lose, 
If  you  call  him  to  a  Bar  for  what  he  has  done. 

Car.  He  has  done  it  then  ? 

Win.  Yes,  'tis  confeas'd  to  me. 

Frank.  Dost  thou  betray  me  ? 

Win.  Oh  pardon  me,  dear  heart !  I  am  mad  to 
lose  thee, 


And  know  not  what  I  spesk ;  but  if  thou  didst, 
I  must  arraign  this  father  for  two  sins. 
Adultery  and  murder. 

Re-enter  KArsMMixm. 

Kaih.  Sir,  they  are  come. 

Car.  Arraign  me  for  what  tiioa  wilt,  all  Middk* 
sex  knows  me  better  for  an  honest  man,  thu  tKe 
middle  of  a  market*plsoe  knowa  thee  for  an  hoaut 
woman.  Rise,  sirrah,  and  don  yonr  tiektiafs; 
rig  yourself  for  the  gallows,  or  I^  carry  thee  t!b- 
ther  on  my  back :  your  trull  shall  to  the  gaol  with 
jou ;  there  be  as  fine  Newgate  birds  m  ihe,  tktf 
can  draw  him  in :  pox  on's  wounds  ! 

Frank,  I  have  serr'd  thee,  and  my  wages  wm 
are  paid; 
Yet  my  worst  punishment  shall,  I  hope,  be  staii 

[Ext 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  L^The  Wiieh^s  Cottage. 

Enter  Mothor  Bawyxe. 


iS'atf.  Still  WTong'd  by  every  slave  ?  and  not  a 

dog 
Bark  in  hia  dame's  defence  ?  I  am  call'd  witch, 
Yet  am  myself  bewitch'd  from  doing  harm. 
Have  I  giv*n  up  myself  to  thy  black  lost 
Thus  to  be  scom'd  ?      Not   see   me    in  three 

days! 
I'm  lost  without  my  Tomalin ;  prithee  come, 
Revenge  to  me  is  sweeter  far  than  life  : 
Thou  art  my  nven,  on  whose  coal-black  wings 
Revenge  comes  flying  to  me.     Oh  my  best  love ! 
I  am  on  fire,  even  in  the  midst  of  ice. 
Raking  my  blood  up,  till  my  ahrunk  knees  feel 
Thy  curl'd  head  leaning  on  them  ;  come,  then,  my 

darling. 
If  in  the  air  thou  hover'st,  fidl  upon  me 
In  some  dark  cloud ;  and  as  I  oft  have  seen 
Dragona  and  serpents  in  the  elements. 
Appear  thou  now  so  to  me.    Art  thou  i'  th'  sea? 
Muster  up  all  the  monsters  from  the  deep. 
And  be  the  ugliest  of  them  ;  so  that  my  buldi 
Shew  but  his  swarth  cheek  to   me,   let    eartii 

cleave. 
And  break  from  hell,  I  care  not !  could  I  run 
Like  a  swift  powder^mine  beneath  the  world, 
Up  would  I  blow  it  all,  to  find  out  thee. 
Though  I  lay  ruio'd  in  it    Not  yet  come ! 
I  must  then  fall  to  my  old  prayer : 
Sanetibicetur  nomen  tuum. 
Not  yet  come  !  [the]  worrying  of  wolves,  biting  of 
mad  dogs,  the  manges,  and  the — 

Enter  Dog,  tokiU. 

Dog.  How  now  !  whom  art  thou  cursing  ? 

Saw.  Thee! 
Ha !  no,  'tis  my  black  cur  I  am  cursing. 
For  not  attending  on  me. 

Dog.  I  am  that  cur. 

Saw.  Thou  liest :  hence !  come  not  nigh  me. 

Dog.   Bow,  wow ! 

Saw.   Why  dost  thou  thus  appear  to  me  in 
white. 
As  if  thou  wert  the  ghost  of  my  dear  love  ? 


Dog.  1  aa  dogged,  [and]  list  not  to  tefl  thet. 
yet, — to  torment  thee, — my  whiteness  pats  thet  ii 
mind  of  thy  winding.^eeL 

Saw.  Am  I  near  death? 

Dog.  Yes,  if  the  dog  of  hell  be  near  thee ;  wha 
the  devil  comes  to  thee  as  a  lamb,  have  st  Hn 
throat! 

Saw,  Off,  cur ! 

Dog.  He  has  the  back  of  a  sheep,  but  tbe  beQ; 
of  an  otter ;  devours  by  sea  and  land.  '*  Whj  a 
I  in  white  ? "  didst  thou  not  pray  to  me  ? 

Saw.  Yes,  thou  dissembling  hell-bound, 
Why  now  in  white  more  than  at  other  times? 

Dog.  Be  blasted  with  the  news !  whiteoetf  a 
day's  foot-boy,  a  forerunner  to  Ugfat,  which  fkom 
thy  old  rivell'd  feoe :  villainiea  are  s^p*d  nskt^; 
the  witch  must  be  beaten  out  of  her  oiMBk-pit 

Saw.  Must  she?  she  shall  not;  thoa'rt  a  tyias 
spirit: 
Why  to  mine  eyes  art  thou  a  flag  of  truoe  ? 
I  am  at  peace  with  none ;  'tis  the  black  colour 
Or  none,  which  I  fight  under :  I  do  not  like 
Thy  puritan  palencM ;  glowing  furnaces 
Are  for  more  hot  than  they  which  flaoie  ootright 
If  thou  my  old  dog  art,  go  and  bite  such 
As  I  shaU  set  diee  on. 

Dog,  I  wiU  not. 

Saw.  m  sell  myself  to  twenty  thousand  fieo^ 
To  have  thee  torn  in  pieoea  then. 

Dog.  Thou  canst  not ;  thou  ait  so  ripe  to  61^ 
into  heU,  that  no  more  of  my  ke&nd  will  so  mw^ 
as  bark  at  him  that  hangs  thee. 

Saw.  I  shall  nm  mad. 

Dog.  Do  so,  thy  time  is  come  to  cone,  taA 
rave,  and  die ;  tiic  glass  of  thy  sins  is  full,  ud  it 
must  run  out  at  gallows. 

Saw,  It  cannot,  ugly  cur,  TU  eonfess  notkios: 
And  not  confessing,  who  dare  come  aad  sveir 
I  have  bewitch'd  them?     I'U  not  coofesi  one 
monthfuL 

Dog.  Choose^  and  be  hang*d  or  burn*d. 

Saw.  Spite  of  the  devil  ami  thee, 
I'll  muxxle  up  my  tongue  from  telling  tiles* 

Dog,  Spite  of  thee  and  the  devil,  thoalt  be  cofi- 

demn'd. 
Saw.  Yea!  when? 
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Dog,  And  ere  the  executioner  catch  thee  fnll  in's 
claws,  thou'lt  confess  alL 

Saw.  Out,  dog  1 

Dog.  Oatt  witch !  thy  trial  is  at  hand : 
Out  prey  being  had,  the  devil  does  laughing  stand. 

[Oi)€$  aside. 

Enter  Old  Banks,  Ratcufvk,  and  Countrymen. 

Bankt.  She's  here;  attach  her.  Witch,  you 
must  go  with  us.  IThejf  eeUe  her. 

Saw.  Whither?  to  hell? 

Bankt.  No,  no,  no,  old  crone ;  your  mittimus 
shall  be  made  thither,  but  your  own  jailors  shall 
receive  you.     Away  with  her ! 

Saw,  My  Tommy!   my  sweet  Tom-boy!  Oh, 
thou  dog  I 
Dost  thou  now  fly  to  thy  kennel  and  forsake  me  1 
Plagues  and  consumptions—         {She  U  carried  eff. 

Dog,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Let  not  the  world  witches  or  devils  condemn ; 
They  follow  us,  and  then  we  follow  them. 

BnUr  CimDY  Bahxs. 

Cud.  I  would  fain  meet  with  mine  ingle  once 
more  ;  he  has  had  a  claw  amongst  them :  my  rival 
that  loved  my  wench  is  like  to  be  hang'd  like  an 
innocent.  A  kind  cur  where  he  takes,  but  where 
he  takes  not,  a  dogged  rascal ;  I  know  the  villain 
loves  me.  [Dog  barkt,']  No!  art  thou  there? 
\^S€€%ng  the  Dog,]  that's  Tom's  voice,  but  'tis 
not  he ;  this  is  a  dog  of  another  hair,  tlus.  Bark, 
and  not  speak  to  me  ?  not  Tom  then ;  there's  as 
much  difference  betwixt  Tom  and  this,  as  betwixt 
white  and  black. 

Dog,  Hast  thou  forgot  me  ? 
Cud,  That's  Tom  again ;  prithee,  ningle,  speak, 
is  thy  name  Tom  ? 

Dog.  Whilst  I  serv'd  my  old  dame  Sawyer,  it 
was  ;  I  am  gone  from  her  now. 

Cttd.  Gone  ?  away  with  the  witch  then  too  ! 
she'll  never  thrive  if  thou  leavest  her;  she  knows 
no  more  how  to  kill  a  cow,  or  a  horse,  or  a  sow, 
without  thee,  than  she  does  to  kill  a  goose. 

Dog.  No,  she  has  done  killing  now,  but  must  be 
killed  for  what  she  has  done ;  she's  shortly  to  be 
bang'd. 

Cud,  la  she  ?  in  my  conscience  if  she  be,  'tis 
thou  bast  brought  her  to  the  gallows,  Tom. 

Dog,  Right ;  I  scrv'd  her  to  that  purpose ; 
'twas  part  of  my  wages. 

Cud.  This  was  no  honest  servant's  part,  by 
your  leave,  Tom.  This  remember,  I  pray  you, 
between  you  and  I ;  I  entertained  yon  ever  as  a 
dog,  not  as  a  devil. 

Dog.  True; 
And  so  I  used  thee  doggedly,  not  devilishly ; 
I  have  deluded  thee  for  sport  to  laugh  at ; 
The  wench  thou  seek'st  after  thou  never  spak'st 

with, 
But  a  spirit  in  her  form,  habit,  and  likeness. 
Ha,  ha  I 

Cud,  I  do  not  then  wonder  at  the  change  of 
your  garments,  if  yon  can  enter  into  shapes  of 
women  too. 

Dog,  Any  shape,  to  blind  snch  silly  eyes  as 
thine ;  but  chiefly  those  coarse  creatures,  dog,  or 
est,  bare,  ferret,  frog,  toad. 
Cud,  Loose  or  flea? 
Dog,  Any  poor  vermin. 
CtMf.  It  seems  yon  devils  have  poor  thin  souls. 


that  you  can  bestow  yourselves  in  such  small 
bodies.  But  pray  you,  Tom,  one  question  at 
parting ;  (I  think  I  shall  never  see  you  more ;) 
where  do  you  borrow  those  bodies  that  are  none  of 
your  own .' — the  garment-shape  you  may  hire  at 
brokers. 

Dog.  Why  would'st  thou  know  that,  fool?  it 
avails  thee  not. 

Cud,  Only  for  my  mind's  sake,  Tom,  and  to  tell 
some  of  my  friends. 

Dog.  I'll  thus  much  tell  thee :  thou  never  art 
so  distant 
From  an  evil  spirit,  but  that  thy  oaths. 
Curses,  and  blasphemies  pull  him  to  thine  elbow ; 
Thou  never  tell'st  a  lie,  but  that  a  devil 
Is  within  hearing  it ;  thy  evil  purposes 
Are  ever  haunted ;  but  when  they  come  to  act, 
As  thy  tongue  slandering,  bearing  false  witness. 
Thy  hand  stabbing,  stealing,  cozening,  cheating. 
He  s  then  within  thee :  thou  play*st,  he  bets  upon 

thy  part ; 
Although  thou  lose,  yet  he  will  gain  by  thee. 

Cud.  Ay?  then  he  comes  in* the  shape  of  a 
rook? 

Dog.  The  old  cadaver  of  some  self-strangled 
wretch 
We  sometimes  borrow,  and  appear  humane ; 
The  carcass  of  some  disease-slain  strumpet 
We  varnish  fresh,  and  wear  as  her  first  beauty. 
Didst  never  hear  ?  if  not,  it  has  been  done ; 
An  hot  luxurious  letcher  in  his  twines. 
When  he  has  thought  to  clip  his  dalliance, 
There  has  provided  been  for  his  embrace 
A  fine  hot  flaming  devil  in  her  place. 

Cud,  Yes,  I  am  partly  a  witness  to  this ;  but  I 
never  could  embrace  her ;  I  thank  thee  for  that, 
Tom.  Well,  again  I  thank  thee,  Tom,  for  all  this 
counsel ;  without  a  fee,  too  !  there's  few  lawyers  of 
thy  mind  now.  Certsinly,  Tom,  I  begin  to  pity 
thee. 

Dog.  Pity  me !  for  what ! 

Cud.  Were  it  not  possible  for  thee  to  become 
an  honest  dog  yet  ?— 'tis  a  base  life  that  you  lead, 
Tom,  to  serve  witches,  to  kill  innocent  children, 
to  kill  harmless  cattle,  to  destroy  com  and  frni^ 
and  so  forth  :  'twere  better  yet  to  be  a  butcher  and 
kill  for  yourself. 

Dog.  Why,  these  are  all  my  delights,  my  plea- 
sures, fool. 

Cud.  Or,  Tom,  if  yo^  oould  give  your  mind  to 
ducking,  (I  know  you  can  swim,  fetch,  and  carry,) 
some  shopkeeper  in  London  would  take  great  de- 
light in  you,  and  be  a  tender  master  over  you  :  or 
if  you  have  any  mind  to  the  game,  either  at  bull 
or  bear,  I  think  I  could  prefer  you  to  Moll  Cut- 
purse. 

Dog,  Ha,  ha  I  I  should  kill  all  the  game,  bulls, 
bears,  dogs  and  all :  not  a  cub  to  be  le^. 

Cud,  You  could  do,  Tom ;  but  you  must  play 
fair,  you  should  be  staved  off  else.  Or  if  your 
stomach  did  better  like  to  serve  in  some  noble- 
man's, knight's,  or  gentleman's  kitchen,  if  you 
could  brook  the  whMl,  and  turn  the  spit  (your 
labour  could  not  be  much)  when  they  have  roast 
meat,  that's  but  once  or  twice  in  the  week  at 
most;  here  you  might  lick  your  own  toes  very 
well:  or  if  you  could  translate  yourself  into  a 
lady's  arming  puppy,  there  yon  might  lick  sweet 
lips,  and  do  many  pretty  ofSces ;  but  to  creep 
under  an  old  witch's  coats,  and  snck  like  a  great 
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pappy ! — fie  upon't  I  I  haTe  heard  beastly  things 
of  you,  Tom. 

Dog.  Ha,  ha  I 
The  worst  thoa  heard'st  of  me  the  better  'tis ; 
Shall  I  serve  thee,  fool,  at  the  self-same  rate  ! 

Cud,  No,  I'll  see  thee  hang'd,  thou  shalt  be 
damn'd  first !  I  know  thy  qualities  too  well,  I'll 
give  no  suck  to  such  whelps ;  therefore,  henceforth 
I  defy  thee.     Out!  and  avaunt ! 

Dog,  Nor  will  I  ser^e  for  such  a  silly  soul. 
I  am  for  greatness  now,  corrupted  greatness. 
There  I'll  shug  in,  and  get  a  noble  countenance ; 
Serre  some  Briarean  foot-doth  strider. 
That  has  an  hundred  hands  to  catch  at  bribes, 
But  not  a  finger's  nail  of  charity. 
Such,  like  the  dragon's  tail,  shall  poll  down  hun- 
dreds 
To  drop  and  sink  with  him :  1*11  stretch  myself, 
And  draw  this  bulk  small  as  a  silver  wire, 
Enter  at  the  least  pore  tobacco-fiime 
Can  make  a  breach  for :  hence,  silly  fool ! 
I  scorn  to  prey  on  such  an  atom  soul. 

Cud.  Come  out,  come  out,  you  cur !  I  will  beat 
thee  out  of  the  bounds  of  Edmonton,  and  to-mor- 
row we  go  in  procession,  and  after  thou  shalt  never 
come  in  again :  if  thou  goest  to  London,  I'll  make 
thee  go  about  by  Tyburn,  stealing  in  by  Thieving- 
lane.  If  thou  canst  rub  thy  shoulder  against  a 
lawyer's  gown,  as  thou  passest  by  Westminster- 
hall,  do ;  if  not,  to  the  stairs  amongst  the  ban-dogs, 
take  water,  and  the  devil  go  with  thee ! 

lExil,  followed  bp  Dog  barking. 


SCENE   II London.     The  neighbourhood  qf 

Tgbum. 

Enter  Justioe,  Sir  Artbdr  SoMsaToir,  Wawbtk,  Caetxii, 

and  KATHsanca. 

Jutt.  Sir  Arthur,  though  the  bench  hath  mildly 
censured  your  errors,  yet  you  have  indeed  been 
the  instrument  that  wrought  all  their  misfortunes ; 
I  would  wish  you  paid  down  your  fine  speedily 
and  willingly. 

Sir  Ar.  I  shall  need  no  urging  to  it. 

Car,  If  you  should,  'twere  a  shame  to  you ;  for, 
if  I  should  speak  my  conscience,  you  are  worthier 
to  be  hang'd  of  the  two,  all  things  considered  ;  and 
now  make  what  you  can  of  it :  but  I  am  glad  these 
gentlemen  are  freed. 

War,  We  knew  our  innocence. 

Som,  And  therefore  fear'd  it  not. 

Kath,  But  I  am  glad  that  I  have  you  safe. 

Ia  noUe  within. 

Juii,  How  now  ?  what  noise  is  that  ? 

Car.  Young  Frank  is  going  the  wrong  way. — 
Alas,  poor  youth  !  now  I  begin  to  pity  him. 

Enter  Old  Tbornby  and  WonrinuEDa  weeping. 

Thor.  Here  let  our  sorrows  wait  him  ;  to  press 
nearer 
The  place  of  his  sad  death,  some  apprehensions 
May  tempt  our  grief  too  much,  at  height  already ; — 
Daughter,  be  comforted. 

Win,  Comfort  and  I 
Are  too  far  separated  to  be  join*d 
But  in  eternity ;  I  share  too  much 
Of  bim  that's  going  thither. 

War,   Poor   woman,    'twas  not  thy  fisult;   I 


gneve  to  see  thee  weep  for  him  that  hath  mj  pity 
too. 

Win,  My  fault  was  lost,  my  pnnishment  wa» 
shame. 
Yet  I  am  happy  that  my  soul  is  free 
Both  from  consent,  fore-knowledge,  and  intent* 
Of  any  murther,  but  of  mine  own  honour ; 
Restored  again  by  a  fair  satisfaction, 
And  since  not  to  be  wounded. 

Thor.  Daughter,  grieve  not 
For  what  necessity  foroeth ; 
Rather  resolve  to  conquer  it  with  patience*^ 
Alas,  she  fiiints ! 

Win,  My  griefs  are  strong  npon  me ; 
My  weakness  scarce  can  bear  them.— 
lA  great  cry  within.} — ^Away  with  her !     Hsog 
her,  witch ! 

Enter  Co  Sxteution  Mother  8a  wvaa ;  OtBoen  wUk  ftnfttiti. 
followed  6|f  a  crowd  nf  eountrp  people. 

Car.  The  witch,  that  instmment  of  miaduef !— - 
Did  not  she  witch  the  devU  into  my  aon-in-Uw. 
when  he  Idll'd  my  poor  daughter?  Do  yoo  hear, 
mother  Sawyer  ? 

Saw.  What  would  you  have  ? 
Cannot  a  poor  old  woman  have  your  leave 
To  die  without  vexation  ? 

Car,  Did  not  you  bewitch  Frank,  to  lull  his 
wife?  He  oould  never  have  done't  without  the 
deviL 

Saw.   Who   doubts    it?    bat   is   every    devil 
mine? 
Would  I  had  one  now  whom  I  might  oomnBand 
To  tear  you  all  in  pieces!    Tom  would   have 

done't, 
Before  he  left  me. 

Car,  Thou  didst  bewitch  Ann  Ratcliffe  to  kill 
herself. 

Saw.  Churl,  thou  liest ;  I  never  did  her  hurt : 
would  you  were  all  as  near  your  ends  as  I  am«  that 
gave  evidence  against  me  for  it ! 

Coun,  I'll  be  sworn,  master  Carter,  afae  be- 
witch'd  Gammer  Washbowl's  sow  to  cast  her  pigs 
a  day  before  she  would  have  farrowed :  yet  they 
were  sent  up  to  London,  and  sold  for  as  good  West> 
minster  dog-pigs,  at  Bartholomew.fair,  as  ever 
great-belly'd  ale-wife  longed  for. 

Saw,  These  dogs  will  mad  me ;  I  was  weQ  iv. 
Bolv'd 
To  die  in  my  repentance.    Though  'tis  true 
I  would  live  longer  if  I  might,  yet  since 
I  cannot,  pray  torment  me  not ;  my  coasdeooe 
Is  settled  as  it  shall  be :  all  take  heed 
How  they  believe  the  devil ;  at  Ust  he'll  cheat 
you. 

Car,  Thou'dst  best  confess  all  tmly. 

Saw,  Yet  again? 
Have  I  scarce  breath  enough  to  say  my  prtftrs,         I 
And  would  you  force  me  to  spend  that  in  hawl- 

ing? 
Bear  witness,  I  repent  all  former  evil ; 
There  is  no  damned  conjuror  like  the  devil. 

All.  Away  with  her,  away  1  [JBW  (el^tf. 

Enter  Fsavk  to  MUeemHcin,  CMBoen,  4«. 

Thor.  Here's  the  sad  objeet  which  I  jtt  most 

meet  I 

With  hope  of  comfort,  if  a  repentant  end  i 

Make  him  more  happy  than  misfortune  would  I 

SulTer  him  here  to  be.  1 

._  1 
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Fran   Good  sin,  turn  from  me ; 
You  will  revive  affliction  almost  kill'd 
M'ith  my  continual  sorrow. 

Thor.  Ob,  Frank,  Frank  ! 
Would  1  had  sunk  in  mine  own  wants,  or  died 
But  one  bare  minute  ere  thy  fault  was  acted  I 
Frank,  To  look  upon  your  sorrows  executes 
me. 
Before  my  execution. 

Win,  Let  me  pray  you,  sir — 
Frank.  Thou  much-wrong'd  woman,   I   must 
sigh  for  thee. 
As  be  that's  only  loath  to  leave' the  world 
For  that  he  leaves  thee  in  it  uoprovided, 
Unfriended ;  and  for  me  to  beg  a  pity 
From  any  man  to  thee  when  I  am  gone, 
Is  more  than  I  can  hope ;  nor,  to  say  truth, 
Have  I  deserv'd  it :  but  there  is  a  payment 
Belongs  to  goodness  from  the  great  Exchequer 
Above ;  it  will  not  fail  thee,  Winnifrede ; 
Be  that  thy  comfort 

Thor.  Let  it  be  thine  too» 
Untimely  lost  young  man. 
Frank.  He  is  not  lost. 
Who  bears  his  peace  within  him :  had  I  spun 
My  web  of  life  oat  at  full  length,  and  dreamed 
Away  my  many  years  in  lusts,  in  surfeits, 
Murthers  of  reputations,  gallant  sins 
Commended  or  approved ;  then,  though  I  had 
Died  easily,  as  great  and  rich  men  do. 
Upon  my  own  bed,  not  eompell'd  by  justice. 
You  might   have  moum'd  for  me  indeed;  my 

miseries 
Had  been  as  everlasting,  as  remediless  : 
But  now  the  law  hath  not  arraign' J,  condemn'd, 
With  greater  rigour  my  unhappy  fact. 
Than  I  myself  have  every  little  sin 
My  memory  can  reckon  from  my  childhood  : 
A  court  bath  been  kept  here,  where  I  am  found 
Guilty :  the  diflerence  is,  my  impartial  judge 
Is  much  more  gracious  than  my  faults  are  mon- 
strous 
*  *  *  *  to  be  nam'd ;  yet  they  are  monstrous. 
Thor,  Here's  comfort  in  this  penitence. 
Win.  It  speaks 
How  truly  you  are  reconciled,  and  quickens 
My  dying  comfort,  that  was  near  expiring 
\Vith  my  last  breath :  now  this  rei^entance  makes 

thee 
As  white  as  innocence;  and  my  first  sin  with 

thee. 
Since  which  I  knew  none  like  it,  by  my  sorrow 
Is  clearly  cancell'd.     Might  our  souls  together 
Climb  to  the  height  of  their  eternity, 
And  there  enjoy  what  earth  denied  us,  happi- 
ness I 
But  since  I  must  survive,  and  be  the  monu- 
ment 
Of  thy  loved  memory,  I  will  preserve  it 
With  a  religious  care,  and  pay  thy  ashes 
A  widow's  duty,  calling  that  end  best, 
Which,  though  it  stain  the  name,  makes  the  soul 
blest 
Frank.  Gife  me  thy  hand,  poor  woman;  do 
not  weep : 
Farewell !  tbou  dost  forgive  me  ? 

Win.  'Tis  my  part 
To  use  that  language. 

Frank.  Oh  !  that  my  example 
Might  teach  the  world  hereafter  what  a  curse 


you 


Hangs   on  their  heads,    who  rather  choose  to 

marry 
A  goodly  portion  than  a  dower  of  virtues  1 — 
Are  you  there,  gentlemen  ?  there  is  not  one 
Amongst  you  whom  i  have  not  wrong'd ;  you 
most,  ITo  Caktsr. 

I  robb'd  yon  of  a  daughter ; — but  she  is 
In  heaven  ;  and  I  must  suffer  for  it  willingly. 

Car.  Ay,  ay,  she's  in  heaven,  and  I  am  glad  to  i 
see  thee  so  well  prepared  to  follow  her.  I  forgive  ' 
thee  with  all  my  heart ;  if  thou  hadst  not  had  ill 
counsel,  thou  would'st  not  have  done  as  thou 
didst ;  the  more  shame  for  them  1 

Som,  Spare  your  excuse  to  me,  I  do  conceive 
What  you  would  speak ;  I  woold  you  could  as 

easily 
Make  satisfaction  to  the  law,  as  to 
My  wrongs :  I  am  sorry  for  yoc 

War,  And  so  am  I, 
And  heartily  forgive  you. 

Kath.  I  will  pray  for  you, 
For  her  sake,    who,    I'm    sure,   did   love 
dearly. 

Sir  Ar.  Let  us  part  friendly  too ;  I  am  asham'd 
Of  my  part  in  thy  wrongs. 

Frank.  You  are  all  merciful, 
And  send  me  to  my  grave  in  peace.     Sir  Arthur, 
Heaven  send  you  a  new  heart! — lastly,  to  you, 

sir; 
And  though  I  have  deserv'd  not  to  be  call'd 
Your  son,  yet  give  me  leave  upon  my  knees. 
To  beg  a  blessing.  IKneeU, 

Tfwr.  Take  it ;  let  me  wet 
Thy  cheeks  with  the  last  tears  my  griefs  have  left 
me. 

0  Frank,  Frank,  Frank  I 
Frank.  Let  me  beseech  you,  gentlemen. 

To  comfort  my  old  father,  keep  him  with  yon ; 
Love  this  distressed  widow  ;  and  as  often 
As  you  remember  what  a  graceless  man 

1  was,  remember  likewise  that  these  are 
Both  free,  both  worthy  of  a  better  fate. 
Than  such  a  son  or  husband  as  I  have  been. 
All  help  me  with  your  prayers.     On,  on:    'tis 

just 
That  law  should  purge  the  guilt  of  blood  and  lust. 

iHe  ialtd  qffbp  the  OffloeriL 

Car.  Go  thy  ways  ;  I  did  not  think  to  have  shed  | 
one  tear  for  thee,  but  thou  hast  made  me  water  ' 
my  plants  spite  of  my  heart.  Master  Thorney, 
cheer  up,  man ;  whilst  I  can  stand  by  you,  you  shall 
not  want  help  to  keep  you  from  falling :  we  have 
lost  our  children  both  on's  the  wronr  way,  but 
we  cannot  help  it ;  better  or  worse,  tis  now  as 
'tis. 

Thwr.   I  thank  you,  sir;  you  are  more  kind 
than  I 
Have  cause  to  hope  or  look  for. 

Car.  Master  Somerton,  is  Kate  yours  or  no  ? 

Sam.  We  are  agreed. 

Kath.  And  but  my  faith  is  pass'd,  I  should  fear 
to  be  married,  husbands  are  so  cruelly  unkind. 
Excuse  me  that  I  am  troubled. 

Som.  Thou  shalt  have  no  cause. 

Jutt.  Take  comfort,  mistress  Winnifrede.      Sir 
Arthur, 
For  his  abuse  to  you  and  to  your  husband. 
Is  by  the  bench  eojoin'd  to  pay  yon  down 
A  thousand  marks. 

Sir  Ar.  Which  I  will  soon  discharge. 
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Win,  Sir,  'tis  too  great  a  som  to  be  employ'd 
Upon  my  funeral. 

Car.  Come,  come ;  if  lack  had  serv'd,  Sir 
Arthur,  and  every  man  had  his  due,  somebody 
might  have  tottered  ere  this,  without  paying  fines ; 
like  it  as  you  list.  Come  to  me,  Winnifrede,  shalt 
be  welcome.    Make  much  of  her,  Kate,  I  charge 


you  ;  I  do  not  think  but  she's  a  good  wencli.  And 
bath  had  wrong  as  well  as  we.  So  let's  every  man 
home  to  EUlmonton  with  heavy  hearts,  yet  as  merry 
as  we  can,  though  not  as  we  would. 

Juti.  Join  friends  in  sorrow ;  maike  of  all  the 
Harms  past  may  be  lamented,  not  redrest.     [best: 


EPILOGUE, 
Bptken  hp  WnninrasDB. 


I  AM  a  widow  still,  and  must  not  sort 
A  second  dioioe,  without  a  good  report ; 
Which  though  some  widows  find,  and  fiew  deserve. 
Yet  1  dare  not  presume ;  but  will  not  swerve 
From  modest  hopes.    All  noble  tongues  are  free  ; 
The  gende  may  speak  one  kind  woid  for  me. 


=) 


ABSUADt  rTheBroknHevt,'*iet  r 
•oene  S.)  a  loholmatlo  term,  employed 
when  Cidee  oooclniioiie  are  flloficaUy 
deduced  tzom  the  premiMS  of  the 
oppooent 

J^ct$t  afllBctions 

AJf^ronUd,  («*  Perkin  Warbeek,**  act  t. 
•oene  1.)  met  taao  to  Cue 

AleatoUt  11117  fellow ;  a  word  itni  uaed 
In  the  north  of  Oeron 

AMlck,  (•*  LoTo'8  fiacrifioe,*  act  iU. 
■oene  S.)  antimasque  (lomething 
dtreotlj  opposed  to  the  principal 
masque),  in  which  grotesque  and 
extravagant  cbaracten  were  intro- 
duced 


B 

Ban-dcff:  Farieipudcn  hsndog,-^a 
sort  of  mastilf  kept  to  bait  bean  at 
Pferis-garden  in  Bouthwark 
Banquitinff-room,  (•*  Tis  Pity  she's  a 
Whore,**  act  t.  scene  6,— stage-direc- 
tion.) the  room  where  the  dessert  was 
placed,  to  which,  after  dinner,  it  was 
customary  to  remoTs 
Barkinff-church ;  situated  at  the  bot- 
tom of  Besthing  Lane,  was  destroyed 
in  the  great  fire  of  London 

Beadtman,  one  bound  to  pray  for  an- 
other, a  Towed  serrant 

B€ifit<i  / 1  fsar  my  lands,  and  all  I  hare, 
isbcgg'd,  ("  LoTe*s  Sacriilce,"  act  It. 
scene  1.)  as  those  of  a  person  con- 
demned 

Btvtrt,  tUgtt  repasts  between  meals 

Bcaftitp,  r  Ptorkin  Warbeck."  act  i. 
sosne  1.)  an  allusion  to  the  armorial 
bearings  of  Richard  the  Third 

Bumbpt  Koiker,  ("The  Witch  of  Ed- 
montoo,**  act  It.  scene  1.)  a  celebrated 
'  wise-woman ;'  she  figures  in  one  of 
Lyly^  playa,  which  is  entitled  Moth€r 
B<mbU 

Bonnp-elabber,  oorda  and  wh^,  or 
sour  botter-milk 

.Bonrrf,  lojest 

Braeh,  a  bltdi-honntf 

JBraadletl  vsfMf,  (••The  Witdi  of  Ed- 
w 
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numtott,"  act  UL  aone  9.)  having 
tufts,  or  tassels,  hanging  fnmi  the 
shouldera 

Braverp,  finery  of  attire 

Bug  words,  properly,  terrific  words, 
but  In  ••PerkinWarbeek,"  act  iiL 
scene  S.  used  in  the  sense  of  high- 
sounding  words 

Bukh,  calf 

But-boU,  a  strong,  unbarbed  arrow 
nssd  in  shooting  at  the  butts 


Catting  b<MU,  a  small  bottle  for 
sprinkling  perfumed  waters 

Charm  /  You  charm  me,  ("  The  Lover's 
Melancholy,"  act  il.  scene  1.)  you 
orercome  my  unwillingneas  to  speak 

ChoppiiUt  a  large  clog,  worn  under  the 
shoe,  and  made  of  cork  or  lig^t 
iram»-work,  corered  with  leather 

Chautes,  properly  Ckfottser,  Turkish 
oOcers;  rogues,  swindlers 

ChrUome,  an  infant  within  the  first 
month 

Cittern,  )  Barbers  diall  wear 

Citten^-fuaded  i  f  thee  on  their  cit- 
terns, (''The  Lover's  MeUncholy," 
act  ii.  scene  1.) ;  A  cittern-headed 
gew-gaw,  ("  The  Fancies,  Chaste  and 
Noble,**  act  L  scene  8.) ;  citterns,  the 
heads  of  which  were  generally  gro- 
tesquely carved,  used  to  be  kept  In 
barbers'  shops  for  the  amussment  of 
customers 

ClajhdUh,'  Stop  your  dap-dldi,  (*'  Love*s 
Bacrifioe,**  act  UL  aoenel.)  doee  jour 
mouth,  or  hold  your  tongue:  the 
d^i-dish  was  a  wooden  dish  with  a 
moveable  cover,  which  was  originally 
carried  by  lepm,  who  clapped  it  as 
a  warning  that  alms  might  be  given 
without  touching  them.  It  waa  after- 
wards commonly  carried  by  beggars 

Cdhnutf  A  cob-nut  out  of  Africa, 
("  The  Bun's  Darling,"  act  ill.  scene 
9.) :  what  particular  fhilt  is  here 
alluded  to,  is  uncertain ;  cob-nnt  is 
properly  a  large  nut 

Codttngt,  {**  The  Bun'a  BarUsf*"  act 


ill.  aoene  a.,  **  The  Wttoh  of  Bdmon- 
ton,"  act  iiL  scene  1.)  green  peaae 

CoUti  Painted  cdts,  (••The  Broken 
Heart,"  act  iv.  scene  I.)  rude  and 
aUly  persons ;  there  seema  to  be  an 
allusion  to  some  allegorical  picture, 
—perhaps  in  the  •*  painted  cloth,"  a 
kind  of  hangings  for  rooms 

Compass;  She'll  keep  a  surer  compaas, 
(*•  The  Witch  of  Edmonton,"  act  ii. 
scene  9.)  an  expression  drawn  fma 
arohory:  arrows  shot  with  a  eomr 
pass,  i,  e,  with  a  degree  of  elevation, 
were  supposed  to  go  more  surely  to 
the  mark 

Condition,  temper,  disposition 

Convine'd,  Too  sure  to  be  oonvine*d, 
(<•  T^he  Broken  Heart,"  act  v.  scene 
8.)  conquered,  overthrown 

(k>Upuan,  one  who  meddles  with  f^* 
maleaflUrs 

Counsa,  In  counsel,  (**  Fancies,  Chaste 
and  Noble,"  act  i.  some  3.)  in  secret 

Courtship,  the  manners  of,  behaviour 
necessary  at  court 

Cousin,  (*•  'TIS  Pity  she**  a  Whore," 
act  IL  soene  6.)  nephew 

Coxcomb,  foors  cap 

CrisUd,  shrivelled,  roughened 

Cunning,  skill 

Cup  and  knee,  (**  The  Fancies,  Chaste 
and  Noble,"  act  1.  soene  1.)  should 
probably  be  •*  cap  and  knee  " 

CMr#(,  orosa,  splcnetlo 


Baps,  eight  to  Ike  week,'  Ask  any  sol- 
dier that  rrer  received  his  pay  bat 
in  the  Low  Countries,  and  hell  tell 
thee  there  are  eight  days  in  the  week 
there,  (*•  The  Witch  of  Edmcntcn," 
act  ill.  soene  1.) :  thlspaange  is  ex- 
plained by  the  foUowinf  tinea  of 
Butler, 

•*  The  soldier  does  it  every  day. 
Sight  to  the  week,  im  sixpence  pay." 

Benge;  Dentlemen,  then  ye,  (*'  The 
Lady's  Trial,"  act  iv.  scene  9.)  Gen- 
tlemen, good  even  to  ye 

DeswergonModo  i  Desver  di  Oonaado, 
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("The  Lwlyli  Trial,"  act  £▼. 

ahameleas:  8pani$h 
Devil  QfEdwtonUm,  (Prologiie  to  **  The 

Witch  of  Edmonton,"  end  act  Ui. 

scene  i.) ;  aUuskms  to  the  old  dnuna 

entitted  Tke  Meny  Daril  tf  Bdmom- 

ton 
2hr,  beetle  or  cockchafer 
DunttabU;    I  am  plain  Dunstable, 

("  The  Witch  of  Edmonton,"  act  1. 

scene  2.)  I  am  blunt  and  honest ;  In 

allusion  to  the  well-known  prorerb 


Engines  Chair  with  an  engine,  (*'  The 
Broken  Heart,"  stage-direction,  act 
It.  scene  4.)   chair  with  moTeaUe 


Engrot$ed,  ("  The  Broken  Heart,"  act 
iU.  scene  31}  possessed  thysdf  of, 
mastered 


Fire  P  tke  bed^etraw,  {**  The  Witch  of 
Edmonton,"  act  iv.  soeoe  S.)  more 
concealed  mischief 

Foist,  cant  term  for  rogne 

Fondt  foolish,  unprofitable 

Foolt  Dressed  like  a  fool,  ("Lore's 
Sacrifice,"  act  ii.  scene  2.  stage-direc- 
tion,) dressed  in  long  petticoats, 
which  bom  fools  usually  wore 

For  J  I  should  have  wormed  you,  sir, 
for  running  mad,  (**  Tia  Pity  she's  a 
Whore,"  act  i.  scene  2.)  to  prevent 
yon  from  running  mad 

Forttpeakt  to  bewitch 

FoXt  a  cant  name  for  a  sword 

Frail ;  To  trade  by  turns  in  sudi-Uke 
frail  commodities,  ("The  Fancies, 
Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  ilL  scene  2.) 
a  play  on  words,  fl'aif  meaning  an 
osier  basket,  in  which  figs  6tc.  were 
packed 

frank  f  One  that  Iranks  his  Inst  in 
swine-security  of  bestial  incest, 
(*•  The  Broken  Heart."  act  ill.  scene 
2.)  fattens ;  a  frank  was  an  indosure 
in  which  a  boar  was  fattened 


Oamwur  Ovrt^m,  ("  The  Witch  of  Ed- 
monton," act  It.  scene  1.)  the  heroine 
oi  the  old  play  called  Oamaur  Qur- 
ton*M  JfeedU 

Girds,  taunts,  sarcasms 

Oroflram ;  As  Aretting  as  an  old  gro- 
gnun,  ("Lore's  Sacrifice,"  act  i. 
scene  2.)  an  inferior  kind  of  taffeta, 
generally  stiffened  with  gum,  and 
therefore  liable  to  £ret 

Orammates,  grammar 

Guarded  /  Guarded  page,  ("  The  Lo- 
ver's Melancholy,"  act  I.  scene  2.)  a 
page  with  laced  IiTery 


Harry,  harass,  worry 
Henek-bop,  a  page 

Bope,  ("Lore's Sacrifice," act  11. scene 
4.,  act  iv.  scene  2.)  expect 


idU  s  The  yonth  is  idle,  ("  The  Lorerli 
Melancholy,"  act  iii.  leene  2.) ;  I  am 


not  Idle,  (**  The  Witch  of  Edmoa-  { 
ton,"  act  It.  scene  2.)  lightheaded, ' 
wandering,  talking  from  the  porpoae 

Jealous,  ("  The  Broken  Heart,"  act  IL 
soene  3.)  suspioiotts 

Index  {  The  index  pointing  to  a  a^- 
oond.  ("  The  Broken  Heart,"  act  ▼. 
soene  1.)  the  index-hand  (O)*  so 
common  in  the  margins  of  old  books, 
bywhidi  the  reader's  attention  was 
directed  to  particular  passages 

Ingenious;  Stand  ingenious  to  thine 
own  fate,  ("The  Fancies  Cliaste 
and  Noble."  act  L  soene  1.)  oantinne 
hy  your  own  dexterity  to  assisi  the 
plans  of  fortune 

Innocent,  a  natural  fool 

Intend  /  So  I  intend  too,  ("  The  Fan- 
cies, Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  t.  scene 
1.)  mean,  understand  it 

Irisk  kukbuks,  ("Peridn  Wafbeek," 
act  ii.  scene  1.)  riotous  meny-meet- 
ings  at  wakes  and  fairs  in  Lroland 


Ka  me,  kob  tkee,  ("The  Witch  of  Ed- 
monton," act  ii.  soene  1.)  an  ari>itiary 
Tariation  of  the  proverMal  phrase 
Ka  me,  ka  tkee,— do  me  a  good  turn, 
and  111  do  yon  another 

Kindlps  Not  kindly  wise,  ("The 
LoTer's  Bldaneholy,"  act  L  soene  3.) 
according  to  kind  or  nature 


Lapwing  j  Like  to  the  lapwing,  bt6., 
("  The  Witch  of  Edmonton."  act  U. 
scene  2.) :  this  bird  is  said  to  draw 
pursuers  from  her  nest  by  crying  in 
other  places:  there  isa  proTerb, "  The 
lapwing  cries  tongue  from  heart" 

Liked  s  Liked  you,  ("  Tls  pity  She's  a 
Whore,"  act  IL  scene  6.),  pleased 

Livery  s  Grace  my  hopes  with  any 
instance  oA  livery,  ("  The  Broken 
Heart,"  actfr.  scene  1 .),  badge,  oraa- 
ment ;  in  allusion  to  the  followers  of 
great  fsmllies  being  disCingulshed  by 
particular  badges 

Luxury,  lust 

M 

MaUee,  ("  The  Lady's  Trial,  act  ilL 
scene  2.),  bear  malice  to 

May-gamu,  ("TheLoTer'sMelandudy," 
act  i  scene  2.),  a  trifie,  a  Jest 

Merekant ;  A  ship  boy  in  a  merchant, 
("  The  Lover's  Melancholy,"  act  il. 
scene  I.),  a  merchant-ship 

Meut I  lAemVabsurd,  ("The  Broken 
Heart,"  act  i.  scene  3.).  a  scholastic 
term,  when  false  conclusions  are 
drawn  Hlogioally  fhMU  the  premises 
of  the  opponent 

Meveed,  ("  The  Broken  Heart,"  act  iL 
scene  2  ),  moulted,  diedasaUrddoes 
its  feathers 

Miscku/;  Remarked  to  taste  a  mischief, 
("  Tls  Pity  She's  a  Whore,"  act  iL 
scene  5.),  marked  out  to  experianoe 
some  dire  evil 

Moekado,  an  inferior  sort  of  velvet 

Moon  /  If  the  moon  serve,  some  that 
are  safe  shall  bleed,  ("  Love's  Sacri- 
fice," act  iv.  soene  1.) ;  an  alluskm  to 
the  old  superstitious  practice  of  per- 
fonning  the  opetmtion  of  bleeding  only 
on  certain  d«ys  of  the  moon 


If  orisn,  a  plain 

JfeHol  ••  The  hnits  are  yet 
('•The  Brokaa  Beaxt." 
l.);nayniai   .      _  _ 
but.  perhaps,  as  Gtfbftf 
we  should  raad  **nci 

Motion,  poppet 

Mdifom,  fvfptl'tbowu 


Napt  Selanapen 
Fancies  Chaste  and    Nobln^* 
scene  2.).  a  Ikvshneas, 
applying  cometSea 

Jfieeness,  scrapntousna— , 


r 


NingU,  {%  oootraotlon  of 
familiar  friend 

JfOHls,  noveltiea 

No  way  but  one,  (" 
monton,"  act  Iv.  aocsie  i.u  n 
blal  espraMtoa  Cor  death 


Th*Wlt«fa  of  Ed- 


OaCswaXf ,  a  name  given  to  < 

leas  ruffians^  who 

Infert  Ihestrsetoof: 
One* :  Onoel  hAveoatstrlpp'd  tttf  pliai> 

(**  Love's  Sacrlfioe."  aci  v.  sbsm  X  . 

once  for  all 
OweSi  To  him  that  owes  it,  r*  Lav«*» 

Sacrifice,"  act  v.  aoene  1 . ), 


Oitfl«,  the  blackbiid,  a 


PageanU,  (••  TbeLorcf^  MeUBcMy." 
act  Iv.  Boene2 .  *« The  Fsndea 


and  Nofato,"  act  U.  seene  1 .). 

riiows  on  tlie  Lord  Msjixwli  dajr 
Paned  hose,  brseebes  fanDod  «f 

of  various  eolouxs.  stitched 
Paraior,  an  apparitor 
Paris-Oarden :  see  Bashdof 
Parmaeent,  Purasaa  obevsa 
Parr,  OM.  sesms  to  be  aUaded  to  in  tLs 

following  passage  of  •*  tha  ranmn 

Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  ▼.  eeene  2. ; 

"  An  old  man  of  one  hundivd  and 

twelve  stood  In  a  white  Aeec  Sv 

getting  a  wench  of  fifteen  with  c^kild" 
Parts i  Parts  in  your  spirit,    ("The 

Fancies  Chaste  and  Nohle,*  act  r. 

scene  1.)  sharea  In,  paitaWaa  of 
Pasking,  dashing 
Passionate,  distrsssed,  auiiowfnl ;  asd 

("The Witch  of  BdnaataBi,'M±  iL 

scene  2.)  ehangeful 
Pavin,  Spaniskt  a  grave  and 


PsevM.trifltog. 

PerfkcUom  g  As  wall  for  vlrtoe 
feotloB,  "  'TIS  Pity  she's  a 
act  U.  scene  2.)  perfection  of 
or  BeoompUshments 

Perish  (a  verb  active),  dsstfoy 

Pink,  olatA  shrewd  Mk»waC  « 
("  The  Lady'ft  Trial,"  act  iSL 
1.)  at  a  thxuat  or  auh,  at  Ogfctlng 

Pluck  a  crow,  a  low 
picking  a  qoarrd 

Pompf  Would  I  might  I 
pomp  once.  ("The  Fanol« 
and  Noble."  aei  v.  wtmk  t^ 
probably*  the  preiMesJan  of  the  ettf- 
companies 

Porter's  lodge,  ("  Ths  Ptticies  Cfaai** 
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jind  NoUe***  act  i.  scene  S.)  the  usual 
plsioe  of  summary  punishment  for 
senrants 

Poting  Hick,  a  small  rod  of  wood,  bono, 
or  steelt  for  setting  the  plaits  of 
ruA,  ito. 

Pregnant,  ("  The  Fancies  Chaste  and 
Noble,"  act  iL  scene  2.)  intelligent, 
reedy  to  understand 

Pretenif  the,  (**  Love's  SaQrlflco,'*  act 
lit  scene  2.)  the  prseent  time 

Prttenct,  (■■  Love's  Baerifloe,*'  act  111. 
scene  3.)  Intent 

Provincial  parland,  i"  The  Broken 
Heart,**  act  L  soeae  8.)  the  wreath 
of  laurel,  oonfened,  according  to 
■ndcnt  custom,  on  those  who  had 
added  a  province  to  the  empire 

Pr^ne,  alluded  to  la  the  Dedication 
of  **  Love's  Saorlfloe  :**  he  had,  the 
preceding  year,  put  forth  his  His- 
trlomMtiJC,  and  was  at  this  time 
before  the  Star-chamber  for  the 
language  used  in  that  production 

Puek'JUtt  the  fungus,  also  called  pif/T- 
batl 

Purehoit ;  For  he  can  live  without  a 
wife  and  purchase,  (**  The  Fandee 
Chaste  and  Noble,**  act  iv.  scene  8.) 
buy  an  est&ta 


Quo^,  an  unfledged  bird ;  figuratively, 

anything  unfinished.  Imperfect 
Qttac*;  Quack  of  fashions,    ('*  The 

Fancies  Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  ill. 

scene  2.)  loud  and  boastful  pretender 

to  «»twif^i«n^  In  fm^ii^nm 

QiuUiOt  a  rufr 

i^icktnt  Quicken  your  sad  remem- 
brance, (*•  Love's  Sacrifloe,**  act  i. 
seene  1.)  enliven 

iiuick4€Md$  i  Their  very  substance 
was  quicksands,  (**  Love's  Baorifloe,** 
act  i.  scene  1.)  an  allusion  to  the 
stoiy  tha>t  glass  was  first  discovered 
by  the  Phttnldan  mariners  In  con« 
sequence  of  their  having  lighted  a 
fire  on  the  sand 


Jtoefvf ,    aatiiiy,    assure ;    oonvlnoo 

yourself 
Baotution^  a  settled  opinion 
Rettt  stt  upe  I  have  set  up  my  rest, 

(•'  Tis  Pity  she*s  a  MThore,**  act  r. 

sosne  4.)  taken  my  final  regolutlan ; 

a  metaphor  drawn  from  the  game  of 

primero 
goarlnp  /  Downright  roaring,  (*<  The 

Lover's Mdaachdiy,**  act  ill.  scene  1.) 

the  Isnguage  of  rearers,  or  roaring 

hojfi 
JUMTimg  boft,  alena  for  oertaln  boDy- 

Ing  rufllans,  who  used  formerly  to 

Infest  the  strsete  of  London:    see 

OatwtsaU 
Round  i  Devlee  a  round,  ('*  The  Sun's 

DarUng,**  act  iv.  scaa  1.)  a  health, 

•  toast 


S 


9adnm ,  In  sadness,  <'*  TIs  Pity  she's 
a  Whofv,**  sot  L  scene  4.)  serious- 
ness 

Saimrdaft  For  Saturday  yet  never 
fbird,  *e.,  ('•  fteUn  Warbeek,**  act 


ill,  Boene  i.) ;  Lord  Bacon  has  men* 
tioned  the  predilection  which  Henry 
had  for  Saturday 
Scambling:  Ascamblingfoot,  ("Love's 
Bacriflee,'*  act  v.  scene  1.)  sprawling, 
shuffling ;  Scambling  half  a  ducat, 
(•*  The  Fancies  Chaste  and  Noble,'* 
act  L  scene  3.)  moans,  perhaps,  at- 
taining by  bold  importunity  or  fslse 
pretences 
Seded;  Like  a  seeled  dove,   ("The 
Broken  Heart,**  act  ii.  scene  2.) :  to 
Md  means  to  sew  up  the  eyelids 
either  partially  or  entirely ;  the  dove 
let  looee  with  its  eyelids  so  dosed, 
continued  to  mount  till  it  fell  down 
dead  through  mere  exhaustion 
Secure ;  The  deities  themselves  are  not 
secure,  (**  The  Broken  Heart,"  act  L 
scene  a.)  sure,  certain 
Servant  ;    Henceforth  111   call  you 
servant,  (**  The  Lover's  Melancholy," 
act  L  scene  3.)  the  term  by  which  a 
lady  formerly  addressed  her  lover, 
who  in  return  oslled  hor  mititeM 
fikape,  dress;  a  theatrical  term 
Bkougk,  a  shock-dog 
Single,  pure,  genuine;  plain,  open; 

also,  weak,  feeble 
Singly  i  Thus  singly  Isdventure  to  thy 
bed,  ('*  Love's  Sacrifice,"  act  ii.  scene 
4.)  seems  to  mean,  thinly  clad,  or 
undressed 
SlighU;    These  fit  slights,     (•<  The 
Broken  Heart,"  act  i.  scene  8.)  these 
undervaluings  adapted  to  my  own 
want  of  merit 
Sktjhjadte,  properly  Banjiaks,  Tnrkish 

officers ;  rogues,  swindlers 
Smicker,  finical 
Smicklg,  finically 

Solicit  i  SoUcit   thy  deesrts,    ^The 
Lover's  Melancholy,"  act  v.  scene  1.; 
plead 
Sounder;  A  sounder  of  some  such 
wind-instrument,   fonooth,  ('*  The 
Lover's  Melancholy,"  act  L  scone  2.) 
the  speaker  intimates  that  her  father 
was  a  sow-gelder 
Spanish  pike,  ("  The  Sun's  Darling," 
act  IL  scene  1.)  a  needle;  the  best 
needles  ussd  to  be  imported  from 
Spain 
Spleen;  Thou  hast  made  me  laugh 
beside  my  spleen,  {**  Love's  Saeri- 
fice,"  act  L  scone  2.)  more  than  1 
usually  laugh :  the  spleen  seems  to 
have  been  regarded  as  the  source 
both  of  mirth  and  anger 
Square  men  j  The  world  runs  round, 
yet  there  are  square  men  still,  (**  The 
Lover's  Melancholy,"  set  iv.  sosne  2.) 
a  play  of  worda ;  Just  men 
Stale  {  As  st^e  to  your  f<»id  wanton 
loose  discourse,   (**  The  Witch  of 
Edmonton,"  act  1.  seene  2.)  pretence 
{a  staXking-koTse  used  by  sportsmen), 
under  cover  of  which  yon  may  utter 
your  licentious  language 
SliUUo  i  A  stiletto  on  his  chhi.  ("  The 
Fandee,  Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  Hi. 
scene  1.)  a  sharp-pointed  beard 
Stover,  bristle,  stlfTen 
Stradat  That  art  and  nature  ever  were 
at  strife  In,  (**  The  Lover's  MeUm- 
choly,"  act  1.  eeene  1.)  Vide  (says 
the  old  ed.)  Fami,  Stradam,  lib,  IL 
Probu,  6.  Acad.  2.  ImitaL  Claud, 
Suppositor,  provocation 


Sur/ell,  to  wash  with  mercurial  or  sul- 
phur water 
Surquedrp,  pride,  presumptioii 


Table-books,  memorandum-books 

Tablet,  ("  The  Lover's  MeUncholy,* 
act  V.  scene  1 ,  stage-direction) ,  minia- 
ture-picture 

TeU,  I  eannott  x"  Love's  Sacrifice," 
act  V.  scene  1.)  I  know  not  what  to 
say,  or  think  of  it 

Thirstg ;  Thirsty  in  our  pursuit, 
(•«  The  Fandes,  Chaste  and  Noble," 
act  i.  scene  1.)  hot,  eager 

Tobacco,  to  drink,  a  common  phrase 
for  smoking  tobacco ;  alluded  to  la 
the  song,  •*  They  that  wiU  learn  to 
dritUe,  &c.,  (*'  The  Lover's  Melan- 
choly," act  Hi.  scene  3.) 

Totters,  tatters 

Treddle,  {**  The  Fandee  Chaste  and 
Noble,"  act  ill.  scene  &)  common 
creature,  strumpet;  pn^wrly,  that 
part  of  the  loom  which  Is  preeeed  by 
the  foot 

Trowses,  ("  Perkin  Warbeck,"  act 
ilL  scene  2.  stage-dirsctlon.),  tight 
drawers 

TVwMcd ;  They  would  have  truth'd  it 
heaven,  (••  The  Fandee,  Chaste  and 
Noble."  act  U.  scene  8.)  they  would 
have  asserted  as  a  truth  that  this  was 
heaven 

Tumbler,  a  mongrel  greyhound 


Uncivil  I  Would  argue  me  undvH. 
('«  The  Lover's  Melancholy,"  act  iU. 
scene  2.)  ww^"^*"«i»^  with  the  lan- 
guage and  manners  of  good  sodety 

Vncivillg:  Not  undvilly,  though  vio- 
lenUy,  ('•  The  Lady's  Trial."  act  iU. 
scenes.)  no  rude  language,  though 
you  may  be  warm 

Untermedi  Love  unterm'd,  ("  Love's 
Sacrifice,"  act  111.  scene  3.)  Intei^ 
minable 

Vnvamped,  not  patched  up,  fresh 


Vamp,  patdi  up 

Velvet-tips  /  Nothing  but  vdvet-tips. 
(•*  The  Fandes  Chaste  and  Noble," 
act  liL  soene  3.)  an  allusion  to  the 
down  upon  the  sprouting  horns  of  a 
young  deer 


W 

JVannUm,  teith  a,  a  Jocular  Impre- 
cation, equivalent  toi^with  a  ven- 


WassO-bowls,  bowls  of  spiced  ale  or 
wine 

Weapon,  dressing  nftke,  (*«  The  Witch 
of  Edmonton,"  act  iii.  scene  2.)  an 
allusion  to  the  foolish  superstition 
that  wounds  might  be  cured  by  dress* 
Ing  the  weapon  which  had  infilcted 
them 

WearUk ;  A  wearlsh  hand,  ("  Love's 
Saorifice,"  act  v.  scene  1.)  withered 

Wkire  i  Wh«re  It  does  or  not,  (•*  The 
Fknoiee  Chaste  and  Noble,"  act  ill. 
scene  1.)  whether 
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WhiU*09,  r  Tta  Pitf  aliefb  aWbora.- 
aot  L  ooone  1.)  a  term  of  eadoumaBt 
frequently  fooBd  in  old  wxlten 

Woman-tmrgem,  ("  The  Lorer^  Me- 
lancholy," act  L  Mcne  S.)  one  who 
deals  in  paints  and  waabes  for  ladiee 

Wnodtock.  f**ThftTiOTflr*nBfflianoholT.'* 

worm  from  nnderadag^tancae*  to 
prevent  nuMlneai 
Wreck  i  To  take  the  wreok  of  onr 
diTifliana,  (*«  The  Lad/k  Trial.**  aot 
L  Boene  !.)•  to  iiiiliii  lliii  iiimniil  iiT 
time  whioh  ow  Mpaiattona  hai« 
Iflftna 

T 

Ttt;  Tet  ws  stand  snspected,  ("  The 
Fancies  Chaste  and  NoUe,*  aet  ▼. 
•oenal.)  as  y«t,  hitherto 

Tou  oTf  at  It  Anrallo*  yon.  «x« 
am.  (<•  The  Lady^i  Trial,'-  m 
scene  S.),  eqaivalent  to — ^pteoe  3 

Z 

aot  IL  aoane  1.)  a  oant  tenn  for  a 
riniplMop 
Wonmed  /  Wonned  you,  (*<  Tie  Pity 
ahe'i  a  Whore,**  act  i.  eoenea.) ;  an 
alhuldiito  the  owtom  of  onttini  the 

Ziiick-eee  and  Tem*  (••  Tlte  L« 
Trial  -  act  L  soconS.)  ;  cwly^  In 
lethoentuiy,  a  laiin  portion  of  Z 
land  UBS  ovenvliflbiiaA  byais  ini 
dation 

TUB  END. 
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